Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


THE    GIFT  OF 


_,^„J  1 


.    i 


'l.    , 


<■ 


t 


. '      i 


•    \ 


5  H-^ 


I 


INE 


ATIONS 


:ember 


TfORK' 


SCRIBNERS 

MAGAZINE 


PUBLISHED  MONTHLY 

WITH  ILLUSTRATIONS 


VOLUME     IV        JULY  -  DECEMBER 


•CHARLES  SCRIBNERS  SONS  NEW  YDRK" 
•F.WARNEMCS  LONDON' 


CopTsiOHTy  1888,  BT  Chasub  Scbibkkr's  Sohs. 


mow* 
MiwrtNO  AND  •ooKMweiwa  oommnv, 

NtW  VOfK. 


CONTENTS 


OF 


SCRIBNER'S  MAGAZINE. 


Volume  IV.  July-December,  1888. 

PAOS 

ARNOLD,  MATTHEW, Auoustinb  Bibbell,       .       .        .587 

With  a  portrait  ensraved  by  Andrew ;  and  a  view  of 
Lalehun  Church,  by  Delorme. 

ART.    See  Letter  to  a  Young  Gentleman, 

ASTRONOMER'S  SUMMER  TRIP,  AN,  .    Chablbs  A.  Youno,        ...      83 

With  illustration  B  from  photompha  made  by  the  Ameri- 
can Eclipse  Expedition  of  1887. 

AT  THE  STATION, Rebecca  Habding  Davis,      .       .    687 

Illustrated  by  Alfred  Slappes. 

BARUM  WESTS  EXTRAVAGANZA,     ....    Ablo  Bates, 681 

BEHIND  THE  SCENES  OF  AN  OPERA-HOUSE    See 
Opera-Moute, 

BOTTICELLI,  SANDRO, Geobge  Hitchcock,        ...    711 

Illustrated  by  the  author,  after  works  of  Botticelli 

CAMPAIGN  MEDALS,  PRESIDENTIAL,  .    Gustay  KobbI^        :       ...    882 

Illustrations  from  pieces  in  the  cabinets  of  Robert 
Hewitt,  William  Poillon,  and  the  American  Numis- 
matic and  Archieological  Society  of  New  York. 

CARS.    See  JLocomotives, 

CHARITY, H.  H.  Botesen,       ....    490 

Illustrations  by  Charles  H.  Stephens. 

CHRISTMAS  SERMON,  A, Robebt  Louis  Stbyemson,  .    764 

With  a  decorative  headband  by  E  H.  Blashfield. 

CLIMATE    See  Where  shall  we  Spend  our  Winter  9 

CONTRIBUTIONS   TO   THE   HISTORY   OP   FIFE— 

Random  Memobibs, Robebt  Louis  Stbyemson,    .       .    507 

CYPRUS,  SCENES  IN, W.  H.  Mallock,      ....    259 

Illustrations  from  photographs  taken  by  the  author,  en- 
graved  by  Hoekin,  Schoomnaker,  E  Qlement,  Andrew, 
and  others. 

ECLIPSE   EXPEDITION   TO  RUSSIA.     See  Atiroiio- 
mer'a  Summer  Trip. 

EDUCATION  OF  AN  ENGINEER,  THE-Mobe  Ran- 
dom Memobibs, Robebt  Louis  Steyenson,    .       .    686 

EGYPT.    See  Templet. 


21«2'^8 


IT 


CONTENTS. 


PAOB 

EPILOGUE  TO  "AN  INLAND  VOYAGE,".               .    Robebt  Louis  Stevenson,     .       .    250 
FAIR  DAY, Sabah  Obne  Jewett,     ...    190 

PATE  OP  THE  GEORGIANA,  THE,      ....    Mabia  Blunt, 221 

With  Ultutratioiis  from  drawings  by  W.  L.  Taylor  and 
G.  H.  Woodbury  {  enjmiYed  by  lAtham,  Heinemann, 
J.  Glement,  Hofuan,  r'eckwellf  and  Acaster. 

PIRST  HARVESTS.     Ghaptebs  XXI.-XXXIX.     (Con- 
cluded; begun  Vol  IIL,  p.  20), P.  J.  Stimson,  .      104,  206,  860,  455,  594 

PRANGO-PRUSSIAN  WAR.    See  QnweloUe  to  Sedan. 

PRENGH  TRAITS-BiANNBRS, W.  G.  Bbownell,    ....    619 

GEOLOGY.    See  Rivers  and  Valleys, 

GRAVELOTTE  TO  SEDAN,  PROM,       ....    Genebal  Philip  H.  Shebidan,    .    515 

With  a  frontispiece,  **  General  Philip  H.  Sheridan,"  from 
the  last  portxait  taken ;  engpraved  by  Kmell,  and  with 
illustrations  after  the  paintings  by  Prans  Adam,  Stef > 
feck,  Gamphansen,  and  Hiinten,  engraved  by  Heine- 
mann, E.  A.  Glement,  and  Andrew ;  and  from  drawings 
by  Zogbaum  and  Pennington. 

GREEGE,  LIPE  AND  TRAVEL  IN  MODERN,  .        .    Thomas  D.  Setmoub,     ...      46 

Illustrated  from  original  drawings  by  F.  D.  Millet,  and 
from  photographs  furnished  by  the  author. 

GREEKS,  THE  MODERN, Thomas  D.  Setmoub,     ...    366 

With  illustrations  from  drawing  bv  P.  D.  Millet  and 
Kenyon  Goz.  and  from  a  paintmg  oy  E.  H.  Blashfield. 

LETTER   TO   A   YOUNG   GENTLEMAN   Who  Pro- 
poses to  Embrace  the  Gareeb  of  Abt,   .       .       .    Robebt  Louis  Stevenson,    .       .    877 

A  Letter  to  the  Same  Young  Gentleman,     .       .    Will  H.  Low,         .       .       .       .381 

LOGOMOTIVES  AND  GARS,  AMERIGAN,  .  .    M.  N.  Pobnbt,         ....    174 

Illustrated  from  drawings  made  by  J.  D.  Woodward, 
Robert  Blum,  M.  J.  Bums,  D.  G.  Beard,  and  others, 
and  from  old  prints,  drawings^  and  photographs  fur- 
nished by  the  author.  Engravmgs  by  Delorme,  Peck- 
well,  Van  Ness,  Andrew,  and  others. 

LONDON  LIPE,  A.     Pabts  IL,  IIL,  and  IV.     (Con- 

cluded;  begun  Vol.  III.,  p.  G7i)^ Henbt  James,  .        .        .       64,238,819 

McGULLOCH,    HUGH,    REMINISGENGES    OP.      See 
Memories  of  Home  Contemporaries,  and  Politics. 

MAESTRO  AMBROGIO, T.  R  Sullivan,      ....     85 

MANNERS.     See  French  Traits. 

MASTER  OP  BALLANTRAE,  THR    I.  and  II.    ( To  be 

continued), Robert  Louis  Stevenson,    .    670, 697 

Illustrated  by  William  Hole. 

MEMORIES  OP  SOME  CONTEMPORARIES,  .    Hugh  McGullocH;  ....    279 

MEMORIES  OP  THE  LAST  PIPTY  YEARS.     Three 

Papers, Lester  Wallaok,   .       .     411, 582,  719 

With  portraits  of  Mr.  Wallack  (from  photographs  taken 
for  the  Magazine  in  July,  1888) ;  John  Gilbert^  from  a 
painting  by  J.  Alden  Weir,  and  other  illustrations  and 
portraite. 

MODERN  GREEKa    See  Greeks. 

OLD  GLASS  IN  NEW  WINDOWS,        ....    Will  H.  Low, 675 

With  reproductions  of  stained-glass  windows  by  John 
La  Parge,  Louis  G.  Tiffany,  Prancis  Lathrop,  M!aitland 
Armstrong,  Lyell  Garr,  and  Will  H.  Low ;  from  the 
artists*  original  cartoons,  and  from  photographs. 

OPERA-HOUSE,  BEHIND  THE  SGENES  OP  AN,     .    GusTAV  Kobb£,        .       .       .       .    4S5 

With  illustrations  from  drawings  by  Robert  Blum,  Pran- 
cis Day,  M.  J.  Bums,  O.  H.  Bacher,  and  H.  B.  War- 
ren, and  from  photographs.  Engravings  by  Pillebrown, 
E.  Glement,  J.  Glement,  and  Delorme. 


CONTENTS.  V 

PAOB 

OTTO  THE  KNIGHT, Octave  Thanet,      .       .       .       .,156 

POLITICS,  AMERICAN,  PROBLEMS  IN,      .       .        .  Hugh  McCulloch,  ....    423 

POPULAR  AUTHORS, Robert  Louis  Stevenson,     .       .    123 

PORT  OF  MISSING  SHIPS,  THE, John  R  Spears,     ....    610 

PRESIDENTIAL  CAMPAIGN  MEDALS.  See  Campaign 
JdedaU. 

PROBLEMS  IN  AMERICAN  POLITICS.    Bee  PolUica, 

RAILROAD  IN  ITS  BUSINESS  RELATIONS,  THE,    .    Arthur  T.  Hadlet,       ...    473 
With  portraits. 

RAILROAD  MEN,  EVERY-DAY  LIFE  OP,  .        .        .    B.  B.  Adajus,  Jr.,  .        .        .        .646 

With  nineteen  Ulnstrations  from  drawings  by  A  B. 
Frost;  engraved  bv  Bodenstab,  Wellington,  Lindsay, 
Williams,  Peck  well,  Wolf,  and  others. 

RAILWAY  ENGINEERING,  FEATS  OP,      .        .       .    John  Bogart, 8 

With  a  frontispiece,  ''Below  the  Brooklyn  Bridge,'* 
from  a  painting  by  J.  H.  Twachtman,  engraved  by  J. 
Clemenl  and  with  illustrations  from  drawings  by 
Walter  Sbirlaw.  Otto  Stark,  J.  D.  Woodward,  C.  0. 
Johnson,  and  otners ;  and  from  photographs  and  prints 
lent  by  the  American  Society  oi  Civil  Engineers.    En- 

rvinss  by  Closson,  John  P.  Davis,  Hoskin,  Delorme, 
A.  Clement,  Tietze,  Heinemann,  etc. 

See  also  Vol.  IH,  page  643,  The  Building  of  a  Railway. 
RAILWAY  EQUIPMENT.    See  Locomotives  and  Cars. 

RAILWAY  PASSENGER  TRAVEL,       ....    General  Horace  Porter,    .       .    296 

With  a  frontispiece,  ^'Show  Your  Tickets! — Passenger 
Station,  Philadelphia,"  from  a  drawing  bv  Walter 
Shirlaw,  engraved  b^  Peckwell,  and  with  other  illus- 
trations from  drawmgs  by  R.  Blum,  F.  C.  Jones, 
Charles  Broughton,  J.  D.  Woodward,  and  others ;  en- 
graved by  Van  Ness,  Butler,  E.  Clement,  and  Delorme. 

RANDOM  MEMORIES.  See  Contributions  to  the  History 
of  Fife,  and  Education  of  an  Engineer, 

RIVERS  AND  VALLEYS, N.  S.  Shalee, 181 

With  a  frontispiece,  ^^  Lower  Falls  and  Cafion  of  the 
Yellowstone,  engraved  by  Andrew,  and  with  other  il- 
lustrations from  photographs,  drawings,  and  diagrams ; 
engraved  by  Hoskin,  Thomson,  Wardell,  Watt,  Whaley, 
and  others. 

ROSES  OF  THE  SE^OR,  THE, John  J.  I  Beckbt,  ....    749 

Illustrated  by  Robert  Blum. 

SCENES  IN  CYPRUS.    See  Cyprus, 

SECOND-HAND  STORY,  A, H.  C.  Bunnbe,         ....    844 

SHERIDAN,  GENERAL  P.  H.   See  GravelotU  to  Sedan, 

SQUIRE  FIVE-FATHOM, H.  G  Bunnee,         ....    657 

Illustrated  by  C.  Jay  Taylor. 

STAINED-GLASS  WINDOWS.    See  Old  Glass. 

STEVENSON,  ROBERT  LOUIS,  ^e  Chi-istmas  Sermon  ; 
Contributions  to  t?u  History  of  Fife;  Education  of  an 
Engineer;  Epilogue  to  **"  An  Inland  Voyage^';  Letter  to 
a  Young  Gentleman ;  Popular  Authors. 

TEMPLES  OP  EGYPT,  THE, Edward  L.  Wilsok,       ...    887 

With  a  frontispiece,  **  The  Avenue  of  Sphinxes — Kar- 


bv  the  author.     Engravings  by  Heinemann,  Van  Ness, 
M.  J.  Whaley,  J.  Clement,  Andrew,  and  others. 


THREE  BAD  MEN, W.  M.  Taber,  .       .  .        .    783 

With  illustrations  by  M.  J.  Bums  and  Francis  Day. 


Tl 


CONTENTS. 


VALLEYS.    Bee  Riven  and  Valleys. 

whArb  shall  we  spend  our  winter  ?  . 

With  six  charts  famished  by  the  author. 

WINTER  IN  THE  ADIRONDACKS,      .... 

With  a  frontispieoe,  *'  Near  the  Foot  of  Mt.  Whiteface," 
drawn  by  Bruce  Crane,  engraved  by  FiUebrown,  and 
other  illustrations  from  drawings  by  W.  Hamilton 
Gibson,  Bruce  Crane,  J.  D.  Woodward,  J.  Francis 
Murphy,  W.  L.  Palmer,  J.  H.  Twachtman,  and  from 
photographs  made  expressly  for  the  Magazine. 


Gbn.  a.  W.  Grbelt, 
Chief  Signal  Oflaoer. 

Hamilton  Wbioht  Mabir, 


PAOB 

.    609 
.    641 


POETRY. 

BE  KIND  TO  THYSELF 

DEAD  NYMPH,  THE, 

DEATH  AND  JUSTICE, 

FLIGHT  OF  JOY,  THE, 

FUJI :  THE  SACRED  MOUNTAIN,        .... 

With  an  illustration  from  a  painting  by  J.  H.  Twacht- 
man, engraved  by  Elbridge  iCingsley. 

GETTYSBURG— A  Battle  Odb, 

Passages  from  the  poem  read  before  the  Society  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  at  Gettysburg,  on  the  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary  of  the  battle,  Julv  3, 188a  With  a 
head-piece  from  a  battle-sketch  by  W.  H.  Shelton. 

IMMORTAL  WORD,  THE, 

JAR  OF  ROSE  LEAVES,  A,     .        .        ,       .        .        . 

LION  OF  THE  NILE— A  Mtstbrt  of  Championship, 
Illustrated  by  Elihu  Vedder. 

LOST  FRIEND,   THE, 

MADONNA,  THE, 

MID-SUMMER, 

MIDSUMMER   NIGHT, 

POET'S  HOUSE,   THE, 

ROMANCE, 

SEA  IN  OCTOBER, 

SEAWARD 

SILVER  AND  GOLD, 

SIR  HUGO'S  CHOICE, 

SOLITUDE, 

STORM,  THE, 

SUMMER  EVENING,   A, 

TELL  MB  SOME  WAY, 

THROUGH  A  GLASS  DARKLY, 

With  a  drawing  and  decoration  by  Will  H.  Low. 

TWO  GRECIAN  MYTHS, 

WHEN  LOVE  PASSED  BY, 

WINTER  EVENING, 

Illustration  from  a  painting  by  J.  H.  Twachtman. 


E.  a  Mabtin,         .        .  .718 

Charles  Hbmrt  Loders,  .  .  760 
Graham  R  Tomsom,  ...  85 
Henrt  Shelton  Sanfoed,  Jr.,  .  618 
Pbrciyal  Lowell,         .  .    S65 


Gboroe  Parsons  Lathrop, 


Helen  Grat  Cone, 

Thomas  Wentworth  Higoinson, 


101 


Nora  Perry,   .... 
EiLLBN  Burroughs, 
Allan  Simpson  Botsford,    . 
A.  Lampman,    .... 
Mrs.  James  T.  Fields,  . 
L.  Frank  Tooker,  . 
Elibabbth  Fairchild,    . 
Thomas  P.  Conant, 
Edith  M.  Thomas, 
James  Jeffrey  Roche, 
Arlo  Bates,    .... 
ZoE  Dana  Underbill,  . 
James  Hbbbert  Morse, 
Lizbttb  Woodworth  Reese, 
Ellen  M.  H.  Gates, 


C.  P.  Cbanoh,  . 
Solomon  Solis-Cohbn, 
A.  Lampman,    . 


205 
278 

707 

SSI 
656 
121 
178 
5Q8 
489 
434 
220 
SSI 
762 
68 
581 
295 
696 
747 

506 
674 
748 


SCRIBNER'S  MAGAZINE. 


FEATS  OF  RAILWAY  ENGINEERING. 
By  John  Bogart. 

are  one  hundred   and  fifty  thousand 
of  railway  in  the  United  States :  thr«e 
I   thousand    miles  of   raile — in  length 
to  make  twelve  steel  ^rdles  for  the 
circumference.     This  enormous  length 
is  wonderful — we  do  not  really  grasp 
ficance.     But  the  rail  itself,  the  little 
of  steel,  is  an    engineering  feat.     The 
)f  its  form  from  the  curious  and  clumsy 
r-head  of  thirty  years  ago  to  the  pres- 
led  section  of  steel  is  a  scientific  devel- 
It  is  now  a  beam  whose  every  dimen- 
l  curve  and  angle  are  exactly  suited  to 
buo  uciucuuuuo  nuin  it  has  to  do.    The  loads  it  carries  are 
enormous,  the  blows  it  receives  are  heavy  and  constant,  but  it  carries 
the  loads  and  bears  the  blows  and  does  its  duty.    The  locomotive  and  the  mod- 
ern passenger  and  freight  c^rs  are  great  achievements ;  and  so  is  the  little  rail 
which  carries  them  all. 

The  railway  to-day  is  one  of  the  matter-of-fact  associations  of  our  active  life. 
We  use  it  so  constantly  that  it  requires  some  little  effort  to  think  of  it  as  a  won- 
derful thing ;  a  creation  of  man's  ingenuity,  which  did  not  eiist  when  our  grand- 
fathers were  young.  Its  long  bridges,  high  viaducts,  dark  tunnels  may  be  re- 
marked and  remembered  by  the  traveller,  but  the  narrow  way  of  steel,  the  road 
itself,  seems  but  a  simple  work.  And  yet  the  problem  of  location,  the  determina- 
tion, foot  by  foot  and  mile  by  mile,  of  where  the  line  must  go,  calls  in  its  succees- 
ful  solution  for  the  highest  skill  of  the  engineer,  whose  profession  before  the 
railway  was  created  hardly  existed  at  alL  liocomotives  now  climb  heights  which 
a  few  years  ago  no  vehicle  on  wheels  could  ascend.  The  writer,  with  some  en- 
gineer friends,  was  in  the  mountains  of  Colorado  last  year,  and  saw  a  train  of  very 
intelligent  donkeys  loaded  with  ore  from  the  mines,  to  which  no  access  could  be 
had  but  by  those  sure-footed  beasts.  And  since  then  one  of  that  party  of  engi- 
neers has  located  and  is  building  a  railway  to  those  very  mines.  Ko  heights 
seem  too  great  to-day,  no  valleys  too  deep,  no  caiions  too  forbidding,  no  streams 
too  wide.  If  commerce  demands,  the  engineer  will  respond  and  the  railway  will 
be  built. 

The  location  of  the  line  of  a  railway  through  difficult  country  requires  the 
trained  judgment  of  an  engineer  of  special  experience,  and  the  most  difficult 
country  is  not  by  any  means  that  wMch  might  at  first  be  supposed.  A  line 
through  a  narrow  pass  almost  locates  itself.    But  the  approach  to  a  summit 
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Many  a  mile  of  railway  over  wliich  we  v,ew  oown  ma  biu«  iiom  Rocky  Pami:  Danver.  snuth  Pvk 
travel  now  at  tlie  highest  speed,  has  heen       *"''  Pacific  R«.koid ;  inomng  uccnu.t  imi  of  miHiv. 
a  weary  problem  to  the  engineer  of  lo- 
cation, and  he  has  otfeu  accomplished  a  than  if  he  had  with  apparent  boldness 
reallj'  greater  success  by  securing  a  line  cut  deep  into  the  hills  and  raised  ein- 
which  seems  to  closely  fit  the  country  bankments  and  viaducts  high  over  low- 
over  which  it  runs  witliout  marking  it-  lands  and  valleys. 
self  sharply   upon   nature's    moulding,         But  ixtads  must  run  through   many 
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regiona  where  yerj  different  measures  enough  to  overcome  the  vertical  height, 

must  he  taken  to  eecure  a,  location  prac-  This  can  often  he  accomplished  hy  car- 

ticable  for  traffic.     For  instance,  a  line  rying  it  up  the  valley  on  one  side  and 

at  a  high  elevation  approaches  a  wide  down  on  the  other.     Tributary  valleyB 

valley  which  it  must  cross.     The  rate  of  can  be  made  use  of  if  necessary,  and  the 

descent  is  fixed  by  the  established  max-  desired    crossing     thus    accomplished, 

imiim  grade  and  the  sides  of  the  valley  But  at  times  even  these  expedients  will 

are  much  steeper  than  that  rate.    Then  not  suffice.     Then  the  line  is  made  to 

the  engineer  must  gain  distance — that  bend  upon  itself  and  vrind  down  the  Ull- 

is  to  say,  he  must  make  the  line  long  side  upon  benches  cut  into  the  earth,  or 
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rock,  curving  at  ]    '   "      ' 
fords  any  sort  of  t 
ing  the  valley  at 
tions  like  the  pai 
the  mountain   Hi< 
show  Beveral  tiei 
recOy  above  the 
in  the  illustratioD 
The  long  trest 
illastrstion  is  an  e 
often  of  the  great 
railway  construci 
trestles   are 
built  of  wood, 
simply    but 
strongly  fram- 
ed  together, 
and  are  entire- 
ly effective  for 
tiie     transport 
of    traffic    for 
a    number    of 
years.      Then 
they   must  be 
renewed,  or, 
what  is  better, 
be  replaced  by 
«mbaiibment, 
which  can   be 
gradually  made 
by    depositing 
the  material 
from    cars   on 
the  trestle  it^ 
self.    The  tres- 
tle illustrated  is 
interesting    as 

conforming  to  f,^.^  ^^  j,j^„  ^^  ^, ,_,  ^^  , 
the  cnrre  of  the  v.n.igtt«. 

line,  which  in 

that  country,  the  mountains  of  Colo- 
rado, was  probably  a  necessity  of  loca- 
tion. 

Where  the  direct  turning  of  a  line 
upon  itself  may  not  be  necessary,  there 
may  and  often  must  be  bold  work  done 
in  the  construction  of  the  road  upon  a 
mountain  side.  It  must  be  supported 
where  necessary  by  walls  built  up 
from  suitable  foundations,  often  only  se- 
cured at  a  great  depth  below  the  grade 
of  the  road.  Projecting  points  of  rock 
most  be  cat  through,  and  any  practi- 
cable natural  shelf  or  favorable  forma- 
tion must  be  made  use  of,  as  in  the  pict- 
ure above.    In  some  of  the  mountain 


d  ctrfcu  Riijwiy  *"  ^^fa^  "^  ^^  Bolld  walL 
The  Oroya  and  the  Chim- 
bote  railways  in  South 
America  demanded  constant  locations  of 
this  character.  At  many  points  it  was 
necessary  to  suspend  the  persons  making 
the  preliminary  measurements,  from  the 
cliff  above.  The  engineer  who  made 
these  locations  tells  the  writer  that  on 
the  Oroya  line  the  galleries  were  often 
from  100  to  400  feet  above  the  base  of 
the  cliff  and  were  reached  generally 
from  above.  Rope  ladders  were  used 
to  great  advantage.  One  64  feet  long 
and  one  106  feet  long  covered  the  usual 
practice,  and  were  sometimes  spliced 
together.  The  side  ropes  were  $  and 
1^  inch  in  diameter,  and  the  rounds 
of  wood  IJ  inch  in  diameter,  and  16 
inches  and  24  inches  long.     These  were 
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light  work. 

The  boatswain's  chair,  consisting  of  a  their  ends  ksotted,  is  a  particularly  cod- 
woodea  seat  6  inches  wide  and  two  feet  venient  seat  to  use  where  cliffs  over- 
long  through  the  ends  of  which  pass  the  hang  to  a  alight  degree.  The  riggers 
side  ropes,  looped  at  the  top,  and  having  were  generally  Portuguese  sailors,  who 
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seemed  to  have    more  ngility  and  leea  angulation,  and  the  reaultB  were  80  eaU 

fear  than  any  other  men  to  he  found,  isfactory  that  the  method  may  be  de- 

At  (7Mea(a  5?anca,  on  the  Oroya,  a  promi-  pended  apon    as  the    best    eystem  for 

nent  discoloration  on   the  cliff  served  determining  topographical  data  or  for 

as   a   triangulation    point   for    locating  locating  and  constructing  the  lines  in 

the   chief    gallery.      Men   were   swung  any  similar  locality. 

over  the  side  of  the  cliff  in  a  cage  about        Where  the  rocks  close  in  together,  as 

2i  feet  by  6  feet,  open  at  the  top  and  in  some  of  the  canons  of  our  Southwest, 

on  the  side  next  the  rock.     This  was  a  the  railway  curves  about  them  and  finds 

peculiar  cliffabout  1,000  feet  high,  rising  its  way  often  where  one  would  hardly 

from  theriveratageuenilslopeof  about  suppose  a  decent  wagon  road  could  be 

70  degrees.     The  grade  line  of  the  road  bmlt.     The  portals  of  the  Grand  River 

was  420    feet   above   the   river.     The  Caiion,  as  seen  on  the  opposite  page, 

Chileno  miners  climbed  up  a  rope  lad-  show  such  a  line,  passing  through  nar- 

der  to  a  large  seam  near  grade  where  row  gateways  of  rock  rising  precipitous- 

they  lived  ;  provisions,  water,  etc.,  being  ly  on  either  side  to  enormous  heights, 
hoisted   up   to  them.      The  first   men        When  such  a  caiion  or  a  narrow  valley 

sent  over  the  cliff  to  begin  the  prelim-  directly  crosses  the  line  of  the  road,  it 

inary   work    were    lowered    in    a   cage  must  be  spanned  by  a  bridge  or  viaduct. 

and  took  their  dinners   with  them,  for  The    Kentucky    Eiver    Bridge,    shown 

fear   they    would    not   return    to    the  above,  is  an  instance.     The  Verrugas 

work,  and  that  unless  a  genuine  start  Bridge  on  the  Lima  and  Oroya  Railroad 

was  made  others  could  not  be  induced  in  Peru  is  another.     This  bridge  is  at 

to  take  their  places.     It  is  safe  to  say  an  ele^-ation  of  5,836  feet  above  sea-level. 

that  80  per  cent  of  the  sixty  odd  tunnels  It    crosses    a    ravine  at  the  bottom  of 

on  the  Oroya  and  the  seven  tunnels  on  which  is  a  small  stream.      The  bridge 

the   Chimbote  hnes  wei-e  located  and  is  575  feet  long,  in  four  spans,  and  ia 

constructed  on  hnes  determined  by  tri-  supported  by  iron  towers,  the  central 
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one  of  which  ia  252  feet  in  height.     The  reaches    a  narrow    gorge,   a    truss   i& 

conetructioa  was  accomphshed  entirely  thrown    across — and    the    tunnel  con- 

from  above,  the  materia  all  having  been  tinued. 

deliveredat  the  top  of  the  ravine,  and  the  Nature's  wildest  scenery,  the  deep  ra- 
erection  was  made  by  lowering  each  piece  vine,  the  mountain  clifFa,  and  the  grace- 
to  ita  position.  This  was  done  by  the  ful  truss  carrying  the  locomotive  and 
use  of  two  wire-rope  cables,  suspended  train  safely  over  what  would  seem  an 
across  the  ravine  from  temporary  towers  impossible  pass,  here  combine  to  give  a 
at  each  end  of  the  bridge.  vivid  illustration  of  an  engineering  feat. 
On  the  line  of  the  same  Oroya  Bail-  The  location  of  a  part  of  the  Mexican 
road  is  a  striking  example  of  the  diffi-  Central  Railway  through  the  cut  of  No- 
culties  encountered  in  such  mountain  chistongo  is  peculiarly  interesting.  Far 
countiy  and  of  the  method  by  which  underneath  the  level  of  this  line  of  raU- 
they   have   been    overcome.     A   tunnel  way  there  was  skilfully  constructed,  in. 
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1608,  a  tunnel  which  at  that  period  was  points  during  many  years.  Notable  in-. 
a  very  bold  piece  of  engmeering.  It  etances  were  those  by  which  traffic  was 
was  designed  to  drain  the  Valley  of  carried  across  the  Alleghany  Mountains, 
Merico,  which  has  no  natural  outlet,  connecting  on  each  side  with  the  Fenn- 
This  timnel  was  more  than  six  miles  sylvania  railway  lines.  These  old  planes 
long  and  ten  feet 
wide.  It  was 
driven  through 
the  formation 
called  lepetate,  a 
peculiar  earth 
with  strata  of 
sand  and  marh 
It  was  flniahed  in 
eleven  months. 
At  first  excavat- 
ed without  a  lin- 
ing, it  was  after- 
ward faced  with 
maaonrj'.  It  was 
not  entirely  pro- 
tected when  a 
great  flood 
came,  the  dikes 
above  gave  way, 
and  the  tunnel 

becameob-  Th*  KochrtRmgo  Cut.  Mtirim  Cmt'iJ  Riilwir. 

structed.       The 

City  of  Mexico  was  flooded,  and  it  was  are  still  visible  from  the  present  Penn- 

decided  that,  instead  of  repairing  the  eylvania  Railroad  where  it  crosses  the 

tunnel  an   open  cut  should  be   made,  summit   west  of  Altoona.     The  planes 

The  engineer  who  had  constructed  the  were    operated   by   stationary    engines 

tunnel,    Enrico   Martinez,   was    put    in  acting  upon  cables  attached  to  the  cars, 

charge  of   this  enormous   undertaking,  These  cables  passed  around  drums  at 

and    others  took   Ms  place    after   his  the  head  of  the  planes,  the  weight  of  the 

death.     The  cut  is  believed  to  be  the  cars  on  one  track   partially  balancing 

largest  ever  made  in  the  world.     For  those  on  the  other.    Similar  planes  were 

more  than  a  century  the  work  was  con-  in  use  also  at  Albany,  Schenectady,  and 

tinned.     Its  greatest  depth  is  now  200  other  places. 

feet.     It  was  cut  deeper,  but  has  par-  Another    effective   expedient   is   tho 

tially  filled  with  the  washings  from  the  central  rack  rail.    No  better  or  more 

slopes.    The  cost  was  enormous,  more  successfulexampleof  thismethodof  con< 

than  6,000,000  dollars  in  silver  having  struction  can  he  given  than  the  Mount 

been   actually   disbursed  I      Wages  for  Washington  Bailway  [illustrated  p.  12j. 

workmen  were  then  from  9  to  12  cents  The  road  was  completed  in  1869,     lis 

a  day.     All  convicts  sentenced  to  hard  length  is  Z^  miles  and  its  total  rise  3,625 

labor  were  put  at  work  in  the  great  cut.  feet.     Its  steepest  grade  is  about  1  foot 

The  loss  of  life  was  very  great     Writers  rise  in  every  3  feet  in  length ;  the  ave]> 

of  the  time  state  that  more  than  100,000  age  grade  is  1  in  4.     It  is  builtof  heavy 

Indians  perished  while  engaged  in  the  timber,  well  bolted  to  the  rock.     Low 

work.  places  are  spanned  by  substantial  trestle 
work.    The  gauge  of  the  road  is  4  feet 

When  a  line  of  railway  encountered  a  TJ  inches,  and  it  is  provided  with  the 

grade  too  steep  for  ascent  by  the  trac-  two   ordinary  rails  and  also  the  cen- 

tion  of  the  locomotive,  the  earlier  en-  tral  rack  rail,  which  is  really  like  an 

gineers    adopted    the    inclined    plane,  iron  ladder,  the  sides  being  of  angle 

Such  planes  were  in  use  at  important  iron  and  the  cross-pieces  of  round  iron 
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1^  inch  in  di&meter  and  4  inches  apart.  Into  these  playe  the  central  cog-wheel 
on  the  locomotive,  which  thus  climbs  this  iron  ladder  with  entire  safety.  Very 
complete  arrangementa  are  made  to  prevent  the  descent  of  the  train  in  case  of 

accident  to  the  machinery. 
The  locomotive  la  always 
below  the  train,  and  pusheB 
it  up  the  moantain.  Many 
thousands  of  passengere 
have  been  transported  every 
year  without  accident. 

The  rack  raihvad  ascend- 
ing the  Righi,  in  Switzer- 
ed  after  the  Mount  Washing- 
ne  improvements  in  the  con- 
the  rack  raO  and  attachments 
^oduced  upon  mountain  roads 
,  and  this  system  seems  very 
ous  for  use  in  exceptionally 
ations. 

en  a  line  of  railway  meets  in 
nurse  a  barrier  of  rock,  it  is 
en  best  to  cut  directly  through. 
the  grade  is  not  too  far  below 
e  surfece  of  the  rock,  the  cut 
made  like  a  great  trench  vrith 
e  sides  as  steep  as  the  nature 
THa  Mou»t  wuhmfim  Rack  Rmiiroid.  of  the  material  will  allow.    Veni' 

deep  cuts  are,  however,  not  de- 
sirable.    The  rains  bring  down  upon  their  slopes  the  softer  material  from  above, 
and  the  frost  detaches  pieces  of  rock  which,  falling,  may  result  in  serious  accidents 
to  traina     Snow  lodges  in  these  deep  cuts,  at  times  entirely  stopping  traffic,  aa 
in   the   recent   experience   near   New  "York. 
A  tunnel,  therefore,  while  pe: 
first  coat  than  a  moderately  d 
often  the  more  economical  ex 

And  here  is  as  good  a 
place,  perhapa,  as  any  other 
in  this  article,  to  say  that 
true  engineering  is  the 
economical  adaptation  of 
the  means  and  opportimi- 
ties  existing,  to  the  end  de- 
sired. Civil  engineering 
was  defined,  by  one  of  the 
greatest  of  England's  engi- 
neers, as  "the  art  of  di- 
recting the  great  sources  of 
power  in  nature  for  the  use 
and  convenience  of  man," 
and  that  definition  was 
adopted  as  a  fundamental 
idea  in  the  charter  of  the 
Enghsh  Institution  of  Civil 
Engineers.  But  the  de- 
velopment of  engineering 
works  in  America  has  been     Tia.iia  on  pomand  ami  ogd.o.twrg  R.ii*.^,  oiwfoid  NoKhTWh^irMognaina. 
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effected  encceeefnlly  by  AmeruSan  engi  object  of  our  piofeeeion  is  to  consider 

neers  only  because  tbey  have  appreciiited  and  determine  the  most  economic  use 

another  side  of  the  problem  preBent«d  of  time,  power,  and  matter." 

to  them.    A  past  president  of  the  Am-  Tliat  true  economy,  which  finally  se- 

erican  Society  of  Civil  Engineera,  a  man  cures  in  a  com|ileted  work  the  best  re- 

ot  nifi  judgment  and  remarkable  exeeu-  suits  from  the  mveatment  of  capital,  in 


P*np«1»<  Vww  af  St.  Gothaid  SplnJ  Tunntli.  In  tK* 

**•■  The  difSculties  involved  in  the.con- 

„,  ,  ,       .,  stmction  of  a  tunnel,  after  the  line  and 

tive  abihtJT,  the  late  Ashbel  Welch,  said,  aimensions  have  been  determined,  de- 

m  discuBong  a  gr^tundertalnng  pro-  „„a  g.noraUyupon  the  nature  of  the 

poeedbru.emmentFrenohman:"That  ST.tepSl  found  ^  the  work  advances. 

IS  lheb«,tengm™nng,  not  which  make,  g^^^   „„i  present,  really  the   fewest 

the  most  splendid,  or  even  the  most  per-  diffioultie.,  but  it  U  «>ldom  that  tunneh, 

feet  work,  but  that  which  mates  a  work  „,  eonsiderable   length   occur  without 

that  answeij  the  purpose  well,  at  tie  least  mating  material  which  require,  special 

cost.      And  It  may  be  remarked,  as  to  p„ri,iS„  f„,  ,ncce«fnl  t^tment.    In 

the  project  which  he  wa.  then  diKiuai-  ,„„,  ,„^          j  portions  of  the  rock, 

ing,  that  after  a  veiy  large  eipenditure  where  the  roof  of  the  tunnel  is  to  be. 

and  ui  experience  of  eight  years  smce  downward  with  enormous  weight, 

that  ducussion   the  pUns  of  the  work  {^j^    detached  from  the  adjacent  mas. 

have  bMn  modiied  and  the  identical  j     g,,   occurrence   of  natiml   «ams. 

suggsrtions  made  by  Mr   Wdch  of  a  oii,  ,™  a,,  case  at  the  tunnel  eica- 

mSnal  economical  change  have  been  this  .,^j  ,„  „,„  ^„,  gi„„  Ksil,„,d  near 

yair  adopted.'    Another  emmenl  Am-  f^,  j,^  „,  j^,  Hudson  Hiver  under 

encan  engmeer,  whose  practical  expcn-  tb.  Military  Keservation  of  West  Point 

ence  has  been  gamed  m  the  construction  ^he  time  occupied  and  the  oo.t  of  build- 

mdengmeenngsupervunonofmorethan  ;       jhis  tunnel  were  greatly  increased 

five  thousand  miles  of  railway  said,  m  ^    jhis  unexpected  obstacle. 

his  addr<»s  uPreodentoftheAmencan  'ju  „ther  pUce.  soft  material  may  be 

Soaoty  of  Civd  Engmeers :  ■•  The  high  encountercdf  and  the  passage  then  ii  at. 

•  iWanHt  i.  mmdc  to  uis  nti«icaHan  of  locki  In  the  t«nd©d  vith  erreait  difficultT.    Temporarv 

«..ic«i.                   ^"^ '^'^  Bupporte,  generally  of  timber,    and  of 
Vol-  rv.— 2 
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great  atrengtli,  have  often  to  be  used  at  ever;  foot  of  progress  to  preTent  the 
material  from  fonring  its  way  into  the  ezcaration  already  made. 
In  long  tmrnela  the  TentilatioD  is  a  difficult  problem,  although  the  use  of  oom- 
pressied  air  drills  has  aided  greatlj  in 
its  solution. 

Among  the  great  tunnels  which  have 
been  excavated  the  St.  Gh>thard  is  the 
most  remarkable.  It  is  9^  miles  long, 
vith  a  section  26^  feet  wide  by  19|  feet 
high.  The  work  on  this  tunnel  was 
continuous,  and  it  required  9^  years  for 
its  completion. 

The  Mont  Ceuie  tunnel,  6^  miles  in 
length,  was  completed  in  12  years. 

^e  Hoosao  Tunnel,  4}  miles  in  length, 
26  feet  wide  and  21^  feet  high,  was 
not   proeecuted  continuously ;   it   was   completed  in  1876, 
These   tunnels  are  notable  chiefly  on   account   of   •^^l">ii- 
great   len^h  ;   there  are   others  of  more  moderate 
which  have  peculiar  fea 
one,  illustrated  on  the  p 
ing  page,  is  unique.    Th 
n^  IS  a  portion  of  the  St. 
ard  Bailnay,  and  not  v< 
distant  from  the  great 
referred  to  above.     In  t 
scent  of  the  mountain 
absolutely    necessary  ' 
cure  a  longer  distance  1 
straight  Ime  or  an  on 
curve  would 
the  line  wsa 
therefore 
doubly  carv- 
ed  upon   it- 
self. Itenters 
the  mountain 
at  a  high  ele- 
ration,  de- 
scribes a  cir- 
cle    through 
the  rock  and, 
constantly 
descending, 
reappears 
under    itself 
at  the  side ; 

still  descending,  it  enters  the  mountain  at  another 
point  and  cODtinues  in  another  circular  tunnel  untU 
it  finally  emerges  again,  under  itself,  but  at  a  com- 
paratively short  horizontal  distance  from  its  first  en- 
try, having  gained  the  required  descent  br  a  con- 
tinued grade  through  the  tunnels.  The  profile  above 
shows  the  descent,  upon  a  greatly  reduced  scale,  the 
heavy  lines  marking  where  the  line  is  in  the  tunnel 

The  remarkable  sucoess  achieved  by  engineers  in  p^k*- 
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securing  Huiteble  foundationB  at  great  expedient  is  the  use  of  piles,  which  are 
depths  is,  of  conrae,  hardly  known  to  driven  into  the  ground,  often  to  a  very 
the  thoosands  who  oonetantlj  see  the    considerable  depth,  and  soBtein  the  load 

placed  upon  them  by  the 
friction  apon  the  Bides  of 
the  piles  of  the  material  in 
whidi  they  are  driven.  It  is 
seldom  that  dependence  is 
placed  upon  the  load  being 
transferred  from  the  top  to 
the  point  of  the  pile,  even 
though  the  point  may  have 
pene&ated  to  a  compara- 
tively solid  material  Wood 
is  generally  used  for  piles, 
and  where  the  ground  is 
permanently  saturated  there 
seems  to  be  hardly  any 
known  limit  to  their  dura- 
Foi,-.dt>.Dr,  c.ii>  ot  th.  Po^.fKV,.„f,  Bridg.,  bihty.     The  subBtructure  of 

foundations  generally,  where 
structures  supported  on  those  founda-  it  is  certain  that  they  will  always  be  in 
tions,  but  in  any  fair  consideration  of  contact  with  water,  can  be,  and  gen- 
such  engineering  achievements  this  must  erally  is,  of  wood,  and  the  permanency 
not  be  omitted.  The  beautiful  bridge  of  such  foundations  la  well  established, 
built  by  Captain  Eads  over  the  Missis-  An  exception  to  this,  however,  occurs  in 
sippi  Hiver  at  St.  Louis,  bold  in  its  de-  salt-water,  particularly  in  warmer  coun- 
sign  and  excellent  in  its  execution,  is  an  tries,  where  the  ravages  of  the  minute 
object  of  admiration  to  all  who  visit  it.  Teredo  Navalis  and  of  the  still  more 
but  £he  impressitm  of  its  importance  minute  Limnoria  Terebrans  destroy  the 
would  be  greatly  magnified  if  the  part  wood  in  a  very  short  period  of  time, 
below  the  surface  of  the  water,  which  These  insects,  however,  do  not  work 
bears  the  massive  towers,  and  which  ex-  below  the  ground-line  or  bed  of  the 
tends  to  a  depth  twice  as 
great  as  the  height  of  the 
pier  above  the  water,  could 
be  visible. 

The  simplest  and  most 
effective  foundation  is,  of 
course,  on  solid  rock.  In 
many  localities  reliable  foun- 
dations are  built  upon  earth, 
when  it  exists  at  a  suitable 
depth  and  of  such  a  charac- 
ter as  properly  to  sustain  the 
weight  Foundations  under 
water,  when  rock  or  good 

material  occurs  at  moderate  eoFeei. 

depth,  are  conatructed  fre-  ti*™™™  s«Hon  o«  th.  stm», 

quentiy   by    means   of  the 

coffer-dam,  which  is  simply  an  raidosure  water.  In  many  special  cases  hollow 
made  water-tight  and  properly  connect-  iron  piles  are  used  successfully, 
ed  with  the  bottom  of  the  stream.  The  The  ordinary  method  of  forcing  a  pile 
water  is  then  pumped  out  and  the  foun-  into  the  ground  is  by  repeated  Uows 
dationandmasonrybuiltwithinthistem-  of  a  hammer  of  moderate  weight;  bet- 
porarydam.  When  the  material  is  not  of  ter  success  being  obtained  by  frequent 
a  chfuracter  to  sustain  the  weight,  the  next    blows  of  the  hammer,  lifted  to  a  slight 
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elevation,  tlum  Tosults  from  a  gieater  desired  depth.  The  stream  of  water 
fall,  there  being  danger  also  in  the  latter  must  be  continuous,  as  it  riaes  along  the 
case  of  injnring  the  material  of  the  pile,    aide  of  the  pile  and  keeps  the  aand  in  a 


The  uae  of  the  vater  jet  for  ainking  mobile  state.     Immediately  upon  the 

piles,  particularly  in  sand,  is  interesting,  cessation  of  pumping,  the  sand  settles 

A  tube,  generally  of  ordinary  gas-pipe,  about  the  pile,  and  it  is  sometimes  quite 

open  at  me  lower  end,  is  faat«i^  to  Uie  impossible  to  afterward  move  it.    The 

pile ;  the  upper  end  is  connected  by  a  water  jet  is  uaed  in  sinking  iron  piles 

hose  to  a  powerful  pump  and,  the  pile  by  conducting  the  water  through  the 


being  placed  in  position  on  the  surface  interior  of  the  hollow  pile  and  out  of  a 

of  the  Band,  water  is  forced  through  the  hole  at  its  point     The  piles  of  Uie  great 

tube  and  excavates  a  passage  for  the  iron   pier  at  Coney  I^and  were  sunk 

pile,  which,  by  the  application  of  very  with  great  celerity  in  this  way.    The 

light  pressure,  descends  rapidly  to  the  illustration  on  page  14  shows  one  of 
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tbe  piers  of  a  bridge  foonded 
upon  wooden  piling. 

In  many  cases  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  drive  piling  in  such 
a  way  as  to  insure  tbe  durability 
of  the  structure  above  it  This 
is  particularly  true  of  the  foun- 
dations of  structures  crossing 
many  of  our  rivei-s,  whei"e  the 
bottom  is  of  material  which,  in 
time  of  flood,  sometimes  scours 
to  very  remarkable  depths ;  the 
material  often  being  replaced 
when  tbe  flood  has  subsided. 
The  expedient  adopted  is  the 
pneumatic  tube,  or  the  caisson. 
Both  are  merely  applications  of 
tbe  well-known  principle  of  the 
diving-belL  In  the  former  case 
hollow  iron  tubes,  open  at  the 
bottom,  are  sunk  to  considerable 
depths,  the  water  being  expelled 
by  air  pumped  into  the  tubes  at 
a  pressure  sufficient  to  resist  the 
weight  of  the  water.  Entrance 
to  the  tubes  is  obtained  by  an 
air-lock  at  the  top,  and  the  mate- 
i-ial  ie  excavated  from  tbe  inside, 
and  sufficient  weight  placed  upon 
the  tube  to  force  it  gradually  to 
the  desired  depth.  When  that 
depth  is  attained,  the  bibes  are 
filled  with  concrete,  and  thus 
solid  pillars  of  hydraidic  con- 
crete, surrounded  by  cast-iron 
tubing,  are  obtained.  • 

The  pneumatic  caisson  is  an 
enlargement  of  this  idea  of  tbe 
diving-belL  The  caisson  is  sim- 
ply a  great  chamber  or  box,  open 
at  the  bottom  ;  the  outside  Dot^ 
torn  edges  are  shod  and  cased 
with  iron  so  as  to  give  a  cutting 
surface ;  the  roof  and  sides  are 
made  of  timber,  thoroughly  bolt- 
ed together,  and  of  such  strength 
as  to  resist  the  pressure  of  the 
structure  to  be  finally  founded 
upon  iL  The  chamber  in  tbe 
open  bottom  is  of  sufficient  height 
to  ^nable  the  laborers  to  woiii 
comJfortably  in  it.  This  caisson 
is  generally  constructed  upon 
the  shore  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
structure  and  towed  to  tiie  point 
where  the  foundation  is  to  be 
sunk.    Air  ia  supplied  by  power- 
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fal  pmnpe  and  ia  forced  into  the  vork-  then  opened  gradually  and  the  pressnre 

ing  chamber.   The  presBure  of  the  air  of  in  the  air-lock  becomes  the  same  as  that 

course  increases  constantly  as  the  cais-  in  the  chamber  below  ;  as  soon  as  this 

son  descends :  it  must  always  bo  siifB-  is  effected  the  Telve,  or  door,  at  the  bot; 

cient  to  oTerbalance  the  weight  of  the  tom  of  the  air-lock  falls  open  and  the 

water  and  thus  prevent  the  water  from  air-lock  becomes  really  a  part  of  the 

entering  the  chamber.  caisson. 

Descent  to  the  caisson  is  made  through        A  sufficient  force  of  men  is  employed 

a  tube,  generally  of  wrought  iron,  and  in  the  chamber   to  gradually  excavate 

having,  at  a  suitable  point,  an  air-lock,  ^e  material  from  its  whole  surface  and 

which  is  substantially  an  enlargement  from  under  the  cutting  edge,  and  the 

of  the  tube,  forming  a  chamber,  and  of  masonry  structure  is  founded  upon  the 

sufficient  size  to  accommodate  a  number  top  of  the  caisson  and  built  gradually,  so 

of  men.     This  air-lock  is  provided  with  as  to  give  constantly  a  sufficient  weight 

doors  or  valves  at  the  top  and  at  the  hot-  to  carry  the  whole  construction  down  to 

tom,  both  opening  downward,  and  also  its  fiual  location  upon  the  stable  founda- 

with  small  tubes  connecting  the  air-lock  tion,  which  may  be  the  bed  rock  or  may 

with  the  chamber  below  and  with  the  ex-  be  some  strata  of  permanent  character, 
teroal  air  above.   Entrance  to  the  caisson        The  problem  of  lighting  the  chamber 

is  effected  through  this  air-lock.     The  was  until  recently  of  considerable  diffi- 

lower  door,  or  valve,  being  at  the  bottom,  culty.  The  rapid  combustion  under  great 

closes  and  is  kept  closed  by  the  pressure  pressure  made  the  use  of  lamps  and  can- 

of  the  air  in  the  caisson  below.     After  dies  very  troublesome,  particularlj  on  ac- 

the  air-lock  is  entered  the  upper  door  or  count  of  the  dense  smoke  and  large  pro- 


tion  ana  operation  ot  tne  caisson  are 
&«,«  *.ch«j  *pp.o.ci>  .0  M.ri.m  R.y>i  B.idg..        iUuatrated  on  pages  16  and  17. 

The  removal  of  rock,  or  any  lai^e  mass, 
valve  is  shut,  and  held  shut  a  few  mo-  from  the  caisson  is  effected  through  the 
ments,  and  the  tube  connecting  with  the  air-chamber ;  but  the  removal  of  finer 
outer  air  is  closed ;  the  small  valve  in  material,  as  sand  or  earth,  is  accom- 
the  tube  connecting  with  the  caisson  is    plished  by  the  sand  pump  or  by  the 
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is  placed  in  this  eicaTation,  and,  the  tb.  ow  Poing.  viiduci,  Ene  H«ir«.y,  n  y. 
material  being  agitated  so  as  to  be  in 

Buspension  in  the  water,  the  valve  is  tbe  second  tube,  through  a  conical  an- 
opened,  and  the  pressure  of  the  air  nular  opening,  and,  expelling  the  atmos- 
throws  the  water  and  the  material  held  in  phere,  carries  with  it  to  the  surface  a 
suspension  to  the  surface,  through  the  continuous  stream  of  sand  and  water 
tube,  from  the  end  of  which  it  is  pro-  from  the  bottom  of  the  excavation, 
jected  with  great  velocity  and  may  be  This  system  has  been  used  successfully 
deposited  at  any  desired  adjacent  point,  in  the  foundations  of  piers  and  abut- 
This  method,  however,  exhausts  the  air  mentsofbridgeainallparbsof  the  world, 
from  the  caisson  too  rapidly  for  continu-  The  rapidity  of  the  descent  of  the  caisson 
ous  service.  The  Eads  sand-pump  is  there-  varies  with  the  material  through  wMch 
fore  generally  used.  This  is  an  ingeni-  it  has  to  pass.  The  speed  with  which 
ous  apparatus,  somewhat  the  same  in  such  foundations  are  executed  is  remark- 
principle  as  the  injector  which  forces  wa-  able,  when  one  remembers  with  what 
ter  into  steam-boilers.  A  stream  of  water  delicacy  and  intelligent  supervision  they 
is  thrown  by  a  powerful  pump  through  a  have  to  be  balanced  and  controlled.  In 
tube  which,  at  a  point  near  the  inlet  for  some  instances  it  has  been  necessary  to 
the  excavated  material,  is  enlarged  so  as  carry  them  to  great  depths,  one  at  St. 
to  surround  another  tube.  The  water  is  Iiouis  being  107  feet  below  ordinary 
forced  upward  with  great  velocity  into  water  level  in  the  river. 
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The  pressure  of  air  in  caissons  at  these  below.     Occasionally  a  Btream  of  sand 

depths  is  very  great ;  at  110  feet  below  and  water  issues  with  such  velocity  from 

the  surface  of  the  wat«r  it  would  be  60  the  discharge  pipe  that,  in  the  night,  the 

pounds  to  the  square   inch.     Its  effect  friction    of   the  particles  causes   it  to 

upon  the  men  entering  and  working  in  look  like  a  stream  of  living  fire.     Far 

the  caisson  has  been  carefully  noted  in  below  is  another  busy  force.     Under  the 

variouBworks,and  theseeffectearesome-  great  pressure  and  abnormal  supply  of 

times  very  serious  ;  the  frequency  of  res-  oxygen  they  work  with  an  energy  which 

piration  is  increased,  the  action  of  the  makes   it  impossible   to   remain   there 


heart  becomes  excited,  and  many  per-  more  than  a  few  hours.  The  water  from 
SODS  become  affected  by  what  is  known  without  is  only  kept  from  entering  by 
as  the  "  caisson  disease,"  which  is  ac-  the  steady  action  of  the  pumps  far  above 
companied  by  extreme  pain  and  in  many  and  beyond  their  control  An  irregular 
cases  results  in  more  or  less  complete  settlement  might  overturn  the  structure, 
paralysis.  The  careful  observations  of  Should  the  descent  of  the  caisson  be  ar- 
eminent  physicians  who  have  given  this  rested  by  any  solid  under  its  edge,  im- 
disease  special  attention  have  resulted  mediate  and  judicious  action  must  be 
in  the  formulation  of  rules  which  have  taken.  If  the  obstruction  be  a  log,  it 
reduced  the  danger  to  a  minimum.  must  be  cut  off  outside  the  edge  and 
The  esecntion  of  work  within  a  deep  pulled  into  the  chamber.  Boulders 
pneumatic  caisson  is  worth  a  moment's  must  be  undermined  and  often  must  be 
consideration.  Just  above  the  surface  broken  up  by  blasting.  The  excavation 
of  the  water  is  a  busy  force  engaged  in  must  be  systematic  and  regular.  Aeon- 
laying  the  solid  blocks  of  masonry  which  slant  danger  menaces  the  lives  of  these 
are  to  support  the  structure.  Great  workers,  and  the  wonderful  success  with 
derricks  lift  the  stones  and  lay  them  in  which  th^  have  accomplished  what  they 
their  proper  position.  Powerful  pumps  have  undertaken  is  entitled  to  notice 
are  forcing  air,  regularly  and  at  uniform  and  admiration, 
pressure,  through  tubes  to  the  chamber  Another  process,  which  has  succeed- 


22  FE.4TS  OF  RAILWAY  ENGINEERING. 

ed  in  carrying  a  foundation  to  greater  shall  descend  evenly  and  always  main- 

deptha  than  is  possible  with  compressed  tain  iia  upright  position.     The  dredge 

air,  is  by  building  a  crib  or  caisson,  is  handled  and  operated  entirely  from 

with  chambers  entirely  open  at  the  top,  the  surface.     The  very  idea  is  startling, 

but  having   the   alternate    ones    closed  of  managing  an  excavation  more  than 

at  the  bottom  and  furnished  with  cut-  a  hundred  feet  below  the  operator,  en- 


ting  edges.  These  closed  chambers  are  tirely  by  means  of  the  ropes  which  con- 
weighted  with  stone  or  gravel  until  the  nect  with  the  dredge,  and  doing  it  with 
structure  rests  upon  the  bottom  of  the  such  delicacy  that  the  movement  of  an 
river;  the  material  is  then  excavated  enormous    structure,    weighing    many 


from    the    bottom     through   the   open    tons,  is  absolutely  controlled.     This  is 
chambers,  by   means  of  dredges,  thus    one  of  the  latest  and  most  ix ' 
permitting  the  structure  to  sink  by  its    advances  of  engineering  skill. 


weight  to  the  desired  depth.  Wlien 
that  depth  is  reached,  the  chambero  While  it  is  true  that  the  avoidance  of 
which  have  been  used  for  dredging  are  large  expenditure,  when  possible,  is  a 
filled  with  concrete,  and  the  masonry  is  mark  of  the  best  engineering,  yet  great 
constructed  upon  the  top  of  this  struct-  structures  often  become  absolutely  nec- 
ure.  The  use  of  this  system  has  en-  essary  in  the  development  of  railway 
abled  the  engineer  to  place  foundations  communication.  Wide  rivers  must  he 
deeper  than  has  been  accomplished  by  crossed,  deep  valleys  must  be  spaimed, 
any  other  device,  one  recently  built  in  and  much  study  has  been  given  to  the 
Australia  being  175  feet  below  the  sur-  best  methods  of  accomphshing  these  re- 
face  of  the  water.  Dlustrations  on  page  suits.  In  the  early  bistoiy  of  railways 
16  show  this  method  of  construction.  in  Europe  substantial  viaducts  of  brick 
Even  more  remarkable  than  the  pneu-  and  stone  masonry  were  generally  built ; 
matic  caisson  is  this  method  of  sinking  and  in  this  country  there  arenotaible  in- 
these  great  foundations.  The  removd  stances  of  such  constructions.  The  ap- 
of  material  must  be  made  with  such  proach  to  the  depot  of  the  Pennsylvania 
systematic  regularity  that  the  structure  Bailroad,  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia, 
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is  an  escellent  example.     Each 
street  crossed  by  the  viaduct  is 
spanned  by  a  bold  arch  of  brick. 
Upon  a  number  of  our  railways 
there  are  heavy  maaoniy  arches 
and  culverte,  and  at  some  places 
these  are  of  a  veiT  iDteresting 
character.    The  arches  in  the  ap- 
proach to  the    bridge   over  the 
Harlem  Valley,  now  in  construe- 
tion,areBhownonpagel9.  These 
are  arches  of  granite,  of  a  span  of 
1     60  feet     The  illustration  shows 
^     also  the  method  of  supporting 
c      the  stone  work  of  such  arches 
1     during     construction.       Braced 
^     timbers  form  what  is  called  the 
^    centre,  and   support  the  curved 
3     frame  of  plank  upon  which  the 
]      masonry  is  built,  which,  of  course, 
I     cannot  be  self-supporting  until 
<3      the  keystone  is  in  place  ;  then  the 
■?      centre  is  lowered  by  a  loosening 
I     of  the  wedges  which  support  it, 
to     and  the  stone  work  of  the  arch 
^     is  permitted  to  assume  its  final 
.'      bearing.     It  is  generally  consid- 

-  ered  that  where  it  is  practicable 
I  to  construct  masonry  arches  un- 
ji  der  railways  there  is  a  fair  as- 
I  surance  of  their  permanency,  but 
i  some  engineers  of  great  experi- 
^  ence  in  railway  construction  ad- 
;  vance  the  theory  that  the  con- 
^  atant  jar  and  tremor  produced 
^  by  passing  railway  trains  is 
S  really  more  destructive  to  ma- 
c  sonr}'  work  than  has  been  sup- 
i  posed,  and  that  it  may  be  true 
§  that  the  elements  of  the  best 
I     economy  will  be  found  in  metal 

-  structures  rather  than  in  mason- 
•  ry.  It  is  true  that  repairs  and 
I  renewals  of  metal  bridges  are 
,  much  more  easily  accomphshed 
^     than  of  masonry  constructions. 

In  this  country  the  wooden 
bridge  has  been  an  important, 
in  fact  an  essential  element  in 
the  successful  building  of  our 
railways.  At  this  moment  the 
length  of  wooden  bridges  on  the 
railway  lines  ia  very  much  great- 
er than  of  metal  There  have 
been  a  number  of  forms  of  wood- 
en structure,  but  the  Howe  truss 
is,  in  many  respects,  the  most  per- 
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feet;  its  conBtruction  is  simple,  it  has  millioii  and  a  half  feet,  boiird  measure,  of 
the  minimum  amount  of  metal,  the  Ter-  timber.  The  timber  piers,  ■which  were 
tical  rods  being  of  iron,  the  rest  of  the  50  feet  apart,  are  formed  by  three  tres- 
structure,  with  the  exception  of  some  of  ties,  grouped  together.  It  waa  framed 
the  angle  blocks,  bolts,  nuts,  etc.,  being  so  that  defective  pieces  could  be  taken 
entirely  of  wood.  A  bridge  built  by  Mr.  out  and  replaced  at  any  time.  This 
Howe  in  1840,  across  the  Connecticut  bridge  was  finished  in  1852  and  was 
River  at  Springfield,  with  seven  spans  of  completely  destroyed  by  fire  in  1875. 
180  feet  each,  was  one  of  his  first  works.  The  new  metal  structure  which  took  its 
It  lasted  until  1853,  when  it  waa  re-  place  is  shown  on  page  21,  and  Is  an 
placed  by  a  Howe  truss  of  more  modem  interesting  example  of  the  Americao 
design,  which  was  in  good  condition  method  of  met^  viaduct  coDstruction, 
when,  in  1871,  it  was  replaced  by  a  an  essential  feature  of  that  construction 
double-track  iron  bridge.  This  im-  being  the  concentration  of  the  material 
proved  form  of  truss  has  held  its  place  into  the  least  possible  number  of  parts, 
m  public  favor,  and,  where  timber  is  This  bridge  has  ten  spans  of  50  feet,  two 
convenient,  is  an  economical  bridge,  of  100  feet,  and  one  of  118  feet.  The 
Timber  is  also  used  extensively  in  trusses  are  of  what  is  called  the  Pratt  pat- 
railroad  construction  in  the  form  of  tern,  and  are  supported  by  wrought-iron 
trestles  ;  one  example  of  which  has  been  columns,  two  pairs  of  columns  forming  a 
alluded  to  on  page  7.  There  were  al-  skeleton  tower  20  feet  wide  and  50  feet 
so  constructed,  years  ago,  some  very  long  on  the  top.  There  are  six  of  these 
bold  viaducts  in  wood.  One  of  the  most  towers,  one  of  which  has  a  total  height 
interesting  is  shown  on  page  20,  being  from  the  masonry  to  the  rail  of  203  feet 
the  viaduct  at  Portage,  N.Y.  This  con-  8  inches.  There  are  over  1,300,000 
struction  was  over  800  feet  long,  and  234  pounds  of  iron  in  this  structure. 
feet  high  from  the  bed  of  the  river  to  the  The  fundamental  idea  of  a  bridge  is 
raiL  The  masonry  foundations  were  30  a  simple  beam  of  wood.  If  metal  is 
feet  high,  the  trestles  190  feet,  and  the  substituted  it  is  still  a  beam  with  all 
truss  14  feet ;  it  contained  more  than  a  superfluous  parts   cut  away.     This  re- 
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I 

Th.  Ni   VI  cuitiiswf  Brid  •  In  Pi    •■■.  ****"■   ^^  rapid  cuTTent,  and  other  con- 

iigvi    Kinwr   n  gi  in   mgiin.  siderations,  mode  the  erection  of  false 

works  for  theee   spans   impracticable. 

suits  in  what  is  called  an  X  beam.   When  The  beautiful  suspension  bri<%e,  buOt  by 

greater  loads  have  to  be  carried,  the  X  Telford  in  1820,  over  the  Menai  Straits, 

beam  is  enlarged  and  built  up  of  metal  is  only  a  mile  away  from  this  Britannia 

plates   rivetted   together   and  thus  be-  Bridge,  but,  at  the  time  of  the  construc- 

comes  a  plate  girder.     These  are  used  tion  of  the  latter,  it  was  not  deemed 

for  all  short  railway  epans.     For  greater  possible  by  English  engineers  to  erect 

spans  the  truss  must  be  employed.  a  suspension  bridge  of  sufficient  strength 

Before  referring,  however,  to  exam-  and   stability  to  accommodate  railway 

pies  of   truss    bridges,   a    description  traffic 

should  be  gif-en  of  the  Britannia  The  Victoria  Bridge  at  Montreal  is 
Bridge,  built  by  Robert  Stephenson  of  the  same  general  character  of  con- 
in  1850,  over  the  Menai  Straits.  This  struction  as  the  Britannia  Bridge,  but  is 
construction  carries  two  lines  of  rails  built  only  for  a  single  line  of  rails  ;  this 
and  is  built  of  two  square  tubes,  side  bridge  also  was  built  by  Mr.  Stephen- 
by  aide,  each  being  continuous,  1,511  feet  son,  in  1850.  These  two  structures 
long,  supported  at  each  extremity  and  were  enormous  worts  ;  their  strength 
at  three  intermediate  points,  and  hav-  is  undoubted,  but  they  lacked  that  de< 
ing  two  spans  of  460  feet  each  and  two  ment  of  permanent  economy  which  has 
spans  of  2ao  feet  each.  [P.  22,]  The  been  spoken  of  in  this  article ;  their 
towers  which  support  this  structure  are  cost  was  very  great  and  the  expense 
of  very  massive  masonry,  and  rise  con-  of  maintenance  is  also  very  great.  A 
Biderably  above  the  top  of  the  tubes,  very  large  amount  of  rust  is  taken 
These  tubes  are  each  27  feet  high  and  from  these  tubes  every  year ;  they  re- 
11  feet  8  inches  wide  ;  they  are  built  quire  veiy  frequent  painting,  and  there 
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are  on  the  Victoria  Bridge  30  acres  of    3'ears ;  it  wae  then  found  that  some  re- 
iron  surface  to  be  painted.  pairs  to  the  cable  were  required  at  the 

A  remarkable  and  intereeting  contrast  anchorage,  the  portions  of  the  cables  ex- 
to  these  heavj-  tubes  of  iron  is  the  Ni-  posed  to  the  air  being  in  excellent  condi- 
agara  Falls  railway  suspension  bridge,    tion.     These  repairs  were  made,  and  the 

anchort^e  was  substan- 

l 
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completed  in  March,  1856.  The  span  of  ticed  that  the  stone  towers  which  snp- 
this  bridge  is  821  feet,  and  the  track  is  ported  the  great  cables  of  the  bridge 
245  feet  above  the  water  surface.  It  is  showed  evidences  of  disintegration  at 
supported  by  4  cables  which  rested  on  the  surface,  and  a  careful  engineering 
the  tops  of  two  masonry  towers  at  each  examination  in  1885  showed  that  these 
end  of  the  central  span,  the  ends  of  the  towers  were  in  a  really  dangerous  con- 
cables  being  carried  to  and  anchored  in  dition.  The  reason  for  this  was  that 
the  solid  rock.  The  suspended  super-  the  saddles  over  which  the  cables  pasa 
structure  has  two  foors,  one  above  the  on  the  top  of  the  towers  had  not  the 
other,  connected  together  at  each  side  freedom  of  motion  which  was  required 
by  posts  and  truss  rods,  incUned  in  such  for  the  action  of  the  cables,  caused  by 
a  manner  as  to  form  an  open  trussed  differences  of  temperature  and  by  pass- 
tube,  not  intended  to  support  the  load,  ing  loads.  These  saddles  had  been 
but  to  prevent  excessive  undulations,  placed  upon  rollers  but,  at  some  period. 
The  floors  are  suspended  from  the  ca-  cement  had  been  allowed  to  be  put  be- 
bles  by  wire  ropes,  the  upper  floor  car-  tween  these  rollers,  thus  preventin|f 
rying  the  railroad  track,  and  the  lower  their  free  motion.  The  result  was  a 
forming  a  foot  and  carriage  way.  Each  bending  strain  upon  the  towers  whidi 
cable  has  3,640  iron  wires.  This  bridge  was  too  great  for  the  strength  and  co- 
carried  BUG:;eBsfully  a  heavy  traffic  for  26  hesion  of  the  stone.    A  most  interesting 
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and  Bucceesful  feat  was  accomplished  in  though  the  life  of  some  of  these  well- 
the  substitution  of  iron  towers  for  these  built  wooden  trusses  is  wonderfully  long, 
stone  towers,  without  interrupting  the  The  great  danger  is  from  fire— and  as 
traffic  across  the  bridge.  This  has  been  the  traffic  on  a  road  increases  that  dan- 
accomplished  very  recently  by  building  ger  becomes  greater, 
a  skeleton  iron  tower  outside  of  the  The  advance  from  the  wood  truss  to 
stone  tower,  and  transferring  the  cables  the  modem  steel  structure  has  been 
from  the  stone  to  the  iron  tower  by  through  a  number  of  stages.  ExceUent 
a  most  ingenious  arrangement  of  hy-  bridges  were  built  in  combinations  of 
draulic  jacks.  The  stone  towers  were  wood  and  iron,  and  are  still  advocated 
then  removed.  Thus,  by  the  renewal  of  where  wood  is  inexpensive.  Then  came 
its  suspended  structure  and  the  replac-  the  use  of  cast  iron  for  those  portions 
ing  of  its  towers,  the  bridge  has  been  of  the  truss  subject  only  to  compressive 
given  a  new  lease  of  life  and  is  in  excel-  strains,  wrought  iron  being  used  for  all 
lent  condition  to-day.     [P.  33.]  members  liable  to  tension.  Many  bridges; 

This  Niagara  railway  suspension  bridge  of  notable  spans  were  bmlt  in  this  way 
has  been  so  long  in  successful  operation  and  are  still  in  use.  The  form  of  this, 
that  it  is  difficult  now  to  appreciate  the  combination  truss  varied  with  the  de- 
general  disbelief  in  the  possibility  of  its  signs  of  different  engineers,  and  the 
success  as  a  railway  bridge,  when  it  was  spans  extended  to  over  three  hundred 
undertaken.  It  was  projected  and  exe-  feet.  The  forms  bore  the  names  of  the 
cuted  by  the  late  John  A.  Eoebling.  Be-  designers,  and  the  Fink,  the  Bollman, 
fore  it  was  finished,  Robert  Stephenson  the  Pratt,  the  Whipple,  the  Post,  the 
said  to  him,  "  If  your  bridge  succeeds,  Warren,  and  others  had  each  their  ad- 
mine  is  a  magnificent  blunder.''  The  vocates.  The  substitution  of  wrought 
Niagara  bridge  did  succeed.  for  cast  iron  followed,  and  until  quite 

We  are  so  familiar  with  the  great  sus-  recently  trusses  built  entirely  of  wrought^ 

pension  bridge  between  New  York  and  iron  have  been  used  for  all  structures  of 

Brooklyn  [frontispiece],  that  only  a  sim-  great  span.    The  latest  step  has  been, 

pie  statement  of  some  of  its  characteris-  made  in  the  use  of  steel,  at  first  for  spe- 

tic  features  will  be  given.    Its  clear  span  cial  members  of  a  truss  and  latterly  for 

is  l,595i  feet.    With  its  approaches  its  the  whole  structure.     The  art  of  railway 

length  is  3,455  feet.     The  clear  water-  bridge  building  has  thus,  in  a  compara- 

way  is  135  feet  high.     The  towers  rise  tively  few  years,  passed  through  its  age 

272  feet  above  high  water  and  extend  of  wood,  and  then  of  iron,  and  now  rests 

on  the  New  York  side  down  to  rock  78  in  the  application  of  steel  in  all  its  parts, 

feet  below.     The  four  suspension  cables  Two  distinct  ways  of  connecting  the 

are  of  steel  wire  and  support  six  paral-  different  parts  of  a  structure  are  in  com- 

lei  steel  trusses,  thus  providing  two  car-  mon  use,  riveting  and  pin  connections, 

riage  ways,  two  lines  of  railway,  and  one  In   riveted    connections  the  various 

elevated  footway.     The  cables  are  car-  parts  of  the  bridge  are  fastened  at  all 

ried  to  bearing  anchorages  in  New  York  junctions  by  overlapping  the  plates  of 

and  in  Brooklyn.    The  cars  on  the  bridge  iron  or  steel  and  inserting  rivets  into> 

are  propelled  by  cables,  and  the  amount  holes  punched  through  all  the  plates  to 

of  travel  is  now  so  great  as  to  demand  be  connected.     The  rivets  are  so  spaced 

some  radical  changes  in  the  methods  for  as    to    insure    the    best  result  as    ta 

its  accommodation,  which  a  few  years  strength.      The    pieces    of   metal    are 

ago  were  supposed  to  be  ample.  brought  together,  either  in  the  shop  or 

Except  under  special  circumstances  at  the  structure   during  erection,  and 

of  location  or  length  of  span,  the  truss  the  rivets,  which  are  round  pieces  of 

bridge  is  a  more  economical  and  suit-  metal  with  a  head  formed  on  one  end, 

able  structure  for  railway  traffic  than  a  are  heated  and  inserted  from  one  side, 

suspension  bridge.    Eeference  has  been  being  made  long  enough  to  project  suf- 

made  to  the  excellent  wooden  trusses  ficiently  to  give  the  proper  amount  of 

which  have  for  so  many  years  done  good  metal  for  forming  the  other  head.    This 

service  in  every  part  of  the  coimtry.  is  done  while  the  rivet  is  still  hot,  either 

The  material  of  course  is  perishable,  fid-  by  hammering  or  by  the  application  of  a 
Vol.  IV. -^ 
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riveting  machine,  operated  by  steam  or  lineal  foot,  preceded  by  two  looomotires 
hydraulic  pressure.  Ingenious  portable  weighing  150,000  pounds  in  a  length  of 
machines  are  now  manufactured  which  50  feet.  The  pins  connecting  the  mem- 
are  hung  from  the  structure  during  bers  of  the  main  truss  are  5  inches  in 
erection  and  connected  by  flexible  hose  diameter. 

with  the  steam  power,  by  the  use  of  This  bridge  is  a  characteristic  illus- 
which  the  rivet  heads  can  be  formed  in  tration  of  the  latest  type  of  American 
place  with  great  celerity.  The  connec-  methods.  The  extreme  simplicity  of  its 
tions  of  plates  by  rivets  of  proper  di-  lines  of  construction,  the  direct  taunaf er 
mensions  and  properly  spaced  ^ve  great  of  the  strains  arising  from  loads,  through 
strength  and  stif&iess  to  such  joints.  the  members,  to  and  from  the  x>oint9 
In  pin  connections  the  members  of  a  where  those  strains  are  concentrated  in 
structure  are  assembled  at  pointis  of  the  pin  connections  at  the  ends  of  each 
junction  and  a  large  iron  or  steel  pin  member,  are  apparent  even  to  the  un- 
inserted  in  a  pin-hole  running  through  technical  eye.  The  apparent  lightness 
all  the  members.  This  pin  is  made  of  of  construction  arising  from  the  concen- 
such  diameter  as  to  withstand  and  prop-  tration  of  the  matenal  in  so  small  a 
erly  transmit  all  the  strains  brought  number  of  members,  and  the  neces- 
Tipon  it.  Joints  made  with  such  pin  sarily  great  height  of  the  truss,  give  a 
connections  have  flexibility,  and  the  grace  and  elegance  to  the  structure  and 
strains  and  stresses  can  be  calculated  suggest  bold  and  fine  development  of 
with  great  precision.  Eye-bars  are  the  theories  of  mechanics, 
forged  pieces  of  iron  or  steel,  generally  An  interesting  structure  is  that  shown 
flat,  and  enlarged  at  the  ends  so  as  to  on  page  24,  where  the  railway  crosses  its 
give  a  proper  amount  of  metal  around  own  Ime  on  a  curved  truss, 
tiie  pin-hole  or  eye,  formed  in  those  The  truss  bridges  which  have  been 
ends.  mentioned  as  types  of  the  modem  rail- 
Structures  connected  by  pins  at  their  way  bridge  are  erected  by  the  use  of 
principal  jimctions  have,  of  course,  many  falseworks  of  timber,  placed  generally 
parts  in  which  riveting  must  be  used.  upon  piling  or  other  suitable  f ounda- 
The  elements  which  are  distinctively  tion,  between  the  piers  or  abutments, 
American  in  our  railway  bridges  are  the  and  made  of  sufficient  strength  to  carry 
concentration  of  material  in  few  mem-  each  span  of  the  permanent  structure 
bers  and  the  use  of  eye-bars  and  pin  until  it  is  completed  and  all  its  parts 
connections  in  place  of  riveted  connec-  connected,  or,  as  is  technically  sai^  un- 
tions.  The  riveted  methods  are,  how-  til  the  span  is  swung.  Then  the  &dse 
ever,  largely  used  in  connection  with  the  works  are  removed  and  the  span  is  left 
American  forms  of  truss  construction.  without  intermediate  support  But 
An  excellent  example  of  an  American  there  are  places  where  it  would  be  im- 
railway  truss  bridge  is  shown  on  page  possible  or  exceedingly  expensive  to 
23.  This  structure  spans  the  Missouri  erect  any  false  works.  A  structure  over 
Eiver  at  its  crossing  by  the  Northern  a  valley  of  great  depth,  or  over  a  river 
Pacific  Railroad.  It  has  three  through  with  very  rapid  current,  are  instances  of 
spans  of  400  feet  each  and  two  deck  such  a  situation. 

spans  of  113  feet  each.  The  bottom  A  suspension  bridge  would  solve  the 
chords  of  the  long  spans  are  50  feet  problem,  but  in  many  cases  not  satis- 
above  high  water,  which  at  this  place  is  factorily.  The  method  adopted  by  Col- 
1,636  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  onel  G.  Shaler  Smith  at  the  Kentucky 
The  foimdations  of  the  masonry  piers  Eiver  Bridge  [p.  9]  shows  ingenuity 
were  pneumatic  caissons.  The  trusses  and  boldness  worthy  of  special  remark, 
of  the  through  spans,  400  feet  long,  are  The  Cincinnati  Southern  BaiLroad  was 
50  feet  deep  and  22  feet  between  centrea  here  to  cross  a  canon  1,200  feet  wide 
They  are  divided  into  16  panels  of  25  and  275  feet  deep.  The  river  is  sub- 
feet  each.  The  truss  is  of  the  double  ject  to  freshets  every  two  months,  wiili 
system  Whipple  type  with  inclined  end  a  range  of  55  feet  and  a  known  rise 
posta  The  bridge  is  proportioned  to  of  40  feet  in  a  single  night.  Twenty 
carry  a  train  weighing  2,000  pounds  per  years    before,   the    towers    for  a  sus- 
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pension  bridge  bad  been  erected  at  this  half  the  length  of  the  side  spans,  and  at 

point      The  design    adopted    for  the  this  point  rested  upon  temporary  wood- 

raih-oad  bridge  wae  baaed    upon    the  en  supports.    From  thence  thej  were 

cantilever  principle.     The  structure  has  again  extended  as  cantilevers  until  the 

three  spans  of  875  feet  eacli,  carrying  a  side  spans  were  completed  and  rested 

railway  track  at  a  height   of   276  feet  upon   the  iron  piers.     This   cantilever 

above  the  bed  of  the  river.     At  the  time  principle  is  simply  the  balancing  of  a 

of  its  construction  this  was  the  highest  portion  of  the  structure  on  one  side  of 

raUway  bridge  in  the  worid,  and  it  is  a  support  by  the  portion  on  the  opposite 


still  the  lughest  structure  of  the  kind  side  of  the  some  support.  Similarly  the 
with  spans  of  over  60  feet  in  length,  halves  of  the  miame  span  were  built 
The  bridge  is  supported  by  the  bloffii  out  from  the  piers,  meeting  with  exact- 
at  its  ends  and  by  two  intermediate  iron  ness  in  mid-air.  The  temporary  sup- 
piers  resting  upon  bases  of  stone  ma-  port  used  first  at  the  centre  of  one  side 
sonry.  Each  iron  pier  is  177  feet  high,  span  and  then  at  the  other,  was  tiie  only 
and  consists  of  four  legs,  having  a  l»ise  scafiblding  used  in  erecting  the  struct- 
of  71}  X  28  feet,  and  terminating  at  its  ure,  none  whatever  being  used  tta:  the 
top  in  a  turned  pin  12  inches  in  diame-  middle  span. 

ter  under  each  of  the  two  trusses.     Each  When  the  junction  was  made  at  the 

iron  pier  is  a  structure  complete  in  it^  centre  of  the  middle  span,  the  trusses 

self,  with  provision  for  expansion  and  were  continuous  from  bluff  to  blufl^  and, 

contraction  in  each  direction  through  had  they  been  left  in  this  condition, 

double  roller  beds  interposed  between  it  would  have  been  subjected  to  constantly 

and  the  mason^,  and  is  braced  to  with-  varying  strains  resulting  from  the  rise 

stand  a  g^e  of  wind  that  would  blow  and  f^  of  the  iron  piers  due  to  thermal 

a  loaded  freight-train  bodily  from  the  changes.    This  liability  was  obviated  by 

bridge.  cutting  the  bottom  chords  of  the  side 

The  tiuBsefl  were  commenced  by  an-  spans  and  converting  them  into  sUding 

choring  them  back  to  the  old  towers,  joints  at  points  75  feet  distant  from  the 

and  were  then  built  out  as  cantilevers  iron  piers.     This  done,  the  bridge  con- 

from  each  bluff  to  a  distance  of  one-  aists  of  a  continuous  girder  526  feet 
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long,  coyering  the  middle  span  of  376  an  interesting  and  really  thrilling  spec- 
feet,  and  projecting  as  cantilevers  for  75  tacle. 

feet  beyond  each  pier,  each  cantilever  The  Lachine  Bridge  just  built  over 
supporting  one  end  of  a  300-foot  span,  the  St.  Lawrence  near  Montreal  [p.  28] 
which  completes  the  distance  to  the  has  certain  peculiar  features.  It  has  a 
bluff  on  each  side.  total  length  of  3,514  feet  The  two 
A  most  interesting  example  of  canti-  channel  spans  are  each  408  feet  in 
lever  construction  is  the  railway  bridge  length  and  are  through  spans.  The 
recently  built  at  Niagara,  only  a  few  others  are  deck  spans.  Through  spans 
rods  from  the  suspension  bridge  and  a  are  those  where  the  train  passes  be- 
short  distance  below  the  great  falls.  It  tween  the  side  trusses.  Deck  spans 
is  shown  in  the  illustrations  on  pages  are  those  where  the  train  passes  over 
26  and  31.  The  floor  of  the  bridge  is  the  top  of  the  structure.  These  two 
239  feet  above  the  surface  of  the  water,  channel  spans  and  the  two  spans  next 
which  at  that  point  has  a  velocity  in  them  form  cantilevers,  and  the  channel 
the  centre  of  16^  miles  per  hour  and  spans  were  built  out  from  the  central 
forms  constant  whirlpools  and  eddies  pier  and  from  the  adjacent  flanking 
near  the  shores.  The  total  length  of  the  spans  without  the  use  of  false  works 
structure  is  910  feet,  and  the  clear  span  in  either  channel  A  novel  method  of 
over  the  river  between  the  towers  is  470  passing  from  the  deck  to  the  through 
feet.  The  shore  arms  of  the  cantilever,  spans  has  been  used,  by  curving  the 
that  is  to  say,  those  portions  of  the  top  and  bottom  chords  of  the  channel 
structure  which  extend  from  the  top  of  spans  to  connect  with  the  chords  of 
the  bank  to  the  top  of  the  tower  built  the  flanking  spans.  The  material  is 
from  the  foot  of  die  bank,  are  flrmly  steeL 

anchored  at  their  shore  ends  to  a  pier  This  structure,  light,  airy,  and  grace- 
built  upon  the  solid  rock.  These  shore  ful,  forms  a  strong  contrast  to  the  dark, 
arms  were  constructed  on  wooden  false  heavy  tube  of  the  Victoria  Bridge  just 
works,  and  serve  as  balancing  weights  below. 

to  the  other  or  river  arms  of  the  lever.  The  enormous  proposed  cantilever 
which  project  out  over  the  stream.  Forth  Bridge,  with  its  two  spans  of 
These  river  arms  were  built  by  the  ad-  1,710  feet  each,  is  in  steady  progress 
dition  of  metal,  piece  by  piece,  the  weight  of  construction  and  will  when  com- 
being  always  more  thaji  balanced  by  the  pleted  mark  a  long  step  in  advance  in 
shore  arms.  The  separate  members  of  the  science  of  bridge  construction, 
the  river  arms  were  run  out  on  the  top  Of  entirely  different  design  and  prin- 
of  the  completed  part  and  then  lowered  ciple  from  all  these  trusses  are  the 
from  the  end  by  an  overhanging  travel-  beautiful  steel  arches  of  the  St.  Louis 
ling  derrick  and  fastened  in  place  by  men  Bridge  pp.  27],  the  great  work  of  that  re- 
working upon  a  platform  suspended  be-  markable  genius,  James  B.  Eads.  This 
low  [see  p.  26].  This  work  was  contin-  structure  spans  the  Mississippi  at  St. 
ued,  piece  by  piece,  tmtil  the  river  arm  Louis.  Difficult  problems  were  pre- 
of  each  cantilever  was  complete,  and  sented  in  the  study  of  the  design  for 
the  structure  was  then  finished  by  con-  a  permanent  bridge  at  that  poini  The 
necting  these  river  arms  by  a  short  truss  river  is  subject  to  great  changes.  The 
suspended  from  them  directiy  over  the  variation  between  extreme  low  and  high 
centre  of  the  stream.  This  whole  struct-  water  has  been  over  41  feet.  The  cur- 
ure  was  built  in  eight  months,  and  is  rent  runs  from  2f  to  8|  miles  per  hour, 
an  example  both  of  a  bold  engineering  It  holds  always  much  matter  in  suspen- 
work  and  of  the  facility  with  which  a  pin-  sion,  but  the  amount  so  held  varies  great- 
connected  structure  can  be  erected,  ly  with  the  velocity.  The  very  bed  of  the 
The  materials  are  steel  and  iron.  The  river  is  really  in  constant  motion.  Ex- 
prosecution  of  this  work  by  men  sus-  amination  by  Captain  Eads  in  a  diving 
pended  on  a  platform,  hung  by  ropes  bell  showed  that  there  was  a  moving 
from  a  skeleton  structure  projecting,  current  of  sand  at  the  bottom,  of  at  least 
without  apparent  support,  over  the  three  feet  in  depth.  At  low  water,  the 
rushing    Niagara   torrent,   was   always  velocity  of  the  stream  is  small  and  the 
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bottom  .  rifles.     When  the  Tslocify  Id-    bridge  and  are  curied,  by  braced  ver- 
creases,  a  "  scour"  results  and  the  rirer-    tical  posts,  at  an  elevation  of  twenty- 
bed  is  deepened,  sometimes  with  amaz-    three  feet  above  the  raiboad.     The  clear 
ing  rapidity,     bi  winter  the  river  is    headway  is  66  feet  above  ordinary  high 
water.    The  approachee   on  each  side 
""  masonry  viadacts,  and  the  railway 
iBcts  with  the   City   Station  by  a 
lel  nearly  a  mile  in   length.    The 
illustration     shows     vividly    the 
method  of  erection  of  these  great 
tubular  ribs.      They  were  built 
oat  from  each  side  of  a  pier,  the 
weight  on  one  side  acting  aa  a 
counterpoise  for  the  constaiction 
on  the   other  side  of  the  pier. 
They  were  thus    gradually   and 
systematically  projected  over  the 
river,  without  support  from  be- 
low, till  they  met  at  the  middle 
of  the  span,  when  the  last  cen- 
tral connecting  tube  was  put  in 
place  by  an  ingenious  mechanical 
Old  siop..  To»t.t  ot  tha  Nitgirt  Suiptmion  Bt-fli..  arrangement,   and  the  arch  be- 

came self-supporting. 
closed    l^  huge  cakes  of  ice  from  the        The  double  arch  steel  viaduct  now  in 
north,  which  freeze  together  and  form    process    of    erection   over  the    Harlem 
great  fields  of  ice.  valley  in  the  city  of  New  York  [p.  18] 

It  was  decided  to  be  necessary  that  the    has  a  marked  difference  from  tibe  St. 
foundations  should  go  to  rock,  and  they    Louis  arches  in  the  method  of  constmc- 
were  so  buill     The  general  plan  of  the    tion  of  the  ribs.    These  are  made  up  of 
superstructure,  with  all  its  details,  was    immense  voussoirs  of  plate  steel,  form- 
elaborated  gradually  and  carefully,  and    ing  sections  somewhat  analogous  to  the 
the  result  is  a  real  feat  of  engineering,    ring  stones  of  a  masonry  arch.     These 
There  are  three  steel  arches,  tiie 
centre  one  having  a  span  of  620 
feet  and  each  side  arch  a  span  of 
602  feet.     Each  span  has  four 
parallel  arches  or  ribs,  and  each 
arch  is  composed  of  two  cylin- 
drical steel  tubes,  18  inches  in 
eiterior  diameter,  one  acting  as 
the  upper  and  the  other  as  the 
lower   chord  of  the   arch.     The 
tubes  are  in  sections,  each  about 
twelve  feet  long,  and  connected 
by  screw  joints.    The  thickness 
of  the  steel  forming  the  tubes 
runs   from    1-^    to    2^    inches. 
These  upper  and  lower  tubes  are 
parallel  and   are  12  feet  apart, 
connected  by  a  single  system  of 

diagonal   bracing.     The   double  T"  n.w  iron  tow.™  ai  in  s.™. 

tra^  of  the  railroad  run  through 

the  bridge  adjacent  to  the  side  arches  sections  are  built  up  in  the  form  of  great 
at  the  elevation  of  the  highest  point  of  X  beams,  the  top  and  bottom  of  the  X 
the  lower  tube.  The  carriage  road  and  being  made  by  a  number  of  parallel  steel 
footpaths  extend  the  full  width  of  the    plates  connected  by  angle  pieces  with 


34  FEATS  OF  RAILWAY  ENGINEERING. 

the  upright  web,  which  is  a  single  piece  also  been  very  saccessfoL  Its  constmo- 
of  steeL  The  yertical  height  of  the  X  is  tion  was  a  formidable  undertaking.  Its 
13  feet.  The  span  of  each  of  these  tunnels  are  not  only  under  streets  but 
arches  is  510  feet.  There  are  six  such  under  heavy  buildings.  Its  daily  traffic 
parallel  ribs  in  each  span,  connected  with  is  enormous.  The  difficult  question  in 
each  other  by  bracing.  These  great  ribs  its  management  is,  as  in  aU  long  tun- 
rest  upon  steel  pins  of  18  inches  diam-  nels,  that  of  ventilation,  but  modem 
eter,  placed  at  the  springing  of  the  arch,  science  will  surely  solve  that,  as  it  does 
The  arches  rise  from  massive  masonry  /SO  many  other  problems  connected  with 
piers,  which  extend  up  to  the  level  of  the  the  active  life  of  man. 
floor  of  the  bridge.     This  floor  is  suj)- 

ported  by  vertical  posts  from  the  arches  Many  broad  questions  of  general  pol- 
and  is  a  little  above  the  highest  point  icy,  and  innumerable  matters  of  detail 
of  the  rib.  It  is  152  feet  above  the  sur-  are  involved  in  the  development  of  rail- 
face  of  the  river — ^having  an  elevation  way  engineering.  In  the  determination, 
fifty  feet  greater  than  l£e  well-known  for  instance,  of  the  location,  the  rela- 
High  Bridge,  which  spans  the  same  val-  tions  of  cost  and  construction  to  future 
ley  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  The  ap-  business,  the  possibilities  of  extensions 
proaches  to  these  steel  arches  on  each  and  connections,  the  best  points  for  set- 
side  are  granite  viaducts  carried  over  a  tlements  and  industrial  enterprises,  the 
series  of  stone  arches.  The  whole  struct-  merits  and  defects  of  alternative  routes 
lire  vnll  form  a  notable  example  of  en-  must  be  weighed  and  decided, 
gineering  construction.  It  will  be  fin-  Where  structures  are  to  be  built,  the 
ished  vdthin  two  years  from  the  begin-  amount  and  delicacy  of  detail  requisite 
ning  of  work  upon  its  foundations,  the  in  their  design  and  execution  can  hard- 
energy  of  its  builders  being  worthy  of  ly  be  described.  Final  pressures  upon 
special  commendation.  foundations  must  be  ascertained  and 

provided  for.    Accurate  calculations  of 

In  providing  for  the  rapid  transit  of  strains  and  stresses,  involving  the  appli- 
passengers  in  great  cities  the  two  types  cation  of  difficult  processes  and  me- 
of  construction  successfully  adopted  are  chanical  theories,  must  be  made.  The 
represented  by  the  New  York  Elevated  adjustment  of  every  part  must  be  se- 
and  the  London  Underground  railways,  cured  vnth  reference  to  its  future  duty. 
The  New  York  Elevated  is  a  continuous  Strength  and  safety  must  be  assured 
metal  viaduct,  supported  on  columns  and  economy  not  forgotten.  Every  con- 
varying  in  height  so  as  to  secure  easy  tingency  must,  if  possible,  be  antici- 
grades.  The  details  of  construction  dif-  pated,  while  the  emergencies  which  arise 
f er  greatly  at  various  parts  of  the  ele-  during  every  great  construction  demand 
vated  lines,  those  more  recently  built  constfmt  watchfulness  and  prompt  and 
being  able  to  carry  much  heavier  trains  accurate  decision, 
than  the  earlier  portions.  The  roads  The  financial  success  of  the  largest 
have  been  very  successful  in  providing  enterprises  rests  upon  such  practical 
the  facilities  for  transit  so  absolutely  application  of  theory  and  experience, 
necessary  in  New  York.  The  citizens  of  Even  more  weighty  still  is  the  fact  that 
that  city  are  alive  to  the  present  neces-  the  safety  of  thousands  of  human  lives 
sity  of  adding  very  soon  to  those  f  acili-  depends  daily  upon  the  permanency  and 
ties,  and  it  is  now  only  a  question  of  the  stability  of  railway  structures.  Such 
best  method  to  be  adopted  to  secure  the  are  some  of  the  deep  responsibilities 
largest  results  in  a  permanent  manner,  which  are  involved  in  the  active  work  of 

The  London  Underground  road  has  the  Civil  Engineer. 


DEATH  AND  JUSTICE. 

By  Graham  R.   Tomson. 

DEATH  doth  not  claim  us  with  the  passing  breath ; 
Before  our  Lady  Justice  cakn  he  stands 
To  hear  her  graye,  immutable  commands  ; 
''Wait,  I  shall  tell  you  presently/'  she  saith, 
"Wait  but  a  moment's  space,  my  brother,  Death, 
While  Time,  our  kinsman,  shakes  his  silent  sands." 
She  holds  the  balance  true,  with  steady  hands 
And  strong,  the  little  while  it  wavereth. 

Hatred  and  Envy  must  lie  still  and  wait. 
So,  now,  must  Love  and  Sorrow  stand  aside 
In  breathless  silence,  pale  and  eager-eyed, 
TiU,  through  the  lips  of  Justice,  speake^  Fate, — 
"Death,  in  thy  keeping  must  the  man  abide;" 
Or,  "He  shall  live  for  aye, — his  work  is  great." 


MAESTRO    AMBROGIO. 

By  T.  R.  Sullivan. 
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N  a  certain  narrow 
street  of  Florence, 
near  Andrea  del 
Sarto*s  house  and 
the  Annunziata's 
choir,  where  vdth 
maimed  rites  the 
mortal  part  of  the 
poor  painter  sema 
errore  was  hurried  under  the  pave- 
ment, there  lived  in  the  latter  half  of 
the  fifteenth  century  a  learned  doctor 
whose  name  and  titles  history  is  scarcely 
able  to  recall  Yet  the  young  Andrea 
may  have  known  him  ;  and  the  illustri- 
ous Leonardo,  called  Da  Yinci,  wise  in 
many  things  and  ennobling  all  vdth  a 
touch  rarer  than  the  golden  one  of  fable, 
was  surely  numbered  among  his  friends. 
But  the  doctor  led  a  life  of  deep  seclu- 
sion, indifferent  to  the  storms  of  party 
strife,  to  plot  and  insurrection,  battles 
and  murders,  the  tyrant's  yoke,  the 
tyrant's  favor.  His  four  gray  walls 
sheltered  him  from  the  summer's  heat, 
the  winter's  cold ;  his  little  garden 
caught  from  the  sunlight  all  the  colors 


of  the  prism  in  roses,  wild  pomegranates, 
and  oleanders.  The  laboratory  behind 
it  held  his  store  of  manuscripts,  his 
retorts  and  crucibles,  his  furnace  and 
his  bellows — all  the  apparatus  needed 
for  experiments  which  so  absorbed  him 
that  he  seldom  went  out  into  the  bus- 
tling streets.  He  had  but  one  thought, 
one  purpose :  to  make  some  vast  dis- 
covery which  should  benefit  the  human 
race ;  and  as  he  was  human,  too,  one 
may  imagine  that  his  ambition  went  a 
Uttle  farther,  coupling  with  the  glorious 
result  his  own  name,  and  immortaliz- 
ing that.  Undoubtedly,  he  longed  and 
hoped  to  live  forever  in  men's  hearts ;  to 
have  his  ashes  consecrated  in  a  gilded 
shrine,  surmounted  by  a  marble  bust — 
a  goaJ  of  pilgrimage.  Alas !  None 
knows  where  he  Ues  buried.  You  may 
find  his  house  to-day  in  the  Yia  del 
Mandorlo ;  his  laboratory  has  been 
turned  into  a  stable  ;  the  roses  still  run 
riot  in  his  garden,  and  the  snails  still 
nibble  at  their  leaves ;  but  the  last  of 
many  tenants,  treading  the  very  paths 
he  trod,  will  smile  and  tell  you  that  the 
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property  has  been  in  his  own  family 
from  time  immemorial,  and  that  no  such 
man  eyer  liyed  and  died  there  as  Maestro 
Ambrogio. 

He  was  a  bachelor,  of  course,  and  had 
come  to  that  time  of  life  when  a  man  is 
neither  young  nor  old,  and  when  a  few 
additional  years  work  little  change  in 
him.  Hifl  figure  was  slender  and  well- 
proportioned  ;  but  his  shoulders  had 
the  scholar's  stoop,  his  thin  face  the 
hungry  look  of  an  ascetic ;  the  bright 
blue  eyes  in  it  seemed  yoimger  than  the 
rest  of  him  ;  for,  contrary  to  all  custom 
of  the  day,  he  went  unshorn  and  un- 
shaven, and  his  brown  hair,  streaked 
with  gray,  mingled  with  the  untrimmed 
beard  that  swept  over  his  breast,  muf- 
fling him  like  a  disguise.  He  wore  habit- 
ually the  Florentine  lucco,  or  long  robe 
of  black  serge,  familiar  to  the  world 
through  Dante's  portraits ;  and,  with 
this,  the  hood-like  civic  bonnet  of  the 
same  material  These  garments,  in  spite 
of  his  absorbing  pursuits,  were  always 
of  the  most  scrupulous  neatness ;  while 
his  hands  were  marvelloiisly  white  and 
slender,  fine,  delicate,  like  the  hands 
of  a  noble.  But  the  man's  nobility 
of  nature  found  its  best  expression  in 
his  voice,  which  was  low  and  clear, 
never  querulous,  never  raised  in  anger, 
of  surpassing  gentleness  and  patience 
in  all  its  tones  ;  so  that  he  who  heard 
it  for  the  first  time  stood  spell-bound 
in  respectful  silence,  as  though  the 
speech  were  half  divine,  and  its  simple 
phrases  the  utterance  of  an  oracle. 

Few,  however,  beyond  the  narrow 
limits  of  his  household,  ever  heard  the 
voice  of  Maestro  Ambrogio.  His  one 
servant,  an  old  peasant  woman  from  the 
moimtains  of  the  Mugello,  stood  between 
him  and  all  the  cares  and  worries  of  the 
outer  world.  Monna  Modesta  was  well 
known  in  the  quarter.  It  was  she  who 
went  to  market  for  him,  who  knew  the 
worth  of  a  plump  fowl,  and  was  ready 
to  pay  just  that  and  no  more ;  above 
all,  who  kept  her  master's  house  in  the 
wonderful  and  incredible  state  of  clean- 
liness, noted  in  chronicles  of  the  time. 
But  only  the  house ;  she  was  never  al- 
lowed to  pass  beyond  the  garden,  to 
profane  the  dust  of  the  laboratory  with 
her  vulgar  hands.  This,  to  one  of  her 
instincts,  was  a  positive  and  constant 


grief.  With  tears  in  her  eyes  she  bade 
the  saints  witness  that  her  master's  good 
was  all  she  had  at  heart,  and  that  dust 
was  the  insidious  foe  of  all  mankind. 
Yet  Maestro  Ambrogio  remained  a  very 
pig  for  obstinacy,  as  she  declared.  The 
laboratory  and  its  contents  were  never 
to  be  touched ;  he,  and  his  young  pupil, 
the  noble  signor  Gentile  MorelH  alone 
could  enter  it ;  even  its  small  windows, 
high  above  her  head,  must  not  be 
scoured.  This  last  command  v^as  hard- 
ly to  be  borne,  and  for  a  time  she  per- 
sistently disobeyed  it ;  climbing  the 
trellis  in  her  master's  absence,  removing 
dead  leaves  from  the  sills,  polishing  the 
leaded  panes ;  and  since  she  could  not 
open  them,  peering  vdthin,  defiantly, 
upon  a  group  of  broken  jars  stored 
away  on  a  neglected  shelf  and  half  buried 
in  cobwebs,  through  which  the  wicked 
old  spiders  eyed  her  with  indifference. 
Beyond  these  evidences  of  pestilential 
disorder  she  saw  dimly,  in  the  feeble 
glow  of  the  furnace,  a  confusion  of  uten- 
sils whose  very  names  were  unknown  to 
her.  And  one  day,  when  there  was 
more  light  than  usual,  she  also  discerned 
the  outlines  of  a  splendid  alabaster 
chest,  of  great  size  and  carved  in  high 
relief,  but  sadly  stained  and  blackened. 
In  her  simple  ignorance  she  took  this 
for  a  linen-coffer,  and  longed  to  have  it 
removed  and  cleansed  and  restored  to 
its  proper  uses  under  her  careful  super- 
vision. The  good  soul  little  dreamed 
that  this  sculptured  wonder  had  been 
designed  merely  to  hold  what  she  most 
despised — namely,  dust.  For  it  was  an 
Etruscan  sarcophagus,  found  long  ago 
by  her  master  in  his  mountain  vineyard 
near  Gubbio  ;  and  by  him  brought  down 
to  Florence  with  reverent  care,  for  the 
sake  of  its  principal  figure-— a  young 
girl,  recumbent  in  the  marble,  but  life- 
like, as  if  a  touch  would  rouse  her — the 
portrait,  no  doubt,  of  the  dead  unknown 
whose  ashes  Maestro  Ambrogio  still  treas- 
ured, imdisturbed. 

Monna  Modesta,  wise  in  her  small 
way,  applied  to  herself  that  proverb  of 
her  nation,  which  prizes  the  ounce  of 
discretion  above  the  pound  of  knowl- 
edge. As  a  matter  of  course,  she  gave 
her  master  no  cause  to  suspect  that  she 
had  climbed  the  trellis  to  look  upon 
these  things,  prudently  resolving  to  pry 
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into  them  no  more.  But  she  continued 
to  sound  the  praises  of  order  and  her 
own  deyotion  to  it,  on  all  possible  occa- 
sions; with  righteous  thtmks  that  she 
was  not  as  others  were,  upHfting  her 
standard  at  the  gate  of  the  enemy's  cita- 
del, to  wage  fierce  warfare  upon  the  in- 
sects of  the  garden,  where  not  so  much 
as  a  leaf  was  permitted  to  fall  unnoted : 
while  the  student,  Gentile,  having  daily 
access  to  the  precincts  from  which  she 
was  so  rigorously  excluded,  daily  grew 
in  her  disfavor.  She  looked  upon  him 
as  a  poor,  misguided  creature,  aiding 
and  abetting  her  master  in  practices  that 
were,  to  say  the  least,  unwholesome,  and 
that  did  no  good  to  anybody,  so  far  as 
honest  folk  could  see. 

Toward  the  close  of  a  lovely  day  when 
the  long  Italian  summer  was  nearly  gone, 
Monna  Modesta  sat  spinning  and  consid- 
ering deeply  many  things.  She  had 
moved  her  wheel  into  a  sunny  comer  of 
the  garden,  and  the  grateful  warmth  re- 
minded her  that  vnnter  was  not  far  of^ 
and  that  vrinter,  at  her  age,  was  to  be 
dreaded.  She  must  go  to  market  in  the 
morning  and  get  the  better  of  old  Nic- 
cold,  who  was  a  rascal  at  heart  and 
would  cheat  her  if  he  could.  The 
thought  caused  her  wheel  to  rattle  an- 
grily. The  world's  prevailing  vdcked- 
ness  made  duty  doubly  hard ;  &e  vdcked 
seemed  to  thrive  and  flourish,  while,  for 
the  good,  life  was  a  long  contention,  with 
palsy  at  the  end.  The  breeze  shook 
down  some  dead  leaves  from  the  rose 
trained  above  her  head.  Yes,  autumn 
had  already  come  ;  and  what  would  be- 
fall her  master  if  the  winter  should  be 
her  last  ?  He  could  never  take  care  of 
himself,  he  must  inevitably  become  the 
prey  of  thieves.  She  sighed,  and  the 
wheel  stopped  turning ;  Qie  dry  Jeaves 
rustled  under  foot,  but  ehe  did  not  stoop 
for  them. 

A  key  grated  in  the  lock  of  the  labora- 
tory door.  The  sound  passed  unheeded, 
and  her  master's  presence  was  flrst  made 
known  to  her  by  his  shadow  on  the  gar- 
den-path. The  wheel  resumed  its  work, 
but  quite  unconsciously  she  sighed 
again. 

"Why  do  you  sigh,  my  good  Mo- 
desta ?  "  asked  Maestro  Ambrogio. 

"The  winter  is  at  hand,  my  master. 
I  feel  its  breath  already,  and  I  am  old." 


"  Madre  mia,  with  such  nimble  fin- 
gers ! "  returned  the  doctor,  as  he 
watched  the  whirring  wheeL  "There 
is  no  winter  in  your  blood." 

"Eh,  signor,  the  candle  bums  low ;  a 
puff  will  put  it  out.  And  who  then  wiU 
look  after  you  ?  Not  the  miserable  Gen- 
tile, that  insect,  who  knows  less  of  the 
world's  ways  than  would  fill  a  snail-shelL 
The  house  that  has  no  woman  in  it  is  a 
ruined  house,  signor.  You  must  marry, 
that  I  may  die  content." 

"Death  will  come,"  said  the  doctor, 
gravely;  "but  yesterday  you  did  not 
fear  it.  And  it  is  only  one  day  nearer, 
now.  You  talk  of  winter,  too,  before  its 
time.  See,  above  your  head,  there  is  a 
rose." 

"The  last,"  she  answered ;  "to  pick 
that  would  bring  ill  luck  upon  the  house. 
Master,  do  not  touch  it,  I  pray  you." 

But  the  rose  was  already  plucked, 
and,  as  the  doctor  held  it  out  to  her,  its 
petals  fell  apart  in  the  hollow  of  his 
hand.  To  Monna  Modesta  this  was  the 
worst  of  omens,  and  as  if  to  confirm  her 
superstitious  fancy,  a  violent  gust  of 
the  autumn  breeze  shook  every  twig  in 
the  garden,  and  raised  a  cloud  of  dust 
about  their  feet.  The  small  whirlwind 
passed  them  by  in  a  moment ;  but  she 
had  spoken  truly ;  there  was  winter  in 
its  breath. 

"  Keep  the  rose,  signor,"  she  said,  re- 
proachfully ;  "  for  death  has  overtaken 
it.  Is  not  this  a  v^aming  ?  Make  haste 
to  choose  your  wife,  and  choose  her  well, 
Maestro  Ambrogio." 

The  doctor  smiled,  and  pointed  at  the 
door  of  his  laboratory. 

"  My  wife  is  there,"  said  he,  lightly* 
"  She  is  wise  and  gentle  and  forgiving, 
vdth  no  complaints  and  no  harsh  words. 
She  is  always  young,  always  beautiful ; 
after  all  these  years,  would  you  have  me 
turn  against  her  now,  and  prove  unfaith- 
ful?" 

"Has  my  master  lost  his  senses?" 
muttered  Monna  Modesta.  "Of  what 
woman  is  he  speaking  ?  " 

"  Of  no  woman,  but  of  Science,"  re- 
plied the  doctor,  laughing.  "She  is  the 
best  and  sweetest  vnfe  in  the  whole 
world." 

"  A  fig  for  her  I "  cried  the  old  servant, 
testily.  "  Tell  me !  Can  Science  go  to 
market,  and  choose  between  an  old  fowl 
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and  a  tender  chicken  ?    Can  she  mind  *'  Here  are  fine  doings,  tmly !  **   ahe 

the  spity  or  sew  new  hooks  upon  the  robe  cried.      "  Maestro  Ambrogio    has  had 

you  wear?    Can  she  make  me  young  neither  food  nor  sleep  this  night.     Why 

again,  or  even  persuade  me  that  I  am  was  not  your  splendid  laziness  here  to 

not  growing  old  ?    Science!    Bah  I    Can  help  him?"    And  never  listening  for 

she  turn  winter  into  spring,  or  bring  his  answer,  she  went  on  : 

the  dead  to  life  ?  "  *'  Gk>  out,  and  fetch  him  in  to  break- 

"  Or  bring  the  dead  to  life  ?  "    The  fast     I  pray  our  gracious  lady  that  he 

doctor  had  gone  laughing  to  his  work  be  not  starved  already.    If  you  find  him 

again.      But    these  words    made    him  dead,  lay  it  at  your  own  door — ^popin- 

start;  they  rang  in  his  ears  after  the  jay  I" 

door  had  closed  upon  them.    He  stood  Maestro  Ambrogio  looked  pale  and 

grave  and  silent,  far  removed  in  thought  worn,  but,  somewhat  to  her  regret,  be 

fromthemustydisorderof  his  workshop,  was    not    dying    of    starvation.       She 

until  a  sweet  perfume,  strangely  out  of  pointed  at  the  table  with  an  injured 

place  there,  recalled  him  to  himself ;  it  air. 

came  only  ^m  the  fading  flower,  rudely  "  It  is  true,"  he  said,  "  I  have  an  ap- 

crushed  and  broken  in  his  hand.  petite.      But,  as  you   see,  my  night's 

*'The  last  rose,"  he  said,  gathering  up  work  was  not  unprofitable." 

carefully  some  of  its  outer  petals  that  And  before  seating  himself  he  handed 

had  fallen  to  the  floor.     ''Will  it  bring  her  a  rose. 

ill  luck  upon  the  house  ?    We  shall  see  She  knew  that  none  were  left  in  the 

— we  shall  see ! "  garden,  yet  she  turned  instinctively  to 

That  night  Monna  Modesta  summoned  tiie  window;  for  the   flower  was    but 

him  in  vain  to  supper.     She  laid  the  half    open,  and    seemed    to    have    the 

doth,  and  sitting  down  beside  it  watched  morning  freshness  in  it. 

and  waited — ^then  nodded  and  dozed  He  shook  his  head,  and  smiled, 

over  it  alone.     She  woke  at  a  late  hour,  "  No,"  he   said,  '*  I  did  not  find  it 

to  find  the  food  still  there,  untasted.     A  there.     To  please  you,  I  have  restored 

light  shone  in  the  laboratory ;  and  steal-  the  dead  to  life.     That  is  all." 

ing  out  into  the  dark,  she  climbed  the  He  was  above  any  wilful  deception, 

trdlis  cautioiisly  to  the  little  window  before    all    human    creatures    to    be 

and  looked  down.     There  sat  the  doctor  trusted  ;    but  now  she    doubted  him, 

before  a  small  brazier  filled  with  glow-  even  while  she  could  not  help  observing 

ing  embers,  turning  the  leaves  of  a  parch-  that,  in  size  and  color,  this  was  the  per- 

ment  book    in    old    black-letter.     He  feet  counterpart  of  the  rose  so  lately 

stopped,  and  sighed  ;  then,  to  her  aston-  reduced  to  ashes  under  her  too  curious 

ishment,  he  flimg  tiie  fragments  of  a  eyes. 

rose — her  rose— into  the  heart  of  the  "Well," he  continued,  "you will  never 

hot  coals ;  and  fell  to  reading  again  in  say  shaip  things,  any  more,  about  my 

the  great  book.     A  cannon-shot  would  gentle  mistress.     Come !     Confess  that 

hardly  have  aroused  him  from  his  stud-  her  work  has  been  complete  and  won- 

ies.    But  she  crept  back  as  quietly  as  she  derfuL" 

came,  in  speechless  wonder ;  went  to  her  "Wonderful!"  repeated  Monna  Mo- 
bed,  slept  and  dreamed,  still  wondering,  desta,  pressing  the  rose  to  her  lips,  that 

In  the  morning,  the  table  stood  pre-  she  might  conceal  her  doubts  behind  it. 

oisely  as  she  had  left  it,  her  master's  bed  Then  she  found  it  dry  and  scentless, 

was  empty ;  and  her  honest  wrath  broke  and  she  believed  him. 

forth  upon  the   head  of  the  student.  But  the  increased  respect  with  which 

G^tile,  who  came   at  his  accustomed  she  now  regarded  her  master  had  a 

hour.      He    was    a    handsome    youth,  touch  of  pity  in  it,  a  new  tenderness 

wearing  a  cloak  of  violet  silk  jauntily  unfelt  before.      It  was  plain  that  he 

draped  over  his  velvet  doublet.     A  lute  fedled  to  perceive  the  fatal  imperfection 

was  slung  across  his  shoulder.      The  of  his  handiwork;  his  air  of  triumph 

very  ease  and  trimness  of  him  carried  betrayed  conclusively  an  absolute  &dth 

Monna  Modesta's    anger    beyond    the  in  his  own  skill     And  the  old  servant 

bounds  of  reason.  could  not  find  the  heart  to  imdeceive 
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him,  but  left  his  mind  clouded  with  this  desta  came  and  went,  but  he  never  heeded 

last  illusion,  as  if  she  had  been  dealing  her,  until  she  made  a  direct  attack  upon 

with  a  child.     After  all,  the  rose  with-  him  with  intrusiTe  questions,  when  he 

out  its  perfume  was  a  sufficient  mar-  shook  his  head  mournfully.    His  eyes 

Tel ;  she  put  it  away  in  water,  crossing  glistened ;  a  tear  trickled  down  upon 

herself,   involuntarily,   as    she  did  so.  his  beard ;  she  was  sure,  then,  that  his 

While  it  Hved,  her  wholesome  awe  of  it  experiments  had  failed, 

continued  ;  she  would  not  even  touch  ''Heaven  help  us  all!"  she  thought ; 

the  unholy  thing  again,  but  when  it  had  and  clattering  off  to  the  neighboring 

faded  for  the  second  time,  seizing  the  church,  she  said  her  prayers  in  one  of 

dried  stalk  with  a  pair  of  tongs,  at  arm's  its  chapels. 

length,  she  flung  it  into  the  £b:e ;  then  She  heard  him  stirring  in  the  night ; 

raked  apart   the  ashes.     They  idiould  he  left  his  room,  his  step  died  away 

not  kindle  into  another  life  through  upon  the  stairs.     She  followed,  but  not 

any  fault  of  hers.  softly  enough,  for  at  the  garden  door. 

Winter  came,  and  with  it  the  first  in  the  dark,  she  found  him  waiting, 
symptoms  of  the  infirmity  she  feared.  She  felt  his  hand  upon  her  wrist,  and 
Her  voice  shook  in  an  annoying  way,  drew  back,  alarmed.     But  his  reproof 
her  step    grew    heavier,  her    wrinkles  was  of  the  gentlest, 
deepened  ;  she  compared  herself  to  an  "  Why  do  you  get  up  so  early  ?    One 
old  witch,  when  she  looked  in  the  glass,  watcher  is  enough  to  guard  my  house. 
Her  lightest  household  care  became  a  Go  to  your  bed,  and  sleep  ;  it  is  the  best 
burden,  even  grumbling  was  an  effort,  service  you  can  do  me." 
But  she  toiled  and  scolded  and  drove  And  she  obeyed  him,  silently, 
her   bargains  with    unflagging    spirit.  The  next  day,  Maestro  Ambrogio  re- 
praying  only  that  death  might  find  her  called  his  student.     The  old  hope  had 
stUl  in  the  pious  fury  of  her  work,  revived,  informing  new  schemes,  induc- 
Sbe  was  ready ;   let  this  hour  be  her  ing  new  tests,    ijid  as  time  passed,  as 
last ;  she  wanted  no  interval  of  deplo-  his  problem  advanced  favorably  toward 
rable  rest,  no  sickly  folding  of  the  hands,  its  mysterious  solution,  the  confidence 

Her  master's  future  gave  her  more  daily  growing  stronger  within  him  shone 

concern  than  ever.    He  had  drawn  very  through  his  eyes  and  gave  his  face  the 

near,  he  told  her,  to  that  greatest  of  dis-  radiance  of  youth.    He  was  like  the  fort- 

coveries,  which  had  baffled  him  so  long,  unate  lover,  who  believes  that  some  di- 

But  no  further  hint  of  his  revealed  any-  vinity  has  alighted  upon  the  earth  to 

thing  of  its  scope  or  even  of  its  nature,  walk  hand  in  hand  with  him  forever. 

Yainly,  she  took  the  young  student  into  At  length,  when  Monna  Modesta  im- 

favor,  plying  him  with  wine,  artfully  agined  that  the  hour  of  triumph  must 

leading  him  on  to  gossip  indiscreetly  be  very  near,  her  master,  who  so  rarely 

about  Maestro  Ambrogio's  afEurs ;  and  stirred  abroad,  suddenly  bade  her  pre- 

gaining  only  a  reluctant  admission  that  pare  him  for  a  long  journey.     In  answer 

Ghentile  was  quite  ignorant  of  the  possi-  to  her  startled  look,  he  told  her  that  all 

ble  result  to  which  their  labors  tended,  was  well  with  him  ;  that  he  had  only  one 

He  performed  his  share  of  them  adroitly,  venture  left  to  make ;  but  that  he  dared 

by  his  own  showing ;  and  slept  soundly  not  run  the  extreme  risk  it  involved, 

each  night  when  they  were  over.     But  without  first  consulting  the  one  living 

at  his  return,  he  often  found  that  the  man  whose  judgment  could  be  called 

last  day's  work  had  been  imdone.    For  infallible.     This  was  a  famous  Venetian 

day  and  night  his  master  seemed  to  toil  doctor,  almost  a  centuiy  old,  unimpaired 

incessantly,  suffering  repeated  discour-  in  mind,  but  far  too  feeble  in  body  to 

agements,  but  through  them  all  upheld  endure  tiie  fatigue  of  travel,  which,  there- 

and  strengthened  by  some  wild  hope  fore,  he  himself  must  undertake.     He 

that  he  would  not  explain.  charged  her  solemnly  to  admit  no  one. 

One  morning.  Gentile  presented  him-  not  even  Gentile,  to  the  house  during 

self  only  to  be  sent  away  again.     All  his  absence.    The  laboratory  door  he 

that    day.  Maestro  Ambrogio    did  no  locked  and  sealed,  leaving  all  behind 

work  and  spoke  no  word.     Monna  Mo-  him,  apparently,  except  a  scroll  of  parch- 
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ment  easily  to  be  carried  in  the  hand,  that  brocade  I    What  great  lady  haye 

The  time  appointed  for  departure  came  ;  you  married  ?    These  tetppings  are  for 

the  horse  stood  at  the  door,  and  Maestro  a  princess ;  how  is  it  that  your  wife  wiU 

Ambrogio  lingering  upon  the  threshold  wear  them  ?  " 

gave  his  last  instructions.     Then,  with  a  "  They  are  not  fine  enough.     Wait, 

smile,  he  added  :  and  you  will  see." 

''  And  how  shall  I  reward  you  for  so  She  set  the  house  in  order  with  much 

much  fidelity  ?    What  shall  I  bring  back  nervous  apprehension.    How  should  she 

from  Venice  to  my  constant  friend  ?  "  make  room  for  these  new  fineries  ?  There 

"Ah,  signor,  a  kind,  gentle  mistress  was  no  chest  fit  to  hold  them,  except, 

— only  that.    Marry  your  wife,  and  bring  perhaps,  the  splendid  marble  one  hidden 

her  back  with  you."  away  in  her  master's  workshop ;  but  she 

"A  wife,  from  Venice?"  said  the  doc-  dared  not  ask  him  for  that.  Well,  it 
tor,  laughing.  "  Well,  who  knows  ?  I  mattered  Httle  ;  no  doubt  the  new  mis- 
have  done  stranger  things.  But,  re-  tress  would  bring  a  retinue  of  servants 
member,  I  make  no  promisea  God  be  to  undo  any  humble  work  of  hers ;  they 
with  you,  Modesta ! "  would  overrule  her — she  would  count 

'*  ^d  with  you,  signor !  A  swift  for  nothing ;  that,  of  course,  was  the 
journey.  Maestro  Ambrogio  I "  fate  of  age,  and  she  must  accept  it  cheer- 
So  he  rode  away.  For  many  days  fully ;  she  must  bid  them  all  good-night, 
there  was  no  sign  of  him,  and  she  was  and  let  the  past  to  which  she  belonged 
faithful  to  her  trust  When  Gentile  de-  enshroud  her  in  its  friendly  shadows, 
manded  news,  he  found  the  house  bar-  All  would  be  for  the  best  that  promised 
ricaded  as  if  for  a  siege,  and  was  forced  a  long  and  happy  future  to  Maestro 
to  hold  indignant  parley  with  Modesta  Ambrogio. 

through  a  wicket  in  the  outer  door.  She  Thus  Modesta  dealt  with  her  mis- 
bade  hinn  sing  to  his  lute,  and  not  to  givings.  But  the  new  mistress  did  not 
her.  The  great  Leonardo  knocked  once,  come.  Again  the  doctor  buried  himself 
faring  little  better.  in  the  laboratory,  and  pursued  his  dreary 

"  What !  Hast  thou  yet  heard  noth-  studies.  To  all  inquiries  about  his  wife 
ing  of  thy  master  ?  "  he  repHed  that  she  was  still  to  be  ex- 
Alas,  no,  signor."  pected ;  but  he  fixed  no  day,  no  hour. 
Misericordia  I  Pray  Heaven  that  Then,  fearing  that  the  great  lady  might 
some  sly  one  of  thy  sex  may  not  have  take  them  by  surprise  in  the  night,  she 
beguiled  him ! "  slept  with  a  lighted  lamp  near  her  bed- 

"  Pray  Heaven  that  he  be  no  more  a  side,  to  wake  continually,  and  strain  her 

bachelor,  and  good  day  to  you,  Messer  ears  at  the  faintest  sound.    But  her 

Leonardo  ! "  master  discovered  this,  and  rebuked  her 

At  last,  however,  the  door  swung  open  almost  sternly  for  excess  of  zeaL     So 

for  the  master's  much-desired  return,  dhe  resumed  her  former  habits,  asked 

He  came,  dressed  in  gay  colors,  with  a  no  more  questions,  left  events  to  wait 

light  step  and  smiling  face ;  followed  by  upon  themselves,  the  stars  to  rise  and 

two  serving-men  bearing  rich  apparel,  set  as  they  would,  unnoted  ;  till  the 

ribbons,  si£ks  and  laces,  to  be  unfolded  winter  had  worn  away, 

and  displayed  before  Modesta's  wonder-  The  doctor's  cellar  contained  a  few 

ing  eyes.    She  tried  to  speak,  but  wanted  botties  of  old  wine,  lying  there  in  wait 

worcb.  for  rare  occasions.     One  evening  of  the 

"  What !    No  welcome  for  me  ?  "  he  early  spring-time,  he  brought  out  from 

cried,  merrily.    ^' Yet  all  is  as  you  wished  this  dusty  ambush  a  sm^  flask,  and, 

it.     I  come  in  my  wedding  garments  ;  uncorking  it  with  deliberation,  he  called 

are  they  not  well  chosen  ? "  for  glasses.     All  that  day  he  had  been 

*' Heaven  be  praised  for  all  its  mer-  in  a  state  of  feverish  disturbance,  and 

cies !    You  have  grown  young  again,  his  hand  shook  now.    The  golden  liquor 

But  the  bride,  signor?"  leaped  and  sparkled  in  a  most  inviting 

"  She  will  follow.    Prepare  a  cham-  way,  and  Monna  Modesta,  yielding  read- 

ber  for  her  and  for  these  things."  ily  to  temptation,  took  the  glass  he  of- 

"  Eh,  the  waste  of  money!    Look  at  fered;  like  wise  a  second,  which  he  pressed 
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upon  her.     She  wondered  what  silent  malice  in  it,  as  though  the  thought  be- 

toast  they  could  be  drinking ;  for  this,  hind,  concealed  rather  than  expressed, 

assuredly,   was  a  Mnd  of  ceremonial,  were  not  unmixed  with  eviL     So  the 

But  she  had  grown  too  old  for  such  in-  sirens  must  have  smiled  when  the  bark 

dulgences.     The  wine  made  her  strange-  foundered,  and  the  poor  mariner  went 

ly  drowsy.     Was  there  mischief  in  it  ?  unresisting  to  his  death,  happy  in  that  in- 

Why  had  she  taken  so  much?    Why  explicable  joy — ^perhaps,  exultant  even, 

had  she  touched  it  at  all  ?    She  went  to  with  the  look  upon  his  face  that  Maes- 

her  room,   repenting  of  this  childish  tro  Ambrogio's  now  wore, 

folly  ;  and  slept  profoundly  the  sleep  of  "  See ! "  he    murmured.     "  Was  not 

childhood,  throughout  the  night,  far  on  this  worth  years  of  loneliness  ?    Could 

into  the  morning  hours.  one  have  better  fortune,   even  in  his 

The  flood  of  simshine  to  which  she  dreams?" 

woke  gave  its  own  startling  evidence  of  But  Modesta  trembled  with  a  vague 

time  unduly  wasted ;  but  even  this  re-  distrust,  as  if  some  disaster  were  im- 

proachful  glare  had  failed  to  act  upon  pending.    The  smile  was  hateful  to  her. 

her  sluggish  sensea     That  worthless  in-  "  Ah,  signor,"  she  sighed,  ''  is  that  my 

sect.  Gentile,  clamored  at  her  door ;  and  mistress  ?  " 

his  voice  rang  with  delight  at  the  detec-  Her  master  had  already  turned  away, 

tion  of  her  grievous  lapse  in  duty.  rapt  in  his  dream,  and  sheltered  by  it 

"  Modesta !  Monna  Modesta !  Wake,  from  outward  influences, 
and  find  your  wits  I  My  master's  wife  "  lovina !  "he  called,  softly.  "lovina  I " 
has  come  from  Yenice,  and  no  one  stirs  Then  the  sleeper  woke.  He  caught 
a  finger  to  receive  her.  Do  you  sleep  her  hands  and  kissed  them,  drawing  her 
all  night,  and  all  day,  too  ?  "  toward  him  from  the  couch,  folding  in 
"  Beast ! "  she  cried,  in  a  passion,  his  arms  the  lovely  presence  that  had 
*'  Have  done  with  bellowing,  and  mend  the  smile  of  absence  in  it  stiH 
your  manners.  When  I  sleep  at  all,  it  The  light  in  her  clear  gray  eyes,  how- 
is  with  my  eyes  open.  Go  back,  and  ever,  was  reassuring.  Her  voice,  too, 
tell  them  Fll  come  presently."  was  a  pleasant  one,  though  it  uttered 
Below,  in  the  state  apartment  long  strange  words  which  Modesta  could  not 
ago  made  ready  for  this  festal  day,  the  imderstand ;  but  her  master  answered 
old  servant  foimd  Maestro  Ambrogio  them  in  the  same  tongue.  The  new 
in  his  brightest  colors,  but  formal  and  mistress  looked  wonderingly  yet  not 
solemn  as  a  sentinel ;  and  there,  too,  on  tmkindly  upon  the  faithful  servant.  It 
a  low  couch  lay  the  noble  lady,  sleep-  appeared  from  what  was  said  that  she 
ing.  had  come  alone,  with  no  train  of  attend- 
How  yoimg,  how  fair  she  was  I  As  ants  to  be  taught  their  dutiea  Modesta 
sweet,  as  simple  in  her  beauty  as  the  would  have  her  own  way  to  all  intents 
Yirgin  of  the  Annunziata's  shrine  I  Yet  and  purposes  ;  would  still  reign  supreme 
these  soft  features  were  aglow  with  life,  in  the  market-place,  be  Monna  Modesta, 
these  full,  red  Hps  were  not  divine,  but  padrona  delta  casa,  to  them  all.  This 
exquisitely  human.  About  her  head  cheering  reflection  did  away  with  pre- 
she  had  bound  a  veil,  through  which  sentiments  for  the  time  being.  The 
her  heavy  coils  of  hair  showed  gleams  of  household  affiiirs  went  on  that  day  as 
reddish  gold  ;  and  she  had  put  on  the  usual ;  only  that  sometimes  in  the  pauses 
rich,  brocaded  garment  brought  from  of  work  Modesta  shook  her  head,  and 
Venice,  worth  a  fortune  in  quattrini.  It  whispered  to  herself,  doubtfully : 
seemed,  in  truth,  not  fine  enough ;  it  "  lovina  I  I  do  not  like  it ;  it  is  a 
should  have    been  sown  with    jewels,  pagan  name." 

But  her  only  ornament  was  a  slender  She  shook  her  head  in  the  same  dis- 

golden  thread  of  curious  design,  clasp-  contented  fashion  over  many  things  that 

ing  one  wrist.  happened  in  the  following   days.    As 

She  moved  a  little,  smiling  in  her  might  have  been  expected,  her  master 

sleep.     And  the  smile  was  mysterious,  led,  at  first,  a  life  of  complete  infatua- 

unaccountable,  perplexing  as  the  smile  tion.    Then  he  resumed  his  studies,  but 

of  archaic  sculpture ;  with  something  of  with  half  a  heart,  interrupting  them  un- 
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der  the  smallest  pretext  to  dance  attend-  should  hold  himself  false  to  the  divine 

ance  on  the  languid  lady  whose  slave  he  art  he  served  ;  and  with  all  the  success 

had  become.    To  show  his  wife  a  flower  he  had  achieved,  with  laurels  heaped  on 

in  the  garden,  to  read  her  a  line  of  Tus-  laurels  in  the  future,   hereafter    ages 

can  verse,  that  should  give  her  in  one  would  hold  him   forever  miserable,  if 

breath  a  better  knowledge  of  his  love  this  duty  to  the  world  went  unfulfilled, 

and  of  his  language,  were  tasks  of  more  if,  for  want  of  means  or  want  of  inspira- 

importance  than  any  prescribed  to  him  tion,  he  had  failed  on  earth  to  perpetu- 

in  those  ponderous  books  of  his.    This,  ate  that  faultless  smile, 

of  course,  was  commendable  and  prop-  These  entreaties  in  the  end  prevailed, 

er ;  one  pardons,  nay  exacts  some  such  The  painter  began  upon  his  first  sketch 

parade  of  weakness  in  the  manners  of  a  — a  drawing  in  red  chalk,  at  which  he 

bridegroom.     It  was  in  the  attitude  of  worked  for  days,  but  only  to  destroy  it. 

her  mistress  that  Modesta  found  the  The  pose  was  wrong,  he  explained ;  he 

first  cause  for  complaint.    Clearly,  Maes-  must  try  another ;  and  this,  too,  came 

tro  Ambrogio's    devotion   was   wholly  to  nothing.    He  lamented  bitterly  his 

wasted ;  day  by  day,  he  squandered  it,  own  incompetence.    Never  had  subject 

like  the  money  woven  into  the  embroid-  thwarted  him  like  this  ;  always  the  look 

ered  garments  worn  by  his  foreign  prin-  he  wanted  was  not  there.     That  elusive 

cess,  who  either  had  no  heart  to  give  smile  played  tricks  with  him ;  its  lovely 

him  in  return,  or  had  chosen  to  with-  lines  woidd  not  be  caught,  but  changed 

hold  her  gift.     Her  thoughts  seemed  their  places  before  he  could  reproduce 

always  on  the  wing.    The  dragon-fly,  them.    How  to  do  her  justice?    How 

darting  to  and  fro  among  the  leaves,  to  accomplish  what  he  already  feared 

could  win  her  smile  as  easily  as  the  would  prove  impossible?    To  control 

Eoor  man  B  fondest  word.  She  was  no  that  look  a  while,  he  must  control  the 
appier  for  his  approach  ;  her  steel-gray  sitter's  mind ;  he  must  have  music,  some 
eyes  never  looked  upon  him  tenderly,  sweet,  delightful  strain  to  charm  her 
At  what,  then,  was  she  always  smiling  ?  into  subjection  to  his  will.  So  Gentile 
At  him,  perhaps  ;  not  with  him,  surely,  brought  his  lute  only  too  readily,  and 
For  all  lus  kindness  must  have  failed  to  played  to  them  ;  while  a  new  dewing 
touch  her,  since  she  took  it  so  impas-  was  begun,  and  all  went  well  with  it. 
sively  —  sometimes,  indeed,  as  if  she  But  all  went  far  from  well  with  Maes- 
hardly  knew  that  ha  was  at  her  side.  tro  Ambrogio.  Of  late,  he  had  grown 
Ah  I  All  men  were  alike,  and  all  were  moody  and  despondent ;  most  unlike 
fools !  It  needed  no  spark  of  feeling  to  himsell  And  now,  to-day,  he  left  his  fur- 
bewitch  them ;  not  even  a  pretence  of  it.  nace,  to  pace  aimlessly  back  and  forth  in 
Here  was  Gentile,  now,  openly  worship-  one  of  the  garden-paths — that  farthest 
ping  this  same  idol  wiw  eager  eyes,  away  from  the  great  hall  of  the  house, 
A  stray  glance  from  her  would  upset  where  the  painter  had  set  up  his  easel 
him  for  a  whole  day.  And  Messer  near  an  open  window,  through  which 
Leonardo,  too !  At  the  first  sight  of  Gentile's  music  and  even  Messer  Leon- 
her  face  his  admiration  burst  f orUi  in  a  ardo's  progress  could  be  followed.  For, 
torrent  of  superlatives.  She  smiled  now  and  then,  the  master  spoke  a  word 
upon  him;  he  laughed,  and  talked  of  of  satisfaction,  in  his  own  encourage- 
other  things ;  but  his  eyes  never  left  ment ;  he  had  found  the  way  at  last ; 
her.  He  came  again,  and  asked  that  here  was  success  indeed.  But  the  mas- 
she  might  sit  to  him.  And  when  per-  ter  of  the  house  only  sighed  when  he 
mission  was  refused,  almost  on  his  heard  this,  and  his  step  grew  heavier 
knees,  he  begged,  implored  Maestro  and  more  imcertain,  as  though  a  leaden 
Ambrogio  to  grant  it.  The  smile  haimt-  dog  were  dragging  at  his  heels, 
ed  him,  he  said,  impelling  him  to  paint  it  What  weight  of  sorrow  thus  depressed 
from  memory  if  not  from  life  ;  its  per-  him  ?  Old  Modesta  knew  him  too  well, 
feet  beauty  existed  for  no  day,  no  gen-  had  watched  him  too  closely  not  to  have 
eration,  but  must  be  fixed  and  made  divined  it  All  was  plain  enough.  The 
imperishable  for  all  to  know  imtil  the  scales  had  fallen  from  his  eyes  ;  he  had 
end  of  time.     Without  this  attempt,  he  come  to  doubt  the  wisdom  of  his  choice  ; 
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to  distrust  the  smile  of  the  enchantress,  then  make  the  portrait — ^finish  it,  while 
and  with  reason.  In  one  fatal  cast,  the  light  lasta  Think,  amico ;  this  day's 
rashly  made,  he  had  flung  away  his  life ;  work  will  hang  upon  some  wall  in  Hor- 
and  now  he  repented  his  rashness.  The  ence,  ages  hence  when  we  are  only  mem- 
poor  serving-woman,  who  loyed  him  ones.  And  all  the  painters  of  the  world 
better  than  she  loyed  herself,  looked  at  will  bow  before  it.  They  will  say :  'See 
him  and  longed  to  help  him,  but  could  how  one  brushmark,  tracing  out  a  wom- 
not  find  the  way.  What  comfort  had  an's  smile,  gave  poor  Da  Yinci  his  un- 
she  to  offer?  If  she  spoke,  what  good  dying  fame  I  Look  at  Leonardo's  mas- 
would  her  words  do  ?  This :  that  he  terpiece— lovina,  Maestro  Ambrogio's 
would  be  forced  to  answer  them  ;  and  wife  I ' " 

if  he  did  not  speak,  his  heart  would  ''Yes,"  returned  the  doctor,  eagerly, 

surely  break.     So,  praying  Heayen  to  "The  colors — ^bring  the  colors,  noble 

guide  her,  she  went  out  and  stopped  Leonardo." 

him  in  his  walk.  The  painter  hurried  o£^  catching  as 

"My  master,"  she  began;  "neyerhaye  he  went  a  note  of  laughing  music,  and 

I  seen  you  so  imhappy.    What  is  it  now  singing  his  own  song  to  it.     For  in  the 

that  troubles  you  ?  "  house  Gentile's  lute  played  on. 

He  stared  at  her  with  shining  eyes.  Then,  as  the  doctor  listened,  his  face 

dry  and  tearless.  grew  dull  and  graye  again.    The  old 

"Nothing,"  he  answered.    "Nothing."  dark  thought    possessed    him  wholly. 

The  tears  were  in  her  eyes.     "Oh,  The  loyely  drawing  slipped  from  his 

my  poor  master ! "  she  sighed,  mourn-  hand,  falling  face  downward  in  the  earth, 

fully.     But  he  brushed  by  her,  and  was  He  let  it  lie  there,  and,  turning  away, 

gone  again,  muttering  to  himsell  he  flung  himself  upon  one  of  the  garden- 

"  My  wife  I  "  she  heard  him  say.  benches,  hiding  lus  own  face. 

Then  there  came  a  shout  of  triumph.  The  silent  witness,  whom  he  had  for- 

and  the  painter  dashed  out  upon  them  gotten,  now  forgot  herself.    Oyercome 

with  the  drawing  in  his  hand.  with  his  despair,  she  knew  neither  what 

"  See  ! "  he  cried.     "  I  have  surpassed  she  said  nor  what  she  did ;  but,  rushing 

myself.    Who  will  dare  to  tell  me  this  forward,  knelt  beside  him,  and  poured 

is  not  worthy  of  her  ?  "  out  her  inmost  soul  in  a  flood  of  uncon- 

In  that  glowing  moment  of  success  sidered  words, 

he  had  no  thought  beyond  his  work.  "Master,  why  did  you  marry  her? 

The  doctor  took  the  paper,  while  Leo-  She  has  brought  ruin  upon  the  house ; 

nardo,  passing  behind  him  and  leaning  she  cares  for  nothing  that  is  good ;  she 

upon  his  shoulder,  failed  to  note  witid  neyer    goes    to  church,  neyer    says   a 

what  trouble  he  regarded  it.  prayer ;  she  is  a  pagan,  a  demon.     How 

Modesta  looked  on,   silently.     They  has  she  ensnared  you  ? " 

made  a  picture  in  themselyes  against  a  "Modesta,  Modesta  I    What  words  are 

background  of  the  yine-leayes,  as  if  they  these?" 

had  been  posed   for  embodiments  of  "I  cannot  help  it — I  cannot  bear  it 

light  and  darkness.    Light  gleamed  in  longer.    Why  did  you  go  so  far  to  bring 

the  painter's  rose-hued  silken  mantle,  her  home  ?    She  is  not  like  other  wom- 

in  his  flushed  cheek,  his  joyous  eyes.  en.    Maestro  mio,  she  has  no  heart,  no 

He  was  all  aflame.     In  the  other  all  was  tenderness.     She  is  like  the  flower  that 

clouded,  cold.  sprung  out  of  the  ashes,  beautiful,  with- 

But  the  hand  of  genius  has  a  strength  out  its  fragrance." 

that  cannot  be  resisted  ;  and  it  held  her  She  had  risen  nearly  to  her  feet  in  her 

master  now.    Slowly,  the  light  illumined  excitement,  but  Maestro  Ambrogio  now 

him.    His  face  brightened  until  it  re-  caught  her  by  the  wrist,  and  forced  her 

fleeted  the  painter's  look  of  exultation,  back  upon  her  knees. 

"  It  is  wonderful  1 "  he  whispered.  "  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Caro  mio  I "  said  that  other  master        "  Forgiye  me,  master ;  I  forgot " 

there  behind  him.     "This  is  a  fortunate  "Speak!"    he     continue<^    sharply, 

hour  for  us  both — ^we  must  not  let  it  "  What  flower  do  you  mean  ? 


}} 
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dead  rose  that  seemed  to  live  again. 
Signor,  it  was  not  life,  for  life  has  sweet- 
ness in  it.  And  she  has  none — she  has 
no  feeling,  no  kindness  in  her.  She  is 
like  the  rose." 

As  though  the  woman  had  stabbed 
him  to  the  heart,  he  released  her  with  a 
moan  of  anguish. 

"  Oh,  had  I  known  I "  he  cried,  in  a 
broken  voice.  "Of  all  men  that  ever 
breathed  I  am  the  most  pitiable.  It  is 
true — it  is  true.     She  is  like  the  rose." 

A  light  breeze  caught  the  fallen  paper, 
which  fluttered  to  his  feet.  He  stooped 
for  the  master's  handiwork,  considered 
it  one  moment,  then  tore  it  up,  and  gave 
it  to  the  winds  again ;  not  angrily,  but 
deliberately,  with  a  look  and  gesture  of 
the  deepest  sorrow. 

Modesta  nodded  approvingly.  Then 
her  eyes  flashed.  He  should  do  more 
than  this ;  such  calm  submission  was 
intolerable. 

"  Listen ! "  she  cried.  "  My  lady  must 
have  music.  What  cares  she  for  your 
unhappiness  ?  The  boy  amuses  her,  and 
she  snules  upon  him.  Ay !  Go  on  with 
it  iPlay  and  sing  to  her,  do ! " 

The  words  were  hardly  spoken,  when 
the  music  stopped.  The  doctor  rose 
and  moved  slowly  toward  the  house  with- 
out an  answer  to  Modesta,  who,  accept- 
ing the  silent  rebuke,  followed  him 
meekly,  but  only  to  the  window. 

The  lute  lay  upon  the  floor.  There 
was  the  painter's  seat,  there  his  empty 
easel ;  and  beyond,  where  he  had  posed 
her,  half  reclmed  the  lovely  figure  he 
longed  to  make  immortal.  But  now 
Gentile  knelt  beside  her,  drew  her  face 
down  to  his,  and  kissed  it ;  and  she  per- 
mitted this  ;  she  did  not  draw  away ; 
the  golden  ornament  at  her  wrist  shone 
through  his  dark  curls,  while  she 
smoo&ed  the  hair  upon  his  temples,  idly 
but  gently.  In  truth,  the  boy  amused 
her,  and  she  smiled  upon  him. 

A  shadow  came  between  them  and  the 
sunlight.  With  a  cry  of  terror  Gbntile 
fled,  unregarded.  For  Maestro  Am- 
brogio  went  directly  to  his  wife,  and 
took  her  hand. 

"  Come  ! "  he  said,  gravely,  in  a  tone 
of  pity  rather  than  of  remonstrance. 
"  Come  with  me  I " 

She  made  no  e£fort  to  resist  him  ;  and 
with  a  firm  step  he  led  her  out  into  the 


garden.  While  they  crossed  it,  all  the 
sunshine  seemed  to  come  from  her.  She 
caught  its  glory  like  a  mirror,  and  gave 
it  back  in  playful  gleams  ;  then  took  it 
all  away  in  one  last,  radiant  smile,  when 
they  passed  into  the  laboratory  and  the 
door  shut  behind  them.  She  had  out- 
done the  flowers ;  they  looked  cold  and 
colorless.  The  perfect  moment  of  the 
day  had  passed.  The  hours  now  could 
only  droop  and  die. 

What  stillness  in  the  house!  The 
mute,  unbidden  guest,  misfortune,  had 
chosen  it  for  his  abode.  Modesta  barred 
the  great  door,  and  when  the  painter 
came  she  met  him  at  the  wicket,  to  put 
hiTn  o£f  until  the  morrow  with  poor  ex- 
cuses. He  entreated,  threatened  her  in- 
e£fectually.  He  begged  at  least  to  have 
his  drawing,  but  she  denied  him  even 
that ;  she  dared  not  tell  him  it  had  been 
destroyed.  One  word  answered  every- 
thing. To-morrow  he  should  see  her 
master ;  all  would  explain  itself,  all  come 
right  to-morrow.  And  while  he  pro- 
tested, she  closed  the  loophole  in  his  face. 

He  went  away  and  did  not  come  again. 
There  was  no  further  disturbance  from 
without ;  even  the  distant  rumors  of  the 
city  sunk  to  rest.  The  great  blue  si- 
lence overhead  deepened  and  faded  som- 
brely into  the  chilling  pallor  of  the  stars. 
Below,  in  the  garden,  the  fireflies  glanced 
about,  the  crickets  droned ;  no  other 
sound  broke  in  upon  the  quiet  of  the 
night ;  no  sign  of  life,  no  movement 
from  the  workshop  ;  there,  too,  all  was 
black  and  stilL 

Bolt  upright  in  her  chair,  hour  by 
hour,  Modesta  sat  and  told  her  beads. 
From  intervals  of  uneasy  slumber  in 
which  she  heard  her  master's  voice  call- 
ing her,  she  started  up  to  listen  breath- 
lessly, to  drop  back  and  pray  herself  to 
sleep  again.  At  last  she  felt  sure  that 
she  had  not  been  dreaming.  "  Modes- 
ta I  Modesta  I "  the  ciy  of  distress  came 
sharply  and  clearly,  bringing  her  to  her 
feet  with  an  answering  cry.  But  now 
the  cool,  gray  tint  of  morning  met  her 
eyes.  The  drowsy  notes  of  night  were 
hushed.  She  could  hear  the  twitter  of 
the  waking  swallows ;  but  nothing  else. 

She  went  to  the  laboratory  door,  and 
knocked  repeatedly  —  then  tried  the 
latch  ;  it  yielded,  and  she  stood  for  the 
first  time  on  that  forbidden  ground. 
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The  place  was  like  some  dream  of  a  ment  at  her  wrist.     And  her  lips  had 

disordered    mind.      Piles    of  mouldy  the  same  enchanting  smile  upon  them  ; 

books,  loose   parchment  leaves,  yellow  it  was  hard  to  beUeve  that  they  were 

and  illegible ;  flasks  of  metal,  incrusted  cut  in  alabaster.     This  seemed  to  be  a 

and  corroded  into  fantastic  shapes  and  living  statue  of  one  who  in  life  had  only 

colors ;  swollen  monsters  of  glass  with  seemed  to  live. 

slender  necks,  emitting  dull  phosphoric  What  did  the  chest  hold  ?    Modesta 

light,or  bearing  old  stains  of  substances  must  know  that;    now  was  the  very 

long  since  distilled ;  mortars,  and  heaps  time.     She  tugged  at  the  lid  with  all 

of  pounded  drugs ;  fossils,  and  charts,  her    might,   but    could    not    raise    it 

and  livid  specimens  in  bottles ;  these  Slowly,  without  noise,  she  pushed  and 

things  and  more  were  huddled  together  pushed  again,  sliding  it  aside.    Ashes 

in  motley  groups,  or  flung  aside  neg-  there — and  nothing  else ;  ashes,  fine  as 

lected.     And  in  the  midst  of  all,  by  the  dust ;  stay,  something  more,  on  which 

door  of  the  furnace,  which  was  choked  the  sun's  rays  glittered.     It  was  the 

with  dying  embers,  crouched  Maestro  twisted  thread  of  gold  that  Maestro 

Ambrogio.  Ambrogio's  wife  had  worn. 

He  seemed  to  have  dropped  asleep  With  a  cry  Modesta  staggered  back ; 
with  his  hand  upon  the  bellows  ;  they  then,  to  save  herself,  caught  at  the  ala- 
had  fallen  dose  beside  him.  The  air  of  baster  cover  which  toppled  and  fell, 
the  room  was  full  of  dust,  through  which  dashing  itself  into  a  thousand  pieces. 
Modesta  made  her  way  with  timid  steps.  Dust  and  ashes  mingled  in  a  thicker 
hesitating  to  disturb  her  master,  shrink-  doud.  The  room  woke  to  life.  Mice 
ing  from  the  surrounding  objects,  yet  scampered  across  it,  squeaking ;  spiders 
eager  to  examine  them.  She  stopped  fled  to  hide  themselves ;  a  bat  flew  wild- 
haJf  stifled,  drew  back  for  freer  breath,  ly  in  and  out  of  the  dark  comers.  The 
returned,  went  on.  She  could  see  more  embers  of  the  furnace  rattled  down,  and 
clearly  now.  Maestro  Ambrogio  was  flickered  into  flame  ;  wlule  poor  Modes- 
alone.  Where  then  was  her  mistress?  ta  waited  with  downcast  eyes  for  her 
What  had  he  done  with  her  ?  At  the  master's  angry  word.  It  did  not  come, 
form  into  which  the  question  shaped  it-  and  she  looked  up.  The  firelight  flashed 
self  Modesta  stood  still,  trembling.  upon  his  face.   It  was  a  death-mask.   The 

Here,  dose  by,  was  the  carved  chest  days  of  his  reproof  were  over.     AU  the 

which  had  aroused  her  curiosity,  long  vexations  of  the  world  were  done  for  him. 
ago.    At  that  moment,  through  the  little 

window  to  which  she  had  climbed  in  Modesta  returned  to  her  native  hills 

former  days,  the  first  sunbeams  slanted  of  the  Mugello,  and  for  many  winters 

down.     She  saw  at  her  feet  a  stone  tab-  more  her  master's  dead  face  haunted 

let,  rudely  inscribed  with  records  of  a  her,  as  the  look  he  could  never  catch 

dead  people — she   remembered  others  haunted  the  great  painter  all  his  life, 

like  it,  unearthed  among  her  own  moun-  It  was  a  life  of  wandering,  and  he  died 

tains  ;  and  on  the  lid  of  the  co£fer  at  her  in  France  years  afterward.    The  picture 

side,  she  saw  a  sculptured  figure,  in  high  he  longed  to  make  was  never  finished, 

relief,  perfect  in  form  and  feature — the  But  between  him  and  every  woman's 

graven  image  of  the  stranger  who  had  face  he  painted  came  that  mysterious 

brought  ill  luck  upon  the  house,  the  remembrance,  which,  in  spite  of  himself, 

woman  with  the  pagan  name.  his  brush  recorded.     The  world  saw  it. 

There  she  lay  asleep,  as  Modesta  had  named  it,  handed  down  the  name ;  and, 

first  seen  her,  with  ^e  clinging  gar-  to  this  day,  we  know  it  as  the  smile  of 

ment,  the  veil  about  her  head,  the  oma-  Leonardo. 


LIFE  AND  TRAVEL  IN  MODERN  GREECE. 

By  Thomas  D.  Seymour. 

jg^^^A^HBEECE  is  a  new  coim-  present  inhabitants  of  the  country  are 
WJ  •'"'a  k  try.  Leas  than  sixty  descended  from  Goths,  Slavs,  and  Turks. 
2^  I  I  tf  7^Bxa  ago  she  emerged  The  degradation  of  the  nation  under 
C^  I  1  &  from  a  deyastating  war  Turkish  rule  renders  the  memory  of  re- 
54S^^^^J)  in  whi(di  nearly  one-  cent  centniies  abhorrent,  and  the  recol- 
uQH^^E^Ih  third  of  her  people  per-  lection  of  the  earlier  glory  is  all  the  more 
C^^f^Ai^^S  ished  and  man^  women  delightfuL  Modem  Turks  and  ancient 
and  children  were  sold  in  Turkish  slaT&-  Persians  are  classed  together.  The  atory 
markete.  Her  towns  were  in  ruins,  of  the  defeat  of  Xerxes  is  as  personal  to 
Her  roads  and  bridges  were  destroyed,  the  Greek  as  many  of  the  conflicts  in  the 
Her  vines,  fig-trees,  and  olive-treefi  had  war  for  independence, 
been  killed.  She  was  in  the  lowest  The  kingdom  of  Greece  is  known  to 
depths  of  poverty.  She  had  neither  modem  statesmen  as  an  insignificant 
courts  of  law  nor  schools  for  the  peo-  country,  important  only  as  a  disturbing 
pie.  "The  Greeks  had  by  long  op-  element  in  European  politics.  The  land 
pression  been  degraded  into  a  kmd  of  is  small — about  as  hirge  as  the  Stat«  of 
Christian  Turks."  During  a  despotism  West  Virginia,  a  third  smaller  than  the 
of  three  centuries  and  a  fierce  war  of  State  of  Tiu^ihtir  (with  which  it  agrees  in 
six  years,  and  in  the  following  years  of  number  of  inhabitants) ;  twice  as  large  as 
uncertainty  and  anarchy,  her  men  had  the  kingdom  of  the  Netherlands,  but 
learned  lessons  of  cruelty  and  despero-  with  only  hfdf  as  many  inhabitants.  Its 
tion.  She  had  no  trained  and  recognized  area  and  population  are  both  about  the 
leaders.  same  as  those  of  Bulgaria ;  but  its  rev- 
Can  any  one  wonder  that  brigands  enue  is  twice  as  great.  It  covers  about 
still  haimted  her  mountain  fastnesses,  25,000  square  miles.  In  latitude  it  oor- 
and  that  the  land  vras  racked  by  civil  responds  exactly  to  the  lower  half  of  the 
dissensions?  Spanish  peninsnla,  lying  between  the 
Greece  is  still  to  us  the  land  of  art  40th  degree  of  north  latitude  (about  the 
and  philosophy,  the  intellectual  leader  latitude  of  Philadelphia)  and  the  36th 
of  the  ancient  world,  the  parent  of  mod-  fthat  of  Gibraltar  and  KnosriUe) ;  the 
ern  civilization.  Many  of  the  Greeks  40th  parallel  passes  over  Mount  Olym- 
themselves  dwell  in  the  memoir  of  the  pus,  and  the  36th  parallel  is  just  south  of 
past,  and  this  has  done  much  to  mi  them  the  island  of  Cythera.  Athens  lies  just 
from  their  humiliation,  though  they  midway  between  these  extremes,  on  the 
may  have  been  at  times  more  ready  to  38th  parallel,  a  little  north  of  Richmond, 
boast  of  their  ancestors  than  to  emidate  Shakspere's  epithet,  "nook-shotten," 
them.  They  cherish  the  ancient  glories  can  be  ^plied  to  no  other  country  so 
of  Athens  and  Sparta.  They  see  be-  truly.  The  sea  has  insinuated  itself  into 
fore  them  every  day  many  memorials  of  tlie  land  in  many  bays  and  indentations, 
former  greatness.  To  them  no  insult  The  coast-line  of  Greece  is  nearly  two 
is  BO  dire  as  the  insinuation  that  the  old  thousand  miles  in  length — three  times 
raoe  has  become  extinct,  and  that  the  as  long  as  is  strictly  necessary  to  endoee 
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ii  With  an  area  smaller  than  Portugal^  possession  of  the  Turks.  These  heights 
Greece  has  a  coast-line  longer  than  that  are  almost  all  barren  ;  most  are  abrupt, 
of  Spain.  Only  one  country  of  Pelo-  and  scored  by  sharply  cut  ravines.  The 
ponnesus  does  not  touch  the  sea.  This  country  has  been  often  shaken  by  earth- 
nearness  to  the  sea  affects  not  only  the  quakes,  and  the  rents  of  Tolcanic  action 
scenery,  but  the  life  of  the  people.  haye  been  worn  still  deeper  by  the  win- 
Greece  is  an  island.  The  day  seems  ter  torrents, 
yet  far  distant  when  the  mountains  of  Ghreece  is  a  little  world  in  itself.  No- 
the  north  will  be  pierced,  and  railroads  where  else  does  the  traveller  find  such 
built  through  ancient  Macedonia.  Ath-  a  variety  of  climate,  scenery,  and  cus- 
ens  is  reached  by  steamer  from  Con-  toms,  within  such  narrow  limits.  From 
stantinople  in  less  than  36  hours ;  from  orchards  of  figs,  mulberries,  oranges, 
Messina  in  less  than  48  hours;  from  and  olives,  one  can  stroll  easOy  in  a 
Bome,  vi^  Brindisi,  Corfu,  and  Corinth,  morning's  walk  to  chilly  and  barren  re- 
in less  than  three  days ;  from  Trieste  in  gions  where  only  goats  find  a  scanty 
two  hours  less  than  four  days ;  from  subsistence.  The  barren  plain  of  At- 
Marseilles  in  five  days.  The  traveller  tica,  with  its  clear,  cloudless  sky,  is  but 
has  a  wide  field  for  selection,  and  each  a  dozen  miles  away  from  the  heavy  at- 
route  has  its  advantages.  mosphere  and  fertile  soil  of  Boeotia. 

Leaving  Bome  on  a  Wednesday  even-  The  different  climates  of  Greece  are 
ing,  I  reached  Brindisi,  on  the  east  coast  too  niunerous  to  be  treated  briefly,  and 
of  Italy,  in  time  for  dinner  on  Thursday  none  but  that  of  Athens  has  been  accu- 
evening.  The  steamer  left  at  midnight,  rately  observed.  Few  changes  seem  to 
and  reached  Corfu  early  on  Friday  after-  have  occurred  during  the  last  twenty- 
noon,  after  a  delightful  sail  along  the  three  hundred  years,  except  as  con- 
Albanian  coast,  where  range  after  range  nected  with  the  destruction  of  the  for- 
of  mountains  rises  behind  the  rocky  ests,  and  the  stoppage  of  some  subter- 
shore.  The  good  harbors  of  Greece  are  ranean  channels  whidi  has  made  certain 
not  on  the  west,  but  on  the  east  side  of  districts  malarious.  Athens  is  noted 
the  countiy.  We  remained  at  Corfu  for  the  dryness  of  its  air,  exceeding  that 
long  enough  to  enjoy  the  view  from  the  of  any  other  city  in  Europe ;  the  sea- 
citadel,  to  stroll  through  the  town,  and  breezes  lose  all  their  moisture  in  passing 
to  drive  through  the  beautiful  suburbs,  over  its  plain.  Colors  in  the  distance 
delighting  in  the  fascinating  luxuriance  do  not  fade  into  a  monotonous  bluish- 
of  vegetation  in  the  groimds  of  the  royal  gray,  but  the  colors  of  the  plants,  the 
villa.  Early  on  Saturday  morning,  we  rocks,  and  the  earth  form  a  sharp  con- 
reached  Patras,  at  the  entrance  of  the  trast  with  those  of  the  sky  and  the  sea. 
Gulf  of  Corinth,  and  during  that  fore-  which  are  much  deeper  thEm  ordinarily 
noon  we  were  passing  between  high  seen  in  the  eastern  States  of  America, 
mountains — ^Parnassus  on  the  north,  and  Distance  seems  to  be  annihilated.  The 
Cyllene  and  others  on  the  south — near  lack  of  perspective  in  ancient  Greek  art 
enouigh  to  the  shore  to  secure  an  ever-  has  been  explained  by  the  lack  of  per- 
changing  foreground  for  the  scene.  The  spective  in  Athenian  scenery.  Moimt 
steamer  reached  Corinth  at  two  o'clock  Hymettus,  half  a  dozen  miles  away,  and 
Saturday  afternoon.  Thence  the  traveller  no  easy  dimb,  seems  fitted  for  a  walk 
proceeds  to  Athens  by  rail ;  only  about  before  breakfast ;  the  citadel  of  Corinth, 
fifty  miles,  but  it  is  a  four  hours'  ride,  more  than  forty  miles  away,  is  clearly 
The  steamer  from  Brindisi  now  connects  seen  ;  while  Moimt  Cyllene  in  Arcadia, 
with  the  railroad  for  Athens  at  Patras.  more  than  seventy  miles  distant,  is  one 
Greece  is  divided  into  little  princi-  of  the  most  striking  objects  in  the  Athe- 
palities  by  a  network  of  high  moun-  nian  landscape,  and  its  snow-clad  sum- 
tains.  No  peak  rises  into  the  region  of  mit  has  been  seen  at  midnight  by  the 
perpetual  snow  ;  but  both  Parnassus,  light  of  the  moon, 
rising  above  Delphi,  and  Taygetus,  Most  of  the  rain  of  the  year  falls  in 
towering  above  ^P&i^  &>re  about  8,000  December,  January,  and  November ;  and 
feet  in  height.  The  stUl  higher  Mount  it  comes  in  showers  rather  than  in  long- 
Olympus  is  imfortunately  yet  in  the  continued  storma      Only  twenty-nine 
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days  of  the  year  are  called  cloudy,  and  as  I  strolled  along  the  shore  of  the  bay 

on  only  three  of  these  is  the  sun  com-  of  Salamis,  I  saw  a  small  sail-boat  just 

pletely  hidden  all  day  long.    In  the  putting  oK    I  hailed  the  skipper  and 

summer,  Athens  suffers  from  drought,  he  took  me  on  board.    A  fresh  breeze 

and  the  wind  dnves  the  fine  dust  in  suf-  brought  us  to  the  island  in  ten  minutes, 

f ocating  clouda      The  dryness  of  the  After  an  examination  of  one  or  two  topo- 

air  tends  to  the  preservation  of  the  mar-  graphical  questions,  I  strolled  at  random 

ble  statues  and  temples,  which  do  not  along  a  path  through  the  fields.     Pre- 

become  moss-grown  and  corroded  as  in  sently  I  foimd  myself  within  a  hamlet. 

America,  but  take  on  a  golden  patina.  The  passages  between  the  houses  were 

The  mean  temperature  of  Athens  is  lined  by  high  waUs ;  they  were  not  in- 

62^  F.,  nearly  that  of  Corfu,  Gibraltar,  tended  for  yehicles,  and  had  not  been 

or  the  Bermudas — three  degrees  higher  trodden  by  horses.    No  house  had  a 

than  that  of  Lisbon  ;  but  it  is  colder  in  window  or  door  opening  on  the  street, 

winter,  and  much  warmer  in  summer,  but  an  occasional  gate  ajar  gave  me  a 

The  difference  between  the  temperature  glimpse  into  a  courtyard  where  the  f  am- 

of  January  and  that  of  July,  according  ily  lived.     Opposite  the  entrance  was  a 

to    the    thermometer,  is    about  three-  chicken-coop  or  an  oven  (shaped  like  a 

fourths  the  difference  between  the  tem-  beehive).    The  houses  had  been  newly 

perature  of  the  same  months  in  New  whitewashed,   in  honor  of  the  Easter 

York  City.    But  both  the  cold  and  the  season,   and  the  vertical  part  of   the 

heat  of  Athens  are  very  piercing.    lit-  steps  was  washed  with  bright  blue.    I 

tie  snow  falls  in  Attica  ;    most  of  it  met  only  two  men,  and  pursued  my  way. 

melts  before  reaching  the  ground  ;  but  After  many  turns  (the  passage  was  as 

the  fierce  wind  drives  the  sand  in  storms  crooked  as  the  streets  of  Venice),  I  came 

in  winter  as  it  does  in  summer.  to  the  public  square,  which  was  about 

In  spite  of  the  chilly  months  of  win-  seventy  feet  each  way.  At  two  comers 
ter,  Greek  life  is  in  the  open  air.  The  of  this  square,  were  dieds  of  caf 6s  where 
houses  are  bmlt  for  temporary  shelter  groups  of  men  were  smoking,  and  drink- 
rather  than  for  constant  occupation,  ing  a  veir  resinous  wine.  A  high  wall 
Many  of  the  Greeks  sleep  in  the  open  formed  the  sides  of  the  rest  of  the 
air  during  the  summer  months.  Their  square ;  only  one  narrow,  wooden-shut- 
gatherings  for  amusement  are  on  the  tered  vdndow  was  to  be  seen.  Along 
open  squares.  The  artisans  and  traders  three  sides  of  the  square,  sat  the  ma- 
pursue  their  calling  in  the  streets,  not  trons  of  the  hamlet,  with  their  babies 
infrequently  occupying  all  of  the  side-  and  other  yoimg  children — some  sitting 
v^alk.  From  the  Acropolis  of  Athens,  on  a  bench,  others  squatting  on  the 
one  looks  down  into  a  multitude  of  lit-  groimd.  I  evidently  was  the  only  on- 
tle  courts,  and  sees  the  importance  of  looker  who  did  not  live  in  the  village, 
these  for  the  family  life.  I  joined  one  of  the  groups  of  men  and 

was  very  courteoudy  received.    They 

In  the  spring-time,  many  villages  and  were  eager  for  a  comparison  of  customa 
hamlets  have  gatherings  for  dancing  in  In  the  middle  of  the  square  was  a  ring 
the  open  air.  The  dance  at  Megara  or  coil  of  maidens,  the  eldest  perhaps 
has  attracted  so  much  admiration  that  a  twenty  years  of  age,  the  youngest  hard- 
special  train  is  sent  from  Athens  on  ly  more  than  five  years  old.  No  two 
Easter  Tuesday,  for  the  accommodation  were  dressed  exactly  alike,  yet  there 
of  those  who  wish  to  see  the  gay  cos-  was  a  general  similarity  of  style.  AH 
tumes,  bright  faces,  and  curious  dance,  wore  long  white  skirts,  some  of  delicate 
This  festival  at  Megara  has  become  a  materials  and  others  of  heavy  stoK 
public  display.  One  afternoon,  on  my  The  overskirt,  reaching  to  the  knee,  was 
way  back  to  Athens  from  the  ruins  of  the  dark  and  full,  hanging  in  many  folda 
fortress  of  Phyle,  I  saw  a  similar  dance  A  broad  belt  of  sdk  hung  below  the 
before  the  village  church  of  Khasia.  waist  An  elaborate  apron  of  great  var- 
There  the  people  seemed  almost  jealous  iety  of  color  and  decoration,  reached 
of  the  presence  of  foreigners.  nearly  to  the  ankles.     Each  maiden  wore 

On  Easter  Monday,  two  years  ago,  a  closely-fitting  vest,  generally  of  red, 
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chief  dowry.     Overaud  aroimd  the  head  o«iphi  irxj  Moum  pimutxi. 

(sometimes  covering  the  lower  part  of 

the  face),  was  wrapped  a  gay  kerchief,  stairs,  and  some  have  a  wholesome  dread 
Seven  of  the  girls,  however,  who  always  of  earthquakea,  which  have  caused  dev- 
stood  near  the  bead  of  the  line,  wore  astation  in  many  parts  of  Greece.  Even 
veils  of  white  tisBue.  The  maidens'  the  narrow  streets  of  Athene  are  not 
sleeves  showed  no  organic  connection  dark  ;  they  are  cosey  rather  than  gloomy, 
with  any  outer  garment ;  they  fitted  the  In  Sparta  and  Messenia,  the  sides  and 
arm  cicely,  and  were  of  some  silk  stuf^  roofs  of  many  houses  are  made  of  bam- 
with  stripes  running  around  the  arm.  boo-like  reeds,  well  plastered  with  mud. 
Most  of  the  girls  wore  slippers,  but  a  few  In  Peloponnesus,  generally,  the  ground 
were  barefoot.  The  whole  costume  was  floor  of  the  dwelling  is  used  as  a  store- 
bright  with  harmonious  colors.  house  and  stable,  while  the  living-rooms 

About  sixty  of  these  maidens  danced  are  reached  by  an  outer  staircase.   Many 

together,  with  arms  interlaced  in  a  dou-  of  the  peasEmts'  huts  are  barren  and 

ble  line,  for  hours.     The  dance  was  led  comfortless.     A  violent  storm  drove  us 

by  one  or  two  young  men  at  the  head  of  one  afternoon  to  accept  the  shelter  freely 

the  line — attached  to  the  maidens  only  ofTered  us  in  the  best  of  a  small  group 

by  means  of  a  handkerchief !    The  mu-  of  cottages.   A  heap  of  dry  furze  divided 

sic  was  only  the  humming  of  the  girls,  the  hut  into  two  rooms,  into  one  of 

— rarely  did  the  words  of  the  song  be-  which  our  horses  were  led,  to  the  place 

come  really  articulate.     The  steps  were  of  the  family  donkey.     The  family  room 

simple,  generally  three  forward,  followed  had  no  floor,  chimney,  nor  windows  ;  no 

by  three  back  obliquely,  so  as  to  move  chair,  table,  nor  bed.     An  aged  man  lay 

in  a  circle.  near  the  fire,  two  small  children  were 

I  saw  no  "mixed  dances  "  of  men  and  playing  with  kids,  which  evidently  dis- 

women  in  Greece,  though  these  have  liked  tbe  smoke ;  a  baby  lay  in  a  trough, 

been  imported  to  the  cities.     The  men,  which  doubtless  served  also,  on  occa- 

however,  as  in  Homer's  day,  have  their  sion,  for  a  bread  bowL     The  mother  of 

own  dances,  which  are  much  more  vig-  the  children  exerted  herself  to  put  dry 

orouB  than  those  of  the  girls.  shrubs  upon  the  fire,  and  make  as  com- 

Greek  houses  are  never  built  in  many  fortable.     Her  husband  was  with  the 

stories,  like  the  houses  of  Italian  cities,  army  in  Tbessaly,  on  the  Turkish  fron- 

The  peo[de  are  not  fond  of  climbing  tier. 
Vol.  IV.— 7 
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Athens  liee  five  miles  from  its  harbor,  stitutdon,  in  front  of  the  heavy  Teutonic 
the  Pirceus.  The  two  towns  now  hare  palace,  of  Pentelic  marble,  near  the  foot 
about  100,000  inhabitanta.  In  the  early  of  Mount  LycabettuB,  which  rises  900  feet 
ages  of  Greece,  cities  were  founded  at  a  above  it.  The  best  hotels  are  near  this 
distance  from  the  shore  in  order  to  avoid  square,  and  from  it  a  line  of  street-cars 
sudden  incursions  from  pirates  and  hos-  leads  to  the  northwest,  one  steam  tram- 
tils  neighbors.  Thus  Argos,  Mjcente,  way  to  the  east,  and  another  to  the  shore 
Thebes,  and  Sparta  do  not  lie  on  the  at  the  old  harbor  of  Fhalerum  ;  while  the 
sea.  [Die  seat  of  the  new  Greek  govern-  principal  business  street  leads  to  the 
ment  was  established  at  Athens,  half  a  west  Most  of  the  modem  city  is  Euro- 
century  ago,  largely  for  sentimental  rea-  peon,  and  thus  comparatively  uninter- 
_  esting.    In  the  best  business  street 

the  shops  are  small  imitations  of 
those   of  Paris.      No    distinctively 
Athenian  or  Greek  articles  are  ex- 
posed for  sale,  except  photographs 
and  antiquities.     The  windows  are 
filled  witn  "nouveaut^a  de  Paris," 
The  good  book-stores  are  conducted 
by  Germans.     Near  the  palace  are 
broad  streets  with  avenues  of  pep- 
per-trees.    Here  are  the  University, 
the  beautiful  building  for  the  Acad- 
my  of  Sciences  (which  has  not  yet  been 
jrmed),  and  the  handsome  houses  of  the 
xcavating     archceologists,    Schliemann 
nd  GarapanoB.    Ten  minutes'  walk  from 
lie  palace  in  one  direction  brings  the 
raveller  to  old  Byzantine  churches ;  to 
arrow  streets  where  carriages  could  not 
ass,  and  to  still  narrower  ways  in  the 
azaar,  where  donkeys  carry  the  heavy 
urdens ;  where  the  men  wear  the  broad 
rowsers  of  the  islanders,  or  the  Alba- 
ian  white  fustanella  (petticoat) ;  where 
U  articles  offered  for  sale  are  of  home 
roduction.      A  fifteen    minutes'  walk 
J  H  i—  — "om   the  palace   in   another  direction 

■^  ..^ugfcfa.  leads  the  traveller  past  the  Queen's  gar- 

^"^  den  (the  greenest  spot  in  Athens),  the 

A  G>Hk  Gi'i  Dtncing.  Russian  (Aurch,  the  English  Chapel,  the 

building  which  was  for  five  years  the 
Bona,  because  of  the  glory  of  the  ancient  home  of  the  American  School  of  (^assi- 
towu.  This  situation  is  beautiful,  but  cal  Studies,  the  magnificent  columns  of 
not  so  convenient  as  that  by  the  harbor,  the  Temple  of  Zeus  Olympius,  the  Gate 
and  every  archfeologist  mourns  that  (since  of  Hadrian,  the  beautiful  Choragic  Mon- 
the  new  city  covers  the  ruins  of  the  old)  ument  of  Lysicrates,  the  great  Theatre 
the  ground  is  too  valuable  to  allow  of  of  Dionysus,  the  Sanctuarvof  Asclepius, 
systematic  excavations.  Athens  is  a  mod-  the  Odeum  (or  Music-hall)  of  Herodes 
em  city ;  but,  just  as  in  the  kingdom  of  Atticus,  to  Mars'  Hill  and  the  Acropolis 
Greece  tie  distance  is  short  from  valley  itself,  with  its  Parthenon  I  The  antiqui- 
to  mountain,  from  inland  plain  to  the  ties  of  Athens  can  be  seen  very  quickly 
aea,  so  at  Atiiens  a  walk  of  a  few  min-  and  easily.  An  English  officer,  a  travel- 
utes  takes  the  traveller  through  several  ling  companion  of  mine,  was  overcome 
kinds  of  civilization,  and  to  monuments  with  ennui  on  the  second  day  of  his  stay 
of  different  ages.  The  centre  of  the  in  Athens ;  he  had  seen  all  that  was  to 
modem  city  is  the  Square  of  the  Con-    be  seen ! 
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Excursions  from  the  city  are  very  Life  in  Athens  begins  early  in  the 
easy,  with  the  help  of  the  railroads.  The  morning.  The  milkmen  cry  gala  before 
suburbs  are  rapidly  growing  in  impor-  sunrise.  At  six  o'clock  on  a  May  mom- 
tance  and  attractivenesa.  The 
trip  to  Sunium  (Gape  Colonna) 
and  back  is  an  easy  day's  jaunt ; 
a  longer  day  is  needed  for  the 
drive  to  Marathon  and  return. 
Eleuais  may  be  visited  in  an 
afternoon;  Salamis  is  easily 
reached  from  the  Piraus.  By 
taking  an  early  train,  the  trav- 
eller can  climb  to  the  top  of 
PentelicuB  and  see  m.oet  of  Cen- 
tral Greece  spread  before  him 
— having  the  plain  of  Attica  be- 
low him  on  one  side,  and  the 
plain  of  Marathon  on  the  other  ; 
following  with  his  eye  most  of 
the  strait  of  the  Euripus,  seeing 
Enboea  toad  the  Cyclades  Isl- 
ands, Boeotia,  Attica,  Pelopon- 
nesus, Mounts  Parnassus  and 
Helicon  and  Cyllene — and  yet 
return  to  Athens  in  time  for 
luncheon. 

The  views  from  Athens  are 

very      beautiful,      and      do      two  ^'""  "*  "■■  °"''  "^  Corir-lh,  wUh  AcrKorlnthu.  in  «<.  B»kgraund. 

heights  afford  the  aame  pms- 

pect.     The  scene  varies  as  in  a  kaleido-  ing  most  of  the  citizens  are  about  their 

scope.     The  Acropolis,  Mount  Lycabet-  work,  although  the  people  of  the  metrop- 

tns,thesea,8alamis,themountainswluch  olis  are  later  risere  tWi  those  of  the 

surround  Attica,  the  mountains  of  Me-  country  towns. 

gara  and  Peloponnesus,  are  combined  The  people's  costumes  have  been  mod- 


^rm^wtif=^-^3^:t^^vfr'SSr^'}i 


in  various  ways.     The  great  olive  grove  emized,  and  the  poorer  men  often  wear 

of  Plato's  Academy  supplies  a  wide  patch  shabby,  ill-fitting  European  clothes,  in- 

ofgreen.whUethesnowofMountCyllene  stead  of  the  white  fust^ella  (kilts),  gay 

adds  a  touch  of  white  in  spring-time.  jacket,  mid  red  fez  which  had  become  the 
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national  dress,  although  it  waa  origin-    hard  labor  in  the  fields,  but  they  do  not 

ally  Albanian.    Id  the  country  the  rustic    go  freely  upon   the   streets.     Peasant 

dress  is  more  picturesque.     The  home-    girls  shnnk  from  going  out  to  service, 

made  garments  of  coarse  cloth,  of  goat-    and    mnch 

akina  and  sheepskins  are  attractive  to    domestic 

the  eye,  even  when  ragged  and  stained,    work  is  done 

Capuddn  cloaks  are  commonly  worn  by    by  boys. 

the  men  in  cool  weather,  the  hood  being        Greek  wo- 

drawn  over  the  head  in  a  storm.     These    men    of   the 

serve  as  mantles  by  day  and  blankets  by    lower  dasees 

ni^t.  are  seldom 

The  women  in  the  country  are  dressed    beautiful ;  if 

very  simply  on  ordinary  occasions,  but    they    ever 

are  perhaps  more  extravagant  in  dress    have   beauty 

for  specif  occasions  than  in  anything    as  girle,  they 

else.     Hats  and  bonnete  are  almost  un-    lose  it  under 

known  except  in  towns;  ladies  often    the    hard- 
wear  a  long  veil-like  wrap,  ot  the  fez,  of    ships  of  their 
life.      They 

carry    heavy  Gmk  Mmiin. 

burdens. 

Near  Eleusis  I  met  a  dozen  young 
women  canying  kegs  of  water,  each 
crouching  under  the  load.  The  lads, 
on  the  other  band,  are  tall,  straight, 
and  dignified.  Their  dress  is  often 
much  like  that  of  their  sisters,  and  more 
than  once  I  exclaimed  at  the  beauty  of  a 
maiden  who  proved  to  be  a  shepherd  lad. 
The  Greek  ladies  of  Athens  incline  to 
a  full  habit,  and  most  would  appear  to 
better  advantage  in  the  more  flowing 
robes  of  the  country  dress  than  in  the 
close-fitting  Pariei&n  costume. 

Travel  in  Greece  has  never  been  so 

comfortable  and  easy  as  now.     At  the 

close  of  the  Greek  war  for  independence, 

not  much  more  than  half  a  century  ago, 

hardly  a  wheeled  vehicle  or  a  mile  of  road 

passable  for  wagons  remained  in  the 

country.     The  Turks  had  destroyed  the 

roads  and  the  bridges.    One  of  tiie  first 

plans  of  the  new  government  was  for 

the  constmction  of  roads ;  but  the  work 

,  went  on  very  slowly.     One  of  the  vrit- 

tie&t  bits  in  About's  extravaganza,  "  The 

*  Muiiciin.  King  of  the  Mountains,"  is  the  charge 

made  by  the  brigand  chief  for  "  repairs 

which  the  red  is  very  becoming  as  it  lies    on  the  road  to  Thebes,  which  had  become 

on  their  dark  hair ;  women  of  the  lower    impassable,  and  on  which  we  no  longer 

classes  often  bind  a  kerchief  about  the    found  travellers  to  arrest ! "    Highways 

head.    A  face-cloth  may  conceal  the  low-    in  Greece  are  ve^  expensive  ;  they  ate 

er  part  of  the  face  from  strangers.  said  to  cost,  on  the  average,  $3,000  per 

Women  are  still  kept  in  half-orienttd    mile.    But  they  are  often  very  rough, 

seclusion.     They  have  a  retired  gallery    and  poorly  macadamized.     The  pieces 

in  the  churches.     They  may  perform    of  broken  stone  are  so  large  that  driv- 
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era  RTOid  them.     Public  conTejanceB  are    daubed  with  mud.    In  the  businese  part 
few.     An  omnibus  runs  between  Athens    of  the  town  the  shops  throw  open  tiiar 
and  Thebes,  and  another  between  Thebes    wooden    shutters,    and    the    customer 
andLebadea;  but  these  lumbering  vehi-    stands  in  the  street  to  make  his  pur- 
cles  run  (if  that  is  a  correct  term  to  ap-    chase.    I  was  tJiere  one  Saturday  mom- 
ply)  by  night,  in  order  to  avoid  the  heat    ing  when  the  coimtry  people  came  to 
of  the  day.     Thus  the  traveller  has  no    town  with  their  produce.    The  market- 
view  of  the  country  to  console  him  for  the    place  was  crowded  with  a  mot- 
many  diacomforts  of  the  lide.     Another    lev  throntf.     Lambs  and  kids. 
omnibus  conveys  passengers  from  i 
to   Tripolitza,  but  spends   thir- 
teen hours  in  going  thirty  miles. 

A  definite  course  of  travel  in 
Peloponnesus  has  been  fixed  by 
custom  diuing  the  last  few  years, 
but  many  detours  are  possible. 
The  first  part  of  the  journey  from 
Athens  can  be  taken  by  railroad. 
I  had  the  honor  of  buying  the 
first  ticket  ever  sold  to  Mycente. 
Leaving  Athena  at  half-past  sev- 
en o'clock  in  the  morning,  our 
train  reached  Eleusis  an  hour 
later,  and  Megai-a  (where  we 
stopped  ten  minutes  for  refresh- 
ments !)  at  half-past  nine,  and 
Corinth  soon  after  eleven.  Leav- 
ing Corinth  at  noon,  we  stopped 
at  Nemea  at  two  p.u.,  and  half 
an  hour  later  at  Mycenie.  We 
spent  the  afternoon  among  the 
ruins,  and  took  an  evening  train 
to  Nauplia,  an  hour's  ride  further 
on.  Nauplia  [p.  62]  forms  a  con- 
venient centre  for  two  or  three 
days'  excursions.  It  was  the 
first  capital  of  the  Qreek  kingdom 
still  retains  some  remnants  of  dig 
and  possesses  an  endurable  inn. 

From  Nauplia  the  traveller  drives 
of  the  way,  and  walks  the  rest,  ti 
sanctuary  and  theatre  of  Epida 
This  theatre  was  designed  by  one  c 
most  famous  of  the  sculptora  of  Oi 

Polydetus,  and  is  preserved  in  its  uny-  y  ft  J<  Jf  L 

inal  form  {though  without   the  stage  i^_^*™^ 

building),  with  round  orchestra.    The  "  ~" 

railroad  train  from  Nauplia  carries  the  '"  "■"'■'v  ^'*"- 

traveller  conveniently  to  Argos,  where 

the  ancient  citadel,  Larissa,  rises  1,000  dry  shrubs  to  be  used  as  fuel,  were  the 
feet  above  the  level  plain.  On  the  east-  most  important  articles  brought  from 
em  side  of  this  hill  are  the  remains  of  the  country,  while  gay  kerchiefs  for  the 
the  seats  of  the  old  theatre,  famous  now  women's  heads,  and  thread  and  needles, 
as  the  meeting  place  of  one  of  the  early  were  exposed  to  attract  buyers. 
National  Assemblies,  in  1829.  Argos  Tiryns,  with  the  most  famous  ancient 
itself  has  little  of  interest  to  show,  'file  walls  of  Greece,  is  about  half-way  be- 
houses  are  mostly  low,  of  rough  stone    tween  Argos  and  Nauplia.     The  railvray 
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Btation  is  just  across  the  road  from  the    are  unlmowii.   Angelis  knovs  well  where 
ruioa  the  best  accommodations  can  be  found ; 

II  the  traveller  desires  to  see  more  of  and  where  he  foresees  a  barren  country, 
PeloponDeauB  than  this  glimpse  of  Ar-  he  makes  provision  of  the  moat  neces- 
golis,  three  courBes  are  open  to  him.  eary  stores;  but  he  does  not  fuUj  corn- 
He  can  take  a  dragoman,  wno  will  pro-  pr^end  as  yet  the  cravings  of  an  Amer- 
vide  tent,  beds,  and  provisions;  in  this  ican  body.  He  is  trusty  and  strong, 
case  he  will  have  more  comfort,  but  will  quick  as  a  flash  at  an  emergency  ;  he  is 
have  to  pay  a  larger  sum,  and  will  Bee  less  handsome,  withal; — an  ideal  William 
of  the  life  of  the  people.  This  was  the  TelL  His  face  ia  as  thoughtful  as  if  he 
customary  mode  of  travel  for  foreigners  had  more  learning.  Hisassistant,  Atban- 
inGreece,  as  in  Palestine,  a  few  years  ago.  asiufl,  was  a  mercurial  little  fellow,  who 
If  the  traveller  has  sti'ength  of  body  was  continually  showing  his  beautiful 
and  a  fair  acquaintance  with  the  modem  white  teeth,  which  contrasted  well  with 
language,  and  is  indifferent  to  creature  his  black  whiskers.  The  horses  were 
comforts,  he  can  see  the  country  and  the  not  worthy  of  the  men.  Their  only,  but 
people  to  the  best  advantage  by  shoul-  redeeming,  virtue  was  that  they  were 
dering  his  knapsack  and  setting  out  by  sure-footed.  They  climbed  over  rocks 
himself,  trusting  to  his  B&deker's  Guide,  like  cats,  and  had  excellent  judgment  as 
his  Pausanias,  and  the  courteous  hoepi-  to  the  best  paths.  But  they  bit  and 
tali^'  of  the  people.  kicked  everyone(excepttheir  riders)  who 

Most  travellers  now  prefer  a  middle    came  near  them.     Horses  and  dogs  are 
course.    They  hire  an  agoyiatis  (mule-    ill-trained  in  Greece.     We  were  some* 

what  helpless  when  seat- 
ed upon  these  horses. 
Our  saddles  were  the 
Greek  pack-saddle,  which 
does  not  fit  the  human 
figure.  A  loop  of  rope 
served  as  one  stirrup ; 
a  rope  halter  was  our 
only  bridle.  The  steeds 
did  not  recognize  the 
authority  of  tiieir  rid- 
ers ;  they  accepted  or- 
ders only  from  their  mas- 
ters, who  trudged  along 
behind.  Our  pace  was 
gentle,  which  afforded  ns 
the  better  opportunity  to 
enjoy  the  country.  But 
occasionally  a  fit  of  zeal 
uoum  Lrcabattui,  btiiind  Mhini.  would   scize  OUT  agoyi- 

atis,  who  would  ste^  up 
teer),  who  charges  a  fixed  sum  per  day  without  warning  and  lash  my  horse, 
for  himself  and  his  beast,  and  under-  which  unfortunately  was  accustomed  to 
takes  to  be  both  guide  and  assistant,  the  last  place  in  the  line.  My  beast  natu- 
The  German  archaeologists  have  trained  rally  tried  to  press  past  the  other  honiea, 
one  of  these  men  to  unite  many  of  the  and  a  conflict  arose  which  seemed  to  be 
most  valuable  qualities  of  dragoman  and  most  fierce  and  vicious  when  we  were 
agoyiatis.  Tlus  Angelis  Cosmopulos,  on  a  specidly  rough  or  precipitous  part 
who  was  one  of  the  overseers  in  Uie  ex-  of  the  path.  A  favorite  amusement  of 
cavations  at  Olympia,  has  been  over  the  one  guide  was  to  wind  his  whip-lash 
principal  routes  of  Peloponnesus  many  around  the  hind  legs  of  my  horse ;  this 
times.  Only  once  did  I  know  him  to  be  did  not  increase  his  speed,  but  stimu- 
perplexed  as  to  the  right  path,  although  lated  him  to  persevere  in  his  habit  of 
the  ways  were  devious  and  guide-posts    standing  on  his  forelegs. 
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The   trip   ill    Peloponneaua   may  be  Btuflfy  and  duaty.     The  bed  linen  oer- 

made  in  ten  days  or  two  weeks,  visiting  tainly  bad  not  been  ironed,  and  the  sus- 

Spaiia,  Kalamata    on    the    Messenian  picion  arose  that  it  had  not  been  washed. 

Gulf,  Navarino  (the  ancient  PyluB),  the  The  host  was  himself  the  cook  as  well 

temple  of  Apollo  at  Basste,  and  Olym-  ae  port«r.     But  theee  were  aumptuons 

pia.      The    return   to   Athena  may   be  accommodation s  aa  compared  with  what 

made  through  Arcadia,  including  a  visit  is  found  in  many  places.    The  best  hotel 

to  the  Styx ;  or  a  coasting  steamer  can  in  Sparta  had  but  one  washbowl  for  its 

be  taken  from  the  harbor  of  Fyrgos,  guests,  and  that  was  only  as  large  as  a 

near  Oljmpia  ;   or  a  carriage  may  be  good  sized  soup  plate.    The  street  is  the 

hired  fi-om  Fyrgos  to  Patraa,  on  the  Cor-  ordinary  slop  jar.    Towels  are  scanty  and 

inthian  Chilf,  whence  the  railroad  leada  thin.     The  traveller  needs  Persian jpow- 

direct  to  Athens.  der  to  protect  him  from  vermin.     He  Is 

The  journey  involves  many  discom-  served  by  unkempt  boys, 
forts  and  incouveniencea,  but  it  affords        But  in  the  country  no  inns  are  to  be 

such  a  constant  succession  of  new  espe-  foond.     The  khan  is  the  ordinary  place 

riences  and  ever-changing  scenery,  that  of  shelter.    These  differ  greatly.    In  the 

even  a  traveller  without   arcbfeological  rude  form,  the  khan  has  one  Itu^e  room. 

tastes    and  special  knowledge   of  the  In  the  middle  ia  no  floor  but  the  earth. 

classics  must  enjoy  it.     The  material  There  the  fire  ia  built.    The  amoke  finds 

question,  "Where  shall  we  sleep?"  is  its  way  out  as  best  it  may,  without  the 

generally  answered  by  the  advice  of  the  guidance  of  a  chimney.     The  windows 

guide-book  or  the  agoyiatis.      In  the  have  no  glaaa,  of  courae,  but  wooden 

towns  a   arenodochion,  or  inn,  may   be  shuttera.     Acroas  one  end  of  the  room 

found.     This  is  often  extremely  primi-  is  built  a  platform  on  which  lie  barrels 

tive.    The  Hotel  d'Europe,  at  Laurium,  of  wine  and  a  very  few  other  stores.   On 

had  three  rooms  for  guests.    These  were  a  similar  platform,  at  the  other  end  of 
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the  room,  is  ^read  a  rug,  or  thick  "com-  frequently  the  bread  and  cheese,  with 

fortable,"  for  the  guests  of  honor.     The  a  hard-boiled  egg   or  two,  will   form 

sbepberds,  muleteers,  Eind  other  passing  the  repast.     Sometimes  one  may  lunch 

guests  lie,  wrapt  in  their  cloaks,  on  the  with  the  shepherds  ;  I  enjoyed  no  food 

ground  near  the  fire.    Other  khans  have  in  Feloponnesus  more  thim  a  bowl  of 

a  room  in  which  the  travellera  can  lie  by  bread  and  warm  sheep's  milk,  high  on 

themselves,  on  the  floor.  the  hills,  at   the  temple  of  Apollo  at 

When   a  khan  is  not  available,  the  Basses,  on  the  western  borders   of  Ar- 

traveller  is  driven  to  seek  the  shelter  of  cadia.     Onr  bowls  and  spoons  had  been 

a  private  house.    In  the  best  dwelling  carved  by  the  shepherds  themselves  in 

of  a  hamlet  a  room,  or  part  of  a  room,  their  idle  moments. 

may  be  assigned  to  him.    At  khans  and  A  pleasant  trip  in  Central  Glreece  is 

at  ordinary  private  houses  he  mast  not  from  Athens  to  Thebes,  by  way  of  Eleu- 

expect  to  find  furniture,  and  forks  are  sis,  in  a  single  day  ;  thence  to  Lebadea 

often  lacking.     A  small  table  and  two  (the  seat  of  an  ancient  oracle  of  Tropho- 

or  three  rude  stools  may  be  brought  in.  nius)   and  Clueronea  {where  PhiUp  of 

In  one  neat  house  we  were  conducted  Macedon  conquered   the    independent 

to  an  upper  room  which  was  absolutely  Greeks),  and  across  to  Delphi  at  the  foot 

void  of  furniture   and    decoration.      A  ofFamassus.     The  round  journey  can  be 

matting  was  brought  in  and  laid  upon  made  easily  in  a  week,  with  side  escur- 

the  floor,  and  a  rug  spread  above  tiiat.  sions  here  and  there.      Thessaly  and 

Cushions  were  laid  around  the  edge,  Thermopylse  are  now  visited  easily  by 

means    of    the    coasting 
steamers. 

The  railways  of  Greece 
are  a  welcome  convenience, 
and  as  yet  they  do  not  tear 
the  landscape,  like  some  of 
ours  in  the  White  Moun- 
tains. They  are  of  narrow 
gauge,  laid  with  iron  bands 
instead  of  wooden  ties,  run- 
ning up  hill  and  down ; 
when  the  grade  would  be 
too  steep  they  make  long 
detotira  to  avoid  deep  cuts 
or  high  embankments. 
Only  the  road  from  Corinth 
oitMxt  vitw  Di  Aiun.  I'om  niir  cainxui.  to  Megara  is  cut  out  of  the 

rock  or  built  up  out  of  the 
and  a  table  six  inches  high  placed  in  sea ;  and  this  may  easily  be  forgiven, 
the  centre.  since  the  view  from  it,  upon  and  across 

We  journeyed  once  for  three  days  the  Saronic  Gulf,  to  the  islands  and  Pelo- 
without  finding  a  washbasin.  When  the  ponnesus,  is  one  of  the  most  charmmg 
travellera8ksforwatertowash,awooden,  in  Greece.  The  trains  run  slowly  and 
barrel-shaped  pitcher  is  brought.  I  re-  quietly.  The  cars  are  partly  on  the 
member  my  dehght,  years  ago,  in  a  well-  American  pattern,  partly  on  that  of  the 
ordered  and  hospitable  home  in  Thebes,  continental  railways.  They  have  three 
as  we  came  into  the  parlor  in  the  mom-  "  classes,"  but  moat  allow  a  passive 
jug,  when  a  trim  aerving-maid  stepped  within  the  cars  from  one  end  of  the 
forward  with  basin  and  silver  pitcher,  train  to  the  other.  Some  compartments 
to  pour  water  for  our  ablutions,  in  true  are  large,  with  seats  along  the  side. 
Homeric  fashion.  The  railway  is  still  a  marvel  to  the  peo- 

At  the  noonday  halt,  cold  roast  lamb  pie,  who  gather  at  the  station  to  watch 
and  salad,  vnth  bread,  cheese,  and  wine,  the  trains,  often  with  the  priest  (pappas) 
may  be  found  at  some  khans.     More    at  their  head.    The  novelty  was  stfll  at- 
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tractive  to  the  officials  two  years  ago.  tricity.  The  cost  was  estimated  at  seven 
Four  men  at  Corinth  busied  themBelves  million  dollars.  This  canal  will  save  ves- 
with  my  valise,  weighed  it,  made  out  a  sels  from  Trieste  or  Brindisi  to  Athena 
receipt  in  duplicate,  made  entiy  in  a  or  Constantinople  about  two  hundred 
book,  and  pasted  the  label  (check),  miles  ;  it  will  save  ships  from  Gibraltar 
The  fee  was  two  cents.  They  were  too  about  seventy-five  miles.  It  has  been 
busy  with  this  process  to  ^ow  my  bag-  dug  largely  by  Itidiaiis,  Turks,  and  Mon- 
gage  to  undergo  a  custom-house  exami-  tenegrins.  Few  Greeks  have  been  em- 
nation.  At  Mycenee  the  station  agent,  ployed ;  they  do  not  take  kindly  to  such 
■who  was  also  baggage-master  and  switch-  work. 

man,  had  his  imused  pencils,  pens,  and  The  canal  carries  out  a  plan  that  was 
blotters  in  the  neatest  order,  and  was  cherished  by  many  of  the  ancients ;  it 
a  proud  and  happy  man  as  he  blew  his  actually  foUows  the  course  which  vras 
horn  to  give  notice  of  the  approach  of  surveyed  by  order  of  the  Emperor  Nero, 
the  train,  and  raised  his  lantern  as  a  No  one  knows  how  it  will  affect  the  pros- 
signal  to  the  engineer.  perity  of  the  modem  town  of  Corinth, 


Among    the    most    important  *c.opoiii  fram  xn  Tn.«um. 

public   works  in  Greece  is  the 

canal  through  the  Isthmus  of  Corinth,  of  which    lies    several   miles  away.     Far 

which  General  TUrr  is  the  De  Lesseps.  more  ships  will  pass  through  the  gulf. 

It  was  begun  in  1882,  and  was  to  be  com-  but  most  will  make  only  a  short  halt, 

pleted  this  year,  1888,  but  it  vrill  not  be  Corinth  is  now  a  railroad  centre ;  the 

finished  for  several  years  yet    It  has  the  roads  from  Athens,  from  Fatras  on  the 

same  breadth  and  depth  as  the  Suez  Can-  west,  and  from  Nauplia  on  the  southeast, 

al,  and  is  about  four  miles  long.     The  meet  there,  but  without  change  of  cargo. 

deepest  cut  is  250  feet.    It  passes  tb rough  The  advantages  of  the  situation  of  Cor- 

solid  rock,  and  its  sides  are  as  yet  left  al-  inth,  under  all  circumstances,  are  very 

most  vertical.    It  is  to  be  lighted  by  elec-  great:  it  has  the  sea  on  both  east  and 
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west,  and  all  roads  between  Northern  More  than  one -fifth  of  the  men  of 

and  Southern  Greece  meet  there.     The  Greece  (210,000)  ore  peasants  ;  about 

remains  of  old  Corinth  (at  the  foot  of  one-twentieth  are  shepherds ;  34,000  are 

Acrocorinthus,  which  rises  oearlj  2,000  shopkeepers  ;  38,000  workmen ;    1,700 

feet  above  the  plain)  were  destroyed  by  lawyers ;    7,600    government    officials  ; 


an  earthquake  thirty  years  ago.    New  8,000  priests  and  monks.    The  census 

Corinth wBsbuiltnearuiewestemshore,  reckons  only  about   5,000   women    as 

and  is  a  barren,  uninteresting  town.  workwomen.     The  lawyers  naturally  are 

Another  important  public  work  is  the  gathered  in  the  towns.     Nauplia  is  said 

draining  of  the    Stympbalian   Jjake  in  to  have  one  lawyer  to    every  hundred 

Arcadia,  and  part  of  Lake  Copals  in  Bob-  inhabitante  !     The  Grcelis  do  not  take 

otia.    Both  of  these  are  connected  with  kindly  to  factory  life ;  may  they  long  be 

the  sea  by  undei^ound  channels,  which  preserved  from  it !    They  choose  to  live 

were  kept  open  by  the  ancients,  but  which  in  the  open  air.    If  the  lower  classes 

have  become  clogged.     The  opening  of  come  to  America,  they  will  prefer  keep- 

these  passages  will  make  available  for  ing  fruit  and  peanut  stands  to  work  m 

tillage  a  large  amount  of  most  fertile  mills  or  on  railroads, 
land,  and  remove  a  fruitful  source  of 

malaria  from  the  surrounding  country.        The  Greeks  are  the  most  frugal  and 

The  drainage  of  Lake  Stymphalus  is  to  temperate  people  of  Europe.     Gluttony 

be  made  useful  further  in  the  irrigation  and  drunkenness  are  rare  vices  among 

of  the  thirsty  Argive  plain.  them.     Their  diet  is  such  as  it  was  two 

The  most  important  trade  of  Greece  thousand  years  ago.  They  eat  little 
is  with  England.  The  American  trade  meat ;  barley  bread,  goats'  cheese,  or 
is  insignificant.  A  cargo  of  American  black  dried  olives,  and  wine  make  up  a 
agricultural  implements  was  a  losing  bountiful  repast.  Bread  and  wine,  or 
venture  ;  but  American  kerosene  oil  and  bread  and  leeks,  form  many  a  man's 
sewing-machines  are  used,  and  in  a  lit-  dinner.  Our  agoyiatis  munched  raw 
tie  Arcadian  shop  I  saw  shelves  full  of  beans  with  evident  relish,  as  hie  lunch- 
Chicago  canned  meats  and  California  eon.  Maize  is  cultivated  in  some  parts 
fruits.  of  the  country,  and  is  imported  from 
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Italy  ;  bat  1  never  saw  it  properly  treat-  and  Sparta  is  now  abundantly  supplied 

ed — it  is  generally  eaten   half-cooked,  with  good  water  from  the  mountains. 

A  large  number  of  herbs  are  boUed  as  Watorfordrinkingiepeddled  in  Athens, 

"  greens,"  and  used  in  salads.    Salt  fish  as  in  some  American   cities,  although 

are  prepared  in  some  districts.     Salt  is  fair  water  is  brought  in  pipes,  from  the 


a  government  monopoly,  and   is  very  mountains.     The  bread  is  much  like  the 

brown.   Olive-oil  serves  as  butter,  cream,  black  bread  of  Gtermany.    It  is  generally 

lard,  and  suet.     The  food  is  generally  baked  in  public  ovene,  Uiough  sometimes 

too  oily  for  an  American.     Honey  is  of-  the  out^door  ovens  are  to  be  seen  near 

ten  used  (as  in  ancient  times)  instead  of  the  houses.    Meat  is  expensive.    Most  of 

sugar.     Sweet  milk  is   httle  used,  but  the  beef  is  imported  from  the  Black  Sea. 

many  preparations  of  curds  are   com-  Lamb  is  the  ordinary  meat,  especially  in 

mon  ;  curds  and  sugar  {yaiirli)  are  made  the  season  immediately  following  Lent. 

into  a  toothsome  dish.     There  are  many  Gk>ats'  flesh  is  also  used.    To  the  modem 

varieties  of  Greek  wine,  but  almost  (dl  as  to  the  ancient  Greek,  meat  is  not  food, 

are  strong  and  fiery,  and  are  tempered  but  a  reUsh.    Servants  often  receive  from 

with  water  when  they  are  drunk.     Wine  their  employers  no  food  but  bread  and 

costs  only  a  trifle  (about  eight  cents  per  olives. 

quart  of  excellent  quality),  but  is  seldom  But  the  Greeks  ai-e  not  without  their 
^en  in  excess.  That  used  in  the  coun-  dainties.  Bice  is  much  used  with  meat 
try  is  generally  treated  with  rosin,  part-  gravy,  making  an  excellent  pilaff. 
ly  to  preserve  it,  partly  as  being  healthy,  Chopped  meat  is  rolled  into  croquettes, 
partly  because  the  Greeks  have  become  wrapped  in  young  vine  leaves,  and  fried, 
accustomed  to  it  and  like  it  so.  Mas-  The  best  oUves  are  much  richer  and 
ticha,  an  anisette  liqueur,  is  a  favorite  higher  flavored  than  those  sold  in  Amer- 
drink.  Tea  is  not  used.  Coffee  is  nev-  ica.  Bich  sweetmeats  are  prepared 
er  mixed  with  milk,  but  is  served  black,  from  quinces  and  from  other  fruit, 
preparedwith  the  fine  grounds.  Drink-  The  offer  of  some  sweetmeats  is  often 
ing  water  is  scarce  ;  the  lack  of  it  is  a  among  the  first  attentions  paid  to  a 
discomfort  in  travelling ;  the  guide-book  guest.  A  dehghtful  drink  is  made  from 
advises  quenching  thirst  with  coffee,  the  milk  of  the  green  almond.  The  rose- 
soup,  and  wine  I  The  water  at  Argos,  flavored  lukumi  is  hardly  equalled  by 
on  a  plain,  is  abominable  ;  but  no  city  any  of  our  confectionery.  In  this  con- 
In  Europe,  except  Rome  and  some  Swiss  nection,  perhaps,  I  should  mention  the 
towns,  is  so  well  watered  as  Thebes,  Greek  tobacco,  which  is  cheap  and  mild. 
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and  baa  a  fine  flavor.  The  bubble* 
babble  nargilehs  are  seen  at  the  <»• 
fea,  but  the  Greeks  generally  sinoke 
only  cigarettes,  which  they  roll  for 
themselveB  very  neatly. 

In  other  parte  of  Europe  the  poot- 
BBt  classes  live  as  plainly  as  the 
Greeks,  with  as  little  meat  and  as 
few  luxuries ;  but  nowhere  in  West- 
ern Europe  do  the  owners  of  the 
land  through  large  districts  of  the 
country  live  in  such  rude  houses, 
with  BO  little  furniture  and  adorn- 
ment, and  on  such  simple  food. 

A  temperate  and  frugal  life  does 
not  conduce  to  many  vices  and  crimes 
which  are   common  in  hot-blooded 
southern  races.    Taken  as  a  whole, 
the  Greeks  are  a  moral  and  orderly 
people.     The   revolution   which    de- 
manded a  constitution  and  the  dis- 
I     missal  of  the  Bavarians,  in  1843,  and 
^     that  which  drove  away  King  Otho, 
s     in  1862,  were  both  bloodless. 

*  The  vegetation  of  Greece  embraces 

".      almost  every  variety  of  plant  and  tree, 
^     from  tropical  to  arctic.     The  unbo- 
lt    tanical  American  is  pleasantly  sur- 
E      prised  to  recognize  so  many  familiar 
J      flowers — daisies,  dandelions,  violets, 
£     poppies,   "star  of  Bethlehem,"  iris, 
^     and  the  like.    Early  in  the  spring  the 
i     fields  are  bright  with  the  red  ane- 
1^     mone,  and  later  the  grain  fields  show 
many  poppies.     As  we  are  familiar 
with  fields  of  daisies  or  dandelions, 
and  large  clumps  of  golden-rod,  so 
the  Greeks  see  on  every  hand  parti- 
colored slopes  with  flowers  in  thick 
masses.     On    the    hill   which   rises 
above   TboricuB  I  could    not    step 
without  treading  on  three  or  four 
kinds  of  flowers.    The  asphodel,  with 
long  branching  stalks,  is  graceful  and 
attractive  when  in  bloom,  but  dreary 
when  in  seed.     The  pliant  acanthus 
is  far  more  beautiful  tiian  ita  cousin, 
our  thistle.     The  cytisus,  which  is  a 
favorite  food  of  the  goats,  has  a  rough, 
thick  leaf,  but  its  blossom  bears  a  rude 
resemblance  to  our  wild  roses.    Many 
of  the  flowers  are  so  aromatic  in  their 
fragrance  that  the  honey  may  well  be 
high  flavored.   The  hUls  of  Attica  are 
covered  with  thyme. 
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The  moat  important  tree  of  Greece  is  trees  can  hardly  find  a  foothold.  The 
the  olive,  of  which  there  are  about  one  government  endeavors  to  protect  the 
million  in  the  grove  near  Athens.  The  trees,  but  its  forestry  force  of  seven  bun- 
vines  are  becoming  more  and  more  im-  dred  men  is  too  small,  and  the  laws  are 
portant  as  better  processes  of  making  not  sustained  by  the  sentiment  of  the 
wine  are    made    familiar.      The  small    rural  communities.     But  while  Attica 

has   only 

one    forest 

remaining, 

in  Western 

Arcadia    I 

rode    for 

five    hours 

through    a 

thick  wood 

of    pines 

and  firs, 

where  not  a 

shepherd's 

or  hut  was 

seen  for  tlie 

ince,  and  in 

m    Greece 

u^e  districts 

to    woods. 

ttica,  in  fav- 

I'atered  ^ots, 

rees  are  lus- 


.  often  rudely 
contrast  be- 
L.<tccu  vuc  icBu^y  of  the  pres- 
Niupiii,  irom  Tiryni,  gut  aud  the  idcftl  picture  of 
the  ancient  Arcadian  life  of  the 
raisins,  knovm  to  the  trade  as  currants  rural  districts  or  the  inteUectual  and  ar- 
(from  Corinlh),  form  more  than  half  of  tistic  life  of  Athens.  But  doubtless  if 
all  the  exports  of  the  country,  we  could  be  transported  back  to  Ancient 
Most  of  the  kingdom  is  sadly  lacking  Greece,  we  should  find  much  that  would 
in  trees.  Of  European  countries,  Spain  not  please  us  in  the  daily  life  of  the  peo- 
alone  is  more  treeless  than  Greece,  pie.  Men  may  say,  "Tis  Greece,  but  liv- 
Many  districts  are  now  bare  which  were  ing  Greece  no  more ; "  it  is  still  an  en- 
well  wooded  in  classical  times ;  while  clmnted  land  for  me.  No  other  civil- 
I^to  saw  clear  indications  that  many  ized  country  withdraws  the  visitor  so 
mountains  which  were  bare  in  his  day  far  from  the  ordinary  routine  of  the 
had  been  covered  once  with  forests.  In  present ;  no  other  land  affords  so  many 
the  hot,  dry  summers,  many  a  great  fire  suggestions  of  the  life  of  the  ancients 
is  caused  by  the  carelessness  of  the  shep-  from  whom  our  civilization  comes.  I 
herds;  while  this  devastation  is  often  am  sure  that  I  understand  Greek  art 
cliarged  upon  the  goatherds,  whose  goat«  better  because  of  my  life  for  a  few  weeks 
love  to  browse  on  the  young  twigs  which  under  the  Athenian  sky,  A  few  days  in 
grow  up  after  a  fire.  Mo^s  have  been  Peloponnesus,  and  a  few  more  in  Cen- 
accused  of  inciting  the  burning  of  some  tral  Greece,  gave  me  a  clearer  compre- 
forests,  in  revenge  for  the  expropria-  hension  of  Greek  political  historj-.  The 
tion  of  lands.  At  any  rate,  the  forests  Homeric  age  seems  more  of  a  reality 
have  gone,  and  so  much  of  the  soil  has  after  a  study  of  the  ruins  of  Tiryns  and 
been  washed  from  the  mountains,  that  Mycenee.     The  pastorals  of  Theocritus 


SOLITUDE.  63 

have  new  life  and  meaning  when  the    peculiarities  of  their  auceatore.      The 
troTeller  hears  the  shepherd's  pipe  and    foreign  blood  which  runs  in  their  veins 
rustic  singers  vie  in  amoebean  struns,    has  been  thoroughly  assimilated.    They 
while  he  eats 
bread    and 

milk  from  the  -■„       ^gf*--^^ 

wooden  bowls  ^        '■(F    *" 

whichhishosts  .    ,.  ,  '^ 

have  carved. 

A  few  of  the 
ancient  cus- 
toms   surviTe. 
The    lover    of 
Homer  is  de- 
lighted to  find 
tl^t  the  Greeks 
still    throw 
back  the  head 
to  express  dis- 
sent or  refusal, 
and    that    the 
trim  maid  still 
poors  water  on 
the  visitor's 
hands.      Some 
old  superstitions 
bly  t^t  of  telling 
to  the  rising  su 
threatened  ill  m 
land  is  more  thick 
and  every  kind  c 
lignant  spirits,  t 

day.      Doubtless    muu^v   oi   uie  bhticbiiih-      uKravic, 

tiad  customs  of  the  present  have  been  fond    of  '^•••^  Moumtin..™ 

moulded  by  the  miperstitions  of  the  past,  politics 

Living  in  the  midst  of  the  same  sur-  and  of  discussion,  divided  in  factions, 

nnmdings,  vrith  the  same  climate,  the  eager  for  information,  quick  to  adapt 

same  needs,  and  the  same  occapations,  themselves  to  circnmstances,  patient  ot 

the  Greeks  have  retained  many  of  the  suffering,  but  disinclined  to  labor. 


SOLITUDE. 
By  AtIo  Bates. 

One  sought  a  place  to  do  a  crime 
So  lone  not  even  God  should  be  aware. 

God  gave  his  vrish  and  drew  aloof ; 

Yet  not  alone  he  found  himself  in  proof. 
Since  his  own  soul  was  there  I 


A  LONDON  LIFE. 

By  Henry  James. 

PABT  SECOND. 

V.  — of  his  whereabouta.      He    was   not 

there   for  me—isn't  that  all  that  need 

are  you  telling  interest  you  ?    As  far  as  I  was  con- 

s     the     perfect  cemed  he  might  have  been  at  the  North 

ith    when    you  Pole.    I  neither  saw  him  nor  heard  of 

y  that  Captain  him.    Ididn't  see  the  end  of  his  nosel" 

ispin    was    not  Selina  continued,  still  with  her  wiser, 

ere?"  tolerant    brightness,    looking    straight 

"The  perfect  into  her  sister's  eyes.     Her  own  were 

nth?"  Mrs.  Ber-  clear  and  lovely,  and  she  was  but  little 

...igton    straight-  less  handsome  than  if  she  had  been 

ened  herself  to  her  height,  threw  ^ck  proud  and  freezing.    Laura  wondered 

her  head  and  measured  her  interlocu-  at  her  more  and  more ;  stupefied  sns- 

tress  up  and  down ;  this  was  one  of  the  pense  was  now  almost  the  girl's  constant 

many  ways  in  which  it  is  to  be  sur-  state  of  mind. 

mised  that  she  knew  she  looked  very  Mrs.  Berrington  had  come  back  from 
handsome  indeed.  Her  interlocutress  Paris  the  day  before,  but  bad  not  pro- 
was  her  sister,  and  even  in  a  discussion  ceeded  to  Mellows  the  same  nighty 
with  a  person  long  since  under  the  though  there  was  more  than  one  train 
charm  she  was  not  incapable  of  feeling  she  might  have  taken.  Neither  had  she 
that  her  beauty  was  a  new  advantage,  gone  to  the  house  in  Grosvenor  Place, 
On  this  occasion  she  had  at  first  the  air  but  had  spent  the  night  at  an  hoteL 
of  depending  upon  it  mainly  to  produce  Her  husband  was  absent  again — he  was 
an  effect  upon  Laura ;  then,  after  an  supposed  to  be  in  Grosvenor  Place,  and 
instant's  reflection,  she  determined  to  they  had  not  yet  met.  Little  as  she 
arrive  at  her  result  in  another  way.  was  a  woman  to  admit  that  she  had  been 
She  exchanged  her  expression  of  scorn  in  the  wrong,  she  was  known  to  have 
(of  resentment  at  her  veracity  being  granted,  later,  that  at  this  moment  she 
impugned)  for  a  look  of  gentle  amuse-  had  made  a  mistake  in  not  goin« 
ment ;  she  smiled  patiently,  as  if  she  straight  to  her  own  house.  It  had 
remembered  that  of  course  Laura  given  Lionel  a  sort  of  advantage — made 
couldn't  understand  of  what  an  i^P^r-  it  appear,  perhaps,  a  little,  that  she  had 
tinence  she  had  been  guilty.  There  a  bad  conscience  and  was  afraid  to  face 
was  a  quickness  of  perception  and  Ught-  him.  But  she  had  had  her  reasons  for 
ness  of  hand  whidi,  to  her  sense,  her  putting  up  at  an  hotel,  and  she  didn't 
American  sister  had  never  acquired ;  think  it  necessary  to  express  them  very 
the  girl's  earnest,  almost  barbarous  definitely.  She  came  home  by  a  mom- 
pi-obity  blinded  ber  to  the  importance  ing  train,  the  second  day,  and  arrived 
of  certain  pleasant  little  forms.  "My  before  luncheon,  of  which  meal  she  par* 
poor  child,  the  things  you  do  say  I  One  took  in  the  company  of  her  sister  and  in 
doesn't  put  a  question  about  the  perfect  that  of  Miss  Steet  and  the  children,  sent 
truth  in  a  manner  that  implies  that  a  for  in  honor  of  the  occasion.  After 
person  is  telling  a  perfect  lie.  However,  luncheon  she  let  the  governess  go,  but 
as  it's  only  you,  I  don't  mind  satisfying  kept  Scratch  and  Parson — kept  i£em  on 
your  clumsy  curiosity.  I  haven't  the  ever  so  long,  in  the  moming-room, 
least  idea  whether  Captain  Crispin  was  where  she  remained ;  longer  than  she  had 
there  or  not.  I  know  nothing  of  Ms  ever  kept  them  before.  Laura  was  con- 
movements,  and  he  doesn't  keep  me  scioustiiatsheoughttohavebeenpleased 
informed — why  should  he,  poor  man  ?  at  this,  but  there  was  a  perversity  even 
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in  Selina's  manner  of  doing  right ;  for  was  struck  with  her  air  of  youth,  the 
she  wished  immensely,  now,  to  see  her  wonderful  unfatigued  freshness  that 
alone— she  had  something  so  serious  to  would  have  made  anyone  exclaim  at 
say  to  her.  Selina  hugged  her  children  her  being  the  mother  of  such  bouncing 
repeatedly,  and  encouraged  their  sallies ;  little  boys.  Laura  had  always  admired 
she  laughed  eztravaganUy  at  the  artless-  her,  thought  her  the  prettiest  woman  in 
ness  of  their  remarks,  and  at  table  Miss  London,  the  beauty  with  the  finest 
Steet  was  quite  abashed  by  her  unusual  points ;  and  now  these  points  were  so 
high  spirits.  Laura  couldn't  question  vivid  (especially  her  finished  slender- 
her  about  Captain  Crispin  and  Lady  ness,  and  the  grace,  the  natural  elegance 
Ringrose  while  Gteordie  and  Perdy  were  of  every  turn — the  fall  of  her  shoulders 
there;  they  wouldn't  understand,  of  had  never  looked  so  perfect)  that  the 
course,  but  names  were  always  reflected  girl  ahnost  detested  them :  they  appear- 
in  their  dear  little  minds  and  they  gave  ed  to  her  a  kind  of  advertisement  of 
forth  the  image  later— often  in  the  danger  and  even  of  shame, 
most  extraordinary  connections.  It  was  Miss  Steet  at  last  came  back  for  the 
as  if  Selina  knew  what  die  was  waiting  children,  and  as  soon  as  she  had  taken 
for  and  were  determined  to  make  her  them  away  Selina  remarked  that  she 
wait.  The  girl  wished  her  to  go  to  her  would  go  over  to  Plash — just  as  she  was ; 
room,  that  she  might  follow  her  there,  she  rang  for  her  hat  and  jacket  and  for 
But  Selina  showed  no  disposition  to  re-  the  carriage.  Laura  could  see  that  she 
tire,  and  one  could  never  entertain  the  wouldn't  give  her  just  yet  the  advantage 
idea  for  her,  on  any  occasion,  that  it  of  a  retreat  to  her  room.  The  hat  and 
would  be  suitable  that  she  should  jacket  were  quickly  brought,  but  after 
change  her  dress.  The  dress  she  wore  they  were  put  on  Selina  kept  the  maid 
— ^whatever  it  was — ^was  too  becoming  in  the  drawing-room,  talking  to  her  a. 
to  her,  and  to  the  moment,  for  that,  long  time,  tellmg  her,  elaborately,  what 
Laura  noticed  how  the  very  folds  of  she  wished  to  have  done  with  the  things 
her  garment  told  that  she  had  been  to  die  had  brought  from  Paris.  Before 
Paris ;  she  had  spent  only  a  week  there,  the  maid  departed  the  carriage  was  an> 
but  the  mark  of  her  couturi^e  was  all  nounced,  and  the  servant,  leaving  the 
over  her ;  it  was  simply  to  confer  with  door  of  the  room  open,  hovered  within 
this  great  artist  that^  from  her  own  earshot.  Laura  then,  losing  patience, 
account,  she  had  crossed  the  Channel  turned  out  the  maid  and  dosed  tiie  door ; 
The  signs  of  the  conference  were  so  she  stood  before  her  sister,  who  was  pre- 
conspicuous  that  it  was  if  she  had  said,  pared  for  her  drive.  Then  she  a^ed 
"  Don't  you  see  the  proof  that  it  was  for  her,  abruptly,  fiercely,  but  coloring  with 
nothing  but  chiffons  f  "  She  walked  up  her  question,  whether  Captain  Crispin 
and  down  the  room  with  Gleordie  in  her  had  been  in  Paris.  We  have  heard  Mrs. 
arms,  in  an  access  of  maternal  tender-  Berrington's  answer,  with  which  her 
ness;  he  was  very  much  too  big  to  strenuous  sister  was  imperfectly  satisfied; 
nestle  gracefully  in  her  bosom,  but  that  a  fact  the  perception  of  which  it  doubt- 
only  made  her  seem  younger,  more  flex-  less  was  ihat  led  Selina  to  break  out, 
ible,  fairer  in  her  tall,  strong  slimness.  with  a  greater  show  of  indignation  :  "  I 
Her  lovdy  figure  bent  itself  hither  and  never  heard  of  such  extraoidinary  ideas 
thither,  but  always  in  perfect  freedom,  for  a  girl  to  have,  and  such  exixaordi- 
as  she  romped  with  her  children;  and  nary  things  for  a  girl  to  talk  about! 
there  was  another  moment,  when  she  My  dear,  you  have  acquired  a  freedom — 
came  slowly  down  the  room,  holding  you  have  emancipated  yourself  from  con- 
one  of  them  in  each  hand  and  singing  to  ventionality — and  I  suppose  I  must  con- 
them,  while  they  looked  up  at  her  beau-  gratulate  you."  Laura  only  stood  there, 
ty,  charmed  and  listening  and  a  little  with  her  eyes  fixed,  without  answering 
surprised  at  such  new  ways — a  moment  this  sally,  and  Selina  went  on,  with 
when  she  might  have  passed  for  some  another  change  of  tone :  ''And  pray 
grave,  antique  statue  of  a  young  matron,  if  he  toas  there,  what  is  there  so  mon- 
or  even  for  a  picture  of  Saint  Cecilia,  strous?  Hasn't  it  happened  that  he  is 
This  morning,  more  than  ever,  Laura  in  London  when  I  am  there?    Why  is 

Vol.  IV.— 8 


66  A  LONDON  LIFE. 

it  then  so  awful  that  he  should  be  in  ''Lionel  spoke  to  you?'*  said  Mr& 

Paris  ?  "  Berrington,  holding  up  her  head  with  a 

''  Awful,  awful,  too  awful,"  murmured  stare.     "  And  what  is  it  that  he  knows  ?  " 

Laura,  with  intense  gravity,  still  looking  "  That  Captain  Crispin  was  in  Paris 

at  her,  and  looking  all  the  more  fixedly  and  that  you  were  with  him.    He  believes 

that  she  knew  Selina  didn't  like  it.  you  went  there  to  meet  him." 

''My  dear,  you  do  indulge  in  a  style  of  "He  said  this  to  youf" 

innuendo,  for  a  respectable  young wom-  "Yes,  and  much  more — ^I  don't  know 

an ! "  Mrs.  Berrington    exclaimed,  why  I  ^ould  make  a  secret  of  it" 

with  an  angry  laugh.     "You  have  ideas  "  The  disgusting  beast  I "  Selina  ex- 

that  when  I  was  a  girl "   She  paused,  claimed,  slowly,  solemnly.     "  He  enjoys 

and  her  sister  saw  that  she  hadn't  the  the  right — the  legal  right — ^to  pour  forth 

assurance  to  finish  her  sentence  on  that  his  vileness  upon  me  ;  but  when  he  is  so 

particular  note.  lost  to  every  feeling  as  to  begin  to  talk 

"  Don't  talk  about  ,my  innuendoes  and    to  you  in  such  a  way ! "    And  Mrs. 

my  ideas — ^you  might  remember  those  Berrington  paused,  in  the  extremity  of 

in  which  I  have  heard  you  indulge !  her  disapproval 

Ideas?  what  ideas  did  I  ever  have  before  "Oh,  it  wasn't  his  talk  that  shocked 

I  came  here?"  Laura  Wing  asked,  with  me — ^it  was  his  believing  it,"  the  girl  re- 

a  trembling  voice.     "Don't  pretend  to  plied.     "That,  I  confess,  made  an  im- 

be  shocked,  Selina  ;  that's  too  cheap  a  pression  on  me." 

defence.    You  have  said  things  to  me —  "Did  it  indeed?    Tm  infinitely  ob- 

if  you  choose  to  talk  of  freedom  I  What  liged  to  you !    You  are  a  tender,  lov- 

is  the  talk  of  your  house,  and  what  does  ing  little  sister." 

one  hear  if  one  lives  with  you  ?  I  don't  "  Yes,  I  am,  if  it's  tender  to  have  cried 
care  what  I  hear  now  (it's  all  odious,  and  about  you — all  these  days — tiU  I'm  blind 
there's  little  choice,  and  my  sweet  sensi-  and  sick ! "  Laura  replied.  "  I  hope  you 
biliiy  has  gone  God  knows  where  !)  and  are  prepared  to  meet  him.  His  mind  is 
I'm  very  glad  if  you  understand  tiiat  I  quite  nutde  up  to  apply  for  a  divorce." 
don't  care  what  I  say.  If  one  talks  Laura's  voice  almost  failed  her  as  she 
about  your  affiurs,  my  dear,  one  mustn't  said  this — it  was  the  first  time  that,  in 
be  too  particular  I "  the  girl  continued,  talking  with  Selina,  she  had  uttered  i^t 
with  a  flash  of  passion.  horrible  word.  She  had  heard  it,  how- 
Mrs.  Berrington  buried  her  face  in  her  ever,  often  enough  on  the  lips  of  others ; 
hands.  "Merciful  powers,  to  be  insult-  tt  had  been  bandied,  lightly  enough,  in 
ed,  to  be  covered  with  outrage,  by  one's  her  presence,  under  those  somewhat 
wretched  little  sister  I "  she  moaned.  austere  ceilings  of  Mellows,  of  which  the 

"I  think  you  should  be  thankful  there  admired  decorations  and  mouldings,  in 
is  one  human  being — however  wretched  the  taste  of  the  middle  of  the  last  cen- 
— who  cares  enough  for  you  to  care  tury,  all  in  delicate  plaster  and  remind- 
about  the  truth  in  what  concerns  you,"  ing  her  of  Wedgewood  pottery,  consist- 
Laura  said.  "  Selina,  Selina — are  you  ed  of  slim  festoons,  urns  and  trophies 
hideously  deceiving  us  ?  "  and  knotted  ribbons,  so  many  symbols, 

"Us?"  Selina  repeated,  with  a  singu-  somehow,  of  domestic  affection  and  ir- 

lar laugh.    "Whom  do  you  mean  by  us?"  revocable  union.      Selina   herself    had 

Laura  Wing  hesitated ;  she  had  asked  flashed  it  at  her,  with  light  superiority, 

herself  whether  it  would  be  best  she  as  if  it  were  some  precious  jewel,  kept  in 

should  let  her  sister  know  the  dreadful  reserve,  which  she  could  convert  at  any 

scene  she  had  had  with  Lionel ;  but  she  moment  into  specie,  so  that  it  would 

had  not,  in  her  mind,  settled  that  point,  constitute  a  happy  provision  for  her 

However,  it  was  settled  now,  in  an  in-  future.     The  idea — associated  with  her 

stant.     "  I  don't  mean  your  friends —  own  point  of  view — was  apparently  too 

those  of  them  that  I  have  seen.    I  don't  familiar  to  Mrs.  Berrington  to  be  the 

think  they  care  a  straw — ^I  have  never  cause  of  her  changing  color ;  it  struck 

seen  such  people.    But  last  week  Lionel  her  indeed,  as  presented  by  Laura,  in  a 

spoke  to  me — ^he  told  me  he  knew  it,  as  ludicrous  light,  for  her  pretty  eyes  ex- 

a  certainty."  panded  a  moment  and  she  smiled  pity- 
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ingly.     "  Well,  you  are  a  poor  dear  inno-  indefinite    prettiness.      The    girl    had 

cent,  after  alL    Lionel  would  be  about  sounded  them  before  without  discoyer- 

as  able  to  divorce  me— even  if  I  were  ing  a  conscience  at  the  bottom  of  them, 

the  most  abandoned  of  my  sex — as  he  and  they  had  never  helped  any  one  to 

would  be  to  write  a  poem."  find  out  anything  about  their  possessor 

"  I  know  nothing  about  that,"  said  except  that  she  was  one  of  the  beauties 

Laura.  of  London.     Even  while  Selina  spoke 

'*  So  I  perceive — as  I  also  perceive  that  Laura  had  a  cold,  horrible  sense  of  not 

you  must  have  shut  your  eyes  very  tight,  believing  her,  and  at  the  same  time  a 

Should  you  like  to  know  a  few  of  the  desire,  colder  stOl,  to  extract  a  reitera- 

reasons — heaven  forbid  I  should  attempt  tion  of  the  pledge.    Was  it  the  assevera- 

to  go  over  them  all ;  there  are  millions  I  tion  of  her  innocence  that  she  wished 

— why  his  hands  are  tied?"  her  to  repeat,  or  only  the  attestation  of 

"  Not  in  the  least."  her  falsity  ?    One  way  or  the  other  it 

''Should  you  like  to  know  that  his  seemed  to  her  that  she  should  settle 

own  life  is  too  vile  for  words,  and  that  something,   and  she  went  on,  inexora- 

his    impudence    in    talking  about  me'  bly — "By our  dear  mother's  memory — 

would  be  sickening  if  it  weren't  gro-  by  our  poor  father's  ? " 

tesque?"  Selina  went  on,  with  increasing  "By  my  mother's,   by  my  father's," 

emotion.     "Should  you  like  me  to  tell  said  Mrs.  Berrington,  "and  by  that  of 

you  to  what  he  has  stooped — to  the  very  any  other  member  of  the  family  you 

gutter — and  the    charming  history  of  like  ! "    Laura  let  her  go  ;  she  had  not 

his  relations  with "  been  pinching  her,  as  Selina  described 

"  No,  I  don't  want  you  to  tell  me  any-  the  pressure,  but  had  clung  to  her  with 

thing  of  the  sort,"  Laura  interrupted,  insistent  haiida     As  she  opened  the 

"  Especially  as  you  were  just  now  so  door  Selina  said,  in  a  changed  voice : 

pained  by  the  license  of  my  allusions."  "I  suppose  it's  no  use  to  ask  you  if  you 

"  You  listen  to  him,  then — but  it  suits  care  to  drive  to  Plash." 

your  puroose  not  to  listen  to  me  I "  •  "  No,  thank  you,  I  don't  care — I  shall 

"  Oh,  Selina,  Selina  I "  the  girl  almost  take  a  walk." 

shrieked,  turning  away.  "I    suppose,  from    that,    that    your 

"  Where  have  your  eyes  been,  or  your  friend  Lady  Davenant  has  gone." 

senses,  or  your  powers  of  observation  ?  "  No,  I  think  she  is  still  tibere." 

You  can  be  clever  enough  when  it  suits  "  That's  a  bore ! "  Selina  exclaimed, 

you  I  "     Mrs.    Berrington     continued,  as  she  went  oflt 
throwing  off  another  ripple  of  derision. 
"And  now,  perhaps,  as  the  carriage  is 

waiting,  you  will  let  me  go  about  my  VL 
dutiea" 

Laura  turned  again  and  stopped  her,  Lauba  Wma  hastened  to  her  room  to 

holding  her  arm  as  she  passed  toward  prepare  herself  for  her  walk ;  but  when 

the  door.     "Will  you  swear — will  you  she  reached  it  she  simply  fell  on  her 

swear  by  eveiythmg  that  is  most  sa-  knees,  shuddering,  beside  her  bed.    She 

cred?"  buried  her  face  in  the  soft  counterpane 

"Will  I  swear  what?"     And  now  she  of  wadded  silk;  she  remained  there  a 

thought  Selina  visibly  blanched.  long  time,  with  a  kind  of  aversion  to 

"  That  you  didn't  lay  eyes  on  Captain  lifting  it  again  to  the  day.    It  burned 

Crispin  in  Paris."  with  horror,  and  there  was  coolness  in 

Mrs.  Berrington  hesitated,  but  only  the  smooth  glaze  of  the  silk.    It  seemed 

for  an  instant.     "  You  are  really  too  to  her  that  die  had  been  concerned  in  a 

odious,  but  as  you  are  pinching  me  to  hideous  transaction,  and  her  uppermost 

death  I  wiU  swear,   to  get  away  from  feeling  was,  strangely  enough,  that  she 

you.    I  never  laid  eyes  on  him."  was  ashamed,  not  of  her  sister,  but  of 

The  organs  of  vision  which  Mrs.  Ber-  herself.     She  didn't  believe  her — that 

rington  was  ready  solemnly  to  declare  was  at  the  bottom  of  everything,  and 

that  she  had  not  misapplied  were,  as  her  she  had  made  her  lie,  she  had  brought 

sister  looked  into  them,   an  abyss  of  out  her  perjury,  she  had  associated  it 
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with  the  sacred  images  of  the  dead,  half  expected  to  hear  indications  of  yio- 

She  took  no  walk,  she  remained  in  her  lence — loud  cries  or  the  sound  of  a  scuf- 

room,  and  quite  late,  towards  six  o'clock,  fle.    It  was  a  matter  of  course  to  her 

she  heard  on  the  gravel,  outside  of  her  that  some  dreadful  scene  had  not  been 

windows,   the  wheels  of  the    carriage  slow  to  take  place,  something  that  dis- 

bringing  back  Mrs.   Berrington.     She  cretion  should  keep  her  out  of,  even  if 

had  evidently  been  elsewhere  as  well  as  she  had  not  been  too  sick.     She  didn't 

to  Plash ;  no  doubt  she  had  been  to  the  go  to  bed — partly  because  she  didn't 

vicarage — she  was  capable  even  of  that,  know  what  might  happen  in  the  house. 

She  could  pay  "duty-visits,"  like  that  But  she  was  restless  also  for  herself; 

(she  called  at  the  vicarage  about  three  things  had  reached  apoint  when  it  seemed 

times  a  year),  and  she  could  go  and  be  to  her  that  she  must  make  up  her  mind, 

nice  to  her  mother-in-law,  with  her  fresh  She  left  her  candles  unlighted — she  sat 

lips  still  fresher  for  the  lie  she  had  just  up  till  the  small  hours,  in  the  glow  of 

told.     For  it  was  as  definite  as  an  ach-  the  fire.    What  had  been  settled  by  her 

ing  nerve  to  Laura  that  she  didn't  be-  scene  with  Selina  was  that  worse  things 

lieve  her,  and  if  she  didn't  believe  her  were  to  come  (looking  into  her  fire,  as 

the  words  she  had  spoken  were  a  lie.  the  night  went  on,  she  had  a  rare  previs- 

It  was  the  lie,  the  lie  to  her,  and  which  ion  of  the  catastrophe  that  hung  over 

she  had  dragged  out  of  her,  that  seemed  the  house),  and  she  considered,  or  tried 

to  the  girl  &e  ugliest  thing.    If  she  had  to  consider,  what  it  would  be  best  for 

admitted  her  f  oUy,  if  she  had  explained,  her,  in  anticipation,  to  do.     The  first 

attenuated,  sophisticated,   there  would  thing  was  to  take  flight, 

have  been  a  difference  in  her  favor ;  It  may  be  related,  without  delay,  that 

but  now  she  was  bad  because  she  was  Laura  Wing  did  not  take  flight,  and 

hard.     And  she  could  make  plans  and  that,  though  the  circumstance  detracts 

calculate,  she  could  act  and  do  things  from  the  interest  that  should  be  felt  in 

for  a  puiicular  effect.     She  could  go  her  character,  she  did  not  even  make  up 

straight  to  old  Mrs.  Berrington  and  to  her  mind.     That  was  not  so  easy,  when 

the  parson's  wife  and  his  five  daughters  action  had  to  ensue.     At  the  same  time, 

(just  as  she  had  kept  the  children  after  she  had  not  the  excuse  of  a  conviction 

luncheon,  on  purpose,  so  long)  because  that  by  not  acting — that  is,  by  not  with- 

that  looked  innocent  and  domestic  and  drawing  from  her  brother-in-law's  roof 

denoted    a   mind   without   a    feather's  — she  should  be  able  to  hold  Selina  up  to 

weight  upon  it  her  duty,  to  drag  her  back  into   the 

A  servant  came  to  the  young  lady's  straight    path.    The  hopes    connected 

door  to  tell  her  that  tea  was  ready ;  and  with  that  project  were  now  a  phase  that 

on  her  asking  who  else  was  below  (for  she  had  left  behind  her ;  she  had  not, 

she  had  heard  the  wheels  of  a  second  to-day,  an  illusion  about  her  sister  large 

vehicle,  just  after  Selina's  return),  she  enough  to  cover  a  sixpence.     She  had 

learned  that  Lionel  had  come  back.     At  passed  through  the  period  of  supersti- 

this  news  she  requested  that  some  tea  tion,  which  had  lasted  the  longest — ^the 

should  be  brought  to  her  room — she  de-  time  when  it  seemed  to  her  (as  at  first) 

termined  not  to  go  to  dinner.    When  a  kind  of  profanity  to  doubt  of  Selina 

the  dinner-hour  came  she  sent  down  and  judge  her,   the  elder  sister  whose 

word  that  she  had  a  headache,  that  she  beauty  and  success  she  had  ever  been 

was  going  to  bed.     She  wondered  wheth-  proud  of,  and  who  carried  herself  (though 

er  Selina  would  come  to  her  (she  could  with  the  most  good-natured  frotemiz- 

forget  disagreeable  scenes  amazingly) ;  ings)  as  one  native  to  an  upper  air.    She 

but  her  fervent  hope  that  she  would  stay  had  called  herself,  in  moments  of  early 

away  was  gratified.    Indeed  she  would  penitence  for  irrepressible  suspicion,  a 

have  another  call  upon  her  attention,  if  little  presumptuous  prig ;  so  strange  did 

her  meeting  with  her  husband  was  half  it  seem  to  her  at  first,  the  impulse  of 

as  much  of  a  concussion  as  was  to  have  criticism  in  regard  to  her  bright  protec- 

been  expected.    Laura  had  found  herself  tress.    But  the  revolution  was  over,  and 

listening  hard,  after  knowing  that  her  she  had  a  desolate,  lonely  freedom  which 

brother-in-law  was  in  the  house ;  she  struck  her  as  not  the  most  cynical  thing 
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in  the  world  only  because  Selina's  be-  happy  in  the  given  circumstances — to 
havior  was  more  so.  She  supposed  she  float  in  shallow  water.  She  gave  up  the 
should  learn,  though  she  was  afraid  of  attempt  to  understand  the  queer  modus 
the  knowledge,  what  had  passed  between  vivendi  at  which  her  companions  seemed 
that  lady  and  her  husband  while  her  vig-  to  have  arrived ;  she  knew  it  was  not 
il  ached  itself  away.  But  it  appeared  final,  but  it  served  them  sufficiently  for 
to  her  the  next  day,  to  her  surprise,  the  time,  and  if  it  served  them  why 
that  nothing  was  changed  in  the  situa-  shouldn't  it  serve  her,  the  dependent, 
tion,  save  ti^t  Selina  knew  at  present  impecunious,  tolerated  little  sister,  rep- 
how  much  more  she  was  suspected.  As  resentative  of  the  class  whom  it  behoved 
this  had  not  a  chastening  effect  upon  above  all  to  mind  their  own  business  ? 
Mrs.  Berrington  nothing  had  been  gained  The  time  was  coming  round  when  they 
by  Laura's  appeal  to  her.  Whatever  would  all  move  up  to  town,  and  there,  in 
Inonel  had  said  to  his  wife  he  said  noth-  the  crowd,  with  the  added  movement, 
ing  to  Laura ;  he  left  her  at  perfect  lib-  the  strain  would  be  less  and  indifference 
erty  to  forget  the  subject  he  had  opened  easier. 

up  to  her  so  luminously.  This  was  very  Whatever  Lionel  had  said  to  his  wife 
cnaracteristic  of  his  good-nature ;  it  had  that  evening,  she  had  found  something 
comeoverhim  that,  ^ter  all,  she  wouldn't  to  say  to  him:  that  Laura  could  see, 
like  it,  and  if  the  free  use  of  the  gray  though  not  so  much  from  any  change  in 
ponies  could  make  up  to  her  for  the  thesimpleexpressionof  his  little  red  face 
shock,  she  might  order  them  every  day  and  in  die  vam  bustle  of  his  existence,  as 
in  the  week  and  banish  the  unpleasant  from  the  grand  manner  in  which  Selina 
conversation  from  her  mind.  now  carried  herself.  She  was  "smarter  " 
Laura  ordered  the  gray  ponies  very  of-  than  ever,  and  her  waist  was  smaller,  and 
ten;  she  drove  herself  all  over  the  country,  her  back  straighter,  and  the  fall  of  her 
She  visited  not  only  the  neighboring  shoulders  finer ;  her  long  eyes  were  more 
but  the  distant  poor,  and  she  never  went  oddly  charming,  and  the  extreme  de- 
out  without  stopping  for  one  of  the  tachment  of  her  elbows  from  her  sides 
vicar's  five  daughters.  Mellows  was  now  conduced  stiU  more  to  the  exhibition  of 
half  the  time  full  of  visitors,  and  when  it  her  beautiful  arms.  So  she  floated,  with 
was  not  its  master  and  mistress  were  a  serenity  not  disturbed  by  a  general 
staying  with  their  friends,  either  togeth-  lateness,  through  the  interminable  suc- 
er  or  singly.  Sometimes  (almost  always  cession  of  her  engagements.  Her  pho- 
when  she  was  asked)  Laura  Wing  accom-  tographs  were  not  to  be  purchased  in 
panied  her  sister,  and  on  two  or  three  the  Burlington  Arcade — she  had  kept 
occasions  she  paid  an  independent  visit,  out  of  that ;  but  she  looked  more  than 
Selina  had  often  told  her  that  she  wished  ever  as  they  would  have  represented  her 
her  to  have  her  own  friends,  and  the  if  they  had  been  obtamable  there, 
girl  now  felt  a  great  desire  to  show  her  There  were  times  when  Laura  thought 
that  she  had  them.  She  had  arrived  at  her  brother-in-law's  formless  desistence 
no  decision  whatever ;  she  had  embraced,  too  frivolous  for  nature;  it  even  gave 
in  intention,  no  particular  course  of  ac-  her  a  sense  of  deeper  dajigers.  It  was 
tion.  She  drifted  on,  shutting  her  eyes,  as  if  he  had  been  digging  away  in  the 
averting  her  head  and,  as  it  seemed  dark  and  they  would  all  tumble  into  the 
to  herself,  hardening  her  heart.  This  hole.  It  happened  to  her  to  ask  herself 
admission  will  doubtiess  suggest  to  the  whether  the  things  he  had  said  to  her 
reader  that  she  was  a  weak,  inconsequent,  the  afternoon  he  came  to  her  in  the 
spasmodic  yoimg  person,  with  a  stand-  schoolroom  had  not  all  been  blind  folly, 
ard  not  really,  or  at  any  rate  not  con-  or  brandy  and  soda,  which  came  to  the 
tinuously,  high ;  and  I  have  no  desire  same  thing.  However  this  might  be, 
that  she  shall  appear  anything  but  what  she  was  obliged  to  recognize  that  the  im- 
she  was.  It  must  even  be  related  of  her  pression  of  brandy  and  soda  had  not 
that  since  she  could  not  escape  and  live  again  been  given  her.  More  striking 
in  lodgings  and  paint  fans  (there  were  still,  however,  was  Selina's  capacity  to 
reasons  why  this  combination  was  im-  recover  from  shocks  and  condone  impu- 
possible)  she  determined  to  try  and  be  tations ;  she  kissed  again — kissed  Laura 
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— ^without  tears,  and  proposed  problems  that  nature  had  dedicated  her  more  to 

connected  with  the  rearrangement  of  the  relief  of  old  women  than  to  that  of 

trimmings  and  of  the  flowers  at  dinner,  young  men.    Laura  had  a  distinct  sense 

as  candidly — as  earnestly — as  if  there  of  interfering  with  the  free  interchange 

had  never  been  a  sharper  question  be-  of  anecdote  that  went  on  at  her  sister's 

tween  them.     Captain  Crispin  was  not  fireside ;  the  anecdotes  were  mostly  such 

mentioned ;    much  less,    of  course,    so  an  immense  secret  that  they  couldn't  be 

far  as  Laura  was  concerned,  was  he  seen,  told  fairly  if  she  were  there,  and  she  had 

But  Lady  Bingrose  appeared ;  she  came  their  privacy  on  her  conscience.     There 

down,  once,  for  two  days,  during  an  ab-  was  an  exception,  however ;  when  Selina 

sence  of  lionel's.     Laura,  to  her  sur-  expected  Ainericans  she  naturaUy  asked 

prise,  found  her  no  such  Jezebel,  but  a  her  to  stay  at  home ;  not,  apparently,  so 

clever  little  woman  with  a  single  eye-  much  because  their  conversation  would 

glass  and  short  hair,  who  had  read  Lecky  be  good  for  her  as  because  hers  would  be 

and  could  give  her  useful  hints  about  good  for  them. 

water-colors  ;  a  tolerance  that  encour-  One    Sunday,  about   the  middle  of 

aged  the  girl,  for  this  was  the  direction  May,  Laura  Wing  prepared  herself  to 

in  which  it  now  seemed  to  her  best  that  go  and  see  Lady  Davenant,  who  had 

she  herself  should  grow.  made  a  long    absence    from  town  at 

Easter,  but  who   would  now  have  re- 

turned.     The  weather  was  charming, 

VUL  she  had  from  the  first  established  her 

right  to  tread  the  London  streets  alone 
Lt  Grosvenor  Place,  on  Sunday  after-  (if  she  was  a  poor  girl  she  could  have 
noon,  during  the  first  weeks  of  the  Sea-  the  detachment  as  well  as  the  helpless- 
son,  Mrs.  Berrington  was  usually  at  ness  of  it)  and  she  promised  herself  the 
home ;  this,  indeed,  was  the  only  time  pleasure  of  a  walk  along  the  park, 
when  a  visitor  who  had  not  made  an  ap-  where  the  new  grass  was  bright.    A 

E ointment  could  hope  to  be  admitted  to  moment  before  she  quitted  the  house 
er  presence.  Very  few  hours  in  the  her  sister  sent  for  her  to  the  drawing- 
twenty-four  did  she  spend  in  her  own  room ;  the  servant  gave  her  a  note 
house.  Gentlemen  calling  on  these  occa-  scrawled  in  pencil:  ''That  man  from 
sions  rarely  found  her  sister :  Mrs.  Ber-  New  York  is  here — ^Mr.  Wendover,  who 
rington  had  the  field  to  herself.  It  was  brought  me  the  introduction  the  other 
understood  between  the  pair  that  Laura  day  from  the  Schoolings.  He's  rather 
should  take  this  time  for  going  to  see  a  dose^ — ^you  must  positively  come  down 
her  old  women ;  it  was  in  this  manner  and  talk  to  him.  Take  him  out  with 
that  Selina  qualified  the  girl's  indepen-  you  if  you  can."  The  description  was 
dent  social  resources.  The  old  women,  not  alluring,  but  Selina  had  never  made 
however,  were  not  a  dozen  in  number  ;  a  request  of  her  to  which  the  girl  had 
they  consisted  mainly  of  Lady  Davenant  not  instantly  responded :  it  seemed  to 
and  the  elder  Mrs.  Berrington,  who  had  her  she  was  there  for  that.  She  joined 
a  house  in  Portman  Street.  JjbAj  Dave-  the  circle  in  the  drawing-room  and 
nant  lived  at  Queen's  Gate,  and  £dso  was  found  that  it  consisted  of  five  persons, 
usually  at  home  of  a  Simday  afternoon  ;  one  of  whom  was  Lady  Ringrose.  Lady 
her  visitors  were  not  all  men,  like  Selina  Ringrose  was  at  all  times  and  in  aU 
Bernngton's,  and  Laura's  maidenly  bon-  places  a  fitful  apparition ;  she  had  des- 
net  was  not  a  false  note  in  her  drawing-  cribed  herself  to  Laura,  during  her 
room.  Selina  liked  her  sister,  naturally  visit  at  Mellows,  as  "a  bird  on  the 
enough,  to  make  herself  useful,  but  of  branch."  She  had  no  fixed  habit  of 
late,  somehow,  they  had  grown  rarer,  receiving  on  Simday,  she  was  in  and 
the  occasions  that  depended  in  any  de-  out  as  she  liked,  and  she  was  one  of  the 
gree  upon  her  aid,  and  she  had  never  few  specimens  of  her  sex  who,  in  Gros- 
been  much  appealed  to — though  it  would  venor  Place,  ever  turned  up,  as  she 
have  seemed  natural  she  should  be— on  said,  on  the  occasions  to  which  I  allude, 
behalf  of  the  weekly  circle  of  gentlemen.  Of  tiie  three  gentlemen  two  were  known 
It  came  to  be  recognized  on  Selina's  part  to  Laura ;  she  could  have  told  you  at 
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least  that  the  big  one,  with  the  red  hair,  were    always    saying  Lady  Mary  and 

was  in  the  Qnards  and  the  other  in  the  Lady  Susan ;  why  then  shouldn't  Ameri- 

Bifles ;    the  latter  looked  like  a  rosy  cans  use  the  Christian  name,  with  the 

child,  and  as  if  he  ought  to  be  sent  up  humbler  prefix  with  which  they  had  to 

to  play  with  Scratch  and  Parson  :  his  content  themselves?    There  had  been  a 

wxnal  nickname,  indeed,  was  the  Baby,  time  when  Mrs.  Berrington  had  been 

Selina's  admirers  were  of  aU  ages — they  happy  enough  to  be  Miaa  Lina,   even 

ranged  from  in&mts  to  octogenarians.  though  she  was  the  elder  sister ;  and 

She  introduced  the  third  gentleman  the  girl  liked  to  think  there  were  still 

to  her  sister ;  a  tall,  fair,  slender  young  old  friends — ^friends  of  the  family,   at 

man,  who  suggested  that  he  had  made  home,  for  whom,  even  should  she  live 

a  mistake  in  the  shade  of  his  tight,  per-  to    sixty    years    of    spinsterhood,    she 

pendicular  coat,  ordering  it  of  too  light  would    never    be    anything    but    Miss 

a  blue.      This  added,  however,  to  the  Laura.     This  was  as   good  as  Donna 

candor  of  his   appearance,   and  if  he  Anna  or  Donna  Elvira ;  English  people 

was  a  dose,  as  Selina  had   described  could  never  call  people  as  other  people 

him,  he  could  only  operate  beneficently,  did,  for  fear  of  resembling  the  servants. 

There  were  moments  when  Laura's  heart  Mr.  Wendover  was  very  attentive,  as 

rather  yearned  towards  her  countrymen,  well  as  communicative ;  however  his  let- 

and  now,  though  she  was  preoccupied  ter    might   be  regarded  in  Grosvenor 

and    a    little    disappointed   at    having  Place  he  evidently  took  it  very  seriously 

been  detained,   she  tried  to  like  Mr.  himself ;  but  his  eyes  wandered  consid- 

Wendover,  whom  her  sister  had  com-  erably,  none  the  less,  to  the  other  side 

pared    invidiously,    as    it    seemed    to  of  the  room,  and  Laura  felt  that  though 

her,  with    her  other  companions.     It  he  had  often  seen  persons  like  her  before 

struck  her  that  his  surface,  at  least,  was  (not  that  he  betrayed  this  too  crudely), 

as  glossy  as  theirs.     The  Baby,  whom  ne  had  never  seen  any  one  like  Lady 

she  remembered  to  have  heard  spoken  Bingrose.    His  glance  rested  also  on 

of  as  a  dangerous  flirt,  was  in  conver-  Mrs.  Berrington,  who,  to  do  her  justice, 

sation  with    Lady    Bingrose,   and  the  didn't  show,  by  the  way  she  returned  ii^ 

guardsman  with  Mrs.  Berrington ;   so  that  she  wished  her  sister  to  get  him 

she  did  her  best  to  entertain  the  Amen-  out  of  the  room.     Her  smile  was  partic- 

can  visitor,  as  to  whom  any  one  could  ularly  pretty  on  Sunday  afternoons,  and 

easily  see   (she  thought)  that  he  had  he  was  welcome  to  enjoy  it,  as  a  part  of 

brought  a  letter    of  introduction — he  the  decoration  of  the  place.     Whether 

wished  so  to  maintain  the  credit    of  or  no  the  young  man  should  prove  inter- 

those  who  had  gi^en  it  to  him.    Laura  esting,  he  was  at  any  rate  interested ; 

scarcely  knew  these  people,  American  indeed    she    afterwards    learned    that 

friends  of  her  sister,  who  had  spent  a  what  Selina  deprecated  in  him  was  the 

period  of  festivity  in  London  and  gone  fact  that  he  would  eventually  display  a 

back  across  the  sea  before  her  own  ad-  fatiguing  intensity  of  observation.    He 

vent ;  but  Mr.  Wendover  gave  her  all  would  be  one  of  the  sort  who  noticed  all 

possible  information  about  them.     He  kinds  of  Httle  things — things  she  never 

lingered  upon  them,  returned  to  them,  saw  or  heard  of — in  the  newspapers  or 

corrected  statements  he  had  made  at  in  society,  and  would  call  upon  her  (a 

first,   discoursed  upon  them,  in  short,  dreadful  prospect),  to  explain  or  even  to 

earnestly  and  exhaustively.    He  seemed  defend  them.     She  hadn't  come  there  to 

to  fear  to  leave  them,  lest  he  should  find  explain  England  to  the  Americans  ;  the 

nothing  again  so  good,  and  he  indulged  more  particularly  as  her  life  had  been  a 

in  a  parallel  that  was  almost  elaborate  burden  to  her  during  the  first  years  of 

between  Miss  Fanny  and  Miss  Katie,  her  marriage  through  her  having  to  ex- 

Selina  told  her  sister  afterwards  that  plain  America  to  i^e  English.    As  for 

she  had  overheard  him — that  he  talked  defending  England  to  her  countrymen 

of  them  as  if  he  had  been  a  nursemaid  ;  she  had  much  rather  defend  it  from 

upon  which  Laura  defended  the  young  them  ;  there  were  too  many — too  many 

man  even  to  extravagance.     She  remind-  for  those  who  were  already  there.     This 

ed  her  sister  that  {>eople  in  London  was  the  class  she  wished  to  spare — she 
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didn't  care  about  the  English.  They  suffered  from.  Laura  found  her  new 
could  obtain  an  eye  for  an  eye,  and  a  acquaintance,  om  the  present  occasion 
cutlet  for  a  cutlet,  by  going  over  there ;  and  later,  more  philosophically  analytic 
which  she  had  no  desire  to  do— not  for  of  his  impressions  thfm  those  of  her 
aU  the  cutlets  in  Christendom  !  countrymen  she  had  hitherto  encoun- 
When  Mr.  Wendover  and  Laura  had  tered  in  her  new  home  :  the  latter,  in  re- 
at  last  cut  loose  from  the  Schoolings  he  gard  to  such  impressions,  usually  exhib- 
let  her  know,  confidentially,  that  he  had  ited  either  a  profane  levi^  or  a  tendency 
come  over  really  to  see  London  :  he  had  to  romantic  mawHshness. 
time,  that  year ;  he  didn't  know  when  he  Mrs.  Berrington  called  out  at  last  to 
should  have  it  again  (if  ever,  as  he  said)  Laura  that  she  must  not  stay,  if  she 
and  he  had  made  up  nis  mind  that  this  had  prepared  herself  to  go  out ;  where- 
was  about  the  best  use  he  could  make  upon  the  girl,  having  nodded  and  smiled 
of  four  months  and  a  half.  He  had  good-bye  at  the  other  members  of  the 
heard  so  much  of  it ;  it  was  talked  of  so  circle,  took  a  more  formal  leave  of  Mr. 
much  to-day ;  a  man  felt  as  if  he  ought  Wendover — expressed  the  hope,  as  an 
to  know  something  about  it.  Laura  American  girl  does  in  such  a  case,  that 
wished  the  others  could  hear  that — that  they  should  see  him  again.  Selina  asked 
England  was  coming  up,  was  making  him  to  come  and  dine,  three  days  later ; 
her  way  at  last  to  a  place  among  the  which  was  as  much  as  to  say  that  re- 
topics  of  societies  more  universal  She  lations  might  be  suspended  till  then. 
thoughtMr.  Wendover,  after  all,  remark-  Mr.  Wendover  took  it  so,  and  having 
ably  like  an  Englishman,  in  spite  of  his  accepted  the  invitation,  he  departed  at 
saying  that  he  believed  she  had  resided  the  same  time  as  Laura.  He  passed 
in  London  quite  a  time.  He  talked  a  out  of  the  house  with  her,  and  in  the 
great  deal  about  things  being  character-  street  she  asked  him  which  way  he  was 
istic,  and  wanted  to  know,  lowering  his  going.  He  was  too  tender,  but  she  liked 
voice  to  make  the  inquiry,  whether  Lady  him  ;  he  didn't  deal  in  chafi,  and  that 
Bingrose  were  not  particularly  so.  He  was  a  change  that  relieved  her — she  had 
had  heard  of  her  very  often,  he  said  ;  and  so  often  had  to  pay  out  that  coin  when 
he  observed  that  it  was  very  interesting  she  felt  wretchedly  poor.  She  hoped 
to  see  her  ;  he  couldn't  have  used  a  dif-  he  would  ask  her  leave  to  go  with  her 
f  erent  tone  if  he  had  been  speaking  of  the  way  she  was  going — and  this  not  on 
the  prime  minister  or  the  laureate,  particular  but  on  general  grounds.  It 
Laura  didn't  know  what  he  had  heard  of  would  be  American,  it  would  remind 
Lady  Bingrose  ;  she  doubted  whether  it  her  of  old  times,  and  she  should  like 
could  be  &e  same  as  what  she  had  heard  him  to  be  as  American  as  that.  There 
from  her  brother-in-law :  if  this  had  was  no  reason  for  her  taking  so  quick 
been  the  case  he  wouldn't  have  men-  an  interest  in  his  nature,  inasmuch  as 
tioned  it  She  foresaw  that  his  friends  she  hadn't  fallen  under  his  spell ;  but 
in  London  would  have  a  good  deal  to  do  there  were  moments  when  she  felt  a 
in  the  way  of  telling  him  whether  this  or  whimsical  desire  to  be  reminded  of  the 
that  were  characteristic  or  not ;  he  would  way  people  felt  and  acted  at  home.  Mr. 
go  about  in  much  the  same  way  that  Wendover  didn't  disappoint  her,  and 
English  travellers  did  in  America,  fixing  the  bright  chocolate-colored  vista  of 
his  attention  mainly  on  society  (he  let  the  Fifth  Avenue  seemed  to  surge  be- 
Laura  know  that  this  was  especially  fore  her  as  he  said,  ''May  I  have  the 
what  he  wished  to  go  into)  and  neglect-  pleasure  of  making  my  direction  the 
ing  the  antiquities  and  sights,  quite  as  same  as  yours  ? "  and  moved  round, 
if  he  didn't  believe  in  their  importance.  systematiciEJly,  to  take  his  place  between 
He  would  ask  questions  it  was  impossi-  her  and  the  curbstone.  She  had  never 
ble  to  answer;  as  to  whether,  for  in-  walked  muchwith  young  men  in  America 
stance,  society  were  very  different  in  (she  had  been  brought  up  in  the  new 
the  two  .countries.  If  you  said  yes  you  school,  the  school  of  attendant  maids 
gave  a  wrong  impression,  and  if  you  and  the  avoidance  of  certain  streets) 
said  no  you  didn't  give  a  right  one ;  that  and  she  had  very  often  done  so  in  Eng- 
was  the  kind  of  thing  that  Selina  had  land,  in  the  country  ;  yet^  as  at  the  top 


A  LONDON  LIFE.  73 

of  Orosrenor  Place  she  crossed  over  to  her  (she  had  never  seen  a  man  so  slim  ; 
the  park,  proposing  they  should  take  his  waist  was  almost  as  small  as  Selina's, 
that  way,  the  breath  of  her  native  land  and  evidently  he  was  not  squeezed)  and 
was  in  her  nostrils.  It  was  certainly  walking  almost  sidewise,  to  give  her  a 
only  an  American  who  could  have  the  proper  attention,  he  struck  her  as  inno- 
tension  of  Mr.  Wendover ;  his  solemnity  cent,  as  incapable  of  guessing  that  she 
almost  made  her  laugh,  just  as  her  eyes  had  had  a  certain  observation  of  life, 
grew  dull  when  people  ''  slanged "  each  They  were  talking  about  totally  differ- 
other,  hilariously,  in  her  sister's  house ;  ent  things  ;  English  society,  as  he  asked 
but  at  the  same  time  he  gave  her  a  feel-  her  judgment  upon  it  and  she  had  hap- 
ing  of  high  respectability.  It  would  be  pened  to  see  it,  was  an  afiEair  that  he 
respectable  still  if  she  were  to  go  on  didn't  suspect.  If  she  were  to  give  him 
with  him  indefinitely — if  she  never  were  that  judgment  it  would  be  more  than 
to  come  home  at  aU.  He  asked  her  after  he,  doubtless,  bargained  for  ;  but  she 
a  while,  as  they  went,  whether  he  had  wouldn't  do  it  to  make  him  open  his 
violated  the  custom  of  the  English  in  eyes — only  to  relieve  herself.  She  had 
offering  her  his  company  ;  whether  in  thought  of  that  before,  in  regard  to  two 
that  country  a  gentleman  might  walk  or  three  persons  she  had  met— of  the 
with  a  young  lady — the  first  time  he  satisfaction  of  breaking  out  with  some 
saw  her — ^not  because  their  roads  lay  of  her  f eelinga  It  wouldn't  make  much 
together  but  for  the  sake  of  the  walk,  difference  whether  the  person  under- 
'*  Why  should  it  matter  to  me  whether  stood  her  or  not ;  the  one  who  should 
it  is  the  custom  of  the  English  ?  I  am  do  so  best  wouldn't  understand  every- 
not  English,"  said  Laura  Wing.  Then  thing.  "  I  want  to  get  out  of  it,  please 
her  companion  explained  that  he  only  —out  of  the  set  I  live  in,  the  one  I  have 
wanted  a  general  guidance — that  with  tumbled  into  through  my  sister,  the 
her  (fiOie  was  so  kmd)  he  had  not  the  people  you  saw  just  now.  There  are 
sense  of  having  taken  a  liberty.  The  thousands  of  people  in  London  who  are 
point  was  simply — and  rather  compre-  different  from  that  and  ever  so  much 
hensively  and  strenuously  he  began  to  nicer ;  but  I  don't  see  them,  I  don't 
set  forth  the  point  Laura  interrupted  know  how  to  get  at  them ;  and  after  all, 
him  ;  she  said  she  didn't  care  about  it,  poor  dear  man,  what  power  have  you  to 
and  he  almost  irritated  her  by  telling  her  help  me  ?  "  That  was,  in  the  last  analy- 
she  was  kind.  She  was,  but  she  was  not  sis,  the  gist  of  what  she  had  to  say. 
pleased  at  its  being  recognized  so  soon  ;  Mr.  Wendover  asked  her  about  Selina 
and  he  was  still  too  heavy  when  he  in  the  tone  of  a  person  who  thought 
asked  her  whether  she  continued  to  go  Mrs.  Berrington  a  very  important  phe- 
by  American  usage,  didn't  find  that  if  nomenon,  and  that,  by  itself,  was  irri- 
one  lived  there  one  had  to  conform  in  tating  to  Laura  Wing.  Important — 
a  great  many  ways  to  the  English.  She  gracious  heaven,  no  I  She  might  have 
was  weary  of  the  perpetual  comparison,  to  live  with  her,  to  hold  her  tongue 
for  she  not  only  heard  it  from  others —  about  her ;  but  at  least  she  was  not 
she  heard  it  a  great  deal  from  herself,  bound  to  exaggerate  her  significance. 
She  held  that  there  were  certain  differ-  The  yoimg  man  didn't  make  use  of  the 
ences  you  felt,  if  you  belonged  to  one  or  expression  but  she  could  see  that  he 
the  oilier  nation,  and  that  was  the  end  supposed  Selina  to  be  a  professional 
of  it;  there  was  no  use  trying  to  express  beauty,  and  she  guessed  tiiat  as  this 
them.  Those  you  could  express  were  product  had  not  yet  been  domesticated 
not  real,  or  not  important  ones,  and  were  in  the  western  world  the  desire  to  be- 
not  worth  talking  about.  Mx.  Wend-  hold  it,  after  having  read  so  much  about 
over  asked  her  if  she  liked  English  soci-  it,  had  been  one  of  the  motives  of  Mr. 
ety  and  if  it  was  superior  to  American,  Wendover's  pilgrimage.  Mrs.  School- 
and  if  the  tone  were  very  high  in  Lon-  ing,  who  must  have  been  a  goose,  had 
don ;  she  thought  his  questions  "  acade-  told  him  that  Mrs.  Berrington,  though 
mic  " — the  term  she  used  to  see  applied  transplanted,  was  the  finest  flower  of  a 
in  the  Times  to  certain  speeches  in  Par-  rich,  ripe  society,  and  as  clever  and  vir- 
liameni  Bending  his  long  leanness  over  tuous  as  she  was  beautiful     Meanwhile 
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Laura  knew  what  Selina  thought  of  Fan-  business  in  England.  He  noticed,  as  he 
ny  Schooling  and  her  incurable  provin-  afterwards  confided  to  Laura,  her  omis- 
ciality.  ''  Now  was  that  a  good  example  sion  of  these  forms ;  but  he  was  not 
of  London  talk — ^what  I  heard  (I  only  wounded  by  it — he  only  made  a  mark 
heard  a  little  of  it,  but  the  conversation  against  it  as  an  illustration  of  the  dififer- 
was  more  general  before  you  came  in)  ence  between  English  and  American  man- 
in  your  sister's  drawing-room  ?  I  don't  ners :  in  New  York  people  always  asked 
mean  literary,  intellectual  talk — I  sup-  the  arriving  stranger  the  first  thmg  about 
pose  there   are  special  places  to  hear  the  steamer  and  the  hoteL   Mr.Wendover 

that ;  I  mean — ^I  mean "    Mr.  Wen-  appeared  greatly  impressed  with  Lady 

dover  went  on  with  a  deliberation  which  Davenant's  antiquity,  though  he  con- 
gave  his  companion  an  opportunity  to  fessed  to  his  companion,  on  a  subse- 
interrupt  him.  They  had  arrived  at  quent  occasion,  that  he  thought  her  a 
Lady  Davenant's  door,  and  she  cut  his  little  flippant,  a  little  frivolous  even,  for 
meaning  short.  A  fancy  had  taken  her,  her  years.  ''  Oh,  yes,"  said  the  girl,  on 
on  the  spot,  and  the  fact  that  it  was  in-  that  occasion,  "  I  have  no  doubt  that 
congruous  seemed  only  to  recommend  you  considered  she  talked  too  much,  for 
it.  one  so  old.     In  America  old  ladies  sit 

''If  you  want  to  hear  London  talk  silent  and  listen  to  the  young."    Mr. 

there  will  be  some  very  good  going  on  Wendover  stared  a  little  and  replied  to 

in  here,"  she  said.     "  If  you  would  like  this  that  with  her — ^with  Laura  Wing — 

to  come  in  with  me ?  "  it  was  impossible  to  tell  which  side  she 

''  Oh,  you  are  very  kind — ^I  should  be  was  on,  the  American  or  the  English  : 

delighted,"  replied  Mr.  Wendover,  emu-  sometimes  she  seemed    to    take    one, 

lating  naturally  her  own  candor.     They  sometimes  the  other.    At  any  rate,  he 

stepped  into  tiie  porch  and  the  young  added,  smiling,  with  regard  to  the  other 

man,  anticipating  his  companion,  lifted  great  division  it  was  easy  to  see — she 

the  knocker  and  gave  a  postman's  rap.  was  on  the  side  of  the  old.     "  Of  course 

She  laughed  at  him  for  this  and  he  I  am,"  she  said ;  ''  when  one  is  old ! " 

looked  bewildered ;  the  idea  of  taking  And  then  he  inquired,  according  to  his 

him  in  with  her  had  become  agreeably  wont,  if  she  were  thought  so  in  England, 

exhilarating.     She  explained  to  him  who  and  she  answered  that  it  was  England 

Lady  Davenant  was,  and  that  if  he  was  that  had  made  her  so. 

in  search  of  the  characteristic  it  would  Lady  Davenant's  bright  drawing-room 

be  a  pity  he  shouldn't  know  her ;  and  was  filled  with  mementoes,  and  especially 

then  she  added,  before  he  could  put  the  with  a  collection  of  portraits .  of  distin- 

question  :  guished  people,  mainly  fine  old  prints 

''  And  what  I  am  doing  is  not  in  the  with  signatures,  an  array  of  precious 

least  usual    No,  it  is  not  the  custom  autographa     "  Oh,  it's  a  cemetery,"  she 

for  young  ladies  here  to  take  strange  said,  when  the  young  man  asked  her 

gentlemen  off  to  call  on  their  friends  the  some  question  about  one  of  the  pict- 

first  time  they  see  them."  ures  ;    ''  they  are  my  contemporaries, 

''  So  that  LEkdy  Davenant  will  think  it  they  are  all  dead,  and  those  things  are 

rather  extraordinary?"  Mr.   Wendover  the  tomb-stones,  with  the  inscriptions, 

eagerly  inquired ;  not  as  if  that  idea  I'm  the  grave-digger,  I  look  after  the 

frightened  him,  but  so  that  his  observa-  place  and  try  to  keep  it  a  Uttle  tidy.     I 

tion  on  this  point  should  also  be  well  have  dug  my  own  little  hole,"  she  went 

founded.    He  had  entered  into  Laura's  on,  to  Laura,  "and  when  you  are  sent  for 

proposal  with  complete  serenity.  you  must  come  and  put  me  in."    This 

"  Oh,  most  extraordinary  ! "  said  Lau-  evocation  of  mortality  led  Mr.  Wend- 

ra,  as  they  went  in.     The  old  lady,  how-  over  to  ask  her  if  she  had  known  Charles 

ever,  concealed  such  surprise  as  ^e  may  Lamb ;  at  which  she  stared  for  an  instant, 

have  felt,  and  greeted  Mr,  Wendover  as  replying  :  "  Dear    me,    no— one   didn't 

if  he  were  any  one  of  fifty  familiars,  meet  hun." 

She  took  him  altogether  for  granted,  ''Oh,  I  meant  to  say  Lord  Byron," 

and  asked  him  no  questions  about  his  said  Mr.  Wendover. 

arrival,  his  departure,  his  hotel,  or  his  "  Bless  me,  yes ;  I  was  in  love  with 
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him.     But  he  didn't  notice  me,  fortu-  ViLL 
natelj — we    were    so    many.      He  was 

yery  nice-looking,  but  he  was  very  Yul-  She  was  of  a  serious  turn  by  nature, 

gar."    Lady  Davenant  talked  to  Laura  and,  unlike  many  serious  people,  she 

as  if  Mr.  Wendover  had  not  been  there ;  made  no  particular  study  of  the  art  of 

or,  rather,  as  if  his  interests  and  knowl-  being  gay.    Had  her  circumstances  been 

edge  were  identical  with  hers.     Before  different  she  might  have  done  so,  but 

they  went  away  the  young  man  asked  her  she  Hyed  in  a  merry  house  (heaven  save 

if  she  had  known  Qarrick,  and  she  re-  the  mark !    as  she  used  to  say),   and 

pHed :  "  Oh,  dear,  no,  we  didn't  have  therefore  was  not  driven  to  amuse  her- 

them  in  our  houses,  in  those  days."  self  for  conscience  sake.    The  diversions 

"  He  must  have  been  dead  long  before  she  sought  were  of  a  serious  cast,  and 

you  were  bom ! "  Laura  exclaimed.  she  liked  those  best  which  showed  most 

''  I  dare  say  ;  but  one  used  to  hear  of  the  note  of  difference  from  Selina's  in- 

him."  terests  and  Lionel's.      She  felt  that  she 

« I  think  I  meant  Edmund  Eean,"  said  was  most  divergent  when  she  attempted 

Mr.  Wendover.  to  cultivate  her  mind,   and  it  was  a 

''You  make  little  mistakes  of  a  cen-  branch  of  such  cultivation  to  visit  the 

tury  or  two,"  Laura  Wing  remarked,  curiosities,  the  antiquities,  the  monu- 

laughing.     She  felt  now  as  if  she  had  ments  of  London.     She  was  fond  of  the 

known  Mr.  Wendover  a  long  time.  Abbey  and  the  British  Museum — she 

"  Oh,  he  was  very  clever,"  said  Lady  had  extended  her  researches  as  far  as 

Davenant.  the  Tower.     She  read  the  works  of  Mr. 

"  Very    magnetic,    I    suppose,"    Mr.  John  Timbs  and  made  notes  of  the  old 

Wendover  went  on.  comers  of  history  that  had  not  yet  been 

"What's  that?    I  believe  he  used  to  abolished — the  houses  in  whidi  great 

get  tipsy."  men  had  lived  and  died.      She  planned 

"  Perhaps  you  don't  use  that  expres-  a  general  tour  of  inspection  of  the  an- 
sion  in  ikigland  ?  "  Laura's  companion  cient  churches  of  the  City  and  a  pilgrim- 
inquired,  age  to  the  queer  places  commemorated 

"  Oh,  I  dare  say  we  do,  if  it's  Ameri-  by  Dickens.     It  must  be  added  that 

«an ;  we  talk  American  now.    You  seem  though  her  intentions  were  great  her 

very  good-natured  people,  but  such  a  jar-  adventures  had  as  yet  been  small.     She 

gon  as  you  do  speak !  had  wanted  for  opportunity  and  inde- 

"I  like  ^our  way.  Lady  Davenant,"  said  x)endence;  people  had  other  things  to 

Mr.  Wendover,  benevolently,  smiling.  do  than  to  go  with  her,  and  it  was  not 

"You  might  do  worse,"  cried  the  old  tiU  she  had  been   some  time  in  the 

woman,  and  then  she  added  :  "Please  country,  and  till  a  good  while  after  she 

go  out ! "    They  were  taking  leave  of  her,  had  begun  to  go  out  alone,  that  she 

but  she  kept  Laura's  hand  and,  for  the  entered  upon  the  privilege  of  visiting 

yoimg  man,  nodded,  with  decision,  at  public  institutions  by  herself.     There 

the  open  door.      "  Now,   wouldn't  he  were    some    aspects  of    London    that 

do?"  she  asked,  after  Mr.  Wendover  frightened  her,  but  there  were  certain 

had  passed  into  the  halL  spots,  such  as  the  Poet's  Comer  in  the 

"  Do  for  what  ?  "  Abbey,  or  the  room  of  the  Elgin  mar- 

"  For  a  husband,  of  course."  bles,  where  she  liked  better  to  be  alone 

"  For  a  husband — for  whom  ?  "  than  not  to  have  the  right  companion. 

"Why — for  me,"  said  Lady  Davenant.  At  the  time  Mr.  Wendover  presented 

"  I  don't  know — ^I  ^hinV  he  might  tire  himself  in  Grosvenor  Place  she  had  be- 

you."  gim  to  put  in,  as  they  said,  a  museum, 

"  Oh — if  he's  tiresome  1"  the  old  lady  or  something  of  that  sort,  whenever  she 

continued,  smiling  at  the  girL  had  a  chance.      Besides  her  idea  that 

I  think  he's  very  good,"  said  Laura,  such  places  were  sources  of  knowledge 

Well,  then,  hell  do."  (it  is  to  be  feared  that  the  poor  girl's 

Ah,  perhaps  you  won't ! "  Laura  ex-  notions  of  knowledge  were  at  once  con- 

daimed,  smiling  back  at  her  and  turn-  ventional  and   crude)  they  were  also 

ing  away.  occasions   for    detachment,   an   escape 
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from  worrying  thoughts.     She  forgot  the  same,  as  she  had  a  horror  of  posb- 

Selina  and    ^e  ''qualified"  herself  a  tively  hiding  anything  (Selina  herself 

little — though  for  what  she  hardly  knew,  did  that  enough  for  two)  it  was  her 

The  day  Mr.  Wendover  dined  in  Gxos-  purpose  to  mention  at  luncheon,  on  the 
venor  Place  they  talked  about  St  Paul's,  day  of  the  event,  that  she  had  agreed 
which  he  expressed  a  desire  to  see,  to  accompany  Mr.  Wendover  to  Si 
wishing  to  get  some  ideas  of  the  past,  Paul's.  It  so  happened,  however,  that 
as  he  said,  in  England,  as  well  as  of  the  Mrs.  Berrington  was  not  at  home  at  this 
present.  Laura  mentioned  that  she  repast ;  Laura  partook  of  it  in  the  com- 
had  spent  half  an  hour,  the  summer  be-  pany  of  Miss  Steet  and  her  young  char- 
fore,  in  the  big  black  temple  on  Lud-  ges.  It  very  often  happened  now  that 
gate  Hill ;  whereupon  he  asked  her  if  tiie  sisters  didn't  meet  in  the  morning, 
he  might  entertain  the  hope  that — if  for  Selina  remained  very  late  in  her 
it  were  not  disagreeable  to  her  to  go  room,  and  there  had  been  a  considerable 
again — she  would  serve  as  his  guide  intermission  of  the  girl's  earlier  cus- 
there.  She  had  taken  him  to  see  Lady  tom  of  visiting  her  i£ere.  It  was  Seli- 
Davenant,  who  was  so  remarkable  and  na's  habit  to  send  forth  from  this  frag- 
worth  a  long  journey,  and  now  he  rant  sanctuary  little  hieroglyphic  notes, 
should  like  to  pay  her  back — to  show  in  which  she  expressed  her  wishes  or 
her  something.  The  difficulty  would  gave  her  directions  for  the  day.  On 
be  that  there  was  probably  nothing  she  tiie  morning  I  speak  of  her  maid  put 
hadn't  seen,  but  if  she  could  think  of  into  Laura's  hand  one  of  these  com- 
anything  he  was  completely  at  her  ser-  munications,  which  contained  the  words, 
vice.  They  sat  together  at  dinner,  and  ''Please  be  sure  and  replace  me  with 
she  told  hun  she  would  think  of  some-  the  children  at  lunch.  I  meant  to  give 
thing  before  the  repast  was  over.  A  them  that  hour  to-day.  But  I  have  a 
little  while  later  she  let  him  know  that  frantic  appeal  from  Lady  Watermouth ; 
a  charming  place  had  occurred  to  her  she  is  worse,  and  beseeches  me  to  come 
— a  place  to  which  she  was  afraid  to  go  to  her,  so  I  rush  for  the  12.30  train." 
alone  and  where  she  should  be  grateful  These  lines  required  no  answer,  and 
for  a  protector;  she  would  tell  him  Laura  had  no  questions  to  ask  about 
more  about  it  afterwards.  It  was  then  Lady  Watermouth.  She  knew  she  was 
settled  between  them  that  on  a  certain  tiresomely  ill,  in  exile,  condemned  to 
afternoon  of  the  same  week  they  would  forego  the  diversions  of  the  season  and 
go  to  St.  Paul's  together,  eidiending  calling  out  to  her  friends,  in  a  house  she 
tiieir  ramble  as  much  further  as  they  had  taken  for  three  months  at  Wey- 
had  time.  Laura  lowered  her  voice  for  bridge  (for  a  certain  particular  air) 
this  discussion,  as  if  the  range  of  allu-  where  Selina  had  already  been  to  see 
sion  had  had  a  kind  of  impropriety,  her.  Selina's  devotion  to  her  appeared 
She  was  now  still  more  of  the  mind  that  commendable — she  had  her  so  much  on 
Mr.  Wendover  was  a  good  young  man  her  mind.  Laura  had  observed  in  her 
— he  had  such  worthy  eyes.  His  prin-  sister,  in  relation  to  other  persons  and 
cipal  defect  was  that  he  treated  all  sub-  objects,  these  sudden  intensities  of  char- 
jects  as  if  they  were  equally  important ;  ity,  and  she  had  said  to  herself,  watch- 
but  that  was  perhaps  better  than  treat-  ing  them — "  Is  it  because  she  is  bad  ? — 
ing  them  with  equal  levity.  If  one  took  does  she  want  to  make  up  for  it  some- 
an  interest  in  him  one  might  not  de-  how  and  to  buy  herself  ofif  from  the 
spair  of  teaching  him  to  discriminate.  penalties  ?  " 

Laura  said  nothing,  at  first,  to  her  Mr.  Wendover  called  for  his  cicerone 

sister  about  her  appointment  with  him  ;  and  they  agreed  to  go  in  a  romantic, 

the  feelings  with  which  she  regarded  Bohemian  manner  (the  young  man  was 

Selina  were  not  such  as  to  make  it  easy  very  docile  and  appreciative  about  this) 

for  her  to  talk  over  matters  of  conduct,  wa&ing  the  short  distance  to  the  Yic- 

as  it  were,  with  this  votary  of  pleasure  toria  Station  and  taking  the  mysterious 

at  any  price,  or  at  any  rate  to  report  imderground  railway.     In  the  carriage 

her  arrangements  to  her  as  one  would  she  anticipated  the  inquiry    that    ^e 

do  to  a  person  of  fine  judgment.    All  figured  to  herself  he  would  presently 


it 
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make,  and  said,  laughing  :  ''  No,  no,  this  drove  to  Lincohi's  Inn  Fields,  Laura 

is  very  exceptional ;   if  we  were  both  making  the  reflection,  as  they  went,  that 

English — ^and  both  what  we  are,  other-  it  was  really  a  charm  to  roam  about 

wise— we  wouldn't  do  this.'*  London  under  valid  protection — such  a 

''And  if  only  one  of  us  were  Eng-  mixture  of  freedom  and  safety — and 
lish  ?  "  that  perhaps  she  had  been  unjust,  un- 
it would  depend  upon  which  one."  generous,  to  her  sister.  A  good-natured. 
Well,  say  me."  positively  charitable  doubt  came  into 
Oh,  in  tiiat  case  I  certainly— on  so  her  mind — a  doubt  that  Selina  might 
short  an  acquaintance — ^wouldn't  go  have  the  benefit  of.  What  she  liked  in 
sight-seeing  with  you."  her  present  undertaking  was  that  it  was 

*'  Well,  I  am  glad  I'm  American,"  said  unconventional,  and  perhaps  it  was  sim- 

Mr.  Wendover,  sitting  opposite  to  her.  ply  the  same  happy  sense  of  getting  the 

"  Yes,  you  may  thank  your  fate.    It's  laws  of  London— once  in  a  way — off  her 

much  simpler,"  Laura  added.  back,  that  had  led  Selina  to  go  over  to 

"Oh,  you  spoil  it  I"  the  young  man  Paris  to  ramble  about  with  Captain 
exclaimed — a  speech  of  which  she  took  Crispin.  Possibly  they  had  done  noth- 
no  notice  but  which  made  her  think  him  ing  worse  than  go  together  to  the  In- 
brighter,  as  they  used  to  say  at  home,  valides  and  Notre  Dame ;  and  if  any  one 
He  was  brighter  still  after  they  had  de-  were  to  meet  her  driving  that  way,  so 
scended  from  the  train  at  the  Temple  far  from  home,  with  Mr.  Wendover — 
station  (they  had  meant  to  go  on  to  Laura,  mentally,  didn't  finish  her  sen- 
Blackfriars,  but  they  jumped  out  on  tence,  overtaken  as  she  was  by  the  re- 
seeing  the  sign  of  the  Temple,  fired  flection  that  she  had  fallen  again  into 
with  the  thought  of  visiting  tiiat  insti-  her  old  assumption  (she  had  been  in  and 
tution  too)  and  got  admission  to  the  out  of  it  a  hundred  times),  that  Mrs. 
old  garden  of  the  Benchers,  which  lies  Bernngton  had  met  Captam  Crispin — 
beside  the  foggy,  crowded  river,  and  the  idea  she  so  passionately  repudiated, 
looked  at  the  tombs  of  the  crusaders  in  She  at  least  would  never  deny  that  she 
the  low  Eomanesque  church,  with  the  had  spent  the  afternoon  with  Mr.  Wend- 
cross-legged  figures  sleeping  so  close  to  over ;  she  would  simply  say  that  he  was 
the  eternal  uproar,  and  lingered  in  the  an  American  and  had  brought  a  letter 
flagged,   homely  courts  of  brick,  with  of  introduction. 

their    much-lettered    door-posts,    their  The  cab  stopped  at  the  Soane  Museum, 

dull  old  windows  and  atmosphere  of  which  Laxira  Wing  had  always  wanted  to 

consultation — ^lingered  to  talk  of  John-  see,  a  compatriot  having  once  told  her 

son  and  Ooldsmitii  and  to  remark  how  that  it  was  one  of  the  most  curious  things 

London  opened  one's  eyes  to  Dickens ;  in  London,  and  one  of  the  least  known, 

and  he  was  brightest  of  all  when  they  While  Mr.   Wendover  was  discharging 

stood  in  the  high,  bare  cathedral,  which  the  vehicle  she  looked  over  the  wide 

suggested  a  dirty  whiteness,  saying  it  handsome  square  (which  led  her  to  say 

was  fine,  but  wondering  why  it  wasn't  to  herself  that  London  was  endlessly  big 

finer,  and  letting  a  glance  as  cold  as  the  and  one  would  never  know  all  the  places 

dusty,   colorless    glass    fall   upon   epi-  that  made  it  up)  and  saw  a  great  bank 

taphs  that  seemed  to  make  most  of  the  of  cloud  hanging  above  it — a  definite 

defunct  bores  even  in  death.    Mr.  Wend-  portent  of  a  summer  storm.     "  We  are 

over  was  decorous,  but  he  was  increas-  going  to  have  thunder  ;  you  had  better 

ingly  gay,  and  these  qualities  appeared  in  keep  the  cab,"  she  said  ;  upon  which  her 

hmi  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  St.  Paul's  companion  told  the  man  to  wait,  so  that 

was  rather  a  disappointment.  Then  they  they  shouldn't  afterwards,   in  the  wet, 

felt  the  advantage  of  having  the  other  have  to   walk  for  another   conveyance, 

place — the    one    Laxira    had    had    in  The  heterogeneous  objects  collected  by 

mind  at  dinner — to  fall  back  upon :  that  the  late  Sir  John  Soane  are  arranged  in 

perhaps  would  prove  a  compensation,  a  fine  old  dwelling-house,  and  the  place 

They  entered  a  hansom  now  (they  had  gives  one  the  impression  of  a  sort  of 

to  come  to  that,  though  they  had  walked  Saturday  afternoon  of  one's  youth — a 

also  from  the  Temple  to  St  Paul's)  and  long,  rummaging  visit,  under  indulgent 
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care,  to  some  eccentric  and  rather  alarm-  evidently  recognized  her.  "  Why,  Sell- 
ing old  travelled  person.  Our  young  na !"  broke  from  her  lips  before  die  had 
friends  wandered  from  room  to  room  time  to  check  the  words.  At  the  same 
and  thought  everything  queer  and  some  moment  the  figure  turned  quickly  away, 
few  objects  interesting ;  Mr.  Wendover  and  then  Laura  saw  that  it  was  accom- 
said  it  would  be  a  very  good  place  to  panied  by  another,  that  of  a  tall  gentle- 
find  a  thing  you  couldn't  find  anywhere  man  with  a  light  beard,  which  shone  in 
else — it  illustrated  the  prudent  virtue  of  the  dusk  l^e  two  persons  retreated 
keeping.  They  took  note  of  the  sarco-  together — dodged  out  of  sight,  as  it 
phagi  and  pagodas,  the  curious  old  maps  were,  disappearing  in  the  gloom,  or  in 
and  medals.  They  admired  the  fine  Ho-  the  labyrinth  of  the  objects  exhibited, 
garths ;  there  were  uncanny,  unexpected  The  whole  encounter  was  but  the  busi- 
objects  that  Laura  edged  away  from,  ness  of  an  instant, 
that  she  didn't  like  to  be  in  the  room  "  Was  it  Mrs.  Berrington  ?  "  Mr.  Wen- 
with.  They  had  been  there  half  an  hour  dover  asked,  with  interest,  whil^  Laura 
— it  had  grown  much  darker — ^when  they  stood  staring. 

heard  a  tremendous  peal  of  thunder  and  "  Oh,  no,  I  only  thought  it  was  at 
became  aware  that  the  storm  had  broken,  first,"  ^e  managed  to  reply,  very  quick- 
They  watched  it  awhile  from  the  upper  ly.  She  had  recognized  the  gentleman 
windows — a  violent  June  shower,  with  — ^he  had  the  fine  fair  beard  of  Captain 
quick  sheets  of  lightning  and  a  rain&dl  Crispin — and  her  heart  seemed  to  her  to 
that  danced  on  tiie  pavements.  They  jump  up  and  down.  She  was  glad  her 
took  it  sociably,  they  lingered  at  the  companion  couldn't  see  her  face,  and  yet 
window,  inhaling  the  odor  of  the  fresh  she  wanted  to  get  out,  to  rush  up  the 
wet  that  splashed  over  the  sultry  town,  stairs  where  he  would  see  it  again,  and 
They  would  have  to  wait  till  it  had  passed,  escape  from  the  place.  She  didn't  wish 
and  they  resigned  themselves  serene-  to  be  there  with  them — she  was  over- 
ly to  this  idea,  repeating  very  often  that  whelmed  with  a  sudden  horror.  "  She 
it  would  pass  very  soon.  One  of  the  has  lied — she  has  lied  again — she  has 
keepers  told  them  that  there  were  other  Hed  I " — ^that  was  the  rhythm  to  which  her 
rooms  to  see — that  there  were  very  inter-  thought  began  to  dance.  She  took  a 
esting  things  in  the  basement.  They  few  steps  one  way  and  then  another; 
made  their  way  down — ^it  grew  much  she  was  afraid  of  running  against  the 
darker  and  they  heard  a  great  deal  of  dreadful  pair  again.  She  remarked  to 
thunder — and  entered  a  part;  of  the  house  her  companion  that  it  was  time  they 
which  presented  itself  to  Laura  as  a  should  go  of^  and  then,  when  he  showed 
series  of  dim,  irregular  vaults — ^passages  her  the  way  back  to  the  staircase,  she 
and  little  narrow  avenues— encumbered  said  she  hadn't  half  seen  the  things, 
with  strange  vague  things,  obscured  for  She  pretended  suddenly  to  a  deep  inter- 
the  time,  but  some  of  which  had  a  wick-  est  in  them,  and  lingered  there,  roaming 
ed,  startling  look,  so  that  she  wondered  and  prying  about.  She  was  flurried 
how  the  keepers  could  stay  there.  '*  It's  still  more  by  the  thought  that  he  would 
very  fearful — ^it  looks  like  a  cave  of  have  seen  her  flurry,  and  she  wondered 
idols ! "  she  said  to  her  companion,  and  whether  he  beHeved  the  woman  who  had 
then  she  added — ''  Just  look  there — ^is  shrieked  and  rushed  away  was  not  SeH- 
that  a  person  or  a  thing?"  As  she  spoke  na.  If  she  wasn't  Selina  why  had  she 
they  drew  nearer  to  the  object  of  her  shrieked  ?  and  if  she  was  Selina  what 
reference — a  figure  in  the  middle  of  a  would  Mr.  Wendover  think  of  her  be- 
small  vista  of  curiosities,  a  figure  which  havior,  and  of  her  own,  and  of  the 
answered  her  question  by  uttering  a  strange  accident  of  their  meeting? 
short  shriek  as  they  approached.  The  What  must  she  herself  think  of  that? 
immediate  cause  of  this  cry  was  appar-  so  astonishing  it  was  that  in  the  im- 
ently  a  vivid  flash  of  ligh^ng,  which  mensity  of  London  so  infinitesimally 
penetrated  into  the  room  and  illuminat-  small  a  chance  should  have  got  itse£t 
ed  both  Laura's  face  and  that  of  the  mys-  enacted.  What  a  queer  place  to  come 
terious  person.  Our  young  lady  recog-  to — ^for  people  like  tiiem  I  They  would 
nized  her  sister,  as  Mrs.  Berrington  had  get  away  as  soon  as  possible,  of  that  she 
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could  be  sure  ;  and  she  would  wait  a  lit-  marked — she  wished  she  had  let  him 

tie  to  give  them  time.  come.    His  puzzled,  innocent  air  of  won- 

Mr.   Wendoyer  made  no  further  re-  dering  what  was  the  matter,  annoyed  her; 

mark — ^that  was  a  relief ;  though  his  si-  and  she  was  in  the  absurd  situation  of 

lence  itself  seemed  to  show  that  he  was  being  angry  at  a  discretion  which  she 

puzzled.      They  went  up-stairs  again,  would  have  been  stiU  more  angry  if  he 

and  on  reaching  the  door  found,  to  their  had  departed  from.     It  would  have  com- 

surprise,  that  their  cab  had  disappeared  forted  her  (because  it  would  seem  to 

— a  circumstance  the  more  singular  as  share  her  burden)  and  yet  it  would  have 

the  man  had  not  been  paid.    The  rain  covered  her  with  shame  if  he  had  guessed 

was  still  coming  down,  tliough  with  less  that  what  she  saw  was  wrong.  It  woiddn't 

violence,    and    the    square    had    been  occur  to  him  that  there  was  a  scandal  so 

cleared  of  vehicles  by  the  sudden  storm,  near  her,  because  he  didn't  easily  think 

The  doorkeeper,  perceiving  the  dismay  such  things ;  and  yet,  since  there  was — 

of  our  friends,  explained  that  the  cab  but  since  there  was,  after  all,  Laura 

had  been  taken  up  by  another  lady  and  scarcely  knew  what  attitude  woidd  sit 

gentleman,  who  had  gone  out  a  few  min-  upon  him  most  gracefully.    As  to  what 

utes  before  ;  and  when  they  inquired  he  might  be  prepared  to  suspect  byhav- 

how  he  had  been  induced  to  depart  with-  ing  heard  what  Selina's  reputation  was 

out  the  money  they  owed  him,  the  re-  in  London,  of  that  Laura  couldn't  judge, 

ply  was  that  there  evidently  had  been  a  not  knowing  what  was  said,  because,  of 

discussion  (he  hadn'i  heard  it,  but  the  course,  it  wasn't  said  to  her,     Lionel 

lady  seemed  in  a  fearful  hurry)  and  the  would  undertake  to  give  her  the  benefit 

gentleman  had  told  him  that  they  would  of  this  any  moment  she  would  allow  him, 

make  it  all  up  to  him  and  give  him  a  lot  but  how  in  the  world   could  he  know 

more  into  the  bargain.    The  doorkeeper  either,  for  how  could  things  be  said  to 

hazarded  the  candid  surmise  that  the  him?    Then,  in  the  rattle  of  the  hansom, 

cabby  would  make  ten  shillings  by  the  passing  through  streets  the  girl  didn't 

job.    But  there  were  plenty  more  cabs  ;  see,  ''  She  has  lied,  she  has  lied,  she  has 

there  would  be  one  up  in  a  minute,  and  lied ! "  kept  repeating  itself.  Why  had  she 

the  rain  moreover  was  going  to  stop,  written  and  signed  £bat  wanton  falsehood 

"  WelU  that  is  sharp  practice ! "  said  l^*.  about  her  gomg  down  to  Lady  Water- 

Wendover.    But  he  made  no  further  al-  mouth  ?    How  could  she  have  gone  to 

lusion  to  the  identity  of  the  lady.  Lady  Watermouth  when  she  was  making 

so  veiy  different  and  so  extraordinary  a 

use  of  the  hours  she  had  announced  her 

IX.  intention  of  spending  there?    What  had 

been  the  need  of  that  misrepresentation. 

The  rain  did  stop  while  they  stood  and  why  did  she  lie  before  she  was  driven 

there,  and  a  brace  of  hansoms  was  not  to  it  ? 

slow  to  appear.     Laura  told  her  com-  It  was  because  she  was  false  altogether, 

panion  that  he  must  put  her  into  one—  and  deception  came  out  of  her  with  her 

she  could  go  home  alone ;  she  had  taken  breath ;  she  was  so  depraved  that  it  was 

up  enough  of  his  time.    He  deprecated  easier  to  her  to  fabricate  than  to  let  it 

this  course,   very  respectfully ;   urged  alone.    Laura  wouldn't  have  asked  her 

that  he  had  it  on  his  conscience  to  de-  to  give  an  account  of  her  day,  but  she 

liver  her  at  her  own  door ;    but  she  would  ask  her  now.     She  shuddered  at 

sprang  into  the  cab  and  closed  the  apron  one  moment,  as  she  found  herself  saying 

with  a  movement  that  was  a  sharp  pro-  — even  in  silence — such  things  of  her  sis- 

hibition.     She  wanted  to  get  away  ^m  ter,  and  the  next  she  sat  staring  out  of 

liiTn — it  would    be  too    awkward,   the  the  front  of  the  cab  at  the  queer  problem 

long,  pottering  drive  back.     Her  han-  presented  by  Selina's  turning  up  with  the 

som  started  o£^  while  Mr.  Wendover,  partner  of  her  guilt,  at  the  Soane  Mu- 

smiling  sadly,  lifted  his  hat    It  wasn't  seum,  of  all  places  in  the  world.    The 

very  comf ortoble,  even  without  him ;  es-  girl  turned  this  fact  about  in  various 

pecially  as  before  she  had  gone  a  quarter  ways,  to  account  for  it — ^not  unconscious, 

of  a  mile  she  felt  that  it  had  been  too  as  she  did  so,  that  it  was  a  pretty  exer- 
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cise  of  ingenuity  for  a  nice  girL  Plainly,  on  inquiiy,  that  SeHna  had  not  come  in, 
it  was  a  rare  accident ;  if  it  had  been  their  and  she  went  straight  to  her  own  room, 
plan  to  spend  the  day  together  the  If  her  sister  had  been  there  she  would 
Soane  Museum  had  not  been  in  the  origi-  have  gone  to  hers  instead — she  would 
nal  programme.  They  had  been  near  have  cried  out  to  her  as  soon  as  she  had 
it,  they  had  been  on  foot,  and  they  had  closed  the  door :  ''  Oh,  stop,  stop — in 
rushed  in  to  take  refuge  from  the  rain.  Gk>d*s  name,  stop,  before  you  go  any 
But  how  did  they  come  to  be  near  it,  further,  before  exposure  and  ruin  and 
and,  above  all,  to  be  on  foot  ?  How  shame  come  down  and  bury  us  I "  That 
coidd  Selina  do  anything  so  reckless,  was  what  was  in  the  air — ^the  vulgarest 
from  her  own  point  of  view,  as  to  walk  disgrace,  and  the  girl,  harder  now  than 
about  the  town — even  an  out-of-the-way  ever  about  her  sister,  was  conscious  of  a 
part  of  it — with  her  suspected  lover?  more  passionate  desire  to  save  herself. 
Laura  Wing  felt  the  want  of  proper  But  Selina's  absence  made  the  difference 
knowledge  to  explain  such  anomalies,  that  during  the  next  hour  a  certain  chiU 
It  was  too  little  clear  to  her  where  la-  fell  upon  this  impulse  from  other  feel- 
dies  went,  and  how  they  proceeded,  ings  ;  she  found,  suddenly,  that  she  was 
when  they  consorted  with  gentlemen  late,  and  she  began  to  dress.  They  were 
in  regard  to  their  meetings  with  whom  to  go  together,  after  dinner,  to  a  couple 
they  had  to  lie.  She  didn't  know  where  of  balls,  and  this  diversion  struck  her  as 
Captain  Crispin  lived ;  very  possibly — for  ghastly  for  people  who  carried  such  hor- 
she  vaguely  remembered  having  heard  rors  in  their  breasts — ghastly  the  idea  of 
Selina  say  of  him  that  he  was  very  poor  the  drive  of  husband,  wife,  and  sister,  in 
— he  had  chambers  in  that  part  of  the  pursuit  of  pleasure,  with  falsity  and  de- 
town,  and  they  were  either  going  to  them  tection  and  hate  between  them.  Selina's 
or  coming  from  them.  Jl  Selina  had  maid  came  to  her  door  to  tell  her  that 
neglected  to  take  her  way  in  a  four-  she  was  in  the  carriage — an  extraordin- 
wheeler,  with  the  glasses  up,  it  was  ary  piece  of  punctuality,  which  made  her 
through  some  chance  that  woiddn't  seem  wonder,  as  SeUna  was  always  dreadfully 
natursd  till  it  was  explained,  Uke  that  of  late  for  eveiything.  Laura  went  down 
their  having  darted  into  a  public  insti-  as  quickly  as  she  could,  passed  through 
tution.  l^e  explanation  most  exact  the  open  door,  where  the  servants  were 
would  probably  be  that  the  pair  had  grouped  in  the  foolish  majesty  of  their 
snat<3hed  a  walk  together  (in  the  course  superfluous  attendance,  and  through  the 
of  a  day  of  many  edifying  episodes)  for  file  of  dingy  gazers  who  had  paused  at 
the  *'  lark  "  of  it,  and  for  the  sake  of  the  the  sight  of  the  carpet  across  the  pave- 
walk  had  taken  the  risk,  which  in  that  ment  and  the  waiting  carriage,  in  which 
part  of  London,  so  detached  from  all  Selina  sat  in  pure  white  splendor.  Mra 
gentUity,  had  appeared  to  them  small  Berrington  had  a  tiara  on  her  head  and 
The  last  thing  SeHna  could  have  ex-  a  proud  patience  in  her  face,  as  if  her 
pected  was  to  meet  her  sister  in  such  a  si^r  were  really  a  sore  trial  When 
strange  comer — ^her  sister  with  a  young  the  girl  had  taken  her  place,  she  said  to 
man  of  her  own  I  the  footman :  "Is Mr.  Berrington  there?" 
She  was  dining  out  that  night  with  both  — to  which  the  man  replied :  "No,  ma'  am, 
Selina  and  Lionel — a  conjimction  that  not  yet."  It  was  not  new  to  Laura  that 
was  rather  rare.  She  was  by  no  means  if  there  was  anyone  later,  as  a  general 
always  invited  with  them,  and  Selina  thing,  than  Selina,  it  was  Selina's  hus- 
often  went  without  her  husband.  Ap-  band.  "  Then  he  must  take  a  hansom, 
pearances,  however,  sometimes  got  a  sop  Go  on."  The  footman  mounted,  and 
thrown  them  ;   three  or  four  times  a  they  rolled  away. 

month    Lionel    and    she    entered    the        There  were  several  different  things  that 

brougham  together,  like  people  who  still  had  been  present  to  Laura's  mind,  dur- 

had  forms,  who  still  said  "  my  dear."  ing  the  last  couple  of  hours,  as  destined 

This  was  to  be  one  of  those  occasions,  to  mark— one  or  the  other — this  present 

and  Mrs.  Berrington's  yoimg  immarried  encoimter  with  her  sister ;  but  the  words 

sister  w£ks  included  in  the  invitation.  Selina  spoke  the  moment  the  brougham 

When  Laura  reached  home  she  learned,  began  to  move  were  of  course  exactly 
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those  that  she  had  not  foreseen.  She  she  had  ever  yet  seen — something  of  the 
had  considered  that  she  might  take  this  full  extent  and  the  miserable  limit, 
tone  or  that  tone  or  eTen  no  tone  at  all ;  "  It's  different  for  a  married  woman, 
she  was  quite  prepared  for  her  present-  especially  when  she's  married  to  a  beast, 
ing  a  face  of  blankness  (to  any  form  of  It's  in  a  girl  that  such  things  are  odious 
interrogation)  and  saying,  "What  on  — scouring  London  with  strange  men. 
earth  are  you  talking  about  ?  "  It  was,  I  am  not  bound  to  explain  to  you— there 
in  short,  conceivable  to  her  that  Selina  would  be  too  many  things  to  say.  I 
would  deny,  absolutely,  that  she  had  been  have  my  reasons — I  have  my  conscience, 
in  the  museum,  that  they  had  stood  face  It  was  the  oddest  of  all  things,  our 
to  face,  and  that  she  had  fled  in  confu-  meeting  in  that  place — I  know  that  as 
sion.  She  was  capable  of  explaining  the  well  as  you,"  Selina  went  on,  with  her 
inciden^i  by  an  idiotic  error  on  Laura's  wonderful  affected  clearness  ;  "  but  it 
part,  by  her  having  mistaken  another  was  not  your  finding  me  that  was  out  of 
person  for  her  sister,  by  her  seeing  Cap-  the  way  ;  it  was  my  finding  you — with 
tain  Crispin  in  every  bush ;  ti^ough  your  remarkable  escort !  That  was  in- 
doubtless  she  would  be  taxed  (of  course  credible.  I  pretended  not  to  recognize 
she  would  say  that  was  the  woman's  own  you,  so  that  the  gentleman  who  was 
a&ir)  to  supply  a  reason  for  the  embar-  with  me  shouldn't  see  you,  shouldn't 
rassment  of  the  other  lady.  But  she  was  know  you.  You  may  thank  me  for  sav- 
not  prepared  for  Selina's  breaking  out  ing  you.  You  had  better  wear  a  veil 
with :  "  Will  you  be  so  good  as  to  inform  next  time— one  never  knows  what  may 
me  if  you  are  engaged  to  be  married  to  happen.  I  met  an  acquaintance  at  Lady 
Mr.  Wendover  ?  "  Watermouth's,  and  he  came  up  to  town 

"  Engaged  to  him  ?    I  have  seen  him  with  me.     He  happened  to  talk  about 

but  three  times."  old  prints ;  I  told  him  how  I  have  col- 

"  And  is  that  what  you  usually  do  lected  them,  and  we  spoke  of  the  bother 

with  gentlemen  you  have  seen  three  one  has  about  the  frames.     He  insisted 

times  ?  "  on  my  going  with  him  to  that  place — 

"  Are  you  talking  about  my  having  from  Waterloo — to  see  such  an  excellent 

gone  witifi  him  to  see  some  sights  ?    I  model" 

see  nothing  wrong  in  that.  To  begin  Laura  had  turned  her  face  to  the 
with,  you  see  what  he  is.  One  might  window  of  the  carriage  again ;  they 
go  witii  hiTn  anywhere.  Then  he  brought  were  spinning  along  Park  Lane,  passing, 
us  an  introduction — we  have  to  do  some-  in  the  quick  flash  of  other  vehicles,  an  end- 
thing  for  him.  Moreover,  you  threw  less  succession  of  ladies  with  "  dressed  " 
him  upon  me  the  moment  he  came — you  heads,  of  gentlemen  in  white  necktie& 
asked  me  to  take  charge  of  him."  "  Why,  I  thought  your  frames  were  all 

"  I  didn't  ask  you  to  be  indecent  I     If  so  pretty ! "  Laura  murmured.      Then 

Lionel  were  to  fciiow  it  he  wouldn't  tol-  she  added :    "  I  suppose  it  was  your 

erate  it,  so  long  as  you  live  with  us."  eagerness  to  save  your  companion  the 

Laura    was    mlent  a   moment.      "  I  shock  of  seeing  me — ^in  my  dishonor — 

shan't  live  with  you  long."    The  sisters,  that  led  you  to  steal  our  cab." 

side  by  side,  with  their  heads  turned,  "Your  cab?" 

looked  at  each  other,  and  a  deep  crim-  "  Your  delicacy    was    expensive    for 

son  had  leaped  into  Laura's  face.     "I  you!" 

wouldn't  have  believed  it — that  you  are  "  You  don't  mean  you  were  knocking 

so  bad,"  she  said.    "  You  are  horrible ! "  about  in  cabs  with  him  ! "  Selina  cried. 

She  saw  that  Selina  had  not  taken  up  "Of  course  I  know  that  you  don't 

the  idea  of  denying — she  judged  that  really  think  a  word  of  what  you  say — 

would  be  hopeless  :  the  recognition,  on  about  me,"  Laura  went  on,  "  though  I 

either  side,  had  been  too  sharp.     She  don't  know  that  that  makes  your  saying 

looked  radiantly  handsome,   especially  it  a  bit  less  imspeakably  base." 

with  the  strange  new  expression  that  The   brougham  pulled  up   in  Park 

Laura's  last  word  brought  into  her  eyes.  Lane,  and  Mrs.  Berrington  bent  herself 

This  expression  seemed  to  the  girl  to  to  have  a  view  through  the  front  glass, 

show  her  more  of  Selina,  morally,  than  "We  are  there,  but  there  are  two  other 
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csniBgee,"  she  remarked,  for  all  answer,  ting  off  the  box  Selina  said  :  "I  don't 

"  Ah,  there  are  the  Collingwoode."  pretend  to  be  better  than  other  women, 

"  Where  itre  yon  going — where  are  bat  you  do ! "     And  being  on  the  side 

SI   going — where  are    you    going?"  of  the  houae,  she  quickly  stepped  out 

ura  broke  out.  and    carried    her    crowned    brilliancy 

The  carriages  moved  on,  to  set  them  through  the  long-lingering  daylight  and 

down,  and  while  the  footman  was  get-  into  the  open  portal& 
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By  Charles  A.  Young. 

"  What  ahadoiTS  we  are,  and  trhut  shadows  we  piirsiie." 

IN  the  early  morning  of  the  19th  of  lively  interest  The  few  rarely  occur- 
last  August  there  was  a  total  eclipse  ring  momenta  when  the  sun's  dazzling 
of  the  sun.  The  moon's  shadow,  disk  is  hidden  by  the  moon,  and  in  our 
about  80  miles  in  diameter,  first  darkened  air  the  glory  of  the  corona 
struck  the  earth  near  Berlin,  at  sunrise,  and  the  mysteries  of  the  solar  atmo- 
From  there  it  moved  on  into  the  Bus-  sphere  thus  become  visible  and  acces- 
sian  empire,  passing  just  north  of  Mos-  sible  to  study — these  moments  consti- 
cow,  and,  bearing  still  a  little  to  the  tute  the  astronomer's  golden  opportun- 
north,  crossed  the  TJral  Mountains  into  ity,  to  be  utilized  to  the  utmost  The 
Siberia ;  it  passed  over  the  towns  of  writer  of  this  paper  had  a  somewhat 
Erasnojarsk  and  Tobolsk,  crossed  Lake  special,  and  semi-privat«,  interest  in  the 
Baikal  about  noon,  and  now  bending  its  matter,  because  Utely  a  question  has 
course  a  little  southward,  advanced  been  raised  by  Mr.  Lockyer  and  others 
across  Northern  China,  visited  Japan  as  to  the  real  existence  of  the  so-called 
in  the  afternoon,  and  finally  ended  its  "  reversing  layer "  of  the  sun's  atmo- 
couTse  in  the  Pacific  Ocean  about  2,000  sphere,  which  layer  owes  its  scientific 
miles  west  of  the  Sandwich  Islands.  recognition  mainly  to  an  olMervation 
Like  all  total  e<^pses  of  the  sun,  it  made  by  myself  dnring  the  Spanish 
was  anticipated    by  astronomers  with  eclipse  of  December,  1870.    The  obser- 
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vation  referred  to  was  this — and  an  ex-  panied  by  his  wife,  who  had  with  her 

quisitely  beautiful  thing  it  was  to  see :  also  two  young  friends,  so  that  when  we 

The  dit  of  the  spectroscope,  attached  sailed  from  New  York  on  the  25th  of 

to  a  powerful  telescope,  was  adjusted  June,  in  the  swift  Etruria,  we  were  a 

tangent  to  the  sun's  image  at  the  pre-  party  of  seven.  Professor  McNeill,  and 

cise    point  where  the  -last  ray  would  Mr.  Fisher,  our  mechanician,  being  the 

vanish  under  the  advancing  moon.    A  two  others  of  the  original  three, 

few  moments  before  totality  the  spec-  Probably  most  of  our  readers  know 

trum  still  preserved  in  the  main  its  fam-  that  our  journey  ended  in  disappoint- 

iliar   appearance,    except   that   certain  ment  and  a  rain-storm.     We  were  at  our 

lines,  usually  only  flickeringly  and  faint-  post  and  in  readiness  on  the  designated 

ly  bright  at  the  sun's  limb,  were  now  morning,  and  no  one  of  course  was  to 

steady  and  conspicuous ;  this  was  spec-  blame  for  the  envious  clouds  which  de- 

ially  true  of  the  three  magnesium  Imes,  feated  the  army  of  astronomers  who  had 

and  the  mysterious  line  of  the  coro-  taken  position  along  the  line  of  opera- 

na.    The  other  countless  dark  Hues  re-  tions.      But    the    disappointment   was 

mained  hard  and  black.    But  the  mo-  keen,  and  it  is  still  rather  a  sober  task 

ment  the  sunlight  vanished,  the  dark  to  retrace  in  memory  the  way  that  led 

lines  instantly  flashed  into  colored  bright-  to  and  from  it. 

ness,  shone  for  two  or  three  seconds.  The  journey,  however,  was  in  itself  a 
and  then  quickly  faded  away,  leaving  stiU  most  agreeable  one,  and  f  uU  of  interest, 
visible  only  those  which  had  been  bright  especiidly  from  an  astronomer's  point  of 
before  totality.  Of  course,  in  the  two  view,  for  we  took  pains  as  far  as  possible 
or  three  seconds  during  which  the  phe-  to  visit  all  the  observatories,  and  all  the 
nomenon  lasted  it  was  not  possible  to  distinguished  astronomers  that  came  in 
be  quite  sure  that  all  the  dark  lines  our  way. 
were  thus  reversed,  and  in  this  uncer- 
tainty lies  the  opportunity  for  varying  The  voyage  was  quick  and  imevent- 
interpretations  of  die  phenomenon.  The  f ul — we  reached  the  Liverpool  bar  about 
natural  interpretation,  in  the  light  of  10  a.m.,  just  seven  days  after  we  passed 
what  was  then  known,  was  that  this  Sandy  Hook,  and  arrived  in  London  soon 
bright  line  spectrum  which  flashed  out  after  midnight.  It  is  much  the  same  as 
so  beautifully  is  due  to  a  thin  sheet  of  I  saw  it  in  1870,  only  ever  more  and  more 
gaseous  matter,  overlying  the  luminous  extensive ;  broadening,  widening,  over- 
clouds which  constitute  the  so-called  flowing  all  the  country  about  it  Uke  stif- 
*' photosphere,"  and  containing,  in  the  fening  lava.  The  Jubilee  celebrations 
vaporous  form,  all  the  substances  which  had  just  come  to  an  end,  and  many  of 
reveal  themselves  to  us  by  the  dark  lines  the  persons  we  would  have  been  glad 
of  the  ordinary  spectrum.  to  see  were  out  of  town,  but  many  re- 

Hence  the  writer's  special  interest  in  mained. 
the  Russian  eclipse ;  and  when  the  case  One  delightful  afternoon  was  spent 
was  laid  before  certain  liberal  friends  of  with  Dr.  Huggins,  the  pioneer  in  as- 
everything  that  is  good,  they  at  once  tronomical  spectroscopy.  He  is  a  vet- 
responded  with  the  offer  of  funds  suffi-  eran  eclipse  observer,  and  was  naturally 
cient  to  send  out  three  of  us  with  the  much  interested  in  our  plans :  we  owe 
necessary  apparatus.  Photography  at  to  him  many  valuable  suggestions, 
first  was  not  included  in  our  plans ;  but  We  had  also  several  interviews  with 
when  my  colleague.  Professor  Libbey,  Mr.  Lockyer,  and  spent  an  "  evening  in 
volunteered  to  join  us  athis  own  charges,  coimcil"  with  him,  discussing,  in  the 
his  offer  was  enthusiastically  accepted,  most  cordial  and  friendly  way,  fiie  points 
and  through  the  kindness  of  the  Wash-  at  issue  in  regard  to  the  *'  reversing  lay- 
ington  astronomers  and  the  Secretary  er,"  and  considering  the  best  arrange- 
of  the  Navy  we  secured  the  use  of  an  ments  for  making  our  observations  de- 
ecHpse  camera  which  had  been  em-  cisive.  He  is  a  yoimger  man  than  Dr. 
ployed  by  one  of  the  Government  parties  Huggins,  but  as  an  eclipse  observer  still 
in  photographing  the  Colorado  eclipse  of  more  of  a  veteran,  having  already  been 
1878.    ftofessor    Libbey    was    accom-  on  duty  on  five  such  occasions.    He 
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would  have  been  glad  to  go  to  Russia 
himself,  but  his  engagements  would  not 
permit. 

But,  after  all,  our  red-letter  day  in 
London  was  not  in  London  itself,  but  at 
Greenwich,  whither  we  went  one  morn- 
ing in  response  to  a  kind  invitation  from 
Mr.  Christie,  the  Astronomer  RoyaL 
Everyone  knows  that  the  Royal  Observ- 
atory of  England  is  one  of  the  oldest 
government^  institutions  of  the  kind, 
and  on  the  whole  the  most  distinguished 
and  important  of  them  all,  taking  into 
account  both  the  past  and  the  present. 
It  keeps  up  faithfully,  according  to  its 
charter-du^es,  its  special  observations 
upon  the  sun,  moon,  and  planets — ob- 
servations which  lie  at  the  foundation 
of  navigational  astronomy — ^but  it  is 
reaching  out  in  other  directions  also, 
especially  in  the  Une  of  astronomical 
physics. 

The  present  Astronomer  Royal,  Mr. 
Christie,  and  his  chief  lieutenants,  Mr. 
Turner  and  Mr.  Maimder,  are  compara- 
tively young  men.  I  imagine  that  they 
keep  the  force  of  observers  and  com- 
puters, some  twenty  or  thirty  in  num- 
ber, pretty  faithfully  to  their  work,  and 
that  not  infrequenfiy  the  smooth  run- 
ning of  the  machine  along  ancient  ruts 
is  ^turbed  by  the  introduction  of  new 
methods. 

At  present  they  are  specially  inter- 
ested in  photography,  both  stellar  and 
solar.  We  saw  a  number  of  admirable 
negatives  of  the  sun,  9  inches  in  diame- 
ter, and  some  enlargements  of  sun-spots 
and  the  surroimding  regions  which  rival, 
and  perhaps  quite  equal,  those  we  saw  a 
few  days  later  at  Meudon.  Experiments 
are  also  in  progress  upon  the  photo- 
graphy of  double-stars,  and  one  or  two 
of  me  plates  we  saw  are  admirable. 

To  a  certain  extent  the  Observatory  is 
in  a  transition  state.  The  instruments 
which  were  introduced  and  used  for  the 
observation  of  the  places  of  stars  and 
planets  under  Airy's  administration  re- 
main undisturbed.  It  is  perhaps  possi- 
ble that  with  instruments  of  newer  de- 
sign and  construction  there  might  be 
some  slight  gain  in  accuracy ;  but  it  is 
doubtful  whether  it  would  be  sufficient 
to  ofi^t  the  loss  of  continuity  involved 
in  a  change. 

The  telescopic  power  at  the  disposal 


of  the  observers  has,  however,  become 
very  inadequate,  andl^e  old  13-iDch  tele- 
scope of  the  equatorial  is  to  be  replaced 
by  a  new  one  of  28  inches  aperture,  now 
under  construction  by  Grubb,  of  Dub- 
lin. The  two-foot  reflector  of  Lassell, 
with  which  he  did  such  admirable  work 
years  ago,  has  recently  been  given  to  the 
Observatory  by  his  daughters,  and  is 
proving  itself  a  most  useful  instrument 
in  numerous  researches  where  a  reflector 
is  needed. 

The  Observatory  has  great  advantages 
of  situation.  The  main  building  itself  is 
the  work  of  Sir  Christopher  Wren,  erect- 
ed in  1675 :  a  dignifled  edifice,  surround- 
ed by  a  numerous  progeny  of  smaller 
constructions  for  the  accommodation  of 
various  instruments  which  could  not  And 
convenient  quarters  in  the  original  build- 
ing. It  stimds  isolated  in  the  midst  of 
Greenwich  Park,  on  a  hill  about  150  feet 
high.  From  the  great  octagonal  hall 
which  makes  the  most  charming  of  sum- 
mer sitting-rooms,  one  looks  out  over 
the  tree-tops  upon  a  magnificent  land- 
scape. To  the  northwest  is  London,  with 
the  great  dome  of  St.  Paul's  some  six 
miles  distant,  rising  high  above  the  pall 
of  smoke  that  overhangs  the  city ;  to  the 
north,  across  the  park  and  beyond  the 
old  Greenwich  Hospital,  now  a  naval 
training-school,  lies  the  broad  Thames, 
crowded  with  shipping  of  every  imagin- 
able size  and  rig,  from  wherry  and  fish- 
ing-boat to  the  great  ocean  steamers  and 
men-of-war.  Beyond  the  river  are  the 
low  hills  of  Essex,  and  farther  to  the 
east  the  river  widens  toward  the  sea. 

In  London  our  party  separated  for  a 
time,  agreeing  to  rendezvous  in  Berlin 
on  the  first  of  August.  Professor 
McNeill  and  I  took  our  course  together 
through  Paris,  Strassburg,  Mimich,  Vi- 
enna, and  Prague.  We  were  in  Paris 
only  a  week,  and  one  of  our  days  was 
the  14th  of  July,  which  gave  us  a  fine 
opportunity  to  see  a  good-humored 
Parisian  crowd  numbering  certainly 
200,000  people,  who  in  the  early  even- 
ing thronged  all  the  streets  and  quais, 
and  the  great  squares  where  the  fire- 
works were  displayed. 

We  visited  the  National  Observatory 
one  afternoon,  and  were  very  cordially 
received  by  the  director,  Admiral  Mon- 
chez,  who  although  a  sailot  is  also  an 
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aettonomer  of 
high  repute,  eo- 

Eiially  in    the 
e  of  longitude 
determinations. 
The    inatitu- 
tion    is    a    few 
years  older  than 
the  Observatory 
of  Greenwich, 
having  been  es- 
tablished   in 
1667,    though 
the  buildin  g  was 
not    completed 
untU  1671.     It 
is  a  larger  and 
finer  edifice 
than   that  of 
Greenwich,   but 
curiously  un- 
Buited    for    its 
use.   Ithasbeen 
adapted   to   as- 
tronomical pur- 
poses   only    by 
most  ingenious 
modifications 
and  roof  struct- 
ures, and  many  ""'"  0'""""">  "*  E"*""".  Gt.snwicn. 
of  the  most  im- 
portant modem  instruments  are  housed    costly    revolving    dome    is    dispensed 
m    separate    constructions    about    the    with,  so  that  the  saving  in  the  building 
grounds;  as  for  instance  the  great  4-foot    quite  oE^ts  the  higher  price  of  the  in- 
reflector  (useless),  the  equatorial  coude,    strument  itself,     l^e  real  objection  to 
and  the  photographic  telescope  of  the    it  is  that  the  two  reflections  cause  a  loss 
Henry  Brothers.    In  the  evening  we  saw    of  light,  and  also,  unless  the  mirrors  are 
the  photographic  telescope  and  the  equa-    perfectly  flat,  an  injury  to  the  definition. 
torial  coude  in  actual  operation,  which    Some  who  have  examined  the   instru- 
were  to  us  on  the  whole  the  most  inter-    ment  say  that  in  this  Paris  instrument 
esting  objects.     The  equatorial  coud4,    the  figure  is  perfect,  but  we  found  it  not 
or  elbowed  equatorial,  is  a  telescope  of    quite  the  case.      In  looking  at  e  Lyres 
10  inches  aperture,  which  is  so  fitted    with  a  high  power,  we  detected  a  very 
with  two  flat  mirrors  that  the  observer    perceptible   distortion    of  the  star  im- 
does  not  have  to  move  out  of  his  place    ages  ;  so  slight,  however,  as  to  be  of  no 
in  observing  a  star  in  any  part  of  the    practical  accoimt  in  ordinary  observa- 
sky  ;    he  sits  quieUy  under  cover,  look-    tion.     Two  or  three  instruments  of  this 
ing  downward  toward  the  south  at  an    kind  are  now  installed  and  at  work  in 
angle  equal  to  that  of  the  latitude  of    difierent  French  observatories,  and  a 
the  place,  having  right  before  him  the    number  of  others  are  under  construc- 
circles  and  all  the  mechanism  of  the    tion.     Loewy,  its  inventor,  is  very  san- 
instrument.     The  arrangement  makes    guine  that  the  same  construction  can 
telescopic    observation    as    facile    and    be  applied   advantageously   to  instru- 
as   comfortable   as   microscopic.       The    ments  of  the  largest  size, 
instrument  is,  of  course,  considerably        The  photographic  telescope  and  pro- 
complicated,  and  much  more  expensive    cesses  interested  us  greatly,  and  so  did 
than  the  ordinary  equatorial ;  but  the    the  Henry  Brothers  themselves,  who. 
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like  Erckmann  &  Chatrian,  work  to-  and  permanent  record  of  the  present 
gether  and  publish  their  results  as  a  state  of  the  heavens,  and  furnishing  a 
single  person.  Their  telescope  has  an  secure  foundation  for  the  future  struct- 
object-glass  13  inches  in  diameter,  ex-  ure  of  steUar  astronomy. 
presaly  constructed  for  photography,  Another  day  we  went  to  Meudon  with 
and  the  same  tube  carries  also  an  or^-  Lieutenant  Winterhalter,  to  visit  "the 
nary  telescope  of  9  inches  diameter.  Observatory  of  Physical  Astronomy." 
which  serves  as  a  tender  to  the  other.  This  is  also  a  Oovemment  institution,  es- 
and  enables  the  operator  to  keep  it  tablished  in  1876  for  the  new  astronomy, 
accurately  pointed  during  the  exposure  as  Professor  Langley  calls  it,  its  mam 
of  the  plates.  The  whole  is  mounted  work  being  spectroscopic  research  and 
substantially  after  the  so-called  English  the  study  of  the  physical  features  of  the 
pattern  of  equatorial,  like  the  telescope  sun  and  planets.  Its  director  is  M.  J. 
at  Greenwich.  Janssen,  who  at  the  solar  eclipse  of  1868, 
At  the  Astronomical  Congress  which  in  India,  discovered  how  to  observe  the 
had  been  held  at  Paris  in  April  and  May,  solar  prominences  by  means  of  the  spec- 
it  was  decided  to  undertake  the  construe-  troscope.  The  same  discovery  was  made, 
tion  of  a  photographic  chart  of  the  as  everyone  knows,  independently  and 
whole  heavens  by  the  co-operation  of  simultaneously  by  Lockyer,  in  England, 
about  a  dozen  lUSerent  obserratoriea,  M.  Janssen  has  been  on  a  number  of  as- 
the  apparatus  used  to  be  the  same  ev-  tronomical expeditions — wasinNorthem 
erywhere,  as  well  as  the  plates  and  pro-  Africa  to  observe  the  eclipse  of  1870,  in 
cesses  of  development.  The  Paris  in-  Indiaagainin  187I,andinJapaninl874, 
strument  was  selected  as  the  standard,  to  observe  the  transit  of  Venus.  In 
and  many  of  the  other  instruments  are  1870  he  made  his  way  out  of  Paris  over 
already  well  advanced  in  their  construe-  the  German  lines  in  a  balloon,  but  at  his 
tion.  It  would  take  us  too  far  to  en-  station  bad  unfortunately  the  same  bad 
t«r  into  the  details  of  the  matter  now —  fortune  as  Dr.  Huggins,  who  was  near 
but  clearly  this  photographic  mapping  him.  He  is  at  present  the  president  of 
of  all  the  stars  wiU  be,  when  accom-  the  French  Academy  of  Sciences:  an 
plished,  the  greatest  astronomical  elderly  man  of  middle  size,  with  a  ruddy 
achievement  the  world  has  ever  seen ;  countenance  and  a  bright  eye,  but  not 
transmitting   to   posterity  an   accurate  in  very  vigorous  health. 
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We  were  shown  about  the  establish-  Janssen,  through  his  personal  friend- 

ment  by  M.  Stanoi^witch,  professor  of  ship  with  Gambetta,  was  very  fortunate 

physics  in  the  University  of  Belgrade,  in  securing  liberal  government  support 

who  had  been  for  some  time  studying  for  his  establishment.     Admiral  Mou- 

celestial  physics  at  the  Observatory.    He  chez,  at  the  old  Observatory  in  Paris, 

was  just  closing  his  work  there,  and  took  seems  to  have  had  more  difficidty.     At 

the  Eussian  eclipse  on  his  way  home,  any  rate,  he  has  so  far  been  quite  imable 

being  one  of  the  very  few  fortunates  to  secure  the  carrying  out  of  his  favorite 

who  had  good  weather.    He  was  at  Jaro-  plan,  to  remove  the  old  Observatory 

Slav,  some  150  miles  farther  east  than  we.  from  its  present  unfavorable  site  in  the 

The  site  of  the  Meudon  Observatory  heart  of  the  city,  and  re-establish  it  in 

is  magnificent.     It  is  on  a  hill  a  few  a  better  one  outside, 
miles  west  of  Paris,  which  overlooks  the 

city  and  the  country  beyond,  and  com-  From  Paris  we  went  to  Strassburg 
mands  a  panorama  even  finer  than  that  and  visited  the  magnificent  new  observa- 
from  the  Greenwich  tower.  During  the  tory  which  the  German  Government  has 
war  the  ancient  chateau  and  most  of  established  there.  Dr.  Kobold,  the  act- 
the  buildings  on  the  old  royal  estate  ing-director,  showed  us  through  the  es- 
of  Meudon  were  burned ;  but  the  sta-  tablishment.  A  curious  and  excellent 
bles  remain,  and  in  them  Janssen  has  peculiarity  of  construction  is  that  the 
erected  the  extensive  apparatus  with  central  building,  which  contains  the  di- 
which  he  has  been  making  his  remark-  rector's  residence,  library,  and  comput- 
able spectroscopic  researches  upon  the  ing-rooms,  is  connected  by  long  under- 
absorption  of  light  by  gases  and  vapors  groimd  passages  with  the  two  staictures 
— the  light  being  made  to  travel  several  which  contain  the  great  equatorial  and 
hundred  feet  through  large  iron  pipes  the  other  instruments.  The  equatorial 
filled  with  the  gas  at  a  pressure  of  two  has  an  object-glass  nearly  20  inches  in 
or  three  hundred  poimds  to  the  inch.  diameter,byMerz,of  Munich,  the  largest 
The  place  looks  more  like  a  great  black-  he  has  yet  made.  Its  moimting  is  by 
smith-shop  than  it  does  like  our  ordi-  Repsold,  of  Hamburg,  and  is  essentially 
nary  ideas  of  a  scientific  laboratory,  the  same  as  that  of  the  15-inch  instru- 
There  is  a  maximum  of  efficiency,  but  ment  at  Pulkowa.  The  mounting  is  very 
very  little  prettiness.  elaborate  and  a  little  complicated  ;  it 

The  same  thing  is  true  of  the  build-  certainly  is  much  handsomer  and  more 
ings  which  shelter  the  photographic  finely  finished  than  the  instruments  con- 
telescopes  and  apparatus.  They  are  for  structed  by  the  Clarks  in  this  country, 
the  most  part  temporary  structures ;  and  and  in  some  respects,  especially  as  re- 
some  of  the  telescopes  which  are  most  gards  the  illumination  of  the  microme- 
used  are  not  under  cover  at  all,  but  are  ter  and  its  operation,  is  imquestionably 
mounted  on  rough  stands  in  the  open  better  ;  but  I  very  much  doubt  whether 
air.  But  the  photographic  work  is  ad-  one  could  work  with  such  an  instrument 
mirable.  We  saw  some  pictures  of  sun-  any  more  accurately,  or  much  more  rap- 
spots  which  had  been  enlarged  ten  or  idly,  than  with  one  of  Clark's, 
twelve  times  from  the  original  negative, 

so  that  the  spot  itself  was  an  inch  or  From  Strassburg  we  went  to  Munich, 
two  in  diameter,  and  yet  showing  all  a  city  dear  to  art  and  science  of  every 
the  minor  details  of  sun-spot  structure  kind.  To  the  astronomer  its  greatest 
clearly  and  sharply.  A  large,  fine  build-  claim  to  interest  lies  in  the  fact  that  it 
ing  for  the  permanent  observatory  is  was  the  home  of  Fraunhofer,  and  for 
nearly  finished,  and  is  to  contain  an  en-  many  years,  say  from  1820  till  1860,  the 
ormous  equatorial  carrying  two  tele-  only  place  where  "great  and  good"  tel- 
scopes  on  the  same  stand.  One  of  the  escopes  were  made.  The  observatory 
two  telescopes  is  to  be  30  inches  in  di-  here,  under  the  Lamonts,  father  and  son, 
ameter,  with  the  object-glass  corrected  was  also  for  many  years  one  of  the  most 
for  visual  use ;  the  other  is  to  have  a  important  in  Europe.  As  regards  in- 
photographic  object-glass  of  two  feet  in  strumentsand  equipment  it  has,  however, 
diameter.  practically  stood  still  for  the  last  thirty 
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years,  and  so  do  longer  holds  anything  grand  obaervatory  recently  erected  there 

like  its  former  rank.     We  regretted  the  and  its  inhabitants  and  apparatus.     The 

less,  therefore,  that  when  we  visited  it  building,  distinctly  the  finest  astronom- 

we  failed  to  find  the  director.  Dr.  Seeli-  ical  structure  in  the  world,  is  situated 


ger.     We  visited  the  optical  establish-  on  an  eminence  known  as  the  Torken- 

ments  of  Merz,  successor  to  Fraunhofer's  schanze,  about  three  miles  west  of  the 

successor,  and  of  Steinlieil,  son  of  the  city.     As  at  Greenwich  oad  Meudon,  the 

Steinheil  who  in  1838  erected  and  oper-  observatory  commands  a  noble  prospect, 

ated,  between  the  observatory  and  his  with  itsborizon  limited  eastward,  beyond 

establishment  in  the  city,  the  ai&i  practi-  the  city,  by  the  heights  of  Schonbrunn  ; 

cally  working  electric  telegraph.  to  the  south  and  west,  by  the  Austrian 

Onr  way  from  Munich  to  Vienna  took  Alps, 

us  by  rail    through  Salzburg,  Mozart's  The  director.  Dr.  E.  "Weiss,  happened 

old  home,  to  Linz,  and  thence  by  boat  to  be  out  of  town,  but  his  lieutenant, 

down  the  Danube.  Dr.  Palisa,  the  mighty  and   relentless 

At  Vienna  of  course  we  found  abund-  hunter  of  asteroids,  was  at  home,  and 

ance  to  interest  and  please  in  art  and  gave  us  a  hearty  welcome.     He  is  a  man 

architecture.     We  were  also  especially  of  thirty-five  or  so,  tall,  brovra,  and  lank, 

struck  with  the  resemblance  of  the  Vi-  keen-eyed,  quick-witted,  and  very  hard 

enneae  to  New  Yorkers.     In  general  ap-  to  tire. 

pearance,  iu  manner  of  moving,  and  all  We  were  of  course  specially  interested 
externals  excepting  speech  alone,  the  in  the  great  27-inch  equatorial,  the  mas- 
people  of  Vienna  seemed  to  me  less  for-  terpiece  of  Sir  Howard  Grubb,  the  Dub- 
eign  than  those  of  any  other  city  I  was  lin  optician.  We  found  it  optically  a 
in  during  the  summer.  As  astronomers,  most  satisfactory  instrument,  distinctly 
however,  our  special  interest  lay  in  the  more  powerful  than  the  Princeton  tele- 
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scope — as  naturally  it  ought  to  be,  hav-  small  for  making  observations  of  much 

ing  a  diameter  four  inches  greater ;  but  scientific  value.    But  what  most  attracts 

mechanically   the    mounting    appeared  the  visitor's  attention  are  two  old  quad* 

rather  clumsy  and  inconvenient.    We  rants  of  5  or  6  feet  radius,  which  were 

looked  through  it  at  a  nimiber  of  more  actually   used   by  Tycho   and    Kepler 

or  less  familiar  objects,  and  made  a  some-  in  their  observations,  and  are  still  in 

what  careful  study  of  the  beautiful "  ring-  situ,  and  in  good  repair ;  there  are  other 

nebula"  in  Lyra  in  connection  with  Dr.  instruments    also,   such  as    parallactic 

Spitaler,   the    young  assistant  who  is  rules  and  astrolabes;  and  altogether  I 

working  up  the  nebulae  with  the  instru-  imagine  the  whole  establishment  gives 

ment.    He  is  also  engaged  in  a  very  one  a  better  idea  of  the  observatory  of 

promising  attempt  to  utilize  the  instru-  mediaeval  astrological  astronomy  than 

ment    for    photography.     The    object-  anything  else  existing ;  except  perhaps 

glass  not  having  been  constructed  for  the  old  observatory  upon  the  ciiy  wall 

this  purpose,  the  ordinary  methods  of  of  Peking,  where  there  yet  stand  a  nimi- 

course  fail ;  but  by  following  out  the  ber  of  still  larger  and  finer  instruments 

plan  suggested  by  Yogel,  of  Potsdam,  of  the  same  ante-telescopic  type, 

using  a    sensitive   plate    treated  vdth  We  found  ourselves  in  Berlin  on  July 

eosin,  and  inserting  a  yellow  glass  in  81st,  sweltering  under  a  temperature  of 

front  of  it,  it  is  found  possible  to  get  97^  R,  a  temperature  rarely  attained  in 

excellent  results  from  objects  sufficiently  that  part  of  the  world.     The  first  of 

bright.   While  we  were  present  Dr.  Spit-  August  brought  in  the  rest  of  our  pariy. 

aler  made  one  moon-picture  vdth  an  ex-  We  remained  in  Berlin  nearly  a  wecK, 

posure  of  little  more  than  one  second.  and  of  course  took  occasion  to  visit  both 

It  is  imfortunate  that,  after  building  the  old  national  observatory  and  the  new 
this  magnificent  observatory,  the  Aus-  Sonnenwarte  at  Potsdam.  The  older 
trian  Government  should  be  compelled  institution,  of  which  Encke  was  so  long 
by  its  financial  embarrassments  to  sup-  director,  and  in  which  the  planet  Nep- 
port  it  very  meagrely ;  if  a  small  part  tune  was  first  (optically)  discovered,  in 
of  the  money  which  was  expended  on  the  1846,  remains  much  as  it  has  been  for 
structure  were  now  available  for  running  many  years,  without  any  considerable 
expenses,  the  return  of  results  would  be  additions  or  alterations.  It  is  the  head- 
vastly  increased.  quarters  of  the  Astronomisches  Jahr- 

There  is  another  excellent  private  ob-  buch,  and  so  the  centre  of  a  great  deal 

servatory  at  Ottakring,  in  the  suburbs  of  mathematical  astronomy ;  but  as  a 

of  Vienna,  established  by  and  belonging  mere  observatory  it  has  ratiiier  been  left 

to  Herr  von  KufTher,  but  we  had  not  behind,  like  that  at  Munich,  by  more 

the  time  to  visit  it.  modem  establishments ;  and  the  build- 
ing up  of  the  city  around  it  continually, 

From  Vienna  we  turned  our  course  more  and  more  restricts  its  usefulness, 

northward  toward  Berlin  through  Prague  Perhaps  the  most  interesting  things  in 

and  Dresden.     Our  day  at  Prague  was  the  establishment,  if  we  omit  the  genial 

a  very  interesting  one  ;  for  the  place  is  director,  Dr.  Foerster,  and  some  of  his 

full  of  old  astronomical  associations,  as  assistants,   were    the    sealed-up    clock, 

well  as  of  imperial  and  ecclesiastical  which  has  been  running  for  many  years 

memories.     There  lived    the  Emperor  enclosed  in  an  air-tight  case,  and  the 

Rudolph,  the  enlightened  patron  of  as-  new  altitude  and  azimuth  instrument  by 

tronomy,  and  there  Tycho  Brahe  and  Bamberg.     The  Sonnenwarte,  we  found 

his  pupil  Eepler  foimd  a  refuge  from  a  very  interesting  place;  the  building 

persecution,  and  did  some  of  their  best  is  new  and  fine,  beautifully  situated  on 

work.    From  a  strictly  scientific  stand-  an  eminence  that  commands  a  fine  view 

point,  the  Prague  observatory  does  not  of  Potsdam,  and  of  the  more  remote 

now  amoimt  to  much.    It  is  on  the  roof,  park  and  palace  of  Sans  Souci,  whose 

and  in  the  garret,  so  to  speak,  of  the  great    fountain    forms    a    conspicuous 

old  universii^  building,  a  himdred  feet  feature  of  the  landscape.     Everything 

or  more  above  the  ground ;   and  for  at  Potsdam  was  trim  and  orderly ;  but 

the  most  part  the  instruments  are  too  not  from  want  of  use.    Dr.  Vogel,  the 
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director,  is  specially  devoted  to  spec-  til  it  reaches  the  base  of  the  observatory 
troscopy,  and  his  second  in  authority,  hill,  around  which  it  winds  at  an  easy 
Dr.  Loehse,  to  photography.  The  vet-  grade  to  reach  the  summit.  The  village 
eran  Spoerer  is  there,  still  keeping  up  of  Pulkowa  itself  is  a  mere  hamlet,  the 
his  researches  on  sun-spots,  and  there  houses  mostly  wooden,  the  majority  of 
are  a  number  of  younger  men,  some  them  not  much  better  than  huts  or  cab- 
working  at  photometry,  some  experi-  ins ;  but  the  observatory  and  its  depen- 
menting  upon  the  earth's  density,  and  dencies  is  an  imposing  mass  of  buildings, 
others  at  still  different  problems — each  covering  several  acres  and  containing 
on  his  own.  While  in  Berlin  we  took  residences  for  all  the  astronomers  and 
an  opportimity,  .with  Dr.  Foerster's  in-  employes  of  the  establishment.  It  shel- 
troduction,  to  visit  the  optical  estab-  ters  between  150  and  200  people,  who 
lishment  of  Bamberg,  who,  under  the  are  imder  the  control  of  the  director  in 
direction  of  Dr.  Yogel,  is  making  ob-  a  relation  almost  patriarchal 
ject-glasses  from  the  new  Jena  glass.  The  observatory  was  founded  by  the 
We  examined  one  of  his  lenses,  of  Emperor  Nicholas  in  1839 — and  the 
about  5  inches  diameter.  The  color-  ukase  establishing  it  decrees  in  terms 
correction  was  certainly  remarkably  that  it  is  always  to  be  kept  in  the  first 
perfect — ^by  far  the  best  I  have  ever  rank.  So  far  this  has  imquestionably 
seen ;  but  die  surfaces  were  either  badly  been  done ;  and  at  present,  not  only  in 
figured,  or  else  (and  I  suspect  this  was  material  equipment,  but  as  regards  the 
the  case)  the  glass  was  not  very  homo-  amount  and  quality  of  its  work,  and  the 
eeneous;  at  any  rate  the  images  were  ability  and  fame  of  its  astronomers,  it 
mr  from  satisfactory.  We  have  been  stands  second  to  no  other  in  the  world, 
told  also  that  the  new  glass  is  very  soft  Its  special  forte  has  been  stellar  astron- 
and  subject  to  corrosion.  omy,  but  of  late  it  is  taking  up  vigor- 

ouidy  the  subject  of  astronomical  phy- 

We  left  Berlin  for  St.  Petersburg  on  sics ;  and  the  researches,  spectroscopic 
Friday  forenoon,  and  the  next  evening  and  photographic,  of  Dr.  Hasselberg, 
were  in  the  Russian  capital  Our  jour-  who  is  in  charge  of  the  newly  erected 
ney  was  pleasant ;  and  the  cars  were  physical  laboratory,  have  been  most  im- 
very  comfortable,  especially  those  of  the  portant  and  valuable. 
Russian  train  which  we  took  on  crossing  The  first  director  of  the  observatory  was 
the  frontier  at  Wirballen.  These  Rus-  Dr.  F.  G.  W.  von  Struve,  who  was  osdled 
sian  cars  were  the  best  we  found  in  £u-  from  Dorpat  to  organize  and  superintend 
rope— built  of  iron,  arranged  much  af-  the  new  eistablishment.  He  died  in  1864, 
ter  the  plan  of  our  Mann  boudoir  cars,  at  the  age  of  seventy-one,  and  was  sue- 
but  with  larger  compartments  and  more  ceeded  by  his  son,  the  present  director, 
room  for  each  passenger.  his  "  most  high  excellency  "  Dr.  Otto  von 

At  St.  Petersburg  we  were  met  at  the  Struve.    [See  p.  97.]   He  is  a  tidl,  erect, 

station  by  Dr.    Hermann  Struve,   the  vigorous  old  gentleman,  not  yet  quite 

youngest  son  of  the  director,  who  saw  seventy  years  of  age,  whose  kindly  heart 

our  party  safely  settled  in  our  hotel,  and  and  comrteous  manners  win  the  sincere 

then  took  me  with  him  in  his  carriage  regard  of  all  who  come  to  know  him  :  and 

to  Pulkowa.     We  reached  the  observa-  he  is  well  known  in  America,  for  he  has 

tory  a  little  before  ten  o'clock,  just  as  been  here  twice,  once  in  1879,  when  he 

the  last  twilight  was  fading,  and  the  gave  the  order  for  the  object-glass  of  the 

stars  began  to  shine.     A  warm  greeting  great  telescope  which,  imtil  a  few  months 

from  the  noble  old  director  and  his  fam-  ago,  was  the  largest  refractor  in  exist- 

ily,  a  couple  of  hours  with  the  great  tel-  ence,  and  again  four  years  later,  when  he 

escope,  and  then  a  good  night's  rest —  came  to  test  and  accept  the  lens.   On  this 

what  more  could  an  astronomer  ask  for?  occasion  he  made  a  short  visit  at  Prince- 

The  observatory  of  Pulkowa  is  on  a  ton ;  so  that  it  was  an  old  friend,  and 

little  hill  about  250  feet  high  and  about  no  stranger,  who  greeted  us  at  Pulko- 

10  miles  due  south  of  St.   Petersburg,  wa.     His  yoimger  half-brother,  Baron 

connected  with  the  capital  by  a  road  von  Struve,  has  been  for  several  years 

perfectly  straight  and  almost  level  im-  the  Russian  minister  at  Washington — 
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-  alirays  a  Mend  of  Bcience  and  scientific  tor's  honse,  and  conTersaticm,  music,  and 
men — and  it  would  be  simply  ungratefnl  the  dance  fill  up  the  remainder  of  the  er- 
not  to  acknowledge  here  his  kindness  in  ening.untilmi^iiglit  sends  them  to  resi 
preparing  the  wa;  for  us,  by  writing  on        The  few  daye  I  spent  there  remain  in 

my  memory 
as  among 
the  plea»- 
antest  of 
my  life :  it 
was  with  a 
real  sense 
of  loss  and 
pain  that  I 
bade  fare- 
well—  Aiif 
Wiedersehen 
— to  the  lit- 
Ue  group, 
the  pret% 
children, 
the  bright- 
eyed  girls, 
the  refined 
and  gra- 
cious ladies, 
the  cordial, 
thoughtful, 
Bcholarly 
fathers,  and 
the  ener- 
Th.  RaH.»  G«..r,m.ri  ou.r«io.>  .1  puiko«».  geticyoung 

men    who 

«ur  behalf  to  the  Foreign  Office  at  St  are  coming upto  make  good  the  fathers' 

Petersburg.  places.     On  Thursday  Mr.  Turner,  of 

The  oheerratory  circle   is  a  pretty  Greenwich,   and    our   German  friends 

large  one,  comprising  not  only  the  fami-  from  Potsdam,  were  at  the  observatory, 

lies  of  the  director  and  the  four  astroQO-  as  well  as  a  number  of  other  foreign 

mers,  but  also  of  several  adjunct  aatron-  astronomers,  all  bound  for  the  eclipse. 

omera  and  aids  of  various  kmds,  who  all  We  were  seventeen  at  the  dinner  ta- 

live  within  the  walls.     Many  of  them  ble,  speaking  seven  different  languages, 

are  connected  1^  intermarriage  or  re-  Russian,  German,  French,  Engli^,  Ital- 

lationship  with  Struve  himself,  and  iso-  ian,  and  Spanish,  with  now  and  then  a 

lated  as  they  are  to  some  extent  from  little   Latin   to   help   things   out.     To 

the  rest  of  iiie  world,  they  form  a  little  Struve  had  been  confided  by  the  Acad- 

world  of  their  own,  with  their  own  in-  emy  of  Sciences  the  ofiiGe  of  assign- 

timate  and  delightful  socifd  life.  ing  statdons   to   the  different   visiting 

During  the  long  summer  evening  a  aetronomera,  and  arranging  matters  so 

merry  group  of  young  folks — and  some  as  to   secure  the  greatest  couveuience 

of  the  older  ones  with  them — engage  in  and  efficiency.     It  must  have  been  a  very 

various  games  in  the  open  air,  ring-  laborious  and  delicate  task,  and  of  course 

spiel,  b^lauf  (or  prisoner's  base)  and  involved  an  enormous  amount  of  corre- 

croquet  (which  is  still  in  vogne  there)  spondence  as  wellas  pergonal  intercourse 

being    especial   Eavori tea— tennis    does  with  the  hundred  or  more  foreigners 

not  yet  seem  to  have  arrived  in  Bnsaia.  who  gathered  themselves,  for  their  dis- 

Then,  when  the  darkness  slowly  gathers  appointment,  all  along  the  track  of  the 

and  tiie  dew  begins  to  fall,  they  ail  col-  shadows, 

lect  in  the  spacious  parlor  of  the  direc-  I  have  not  spoken  of  the  many  inter- 
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esting  thinga  to  be  aeen  in  the  Pulkowa  try  by  the  ClarkB ;  bat  the  moanting  of  ■ 
Obaervatory  iteell  It  is  full  of  them,  theinfitrument  isthecAe^-d'oswvreof  the 
The  libmry  alone  ia  enough  to  oooapy  Bepsolds,  and  is  a  miracle  of  ingenuity 
one  for  a  long  time,  rich  as  it  is  in  old  and  accurate  workmanship.  In  its  main 
astronomical  manuscripts,  and  among  features  it  resembles  the  Strassburg 
them  a  great  nimiber  by  Tycho  Brahe  instrument,  but  irith  some  important 
and  Kepler — largely  as^rcdogicaL  Wo  modifieationa.  Unlike  any  other  in  ex- 
vere  shown  the  horoscope  of  Wallen-  istence,  it  oan  be  managed  and  direct- 
stein,  with  the  elaborate  and  detailed    ed,  not  only  from  the  eye  end,  as  u 

now  the  case  with 
all  large  equatori- 
als,  bat  also  from 
a  platform  on  the 
pier  which  sup- 
ports the  mount- 
ing. An  assistant 
here,  at  the  lower 
extremity  of  the 
polar  axis,  with  Ms 
note-book  and 
chronometer  be- 
fore him,  without 
stirring  from  hie 
seat,  can  read  both 
the  Bight  Ascen- 
sion and  Declina- 
tion of  the  instru- 
mrait,  or  direct  it 
to  any  given  object 
— and  ttiat  without 
-  —  interfering  in  any 

Gr«it  Dgm*  of  th*  puihaw*  OtaHmtoiY.  way  wltli  the  abil- 

ity of  the  observer 
discussion  of  its  significance,  and  Wal-  at  the  eye  end  to  control  the  instru- 
lenstein's  own  notes,  written  upon  it  ment  for  himself  if  he  wishes  to  do  so. 
here  and  there  and  commenting  upon  Though  much  larger  than  the  great  Vi- 
the  fulfilment  or  the  reverse  of  its  pre-  enna  telescope,  or  that  at  Washington, 
dictions.  There  is  a  museum  of  old  it  is  certai^r  much  handier  than  either 
astronomical  instruments,  and  in  the  of  them.  The  immense  dome,  or  rather 
rotimda  an  extensive  series  of  authen-  drum,  in  which  it  is  moimted,  is  over 
tic  portraits  of  great  astronomers  and  60  feet  in  diameter,  and  is  operated  with 
patrons  of  the  science.  We  were  glad  perfect  ease — by  electricity.  A  storage 
to  see  in  an  honorable  place  among  the  battery  of  50  cells  is  chained  from  time 
newer  pictures  the  likeness  of  our  own  to  time  by  a  dynamo,  and  the  machinery 
Professor  Newcomb,  thus  far  the  only  of  the  dome  is  driven  by  an  electric 
American,  I  believe,  in  the  august  as-  motor,  controlled  by  means  of  a  ewitch- 
semblage.  board. 

For  the  most  part  die  instruments  of 
the  observatory  have  been  in  place  since  Onr  week  in  St.  Petersburg  was  an 
its  foundation,  and  are  so  well  known,  extremely  interesting  one,  but  our  pleas- 
from  figures  and  descriptions,  that  they  ore  was  marred  by  anxieties.  Up  to 
seemed  like  old  acquaintances.  But  the  oar  arrivd  there,  we  had  had  almost  un- 
great  30-inch  telescope  has  only  been  interrupted  fine  weather ;  but  now  there 
mounted  some  two  years,  and  was  natu-  were  signs  of  a  breaking  up.  Showers 
rally  an  object  of  extreme  interest  to  became  frequent  and  violent,  and  the 
us.  The  object-glass,  as  every  American  sky  was  lowering  most  of  the  time, 
proudly  knows,  was  made  in  this  coun-    Living  the  ladies  of  the  party  to  follow 
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later  with  a  courier,  the  gentlemen  start-  We  reached  our  station  on  Tuesday 
ed  on  Monday  evening  (August  15)  in  noon,  having  dropped  Struve  at  Tor- 
company  with  Dr.  Struye,  who  was  to  oc-  schok.  The  Captain,  who  arrived  the  day 
cupy  a  station  not  very  far  from  us.  The  before,  had  had  our  boxes  brought  over 
place  he  had  selected  for  our  observations  from  tiie  railway,  and  had  engaged  the 
was  at  XTsipenskoIe,  a  country  seat  some  necessary  laborers,  so  that  after  lunch 
eight  miles  east  of  Bschew,  a  city  of  we  proceeded  at  once  to  unpack.  We 
about  20,000  inhabitants,  situated  on  found  everything,  with  few  and  very 
the  upper  (but  still  navigable)  Volga,  slight  exceptions,  in  perfect  order,  and 
at  the  terminus  of  a  railway  which  in  spite  of  the  lowering  sky  we  had  our 
branches  off  to  the  southwest  from  apparatus  mostly  in  position  before  it 
the  main  line  between  Si  Petersburg  was  dark.  We  placed  our  instruments 
and  Moscow,  leaving  it  at  Ostaschkowo,  in  the  yard  north  of  the  house,  only  a 
a  point  about  130  miles  northwest  from  few  rods  away,  so  that  in  case  of  rain 
Moscow.  we    could    bring    the    delicate    pieces 

The  place  had  been  offered  to  Dr.  quickly  under  shelter. 
Struve  for  the  use  of  the  American  party  The  house  itself  is  a  large  modem 
by  its  owners,  two  wealthy  yoimg  mar-  brick  structure,  as  the  illustration  shows, 
ried  ladies,  Madame  Olga  Nieskowski,  The  lower  floor  is  mostly  devoted  to 
and  Madame  Yera  Tchemichef^  to  whom  the  servants  and  the  housekeeping  de- 
I  desire  here  to  offer  our  most  hearty  partment,  while  the  upper  floor  contains 
and  respectful  thanks  for  their  liberal  a  library  and  a  number  of  plainly  fur- 
kindness  in  the  matter.  They  were  not  nished  sleeping-rooms,  where  we  made 
there  themselves  during  our  stay,  as  our  own  quarters.  The  middle  floor, 
they  reside  with  their  husbands  (who  however,  containing  the  great  hall,  the 
are  officers  in  the  Government  service),  parlors,  the  dining-room  and  the  ladies' 
one  of  them  at  Warsaw  and  the  other  at  boudoir,  is  elegantly  furnished.  To 
Torschok,  and  only  occasionally  visit  the  the  south  the  windows  look  out  upon 
homestead  for  a  summer  outmg.  But  a  large  park  and  garden,  at  present  per- 
they  placed  the  whole  establishment  at  haps  a  little  less  trimly  kept  than  smen 
our  service,  and  arranged  with  M  Nies-  the  house  was  the  house  of  the  family, 
kowski,  of  Eschew,  a  connection  by  mar-  but  still  very  beautiful  To  the  north 
riage,  to  come  to  the  house,  and  do  the  is  the  kitchen  garden  and  the  yard  I 
honors  as  host.  To  him  we  owe  more  have  spoken  of,  and  a  large  open  space 
than  we  can  well  express  for  the  hearty  of  six  or  eight  acres,  aroimd  which  are 
cordiality  with  which  he  welcomed  and  arranged  the  houses  of  the  steward  and 
entertained  ua  Ayoimg  of&cer  of  en-  some  of  the  workmen,  as  well  as  the 
gineers,  Captain  Witkowski,  had  also  granaries  and  stables.  Not  far  away,  in 
been  detailed  by  the  War  Department,  at  a  hollow,  are  seen  the  roofisi  of  the  Httie 
his  own  request  though  at  Struve's  sug-  village  in  which  most  of  the  peasants  of 
gestion,  to  come  to  our  station  with  lus  the  estate  have  their  houses ;  beyond,  a 
orderly,  to  assist  us  in  our  preparations,  mile  and  a  half  or  so  distant,  Ues  tiie 
and  to  take  upon  himself  the  labor  of  railway  track.  I  do  not  know  the  size 
the  time-determinations ;  which  was  no  and  value  of  the  estate.  It  is  certainly 
small  matter,  involving  as  it  did  three  or  large,  for  the  Captain  said  that  the 
four  night  journeys  over  a  roadless  coim-  ladies  were  "schrecklich  retch." 
try  to  the  telegraph  office  at  Bschew,  We  were  veiy  anxious  to  have  pleas- 
tlurough  rain  and  storm.  We  have  much  ant  weather  before  the  eclipse  in  order 
to  be  grateful  for  to  many  other  Bus-  to  adjust  our  instruments  and  make 
sians,  but  toward  Captain  Witkowski  our  some  preliminary  trials  and  observa- 
feelings  go  deeper.  We  admired  him  tions.  But  Wednesday  was  dull  and 
for  his  ability  and  manly  energy,  his  threatening  all  day,  so  that  we  could  do 
elevated  character,  and  his  remarkable  nothing  more  than  to  complete  the  erec- 
accomplishments  as  a  cultivated  gen-  tion  of  our  instruments.  Thursday 
tieman,  but  we  learned  to  love  him  sin-  morning  was  clear  for  a  short  time  just 
cerely  as  the  kindest  and  most  unselfish  after  sunrise,  and  I  obtained  a  few  sex- 
of  friends.  tant  readings ;  but  before  the  sun  was 
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high  enough  to  allow  anj  spectroecopic  progress,  thongh  the  aun  vaa  still  inns- 

or  photographic  work,  it  had  cloaded  ible.    The  gloom  began  to  thicken,  and  as 

again,  and  the  rest  of  the  day  was  a  rep-  totality  approached,  became  more  and 

etition  of  Wednesday,  enliyened  only  by  more  oppressive.     Afewminut«a  before 

the  arrival  of  our  ladies  aboat  noon.  the  totality  the  increase  of  the  darkness 

In  the  evening  some  friends  of  M.  Nies-  was  somewhat  rapid,  and  to  appearance 

kowski  came  over  fromRschewto  see  notsteady, butpnlsatory.  Atthemoment 

our  instruments    and  operations,   and  when  the  sun  was  finally  covered,  there 

about  ten  o'clock  the  cloads  broke  and  was  not  that  sudden  fall  of  d^kneas 

the  stars  appeared.     Naturally  oar  spir-  which  is  osoally  so  impressive,  and  we 

its  rose.     The  Captain  pat  oat  his  in-  could  not  be  sure  of  the  critical  instant, 

strument  and  began  a  series  of  observa-  within  a  quarter  of  a  minate  ;  at  the 

tions,  while  our  party  gathered  in  one  close  of  the  totality,  some  two  minates 

of  the  lower  rooms,  and  the  ladies  went  later,  the  access  of  light  was  on  the  other 

through  their  dnll  with  the  instroment  hand  so  sadden  tiiat  the  three  observers 

which  they  were  to  operate.     But  our  agreed  apon  that  instant  within  a  frac- 

exaltation  was  short-lived  :  in  less  than  tion  of  a  second.     The  obscurity  at  the 


an  hour  it  clouded  again,  and  when  we  darkest  moment  was  by  no  means  so 
retired  at  midnight  it  was  storming  as  great  as  usual  during  an  eclipse— at 
viciously  as  ever.  least  it  did  not  seem  so.  It  did  not  be- 
On  Friday  morning,  August  19,  we  come  too  dark  for  reading  ordinary 
were  early  astir,  as  the  beginning  of  the  print,  and  there  was  no  difficulty  in  dis- 
eclipse  was  at  half-past  five ;  but  the  tinguishing  the  window  panes,  and  even 
clouds  were  thick  and  we  could  see  the  separate  bricks,  in  a  building  four  or 
nothing.  Forty  minutes  later  it  was  five  hundred  feet  avray.  The  birds  and 
evident  that  the  eclipse  was  really  in  cattle  seemed  to  be  rather  puzzled  than 
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alarmed ;  there  was  none  of  tiie  Indi-  moon ;  tlieu  the  clouds  closed  in  again, 

crooa  constematioD  which  I  liave  seen  and  there  was  no  more  sunlight  at  onr 

manifested  bj  domestic  creatures  on  station  until  after  our  departure.    The 
one  or  two  ottier  occasions ;  in  fact  the 

tl 

a 
ti 


count  their  beads  and  cross  themselves  eclipse  was  all  over  by  half-past  seven, 
when  the  darkness  was  most  intense,  and  and  nothing  remained  to  us  but  to 
there  was  an  audible  expression  of  relief  send  some  telegrams  announcing  our 
when  the  light  suddenly  increased  again,  defeat,  to  repack  our  instrumentB,  and 
We  learned  afterward  that  the  priests  get  sway  as  soon  as  possible.  Before 
along  the  line  of  the  eclipse  bad  been  tell-  night  the  work  was  nearly  done;  the 
ing  uie  people  some  very  queer  stories,  next  morning  onr  boxes  were  started  off 
One  of  Uiem  was  that  "Anti-Christ  had  for  Bachew,  and  about  three  o'clock  we 
come  over  from  America  to  darken  the  took  leave  of  oar  kind  host  and  the 
Bon,  and  that  this  would  be  followed  Captain  at  the  little  railway  station, 
immediately  by  the  resurrection  of  the  And  here  let  me  say  that  everything 
dead  and  the  end  of  the  world."  Captain  that  could  be  done  was  done  by  the 
Witkowaki  told  ns  that  he  had  taken  Russians  to  aid  our  plans.  Our  in- 
pains  to  explain  matters  to  the  people  struments  were  admitted  duty  free,  and 
about  our  station ;  his  position  as  an  without  cnstoms-examination,  they  were 
officerof  the  Czar  enabling  him  to  coun-  transshipped  in  St  Petersburg,  and 
teract  the  influence  of  &e  priests,  as  transported  to  our  station  without  our 
no  private  person  could  have  done.  agency  and  at  very  reasonable  rates,  and 
After  the  totality  was  over,  we  still  from  there  retransported  to  St  Feters- 
jemained  at  our  posts  in  the  forlorn  burg  ;  our  station  was  selected  for  us 
hope  Uiat  possibly  the  clouds  might  and  all  arrangements  were  made  for  oar 
clear  away  enough  to  give  us  a  chance  free  entertainment ;  and  an  of&cer  of  En- 
to  observe  the  lost  contact.  In  fact,  gineers  was  detailed  to  go  down  to  our 
About  7  o'clock  there  was  a  momentary  station  with  his  orderly,  to  aid  as  and 
opening,  through  which  for  a  minute  or  look  after  our  comfort 
two  we  dimly  saw  the  watery  disk  of  the  I  may  add  that,  with  a  few  partial  ex- 
son  still  halt  covered  by  the   receding  ceptions,  all  the  other  visiting  astrono- 
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mers  had  the  same  bad  weather  as  our-  many  important  and  interesting  papers ; 

selves,  very  few  observations  of  any  value  I  met  many  persons  whom  I  had  long 

b^ng  obtained  anywhere.  desired  to  know,  and  renewed  old  ac- 

At  Torschok  we  were  joined  by  Struve,  quaintances ;  there  were  receptions,  ex- 

and  we  enjoyed  our  last  thiriy  miles  with  cursions,  and  garden-parties,  and   din- 

him  as  much  as  was  possible  under  the  ner-companies ;  there  was  the  Mayor's 

circumstances.   We  were  amused  by  a  banquet,  and  the  annual  gi^thering  of 

little  incident  at  Torschok,  where  a  con-  the  Bed  Lions  and  their  "cubs."    ^en 

siderable  crowd  had  gathered  at  the  there    was    the   ''Jubilee"  Exhibition, 

station.     The  gentlemen  of  the  party  with  its  wonderful  collection  of  pictures 

went  out  to  get  some  refreshments,  and  by  the  English  artists  of  the  Victorian 

we  noticed  that  the  people  stood  back  reign. 

to  let  us  pass  and  looked  at  us  and  One  great  privilege  remained  to  be 

talked  about  us  with  an  air  of  sur-  enjoyed.    The  Earl  of  Eosse,  who  had 

prise.     Struve  told  us  that  the  crowd  been  in  Princeton  and  whom  I  met  in 

had  come  down  from  the  city  to  see  the  company  several  times  during  the  week, 

American  astronomers;  and  that  their  kindly  invited  Professor  Eowland  and 

surprise  was  occasioned  by  the  fact  that  myself  to  go  with  him  to  Birr  Castle 

we  were  not  red  Indiana,  and  spend  a  day  or  two  there,  before 

At  Ostaschkowo,  which  we  reached  our  return  to  America.  It  would  take, 
about  dark,  we  parted  with  Struve,  who  too  long  to  explain  how  my  friend  Pro- 
returned  to  St.  Petersburg,  while  we  fessor  B.,  by  tiie  stupidity  of  a  railway 
ourselves,  after  a  delay  of  an  hour  or  servant  at  I^verpool,  lost  his  baggage  at 
two,  went  on  to  Moscow.  After  a  three  Holyhead,  and  was  obliged  to  give  up 
days'  stay  in  Moscow  our  route  took  the  trip  ;  but  I  was  more  fortunate,  and 
us  vi&  Warsaw  and  Breslau  to  Berlin,  after  a  railway  ride  from  Dublin  to  Par- 
At  Warsaw  we  stopped  a  day  to  pay  sonstown,  made  interesting  by  Lord 
our  respects  to  our  patroness,  Madame  Bosse's  conversation,  we  arrived  at  the 
Nieskowski,  and  to  see  what  we  could  castle  on  Friday  noon.  The  afternoon 
in  so  short  a  time  of  the  notabilia  was  spent  in  roaming  about  the  grounds 
of  the  old  Polish  capital — a  day  well  and  castle,  and  examining  the  instru- 
spent.  We  visited  the  observatories  at  ments  and  the  workshop.  The  castle  it- 
Moscow  and  at  Warsaw.  But  compared  self  is  extremely  interesting, 
with  the  great  observatories  which  we  It  is  a  £aie  old  building,  or  pile  of 
had  recently  visited,  they  are  small  es-  buildings  rather — in  parts  very  ancient, 
tablishments  and  present  little  of  pecul-  for  Birr  Castle  was  already  old  and  fa- 
iar  interest.  mous  when  Henry  IL  gave  it  to  Philip  de 

From  Berlin  we  hastened  vi4  Cologne  Worcester,  more  than  700  years  ago. 

(where  we  spent  Sunday)  to  London ;  About  1610  James  L,  in  settling  the  af- 

and  on  the  afternoon  of  the  31st,  exactly  fairs  of  Ireland,  bestowed  it  upon  Sir 

according  to  programme,  I  was  quietly  Lawrence  Parsons,  from  whom  it  has 

in  Manchester,  in  the    house   of   Mr.  descended  to  its  present  owners,  though 

Thomas  Ashton,  who  some  months  be-  not  always  peacefully ;  for  during  tibe 

fore  had  been  so  kind  as  to  invite  me  to  period  of  the  civil  wars,  between  1640 

be  his  guest  during  the  meeting  of  the  and  1690,  it  was  several  times  besieged 

British  Association  for  the  Advancement  and  captured.     More  recently,  within 

of  Science.     My  host  was  a  fine  speci-  the  present  century,  but  I  do  not  know 

men  of  the  Manchester  manufacturer  the  date,  it  was  partly  burned,  and  of 

and  merchant,  and  my  heart  went  out  course,  while  in  the  main  the  ancient  as- 

to  him  especially  because  he  was  one  of  pect  has  been  preserved,  the  interior  has 

those  Lancashire  men  who  in  the  dark  been  much  modernized, 

days  of  our  Civil  War  stood  by  us  un-  The  lawn  in  front  of  the  castle  is  fort- 

flinchingly,  at  a  time  when  such  fidelity  ified  by  Hght  earthworks,  and  there  was 

to  principle  was  very  costly.  a  sixpounder  field-piece  in  the  hall  be- 

The  week  was  one  of  great  enjoyment :  hind  the  front  door  ;  reminiscences,  I 

excepting  the  abominable  weather  every-  believe,  of  the  troublous  times  a  century 

thing  was  satisfactory.     I  listened  to  ago.    The  groimds  and  gardens  are  ex- 
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tensive  and  beautiful,  with  fine  old  trees,  mounting  is  of  a  pattern  quite  nnique, 

and  two  little  rivers  which  come  dancing  and  the  arrangement  bj  which  the  ob- 

down  from  the  hills,  and  at  the  meeting  server  is  enabled  to  reach  the  eyepiece 

of  the  waters  join  in  a  wider  and  more  is  extremely  ingenious.     He  stands  in  a 

placid  stream  which  glides  on  to  the  sort  of  cage  or  basket  which  hangs  from 

Shannon  a  few  miles  below.  the   arm  of  a   crane  that  swings  him 

To  an  astronomer,  of  course  the  chief  around  into  the  necessary  position, 

interest  of  the  place  lies  in  the  colossal  The  mounting  of  the  great  telescope 

telescopes,  which  were  constructed  by  has  also  received  some  really  important 

the  father  of  the  present  earl  nearly  fifty  improvements  of  late,  but  they  are  not 

years  ago,  and  in  his  hands  and  those  of  verj-  conspicuous,  and  in  the  main  its 

his  son,  have  contributed  so  much  to  our  general  appearunce  is  the  same  as  when 

knowledge  of  the  nebulEe,  and  to  some  first  erected  in  1842.     In  all  these  in- 

branchea  of  aatronomicalphysics.  There  strumente   the    great    concave    mirror 

are  three  of  them,  all  reilectore :  one  18  (which  answers  to  the  object-glass  of  a 

inches  in  diameter  which  is  mounted  in  refractor)  is  made,  not  of  silvered  glass, 

a  dome  of  its  own,  one  3  feet  in  diame-  as  is  now  common,  but  of  metal,  andthe 

ter,  and  the  "  Leviathan,"  of  six  feet  aper-  speculum  of  the  great  instrument  weighs 

ture  and  nearly  sixty  feet  in  length,  in-  nearly  four  tons. 

comparably  the  most  immense  of  all  as-  At  dinner  time  the  sky  was  cloudy 
tronomicalinstrnments,  tboughprobably  and  threateniitg,  hut  soon  after  dark 
in  real  power  such  great  refractors  as  the  it  cleared  away,  and  I  had  the  great 
Pulkowa  telescope  and  that  of  the  Lick  good  fortune  to  be  able  to  realize  a 
Observatory  would  overmatch  it.  The  dreamof  my  boyhood  by  actually  "look- 
smaller  instruments  have  been  pretty  ing  through  Lord  Rosse's  tdescope." 
much  reconstructed  during  recent  years,  We  examined  with  the  6-foot  reflector 
and  the  three-foot  telescope  especially,  a  few  stars  and  a  number  of  nebulee.  and 
as  regards  everything  except  the  specu-  although  the  mirror  was  not  quit«  in  its 
lum,  is  iar  more  the  work  of  the  present  best  condition  (not  having  been  repol- 
o'KW*  t^ujn  of  his  father.    Its  equatorial  ished  for  several  years),  I  was  agreeably 


Unit  RotH'l  GiMt  Riflfcting  Tdalcaps— Sii  F»t  Apirlura,  Silty  Fs«1  In  Linglh. 
IFiom  >  racenC  pbotagnpli.) 
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Burpriaed  witli  its  performance.  The  machinery  by  which  these  great  specula 
star-images  of  courHe  were  less  perfect  are  figured.  But  it  was  now  Saturday 
than  those  given  by  the  large  refractors    noon,  and  in  order  to  catch  the  Aurania 


I  had  seen  ;  but  the  nebnhe  were  simply  at  Queenstown  it  was  necessary  to  cut 

magnificent.     With   the  three-foot  in-  short  this  most  delightful  rieit     A  five- 

strument  also  we  looked  at  a  number  of  hours'  railway  journey,  a  night's  rest  in 

double-stars,  no  planet  happening  to  be  Cork,  and  a  morning's  ride  along  the 

available.  lovely  shore  of  Queenstown  Harbor,  took 

The  speculum  of  this  instrument,  like  me  to  the  steamer ;  and  a  quiet  seven 

that  of  the  larger  one,  was  considerably  days'  voyage  brought  me  home, 

tarnished,  and  was  to  be  taken  out  and  So  far  ae  the  main  purpose  of  our  trip 

erchanged  for  the  substitute  mirror  pro-  was  concerned,  it  was  an  utt«r  disap- 

vided  for  the  purpose ;  accordingly  the  pointment ;  but  the  trip  itself  and  its 

neit  morning  the  spare  mirror  was  put  experiences — their  memory,  and  the  new 

upon  the  polisher,  and  I  had  the  pleas-  friendships — these  are  "a  possession  for- 

ure  of  seeing  the  actual  operation  of  the  ever." 


rPaaaages  from  the  poetn  to  be  rend  before  tbe  Society  of  the  Armj  of  the  Potomac,  at 
Oettjabiue,  on  the  twenty-flftb  uudTenuttj  of  the  b«ttle,  Joly  8,  1888.] 


(the  third  day.) 

OxoB  more  the  Bun  dntloje  its  lajB. 
Third  in  the  trilogy  of  battle-days, 
The  awful  Friday  comes: 
A  day  of  dread. 
That  should  have  moved  wiUi  slow,  averted  head 
And  muffled  feet. 
Knowing  what  streams  of  pure  blood  shed. 
What  broken  hearts  and  wounded  lives  must  meet 
Its  pitiless  tread. 
At  dawn,  like  monster  mastif&  baying. 
Federal  cannon  with  a  din  a&aying 

H^ed  the  old  Stonewall  brigade. 
That  eagerly  and  undismayed 
Chained,  and  slowly  was  repelled 
After  four  hoars'  bitter  fighting. 
Forth  and  back,  with  bayonets  biting; 
Where,  in  years  to  come,  the  wood — 
Flayed  and  pierced  by  bulleta — stood. 
Its  trees  all  wasted,  withered,  gray 
liike  marshalled  skeletons,  to  mark 
The  place  of  combat,  night  and  day, 
With  presence  grimly  still  and  stark. 
Then  there's  a  lull :  the  troops  are  spelled : 
No  sound  of  guns  or  drama 
Disturbs  the  air: 
Only  the  insect-chorus  faintly  hums, 

Chirping  around  the  duU  yet  sleepless  dead, 
Scattered  or  fallen  in  heaps  and  wild  outspread ; 
Foi^tten  fragments  left  in  hurried  fiight; 
Forms  that,  a  few  hours  since,  were  human  creatures, 
Now  blasted  of  their  featnres, 
Or  stamped  with  blank  despair; 
Vol-  rv.— IS  • 
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Or  with  dumb  faces  smiling  as  for  gladness. 

But  stricken  with  utter  blight 
Of  motionless,  inert,  and  hopeless  sadness. 
Fear  jou  the  naked  horrors  of  a  war? 
Then  cherish  peace,  and  take  up  arms  no  more ; 

For  if  you  fight  you  must  ^ 

Behold  your  brothers'  dust 

Dishonored  and  ground  down 

And  mixed  with  blood  and  powder. 
To  write  the  annals  of  renown 

That  make  a  nation  prouder  I 

n. 

All  is  quiet  till  one  o'clock: 
Then  the  hundred  and  fifty  guns, 
Metal  loaded  with  metal  in  tons, 
Massed  by  Lee,  send  out  their  shock : 
And,  with  a  movement  magnificent, 
Pickett,  the  golden-haired  leader. 
Thousands  and  thousands  fiings  onward,  as  if  he  sent 

Merely  a  meek  intercedes 
Steadily  sure  his  division  advances. 
Gay  as  the  light  on  its  weapons  that  dances. 
Agonized  screams  of  the  shell 
The  doom  that  it  carries  foretell : 
Rifle-balls  whistle  like  sea-birds  singing; 
And  limbs  are  shred  and  souls  set  winging; 
But  Pickett's  soldiers  never  waver. 
Show  me  in  all  the  world  anything  braver 

Than  the  bold  sweep  of  his  fearless  battalions 
Three  half-miles  over  ground  unsheltered. 
Up  to  the  cannon,  where  regiments  weltered 
Prone  in  the  batteries'  blast  that  raked 
Swaths  of  men  and,  flamed-tongued,  drank 
Their  blood  with  fiery  thirst  unslaked  I 
Armistead,  Kemper  and  Pettigrew 
Bush  on  the  Union  men,  rank  against  rank ; 
Planting  their  battle-flags  high  on  the  crest. 
Pause  not  the  warriors,  nor  dream  they  of  rest, 
Till  they  fall  with  enemies'  guns  at  the  breast, 
And  the  shnek  in  their  ears  of  the  wounded  artillery  stallions ! 

So  Pickett  charged,  a  man  indued 
With  knightly  power  to  lead  a  multitude 
And  bring  to  fame  the  scarred,  surviving  few. 

The  Ridge  was  wreathed  with  angry  fire. 

As  flames  rise  round  a  martyr's  stake: 
Brave  men  were  offered  on  that  pyre. 

Who  perished  for  our  dear  land's  sake. 
Far  up  in  heaven  the  gray  clouds  flew. 
And  mingled  with  the  deathless  blue; 
While  here,  below,  the  blue  and  gray 
Melted  minglingly  away. 
Mirroring  heaven,  to  miu:e  anotiier  day. 
And  we  who  are  Americans,  we  pray 

The  splendor  of  strength  that  Gettysburg  knew 
May  light  the  long  generations  with  glorious  ray, 
*i:y\  :  :  And  keep  us  undyingly  true! 
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m. 

(requiem.) 

Dear  are  the  dead  we  weep  for ; 

Dear  are  the  strong  hearts  broken, 
"Whose  memory  still  we  keep  for 

Our  help  and  hope,  a  token 
Of  sacred  thought  too  deep  for 

The  words  thiftt  leave  it  imspoken. 
All  that  we  know  of  fairest 

All  that  we  feel  of  meetest, 
Here  we  bring  for  the  rarest 

Doers,  whose  souls  rose  fleetest 
And  in  their  homes  of  air  rest, 

Banked  with  the  truest  and  sweetest. 
Days  with  fieiy-hearted,  bold  advances ; 

Nights  in  dmi  and  shadowy,  swift  retreat; 
Bains  that  rush  with  bright,  embattled  lances 
Thunder,  booming  round  your  stirless  feet; 
Winds  that  set  the  orchard  with  sweet  fancies 

All  abloom,  or  ripple  the  ripening  wheat ; 
Moonlight,  starlight  on  your  mute  graves  falling; 

Dew,  distilled  as  tears  unbidden  now ; 
Dust  of  drouth  in  drifts  and  layers  crawlinp:; 
Lulling  dreamB  of  softly  whispering  snowV 
Happy  birds  from  leafy  coverts  calling; — 
These  go  on,  yet  none  of  these  you  know ; 
Hearing  not  our  human  voices 
Speaking  to  you  all  in  vain, 
Nor  the  psalm  of  a  land  that  rejoices, 
Binging  from  churches  and  cities  and  foimdries  its  mighty  refrain! 
But  the  sun  and  the  birds,  and  the  frost,  and  the  breezes  that  blow 
When  tempests  are  striving  and  lightnings  of  heaven  are  spent, 

With  one  consent 
Make  imto  them 
Who  died  for  us  eternal  requiem! 

IV. 

Two  hostile  bullets  in  mid-air 
Together  shocked. 
And  swift  were  locked 
Forever  in  a  firm  embrace. 
Then  let  us  men  have  so  much  grace. 
To  take  the  bullets'  place 
And  learn  that  we  are  held 
By  laws  that  weld 
Our  hearts  together! 
As  once  we  battled  hand  to  hand, 
So  hand  in  hand  to-day  we  standi 
Sworn  to  each  other, 
Brother  and  brother, 
In  storm  and  mist,  or  calm  tranducent  weather : 
And  Gettysburg's  guns,  with  death-dealing  roar 
Echoed  from  ocean  to  ocean,  shall  pour 
Quickening  life  to  the  nation's  core; 

Filling  our  minds  again  ^  * 

With  the  spirit  of  those  who  wrought  in  the  Field  of  the  Flower  of  ^3$ea  t 
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By  F.  J.  Stimson. 

CHAPTER  XXL  minister's    upon    theological    subjects. 

Herein  also  was  she  a  girl  of  our  age, 

A  HOUSE  BUILT  wrpH  HANDS.  vhen  men  go  to  Ingersoll  and  Tyndall 

for  their  theories  of  the  untnown  God, 

E    TOWN-  and  their  wives  to  faith-cures  and  eso- 

ways  were  teric    Buddhism    for    the    practice    of 

:e  the  ways  ChrUtianity,    and    leave    the    outworn 

ler  young  Scriptures.     Still,  a  nature  like  Gracie's 

irokers.    He  had  ita  effect,  even  upon   a  girl  like 

L  at  the  most  Mamie.     She  was  too  quick  not  to  be 

1  times,  and  conscious  of  this,  and  sought  to  make 

made    OB-  it  up  by  chaffing  and  pa^onizing  her 

un    of   idle-  dder  cousin. 

neas.    Many  others  much  delighted  him  When  Gracie  persuaded  Mamie  to  go 

by  thinking  him  a  fool,  chiefly  because  be  with  her  to  Great  Barrington,  CharUe 

wore  a  single  eye-glass;  and  had  a  drawl,  was  left  entirely  to  his  own  devices, 
e  had' 


in  the  latter  part  of  May,  after  Arthur  Charlie  was  not  more  vicious  than  an- 
had  gone  to  Mrs.  Gower's — by  showing  other.  He  vras  almost  alone — always 
a  considerable  amount  of  attention  to  no    excepting  Mr.  Phineas  Tamms — in  the 


greater  a  person  than  Miss  Mamie  Liv-  office  that  summer.     He  showed,  never- 

ingstone ;  thereby  delighting  her  (as  ^et  theleas,  no  desire  to  get  away,  but  mani- 

rudimentary)  souL    The  rest  of  his  nund  fested  a  very  strict  attention  to  busi- 

seemed  given,  as  usual,  to  his  person,  ness.    If  Armur  had  but  known  it,  he 

his  other  equipages,  and  the  various  fash-  had  only  been  asked  in  CharUe's  plaee 

ionable  meetings  of  the  season.     His  upon  the  coaching  party ;  but  Charlie 

homage  to  Miss  Mamie  had  been  of  the  was  one  who  never  made  himself  the 

ostentetiouB  variety,  rendered  at  races  cause  of  another's  knowing  a  disagree- 

and  at  horse-shows.     He  had  even  in-  able  fact.    He  had  his  room  permanently 

vited  her  to  drive  out  to  the  Hill-and-  taken  at  Manhattan  Beach ;  and  he  di- 

Dale  Club  with  him  in  his  dog-cart ;  and  vided  his  leisure  between  this  and  divers 

it  had  only  been  as  a  lanor  reluctantly  clubs,  urban  and  suburban.     Occasion- 

accoided  to  Gracie  that  she  had  not  ally  be  passed  a  Sunday  on  the  yacht  of 

gone.     Mamie  was  convinced  that  each  an  acquaintance. 

an  expedition  would  make  her  the  most       Old  BIr.  Townley  still  dropped  into 

talked  of  debutante  of  the  coming  sea-  the  office  two  or  three  times  a  week  ; 

son ;  and  she  knew  that  in  sociefy  (as  he    still   fancied   their    reputation    un- 

perhaps  in  other  things  to-day)  the  main  changed,  and  the  business  the  same  as 

element    of    success    is    advertisement,  in  the  old  concern  of  Charles  Townley 

When  an  article  has  once  attracted  no-  h  Son,  before  they  had  helped  young 

tice,  a  clever  person  can  make  that  no-  Tamms  out  of  difficulties  and  given  him 

tice  favorable  or  the  reverse  almost  at  a  clerkship  in  the  firm  ;  and  he  bobbed 

will  his  gray  head  sagely  over  Tamms's  eqx>- 

But  Gracie  was  gaining  a  very  power-  sition  of  his  plims.     Business  was  quiet 

ful  influence  over    Mamie— akaost   as  enough.  But  after  the  old  gentleman  had 

powerful  as  all  the  world  ontsida    Her  fairly  gone  to  Newport  for  the  summer, 

parents  possessed  none ;  they  were  not  things  seemed   to  take  a  littie  start, 

only  of  a  previous  generation,  but  ex  Tanmis's  family  were  away,   his    wife 

officio  prejudiced  advisers  ;  the  girl  of  and  two  showy  daughters  travelling  in 

,  ,thp,p^nod  holds  their  evidence  almost  as  Europe  by  themselves,  and  spending  a 

'^Ij^^Jt  as  the  business  man  holds  his  great  deal  of  money.     Tamms  himself 
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lived  at  a   small  hotel  down  at  Long  some  new  railway  embankment.    On  the 

Branch,  where  he  had  his  private  wire,  little  bluff  a  gaudy  row  of  cheap,  undnr- 

and  where  he  would  occasionally  rest  a  able  houses  and  hotels ;  even  the  sea 

day  in  rustic  seclusion,  having  his  mail  seems  but  an  anticlimax,  a  necessary 

and  stock-reports  brought  down  to  him  but  uninspiring  end  of  things,  devoid 

to  read.     For  Tamms  never  read  books :  of  dignity  if  not  of  danger.    But  the 

like  Mrs.  Gk>wer,  he  preferred  the  reali-  Jersey  shore  is  not  the  coast  of  aQ  the 

ties.  continent,  nor  is  the  city  of  New  York 

One  day  early  in  August  Charlie  was  America, 
invited  to  go  down  and  spend  the  night  Charlie  was  not  troubled  by  these 
with  his  master,  "the  Governor,"  as  things ;  they  seemed  as  natural  to  him 
Charlie  termed  him.  He  marvelled  as  the  pink  strip  that  marks  the  bound- 
much  at  this,  and  went  with  much  curi-  ary  of  an  atlas  map.  New  York  was  an 
osity,  never  having  witnessed  any  of  Mr.  excellent  place  to  make  money  in ;  and 
Tamms's  domestic  arrangements.  He  these  things  go  well  with  materialism, 
knew  that  Tamms's  womankind  were  The  boat  made  its  landing,  and  Charlie 
travelling  abroad ;  for  he  had  had  fre-  walked  up  the  long  pier  through  tha 
quent  occasion  to  cash  their  drafts.  He  crowd — a  crowd  of  summer  boarders,, 
had  often  speculated  at  their  lack  of  so-  seeking  rest,  and  who,  finding  overmuchi 
cial  ambition  on  this  side  the  ocean,  repose,  had  come  down  to  see  the  even- 
and  had  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  ing  steamer  land,  for  the  sake  of  ex- 
was  either  because  they  thought  it  citement.  The  great  rollers  foamed  in 
easier  ''over  there,"  or  because  Tamms  beneath  the  pier,  lashing  the  piles  in- 
deemed  the  time  had  not  come  for  that  dignantly ;  and  the  sea  on  either  side 
as  yet.    But  if  not,  why  not?  was    speckled  with   bathers — children, 

Charlie  took  a  little  leather  satchel  men,  and  women,  the  last  looking  their 

with  him,  filled  with  railway  reports,  unloveliest  in  bathing-gowns, 

letters,  telegrams,  prospectuses,  and  oth-  The    avenue   at    tiie    pier-head  was 

er  business  documents.    His  dressing-  crammed  with  carriages — ladies,  bored 

case  went  by  express.     The  boat  was  with  the  long  day,  who  had  come  there 

cranmied  with  excursionists,  clerks  and  for  the  last  f^t  simulacrum  of  pleasure 

their  female  friends,  common  people,  as  that  the  being  seen  in  their  own  equi- 

Charlie  would  have  called  them,  evident-  pages  still  afforded  them  ;  other  ladies 

\j  going  down  and  back  for  the  saiL  waiting  for  their  tired  husbands  from 

Charlie  secured  a  stool  upon  the  upper  the  city.    In  a  handsome  victoria  with 

deck,  lit  a  cigar,  and  buried  his  thoughts  two  long-tailed  horses  Charlie  made  out 

in  the  stock-report  of  the  afternoon  pa-  his  host ;  and  throwing  up  his  overcoat 

per  ;  while  the  steamer  made  its  way  and  satchel,  took  his  seat  beside  him. 

down  the  teeming  harbor,  by  the  base  ''Hot  in  town?"  said  Tanmis^  laconi- 

of  the  statue  of  Liberty,  then  being  erect-  cally. 

ed,  past   a    Russian    man-of-war,  and  "  Beastly,"  answered  Charlie, 

through  the  green-shored  Narrows.  "We  might  as  well  take  a  drive,  I 

To  a  patriot  turned  pessimist^  there  is  suppose ;  there's  nothing  else  to  do  be- 
something  typical  in  the  Jersey  shore,  fore  dinner." 

the  first  American  coast  one  sees  in  com-  Charlie  silently  assented ;  and  they 
ing  from  the  other  world.  Think  of  the  took  their  way  along  the  red-clay  road ; 
last  coast  you  leave — Cornwall,  for  in-  on  the  left  the  wooden  walk  and  railing 
stance — with  its  bold  rocks,  its  glorious  above  the  gullied  bank  that  met  the  sea^ 
difi&i,  its  lofty  castles  that  have  been  on  the  right  a  long  succession  of  eating- 
strongholds,  at  least,  of  courage  and  of  houses  and  candy  stores ;  then  huge  bar- 
faith  ;  fit  selvage  for  a  land  which  some-  racks  of  hotels,  then  fantastic  wooden 
time  felt  the  nobility  and  the  sacrifice  villas,  which  wildest  fantasies  of  painb 
of  life.  And  then  look  at  the  long,  low,  and  stained  shingles  had  sought  to  tor- 
monotonous  strip  of  sand,  the  ragged,  ture  into  architecture.  Not  a  tree  was 
mean  bank  of  crumbling  day,  where  the  to  be  seen ;  and  the  vast  assemblage  of 
oontinentmerely  seems,  as  it  were,  sawed  human  habitations  in  the  sandy  phdn 
of^  and  ends  with  as  little  majesty  as  resembled  more  a  village  of  prairie  dogB 
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than  anything  else  a  traveller's  mind  juyenile  weaknesses.     Charlie  found  his 

could  have  suggested.  room  a  small  apartment,  with  a  rather 

^  Land  is  immensely  valuable  here/'  expensive  carpet  and  a  most  overpower- 

said  Tamms.     ''That's  Deacon  Thomp-  ing  wall-paper ;  and  it  had  the  unusu- 

son's  place ;  he  paid  thirty  thousand  for  al  luxury  of  a  dressing-room  attached, 

it  two  years  ago,  and  he  says  he's  been  The  sea  was  quite  out  of  sight ;  but  his 

offered  fifty  since."    Charlie  looked  at  room  looked  out  upon  the  dusty  street, 

the  red-and-green  structure,  with  its  lit-  and  a  printed  placard  on  the  wall  in- 

tle  paddock  of  lawn,  and  felt  that  it  formed  him  tlutt  its  cost  was  twelve 

would  not  satisfy  him ;  and  yet  he  pos-  dollars  a  day.     There  was  neither  view, 

sessed  not  even  thirty  thousand  dollars,  nor  hills,  nor  countnr,  nor  even  trees 

''Pretty  place,"  said  Tamms.  (save  a  line  of  petted  young  oaks  that 

Charlie  assented.     "Now  what  does  a  gave  the  place  its  name),  in  sight ;  but 

man  like  that  want  money  for  ? "  he  in  every  direction  the  eye  was  met  by 

argued  to  himself.    But  Tamms,  having  scores  upon  scores  of  wooden  houses ; 

paid  this  tribute  to  the  SBsthetic  side  of  and  on  the  clipped  grass  that  struggled 

life,  proceeded  to  open  his  telegrams,  with  the  red-day  pliun  the  sun's  rays  still 

and  cast  a  hasty  eye  on  the  stock  reports  beat  mercilessly. 

in  Charlie's  paper ;  then  they  both  con-  They  dined  sumptuously  ;  and  had 

versed  of  stocks  and  bonds.    And  after  champagne,  which  was,  with  Tamms,  the 

driving  some  three  miles  above  the  wa-  only  altamative  for  water.    A  score  or 

ter  (which  made  continual  murmur  at  so  of  richly  dressed  ladies,  with  their 

their  feet)  they  drove  back  the  way  they  husbands,  were  at  the  tables,  including 

came.    At  Elberon,  Tamms  pointed  out  the  little  girl  in  lilac  sUk,  who  drank 

the  cottage  where  Garfield  died.  champagne  also.     The  mother  of  the 

"I  see  the  Starbuck  Oil  has  declared  little  girl-^a  magnificent  woman,  with 

its  usual  dividend,"  said  Charlie,  watch-  black    hair,  carefully   dressed,  like    a 

ing  his  chief  closely.     "  The  boys  say  it  salad — sat  opposite  &em ;  and  her  hus- 

wasn't  earned."  band  leaned  his  elbow  on  the  table  and 

'*  I  don't  suppose  the  directors  would  his  beard  upon  the  palm  of  his  hand, 

have  paid  it  if  they  hadn't  earned  it,"  and    talked    to    Tamms,  between    the 

said    Tamms,  sharply.      Now    Tamms,  coursea    Charlie  was  introduced  as  "  a 

since  they  had  purdiased  the  control,  young  man  in  my  ofSce,"  and  was  treated 

was  one  of  the  directors.  by  the  lady  with  undissembled  scorn ;  in- 

"I  suppose  not," said  Charlie.      "I  deed,  she  condescended  even  to  Tanuns. 

was  merely  saying  what  the  boys  say."  And  Charlie  felt  all  the  delight  of  some 

''Humph  I"  was  all  the  reply  his  host  explorer  landed  among    savages,  who 

vouchsafed  to  this;  and  by  this  time  prefer  colored  beads  to  diamonds.  "Pos- 

they  were  driving  into  the  carefully  peb-  itively,"  thought  Charlie,  "  she  does  not 

bled  avenue  of  "  The  Mistletoe,"  which  even  ^ow  that  I  am  Charlie  Townley  I " 

was  Mr.  Tamms's  abode.    It  was  a  small  Mrs.  Haberman  certainly  did  not,  and 

hotel,  partly  surrounded  by  glass  gal-  would  have  refused  him  her  daughter's 

leries,  in  one  of  which  three  young  men  hand  in  marriage,  that  evening,  had  he 

were  sitting  at  a  lunch-table,  over  claret  asked  for  it.    And  again  it  occurred  to 

and  seltzer  and  liqueurs,  though  it  was  Charlie  that  wealth  was  the  one  imiver- 

after  six  o'clock.     The  house  was  most  sal  good,  after  all. 

ornately  furnished ;  a  little  yellow-haired  Tamms    certainly  thought  so ;    and 

girl  of  twelve,  dressed  in  pale  lilac  silk,  when  they  got  out  on  the  piazza,  began 

with  a  short  skirt,  and  mauve  silk  stock-  to  talk  about  it.   "  Mr.  Townley,"  said  he, 

ings  on  her  long  little  legs,  was  standing  "  I  think  I  have  observed  that  while  you 

at  the  counter  talking  to  the  derk.     All  are  not  over  attentive  to  the  business, 

the  servants  were  in  livery,  and  Charlie  you  can  keep  a  secret." 

made  a  mental  note  that  llie  place  was  "  You  are  very  kind,  sir,"  said  CharUe. 

unexpectedly  "  swell"  "  The  fact  is,  the  Starbuck  Oil  Com- 

"You  want  to  go  up  to  your  room  pany  has  proved  a  very  bad  investment 
before  dinner,  I  suppose,"  said  Tamms,  indeed  for  the  Allegheny  Central  Bail- 
as  if  making  a  concession  to  Charlie's  road  Company." 
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"  Dear  me ! "  said  Charlie,  sjmpathet-  ''  You  must  be  thinking  of  some  mere 

ieallj,  but  as  if  inviting  furtiier  confi-  newspaper  rumor,"  added  Tamms. 

dence.    Tamms  looked  at  him  for  a  mo-  "  Very  possibly,  sir,"  Charlie  replied, 

ment,  and  then  went  on :  meekly  ;  and  just  then  an  elaborately 

"  The  oil  works   showed  the    usual  dressed  woman  of  rather  flamboyant  ap- 

profit,  but  upon  closing  the  accounts  of  pearance  passed  through  the  glass-coy- 

the  first  year  of  the  new  terminal  enter-  ered  piazza  in  which  they  were  sitting, 

prise,  we  find  that  the   properly  has  and  Mr.  Tamms  scrambled  hastily  upon 

failed  to  pay  even  its  running  expenses,  his  feet  and  bowed.     Charlie  followed 

In  fact  the  company  will  probably  de-  suit,  though  surprised  at  this  unusual 

fault  on  the  next  coupon  of  the  Terminal  demonstration  of  his  impassive  princi- 

bonds. — ^How  many  of  them  have  we  pal ;  and  as  he  looked  at  him,  he  fancied 

left?  "  that  he  saw  the  faintest  trace  of  some 

Charlie  was  silent  a  moment,  as  if  to  embarrassment, 

count  "  She  is  not  a  guest  of  the  hotel,"  said 

"Only  a  little  over  a  hundred  thou-  Tamms.     ''Her  name  is  Beaumont,  I 

sand,"  said  Charlie,  "  not  counting  those  believe  ^  she  owns  an  adjoining  cottage." 

we  are  carrying  for  our  customers."  "  Dear  me ! "  said  Charlie.     "  That  is 

"  You  will  of  course  have  to  look  after  very  bad  for  people  who  own  the  stock." 

their   margins,"  said    Tamms,  absent-  *'  Own  what  stock  ? "  said  Tamms. 

mindedly.     "  Sell  at  once  if  they  do  not  "  The  Starbuck  Oil,"  said  Charlie,  in 

respond."  a  tone  as  if  adding  ''  of  course." 

("The  old  Shylock  I  ")  thought  Char-  "  Oh,  ah,  yes,"  said  Tamma     "It  is 

lie.     "  Certainly,  sir,"  he  said.     "  Shall  I  most  unfortimate.     Still,   they  should 

sell  the  hundred  thousand  we  have  left  of  have  exchanged  it  for  Allegheny  Central 

our  own  ?  "  when  we  gave  them  the  chance." 

Tamms  looked  at  our  young  friend  Charlie  suddenly  remembered  that  all 

sternly.      "And  profit  by  our  official  the  stock  had  not  been  exchanged, 

knowledge  of  the  coming  default?    Cer-  "I  suppose  our  people  hold  a  major- 

tainly  not,  sir.     We  will  bear  our  loss  ity,  of  course,"  said  Clmrlie.    And  again 

with  the  rest."    And  Tamms  drew  him-  he  looked  at  Tamms. 

self  up  and  placed  his  right  hand  in  the  But  to  this  Mr.  Tamms  vouchsafed  no 

breast  of  his  black  frock-coat.,  much  as  answer  ;  he  apparently  did  not  hear  it, 

if  he  were  addressing  posterity— or  a  for  he  was  already  rising  and  putting  on 

newspaper  reporter,  as  Charlie  reflected,  his  gloves.     "  Shall  we  take  a  stroll  ?  " 

This  sudden  high  moral  attitude  was  "  I  should  like  nothing  better,"  said 

admirable,  if  inexplicable.  Charlie,  heartily  ;  and  Tamms  having 

"  But,"  said  Charlie,  "  the  bonds  being  sent  for  two  cigars  (for  which,  as  Char- 
guaranteed  by  the  Allegheny  Central  lie  noted,  he  paid  fifty  cents  apiece),  they 
Railroad "  took  their  way  across  the  close-cropped 

"Guaranteed  by  the  Allegheny  Cen-  lawn, 

tral?"  interrupted  Tamms,  in  astonish-  "That,  I  am  told,"  said  Mr.  Tamms, 

ment,  his  whity-blue  eyes  opened  to  their  pointing  to  a  gayly  lighted  pagoda  op- 

fuUest  extent  posite,  "  which  they  odl  the  Maryland 

"  That  was  certainly  my  impression.  Club,  is  in  reality  nothing  better  than  a 

sir,"  faltered  Charlie.    For  he  remem-  gambling  house." 

bered  that  he  himself  had  composed  a  "  Dear  me ! "  said  Charlie, 

newspaper  item  to  that  effect  "It  is  an  outrage  upon  our  civilization 

"  Here  is  the  original  circular  under  that  such  social  plague-spots  are  openly 

which    the    bonds  were    issued,"  said  tolerated ; "  a  sentiment    from    which 

Tamms,  with  dignity ;  and  Charlie  cast  Charlie  could  not  withhold  his  assent, 

his  eye  over  it  timorously.     There  was  though  he  was  glad  the  darkness  pre- 

certamly  nothing  in  it  about  a  guaran-  vented  Mr.  Tamms  from  seeing  the  smile 

iy,  though  Charlie  had  a  distinct  im-  which  accompanied  it.     Notfong  more 

pression    that   when    the    bonds  were  was  said  between  them  for  some  time ; 

"listed"  on  the  Stock  Exchange  this  Mr.  Tamms  was  evidently  wrapped  in 

had  been   the  general  understanding,  thoughts  of  business,  and  CharHe,  for 
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his  part,  was  considering  where  and  how,  their  dresses  than  perhaps  their  children 

in  what  preyious  state  of  her  existence,  did,  as  yet.    And  those  who  were  too 

he  had  laiown  Mrs.  Beaumont  before.  ill-favored  by  Heaven  for  this  could  at 

So  musing,  they  came  to  the  plank-  least  talk  about  spending  money,  and 
walk  above  tiie  sea  ;  it  was  almost  de-  about  each  other.  Tamms  soon  found  a 
serted  of  promenaders,  and  below  it,  congenial  group,  a  group  consisting  of 
from  the  darkness  of  the  night,  came  in  Mrs.  Beaumont  and  himself ;  and  Ghar- 
the  long  ocean  rollers,  shining  whitely  lie  was  left  to  his  own  devices.  He 
on  the  shallow  beach,  as  if  gifted  with  drifted  into  the  bar-room  and  took  a 
some  radiance  of  their  own.  They  drink,  by  way  of  killing  time ;  and  here- 
leaned  some  time  over  a  railing  by  a  bath-  about  he  found  the  husbands  mostly 
pavilion,  and  watched  the  breakers  in  si-  congregated.  And,  as  their  wives  had 
lence ;  some  women  were  in  the  sea — ^it  been  talking  of  spending  money,  they 
was  the  servants  from  the  hotel,  bathing  were  talking  about  making  it ;  and  Ohar- 
in  the  onlyhourthat  was  allowed  to  them,  lie  listened  some  time  and  then  went 
And  from  the  great  hotel  behind  them  home  alone, 
came  some  vulgar  music  from  a  band.  When  he  got  to   the  Mistletoe,  he 

''  They  are  having  a  baQ  at  the  Beau-  called  for  a  telegraph  blank  and  wrote  a 

Monde  to-night,  I  believe,"  said  Tamms,  telegram  to  Mrs.  Levison  Gk>wer.  It  ran 

at  last.     ''Would  you  like  to  look  in?"  as  follows : 

Charlie  professed  his  ^gness;  and  .j  ^^^^           j^  ^^^  ^^ 

^ey  walked  across  tiie  dusty  sti^t  to  gtarbuck  OiL  Who  is  attending  to  Jour 

the  huge  caravanserai,  its  hundred  wm-  ^^j^g  ^  ^^^  ^                         ^q  X." 
dows  flaming  with  light.  They  found  the 

veranda  crowded  with  perhaps  a  thou-  Surely,  with  aQ  his  faults,  our  friend 

sand  people,  sitting  in  groups,  the  ladies  thus  proved  himself  a  knight  faithful  and 

in  white  or  low-necked  dresses,  their  k^jral,  d  la  mode.    But  having  written  it, 

diamond  ear-rings  flashing  thick  as  fire-  Charlie  remembered  that  he   did  not 

flies  above  a  summer  swamp.    Among  know  where  to  send  it ;  for  Mrs.  Gk>wer 

them  were  numerous  Jews  and  Jewesses  ;  was  off  in  a  chariot  which  bore  no  freight 

the  latter,  at  least,   a    splendid,    full-  of  worldly  care.    Was  she  not  mistress 

blooded,  earth-compelling  race,  ttiough  of  Aladdm's  lamp?    She  had  but  to  rub 

their  males  more  wizened.    In  the  great  a  finger,  and  all  things  were  heaped  at 

ball-room  some  score  or  more  of  children  her  feet.    Aye;  but  the  slaves  of  the 

were  dancing  to  a  waltz,  but  no  grown  lamp,  who  were  they  ?    Suppose  they 

people  as  yet.     These  were  as  elegantly  were  not  faithful ;  suppose  they  proved 

attired  as  their  parents,  only  that  they  unruly  and  rose  up  in  revolt  ?    Did  not 

did  not  wear  low-necked  gowns,  but  in  even  an  Aladdin's  slave  turn  out  to  be 

lieu  of  this  had  short  skirts  and  gay  silk  one  of  the  Gteoii? 

stockings  reaching  well  above  the  knee.  Townley  liked  Mrs.  Gk>wer,  and  did  not 

Among  them  was  the  twelve-year-old  wish  her  to  be  humbled.     Socially,  she 

miss  in  lilac  from  the  Mistletoe ;  and  helped  him  stilL    Should  he  say  Lenox? 

many  of  these  had  already  diamond  soli-  He  thought  a  moment ;  and  the  upshot 

taires  and  more  than  the  airs  and  graces  of  his  deliberations  was  a  resolve  to  do 

of  a  woman  of  the  world.    Their  dieeks  nothing  for  a  day  at  least.    Whereupon 

were  flushed,  and  their  long  hair  tossing  he  went  to  bec^  and,  let  us  hope,  to 

about  them ;  some  few  were  romping  pleasant  dreams. 

frankly,  but  most  were  too  dignified  for  For  he  could  not  quite  account  for 

this ;  and  as  their  silk  sashes  fluttered  Tamms's  virtuous  refusal  to  sell  their 

and  their  silk  stockings  twinkled  in  the  own  bonds  before  the  coming  de&tult. 
dance,  they  were  undeniably  a  pretty 

sight,andmighthavebeenapleasantone,  CHAPTER  XXH 
to  their  mothers.    But  I  think  a  country 
hay-mow  had  been  better  for  them. 

But  these  same  mothers  were  sitting  on  "  You  had  better  notgo  back  to-day," 

the  piazza  outside,  not  yet  too  old  tomrt,  said  Mr.  Tamms  to  Cmarlie  when  he 

and  taking  more  pleasure  in  showing  off  came  down  in  the  morning.     "  They  can 
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get  along  without  you  at  the  office  ;  be-  some  novel  of  "  The  Duchess  "  or  of 
sides,  I  should  like  jou  to  driye  with  me  ''Bertha  Clay/'  but  not  too  lost  in  those 
to  Ocean  GtroYe.*'  Charlie  was  always  entrancing  pages  to  cast  some  very  col- 
ready  enough  to  get  along  without  the  lected  glances  at  Charlie  and  his  patron's 
office,  eyen  if  the  converse  of  that  prop-  handsome  equipage, 
osition  had  not  been  unusual  enough  There  were  fewer  ''saloons"  than  at 
upon  the  lips  of  Mr.  Tamms  to  excite  Long  Branch ;  but  even  more  conf ec- 
his  curiosity.  So  the  long-tailed  fast  tioners'  shops  and  summer  circulating 
horses  were  brought  out  in  the  trotting-  libraries ;  and  plenty  of  hotels.  Before 
buggy,  and,  well  provided  vdth  cigars  the  largest  of  these,  Mr.  Tamms  drew 
and  morning  papers,  the  two  set  forth  up  his  steaming  horses,  and  asked  of 
upon  their  journey.  It  was  a  piping  hot  the  sable  yet  proud  young  porter  if  Mr. 
day ;  the  glaring  surface  of  the  sea  lay  Remington  were  in.  "  Deacon  Beming- 
still  beside  them,  and  the  straight,  un-  ton  is  down  at  the  beach,  sah,"  was  the 
shaded,  red-clay  road  seemed  to  be  rap-  reply ;  and  Mr.  Tamms  gave  orders  for 
idly  baking  into  brick.  Mrs.  Haberman  his  horses  to  be  rubbed  and  cared  for, 
came  to  see  them  off,  robed  still  in  a  while  they  sought  the  Deacon  (who 
sort  of  gorgeous  bedchamber  arrange-  seemed  a  j)erson  of  much  prominence 
ment  of  pale  silk  and  laces,  the  inevit-  at  Ocean  Grrove)  on  foot, 
able  large  diamonds  still  in  her  ears.  Flank-walks  led  in  all  directions 
For  some  miles  their  way  was  the  same  through  the  streets,  which  otherwise 
they  had  taken  the  day  before,  along  the  would  have  been  heavy  walking,  in  the 
rows  of  shadeless  villas,  each  "cottage"  heaped-up  sand ;  for  there  was  no  turf 
more  ornate  and  ramifying  than  the  nor  other  vegetation,  except  where  an 
last;  then  they  came  to  a  long  rise  of  the  artificial  platebande  of  red  leaves  and 
sweltering  fields,  past  a  thm  grove  of  greenhouse  plants  was  fostered  at  the 
pines,  a  few  cheaper  boarding-houses,  street  comers.  They  took  the  walk 
and  a  swamp  vdui  an  artificial  pond,  which  led  seaward,  passing  one  or  two 
Beyond  this  the  hotels  began  again;  and  huge  wooden  tabernacles  where  ser- 
they  crossed  a  long  lagoon  that  looked  mons,  meetings,  or  other  Methodist  func- 
like  some  breeding-place  for  fevers  and  tions  were  performed  every  day,  as  fre- 
lay  between  two  great  wooden  cities ;  quent  wooden  placards  informed  them, 
these  were  Asbury  Park  and  Ocean  But  they  were  empty  now ;  and  Charlie 
Gbrove ;  and  in  front  of  them  was  still  could  see  the  theatre  of  rows  of  rising 
the  sea.  seats,  much  like  the  band-pavilion  at  a 
Many  of  the  cottages  were  here  the  '  beach  less  sacred  than  was  this.  They 
merest  little  wooden  boxes,  some  of  crossed  the  end  of  the  fresh-water 
them  put  together  still  more  infor-  lagoon,  passed  a  flotilla  of  pleasure 
mally,  of  canvas  and  of  poles,  so  that  one  boats,  and  ascended  to  the  sandy  shore ; 
looked  through  the  whole  domestic  here,from  the  crest  of  the  beach,  the  walk 
range,  from  the  front  part,  which  was  a  led  upvmrd  still,  supported  on  piles,  to 
parlor,  through  the  open  family  bed-  the  great  ocean  pier,  a  sort  of  subli- 
room  to  the  kitchen  behind.  These  mated  piazza,  double  or  triple  decked, 
were  the  abodes  of  those  who  (not  like  roofed,  and  extending  far  along  the 
the  dwellers  at  Long  Branch)  came  here  beach  before  them,  with  a  pier  project- 
in  search  of  religious  experiences ;  but  ing  far  out  over  the  sea.  Here  was  the 
Charlie  saw,  save  a  Bible  text  or  two  population  of  the  place  assembled,  knit- 
in  chromo,  no  visible  evidence  of  the  ting,  reading,  or  doing  nothing  to  the 
higher  life.  Paterfamilias  was  usually  music  of  a  brass  band  which,  sta- 
loUing,  unbuttoned  as  to  waistcoat,  in  tioned  at  the  outer  end  of  the  pavilion, 
the  ^nt  part  of  the  establishment;  was  performing  revival  hymns.  It 
materfamilias,  in  an  indescribable  white  seemed  to  Charlie  that  there  must  be 
gown  that  seemed  but  a  shapeless  cov-  some  thousands  of  people  on  this  pier 
ering  for  divers  toilet  sins,  yrBS  busied  alone;  and  he  saw  that  there  was  an- 
vrith  housewifely  duties ;  and  the  JUia  other  deck  below,  and  still  below  that 
ptUchrior  was  commonly  set  forth  in  a  the  beach  was  strewn,  like  drift-wood, 
hammock  upon  the  little  piazza,  lost  in  with  humanity.     The   task  of  finding 
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Deacon  Bemington    seemed   hopeless,  in  the  sand  behind  them,  the  girl  usually 

and  Charlie  made  bold  to  ask  why  they  reading  aloud,  the  young  man  smoking, 

should  look  further.  Many  still  wore  their  bathing-dresses, 

"The  Deacon  is  the  leader  of  our  though  the  folds  of    cloth  were  now 

church,"    said  Tamms,    "  and    a  very  quite  dry  and  it  was  evident  that  they 

shrewd  man.    He  is  one  of  the  largest  had  worn  them  through  the  morning, 

stockholders  in  Starbuck  OiL"  One  pretty  girl  was  lying  with  her  bare 

Charlie  said  nothing  more ;  and  in  a  feet  and  ankles  drying  in  the  sun  and 

moment  a  gaunt  man  rose  up  from  a  her  long    hair  spread   out    upon    the 

little  table  they  were  passing  by  and  sand;  a  young  man  sat  beside  her,  in 

addressed  Tamms  eagerly.    His  upper  a  striped  sleeveless  jersey  and  tights, 

lip  was  shaven,  but  o&erwise  his  beard  smokmg  a  cigarette.     Charlie  could  not 

was  unkempt ;  his  sallow  face  had  a  but  think  of  cows  upon  a  summer's  day, 

worn  and  weary  look  which  even  the  standing  knee-deep  in  the  pool,  as  he 

perfunctory     smile     that     continually  saw  these  varied  groups    in  age  and 

gleamed  across  it,  like  sheet-lightning,  dress  and  sex  all  grovelling  in  the  deU- 

did  not  permanently  relieve.     "  How's  cious  coolness  of  tiie  wet  sea-sand, 

the  madam  ?  "  said  Tamms.  "  We  have  got  to  default  upon  the 

"  My  wife  is  here,"  said  the  Deacon ;  Terminal  bonds,  you  know,"  were  the 
and  he  jerked  his  head  in  the  direction  first  words  Charlie  heard  spoken, 
of  a  fat  and  comely  personage,  clothed  ''  No ! "  said  Mr.  Eemmgton,  open- 
in  continual  gray,  who  waa  placidly  mouthed.  And  he  stood  staring  at 
knitting  at  the  table  beside  them.  It  Tamms,  his  long  arms  hanging  limply 
seemed  a  pity  to  rout  her  up  to  bow ;  to  his  broadcloth  coat-tails, 
but  it  had  to  be  done,  for  Charlie  was  "Yes,"  said  Tamms  ;  "I  came  down 
introduced,  and  she  rose  portentously :  to  tell  yoiL     The  thing  isn't  known  yet, 

"  Delighted  to  make  your  acquaint-  you  know." 

ance,    I^.   Townley,"  said    she,    when  Charlie  fancied  that  a  shade  of  color 

Tamms  had  mentioned  him.     "  Father,  returned  to  the  Deacon's  cheeks  at  this 

where  are  the  girls ? "  announcement.     "Dear  me!"  said  he. 

"  Youll  find  my  da'ters  down  on  the    "  But  I  thought " 

beach,  I  guess,"  said  the  Deacon,  thus  "  Come  back  to  the  hotel,  Bemington; 

prompted.  we  can't  talk  here,"  said  Tamms,  who 

"I  came  to  tell  you  a  little  about  that  had  some  difficulty  in  picking  his  way 

Starbuck    stock,    you    know,"     began  among  the  outstretched  arms  and  limbs 

Tamms ;    but    tiie  Deacon    sprang  up  '  and  heads  of  hair,  many  of  whose  owners 

hastily  again,  as  if  this  were  no  place  had  closed  their  eyes,  and  the  way  being 

for  tidings  of  moment.      "  Let's  walk  further  complicated  by  the  gambols  of 

along  the  beach,  and  find  my  da'ters,"  playing   children,  and  the  wetness  of 

said  he,  "  and  then  you  can  both  come  others,  in  wading  to  their  waists, 

up  to  the  house  to  dinner,"  and  he  led  "  Certainly,"  said   the  Deacon,   half 

the  way  back  to  the  pier-head,  and  then  turning  about.     "  And  of  course  you'll 

down   the   stairs   to   the   lower  story,  have  dinner  with  us.     Only  I  wanted 

where  the  bathing-houses  were.     Here  this  young  man  to  meet  my  girls.     Why, 

the  floor  was  less  occupied ;  possibly  here  comes  Sadie  now."    Ajad  indeed  a 

because  the  continual  passing  and  re-  brown-haired  damsel  of  some    twenty 

passing  of  persons  in  bathing-dresses  summers,  just  emerged  from  the  sea, 

and  bare  feet  made  it  uncomfortably  was    running     swiftly    toward    them, 

damp  and  sandy.     Charlie  looked  over  "  Sadie,  this  is  Mr.  Tamms,  and  Mr. — 

the  rail,  and  saw  the  beach  beneath,  Mr.  Townley,"  and  the  trio  bowed  at  a 

where  it  was  shaded  by  the  pavilion,  respectful  distance,  for  Miss  Bemington 

crowded  with  men  and  women  in  every  was  still  extremely  wet.     "  Sadiell  ^ow 

conceivable  variety  of  attitude.    Many  you  the  shortest  way  back,"  said  Mr. 

couples  had  scooped  out   hollows  for  Bemington,  "and  m  go  back  and  get 

themselves,  where  they  wallowed  with  the  mother."    Sadie  gave  a  toss  to  her 

the  sands  heaped  about  them ;  others  mane  of  hair,  which  scorned  any  oiled 

lay  back  to  bads,  a  huge  umbrella  stuck  cap,  as  if  to  indicate  her  readiness ;  and 
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led  the  way  up  the  soft  banks  of  sand  ''  This  is  a  pretty  state  of  things,"  said 

to  the  street  and  its  plank-waJks.  he,  at  last.     "  I  thought  the  Company 

''  It  must  be  very  pleasant  to  be  able  had  consolidated  with  Allegheny  Cen- 
to bathe  so  easily/'  said  Charlie,  trying  traL" 

hard  to  walk  on  the  plank-walk  beside  ''  The  Allegheny  Central  voted  to  con* 

her  and  yet  keep  out  of  his  fair  guide's  solidate  with  Starbuck  Oil,  but  I  don't 

drip.  know  that  the  Starbuck  Oil  ever  consoli- 

''Yes,  it's  ever  so  much  nicer  than  dated  with  Allegheny.    The  Terminal 

dressing  in  the  bathing-houses,"  said  bonds  were  issued  by  the  Starbuck  Oil 

Miss  Eemington.     ''  Did  you  drive  over  and  properly  authorized  by  the  dii*ec- 

from  the  Branch  ?    I'm  told  it's  awfully  tors  ;  but  for  the  other  question,  you 

gay  there,   this  season ; "  and  Charlie  remember,  we  never  got  the  controL" 

admitted  that  it  was.     They  had  now  This  was  a  home-thrust ;  for,  as  Charlie 

reached  the  main  street  of  the  town,  now  remembered,  the  Deacon  held  the 

and  Charlie  could  not  but  admire  the  balance  of  power  in  the  stock ;  and  he 

genuineness  of  Miss  Remington's  consti-  had  always  refused  to  commit  himself 

tution,  as  the  hot  sun  streamed  upon  her  upon   this  point.     ''  It  looks  bad  for 

wet    face  and  her    salted  locks  hung  Starbuck  OH — it  does,  indeed,"  added 

heavily  behind  her.     The  hotel  was  now  Mr.  Tamms,  thoughtfully,  stroking  his 

before  them,  and  afterj|indicating  the  smooth    chin    and    eying    Remington 

gentlemen's  parlor  to  nr  guests,  she  closely.     ''And  I  tell  you  what,  Rem- 

herself  disappeared  by  a  side  entrance,  ington :  I  felt  that  I  had  more  or  less 

The  great  x)arlor  contained  nothing  of  got  you  into  this  thing,  and  I  came 

human  interest  but  a  leather-bound  Bible  down  to  tell  you  about  it  while  there 

on  a  marble  centre-table;   and  Tamms  was  yet  time.    There  isn't  money  enough 

and  Charlie  Townley  soon  gravitated  to  in  the  treasury  to  pay  the  September 

the  piazza,  where,  feet  upon   rail,  and  coupon ;    that's    certain.    But   nobody 

Tamms  (who  smoked  at  all  times  and  knows  it  yet." 

junctures)   with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  "Well,"  said  Remington,  with  an  evi- 

they  awaited  the  coming  of  their  host,  dent  effort,  "  one  other  thing  is  certain. 

Soon  he  appeared,  with  another  young  and  that  is  that  it's  nearly  dinner-time, 

lady,  more  slender  and,  if  possible,  wet-  Don't  you  gentlemen  want  to  brush  up 

ter  than  Miss  Sadie,  walking  nervously,  a  bit?" 

Mrs.  Remington  stemming  hopelessly  in  Tamms  answered  that  it  was  imneces- 
their  wake.  ''  My  wife  can't  stay,"  said  sary,  and  Remington  left  upon  that  pre- 
the  Deacon,  after  the  first  moments  of  text.  But  Charlie  noticed  that  he  took 
compliment  had  passed  ;  "  she's  got  to  the  door  that  led  to  the  hotel  telegraph 
get  ready  for  dinner.  And  now  tell  me  office.  **  Remington  thought  that  he 
all  about  it,  Tamms,"  said  he,  as  he  was  doing  a  very  shrewd  thing  in  keep- 
drew  a  chair  up  beside  them.  It  was  ing  that  stock,"  said  Tamms,  dryly ;  and 
curious  to  watdi  the  contrast  between  he  went  on  smoking,  but  kept  his 
Remington's  evident  nervousness  and  eyes  intently  fixed  upon  an  imaginary 
Tamms's  entire  self-possession ;  and  point  in  air,  about  eighteen  inches  in 
Charlie  watched  it.  front  of  his  own  nose. 

"  Have  a  cigar  ?  "  said  Tamms,  politely  While  Charlie  was  watching  him,  the 

drawing    another  black  one  from  his  young  ladies,  much  transmognfied,  came 

pocket.  down  for  dinner.    But  the  dinner  was  a 

"You  know  I  never  smoke,  Tamms.  long  and  weary  meal,  made  up  of  many 

But  what's  this  about  the  Starbuck  Oil  ?  "  courses;   no  wine  was  served,  but  the 

''Well,  you  know  about  all  there  is  hotel  made  up  for  this  by  giving  them, 

about  it,"  said  Tamms,  lazily.     "  It  can't  at  intervals,  three  glasses  of  ice-cream, 

pay  interest  on   the  Terminal   bonds,  "  You  must  find  it  very  pleasant  here, 

that's  alL     They  never  ought  to  have  Mrs.  Remington,"  was  Tamms's  contribu- 

paid  any  dividend,  in  my  opinion."    This  tion  to  the  conversation;   and  "We're 

remark  cleverly  cut  from  under  his  feet  not  much  acquainted  yet — ^I  think  it's 

the  rejoinder  Remington  had  in  mind ;  rather  too  gay,"  was  her  reply.     The 

and  he  looked  at  Tamms  helplessly.  two  Miss   Remingtons  showed  an  evi- 
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dent  inclination  to  converse  with  Charlie,  self ;  but  he  held  his  peace  ;  and  by  ten 

but  seemed  as  if  restrained  by  the  pres-  o'clock  he  was  back  at  the  office  and 

ence  of  their  elders ;  and  Charlie  was  hard  at  work.    Mr.  Tamms  did  not  re- 

not  sorry  when  the  nuts  and  raisins  ap-  turn ;   and  Charlie  had  orders  to  tell 

peared,  and  they  took  their  leave.    The  everyone  that  he  was  temporarily  out  of 

Deacon  had  seemed  greatly  preoccupied ;  Wall  Street,  taking  his  well-eamed  va- 

but  he  walked  with  them  to  their  buggy  cation  at  the  seaside, 

and  fast  horses,  and  Sadie  Kemington  On  that  day  there  began  to  be  a  sud- 

with  Charlie.  den  activity  in  Starbuck  OiL    At  first 

"  Of  course,  you  know,  Tamms,"  said  the  price  went  up  a  point  or  two  ;  and 

the  Deacon,  by  way  of  parting,    "  Fm  then  some  thousand  snares  were  thrown 

much  obliged  to  you  for  &e  point."  upon  the  market,  and  it  fell  more  than 

"  Don't  mention  it.  Deacon,  don't  men-  twenty  points.    Charlie  fancied  that  the 

tion  it,"  said  Tamms,  heartily,  as  he  selling  came  from  the  good  Deacon; 

climbed  in  and  gathered  up  the  reins.  but  who  the  buyers  were,  his  sharpest 

"I  hope,   Mr.  Townley,  now  you've  investigations  failed  to  show.      On  the 

found  the  way,  you'll  be  neighborly  and  day  after,  there  were  rumors  of  a  com- 

come  and  see  us  often,"  said  Sadie  Kem-  ing   deficit,  and  the  stock  went   down 

ington.     She  was  really  a  very  pretty  with  a  rush,  carrying  with  it  the  Ter- 

girl,  thought  Charlie  ;  he  had  done  her  minal  bonds.  ^Xhe  same  afternoon  there 

some  injustice  in  her  mermaid  garb  ;  was  an  item  Ai  the  ''tape"  to  the  effect 

and  he  was  able  to  regret  the  impos-  that  the  September  coupon  would  prob- 

sibility  of  returning  to   Ocean  Grove  ably  have  to  be  funded.   The  next  day  was 

with  some  sincerity.  a  Sunday ;  but  on  Monday  poor  Charlie 

Tamms  said  very  little  going  home  ;  was  flooded  with  letters,  angry  and  be- 

and  Charlie's    mind  was    also    active,  seeching,  and  with  irate  or  troubled  cus- 

"The  Governor"  had  certainly  made  of  tomers,  who  were  holders  of  the  bonds 

him  his  most  intimate  and  confidential  in  question.     He  had  but  one  course 

clerk ;  but  such  was  his  cleverness  that  open  to  him :  to  those  who  had  paid  for 

Charlie  felt  he  knew  rather  less  of  Mr.  the  bonds,  he  regretted  that  unforeseen 

Tamms's  projects  than  he  did  before,  expenses  had  made  the  Terminal  enter- 

Upon  one  thing,  after  some  reflection,  prise  so  unprofitable  ;  and  to  those  who 

Charlie  was  decided ;  and  that  was  to  had  not  paid  for  their  bonds  as  yet,  he 

very  carefully  tear  up  and  throw  away  added  a  polite  request  for  further  ''  mar- 

the  telegram  he  had  written  the  night  gin." 

before  fbr  Mrs.  Gk>wer.    For  Tamms  Mr.  Tamms  in  person  dropped  in  late 

had  given  too  much  advice  to  the  Dea-  that  afternoon ;   and  Charlie  told  him 

con,  by  hall  the  condition  of  a£GEurs,  though  he  could 

The  next  day  Charlie  got  up  betimes,  have  sworn  that  gentleman  was  paying 

and  was  driven    to  the   pier  by  Mr.  no  attention  to  any  word  he  spoke. 

Tamms.     "I  need  not  teU  you,"  said  ''Keep  at  it,"  he  said,  when  Charlie 

that  gentleman,  "not  to  say  anything  had  got  through.     "You  can  tell  them 

about  what  I  told  you,  or  of  our  seeing  that  we,  too,  have  a  large  block  of  bonds, 

the  Deacon  yesterday."  besides  owning  nearly  all  the  stock,  and 

"  Of  course  not,"  said  Charlie.  are  heavy  losers    ourselves.     No    one 

"  The  Deacon  is  a  very  overbearing  could  foresee  it,  of  course.  Mr.  Town- 
man  in  business  affidrs,"  added  Tamms,  ley  still  at  Lenox,  I  suppose  ?  " 
absently.  "And  by  the  way,  Townley,  Charlie  said  that  he  was,  and  Tamms  de- 
any  chance  bits  of  Allegheny  Central  parted,  saying  that  he  would  be  in  again 
stock  you  can  pick  up — at  the  board,  to-morrow.  And  Charlie  went  up  to  the 
you  may  take  for  us."  Columbian  Club,  and  read  the  following 

"  Certainly,"     said    Charlie.      "  How  item  in  The  Evening  Post : 

much  ?  "  "  The  late  depression  in  Starbuck  Oil 

"  I  don't  particularly  care — ten  thou-  securities  is  believed  to  have  been  caused 

sand  or  so,  perhaps — ^youll  hardly  get  by  the  fact  that  the  property  has  failed 

more  than  that.    But  do  it  quietly."  to  earn  its  fixed  charges  in  the  past  six 

"  The  deuce ! "  thought  Charlie  to  him-  months.     The  selling  has  come  largely 
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from  Deacon  Bemington,  through  Eaw-  gentleman,  abready  angry,  as  the  door 
son,  Lawson  &  Co. ;  and  it  is  regarded  as  flew  open,  i^ithout  heeding  Charlie's 
beyond  question  iJiat  the  Company  will  presence  :  "What's  this  about  the  Star- 
default  September  1st  upon  its  mortgage  buck  Terminal  bonds?"  And  Charlie 
bonds.  The  banking  house  of  Messrs.  could  see,  through  the  open  door,  the 
Townley  &  Tamms  are  said  to  have  lost  clerks  in  the  outer  office  huddling  their 
largely  by  the  failure,  as  they  hold  the  shoulders  over  their  ledgers,  in  evident 
bulk  of  the  Company's  stock."  consciousness  of  a  coming  breeze.     Mr. 

"By  Jove,"  said  Charlie  to  himself,  Townley 's  face  was  crimson  with  excite- 

"I  ought  to  haye  telegraphed  Flossie  ment,  as  he  panted  in  his  stiff  collar,  his 

Gower,  after  aU."  white  hair  making  his  face  seem  the  red- 

But  then  he  re-read  the  article  and  der,  and  his  bald  head  beady  with  per- 
began  to  reconsider  it.  Charlie  was  a  spiration.  Tamms  had  always  a  sort  of 
young  man  addicted  to  much  reconsid-  patient,  semi-patronizing  tone  in  talking 
eration.  It  was  a  very  strange  thing  that  over  business  with  his  senior  partner  ; 
a  responsible  newspaper  should  go  out  but  this  time  he  tried,  and  tried  in  vain, 
of  its  way  to  print  an  item  like  that — an  to  resume  his  usual  manner, 
item  which  might  seriously  injure  the  "  I  am  sorry  to  say,"  he  began  slowly, 
credit  of  a  prominent  banking-house,  "that  hitherto — the  Terminal  property 
Why  ^f or  Charlie  had  studied  law  in  his  — ^has  not  proved — ^a  profitable  enter- 
youth),  it  was  almost  libel^s.    Tamms  prise." 

had  read  the  paper  before  leaving  the  "  Stuff— and — nonsense  I "  interposed 
office,  and  had  not  seemed  particularly  Mr.  Townley,  his  sputtering  enunciation 
disturbed.  "  Does  he  want  it  to  be  sup-  in  strange  contrast  with  Tamms's  clear- 
posed  we  lost  money  ? — and  certainly,"  cut  tones.  "  You  yourself  told  me  it 
said  Charlie  to  himself,  "the  Governor  promised  most  excellently." 
is  a  clever  fellow."  "  So  I  did  sir — last  vnnter.     I  fear 

The  next  day  was  the  first  of  August,  that  I  was  mistaken,"  said  Tamms,  hum- 

and  Charlie  had  arranged  to  begin  his  bly. 

summer  vacation  by  going  to  Nevq>ort  "Mistaken,  eh  !    Well,  sir,  and  what 

that  afternoon.     He  was  early  at  the  do  you  propose  to  do  about  it  ?" 

office,  but  found  Tamms  there  already,  "  I  see  nothing  for  it — ^but  to  fund  the 

dictating  to  a  couple  of  stenographers,  next  coupon — and  attempt  a  reorgani- 

He  was  tearing  up  little  pieces  of  paper,    zation " 

crumpling  them  up  into  balls,  and  throw-  "I  do  not  mean  as  a  director,  sir; 
ing  them  into  one  comer  of  the  room,  with  that  business  you  are  familiar. 
Now,  this  was  a  way  he  had  when  things  But  as  a  banker — as  a  New  York  mer- 
were  going  to  his  liking ;  but  Charlie  did  chant — ^as  a  member— damn  it,  sir,  as  a 
not  venture  to  speak  to  him  about  the  member  of  the  house  of  Charles  Town- 
item  in  The  Evening  Post,  Moreover,  a  ley  &  Son?"  In  his  anger,  the  old  gen- 
copy  of  that  journal  lay  open  on  his  tleman  had  used  the  former  name  of  the 
desk.  firm ;  and  there  was  an  ugly  glitter  in 

"Shall  I  buy  any  more  Allegheny,  Tamms's  eye,  which  he  carefully  kept 

sir?"  said  CharUe.  from  meeting  old  Mr.  Townley's. 

" How  much  more  have  we  got ?  "  "As  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Townley 

"  About  eight  thousand  shares,  so  far  &  Tamms,"  said  he,  "I  see  nothing  to  do 

— from  91  to  five-eighths."  but  to  look  over  our  customers'  mar- 

"  Buy  all  you  can  up  to  92  or  so,"  said  gins  and  bear  our  own  losses."    Charlie 

Tamms,   cheerfully.     Suddenly,   a    still  made  a  motion  to  go. 

full-bodied,  though  rather  senile  voice  "  Stay  there,  Mr.  Townley,"  ordered 

was  heard  in  the  main  office,  asking  for  the  old  gentleman,  "  and  learn  once  for 

Mr.  Tamms.    Charlie  started,and  even  all  the  traditions  of  the  house  of  Charles 

Tamms     sprang    to    his    feet.      And  Townley  &  Son.    So,  Mr.  Tamms,  a  year 

Charlie  fancied  that  that  gentleman's  after  bringing  out  these  bonds,  vdth  the 

face  turned,  if  possible,  a  shade  paler  ink  hardly  dry  upon  them,  before  the 

than  its  wont.  second  coupon  is  cut,  you  propose  that 

"  What's  this,  Tamms  ?  "  cried  the  old  we  who  fathered  them  should  stand  by 
Vol.  rv.— 14 
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and  see  our  dients  and  the  public,  who  "It  is  yery  unnecessary  for  Mr.  Town- 
relied  upon  our  recommendation  and  ley  to  take  up  such  a  quixotic  atti- 
our  name,  deceiyed  in  both?  "  tude,"  said  he.     "  That  sort  of  thing  is 

''  I  don't  see  what  else  we  can  do,  sir.  all  yery  well  in  Shakespeare."    And  he 

We  are  not  the  Starbuck  Oil  Company."  threw   his  little  balls  of  paper,  with 

Tamms  tried    still  to  patronize;    but  great  accuracy,  one  into  each  of  the 

Charlie  manrelled  that  a  man  who  seemed  three  other  comers  of  the  room, 

so  large  the  day  before  with  Deacon  ''  What  shall  I  do,  sir,  about  the  cir- 

Bemington  should  seem  so  small  to-day  cular  ?  " 

before  an  angry  old  man  with  white  hair  "  You  must  haye  it  printed  at  once, 

who  had  outUyed  his  business  usefulness  and  mailed,  as  Mr.  Townley  directed, 

and  sputtered  when  he  spoke.  But  Mr.   I^tuer  will  attend  to  that." 

"  I  will  show  you,  then.    Mr.  Townley,  (Lauer  was  the  bookkeeper.)     "  This  in- 

will  you  please  take  down  this  letter."  sane  action  of  Townley's  will  require 

Charlie  moyed  his  chair  to  a  table  and  considerable  ready  money.    You  must 

wrote,  while  Mr.  Townley  dictated :  go  to  the  board  at  once,  and  sell  some 

''Messrs.  Townley  &  Tamms — regret  Allegheny  Central"  Tamms  had  en- 
that  unforeseen  circumstances — ^haye  deayored  to  assume  his  slightly  con- 
caused  an  embarrassment  in  the  affidrs  temptuous  air  in  speaking  of  his  part- 
of  the  Starbuck  Oil  Company — ^but  haye  ner ;  but  it  seemed  to  Charlie  that  there 
decided  to  guaranty  the  coupons  on  the  was  still  a  pallor  in  his  sharp  &u!e  that 
Terminal  IVust  bonds — ^until  the  prop-  belied  his  jauntiness. 
erty  has  been  put  upon  a  paying  basis. —  "  How  much  shall  I  sell,  sir  ?  " 
From  those  wno  prefer — Messrs.  Town-  "All  weVe  got,"  said  Tamms,  curtly, 
ley  &  Tamms  will  take  back  the  bonds  Charlie  nodded,  and  jumped  up  to  leaye 
sold  by  them — ^paying  the  price  origi-  the  room.  When  he  got  to  the  street- 
nally  paid  therefor,  with  accrued  inter-  door  a  derk  came  running  after  him. 
est"  "  Don't  sell  yourself — ^get  Lawsou,  Raw- 

"  There,   sir,"  said  Mr.  Townley  to  son  &  Co.  to  do  it,"  said  Tamms,  as  he 

Charlie,  "you  will  haye  fiye  hundred  turned  back.      Charlie  nodded  again, 

copies  of  that  circular  dated  to-day  and  and  was  off     Now,  Lawson,  Bawson  & 

printed  immediately.     And  Mr.  Tamms,  Co.  were  Deacon  Bemington's  brokers ; 

you  will  kindly  see  that  a  copy  is  mailed  ergOy  Tamms  did  not  want  people  to 

to  eyery  one  of  our  correspondents  and  know  he  was  selling ;  ergo^  he  was  sell- 

client&---or  our  partnership  may  end  at  ing  in  good  earnest.     It  looked  bad. 

once."  And  he  had  thought  Tamms    such  a 

"  Certainly,  sir,"  said  Tamms,  calmly,  deyer  fellow  I 

"  I  presume  you  know  what  an  amount  Charlie  waa  yery  busy  at  the  stock- 

of  ready  money  this  action  may  require?"  board  that  afternoon.     He  bought  a 

"No,  sir,  I  do  not,"  said  Mr.  Town-  few  hundred  shares  himself,   but  this 

ley.  had    little  ayail  in  staying  the  price 

"  It  may  force  us  into  liquidation,"  against  the  thousands  with  which  Law- 
said  Mr.  Tamms.  son,  Bawson  &  Co.   deluged  the  mar- 
^             "Fiddle-de-dee,"  said  Mr.  Townley,  ket.     Charlie  did  not  trouble  himself 
as  he  rose  and  left  the  office.  much  then  with  thinking  ;  he  had  no 

positiye  capital  in  the  firm  of  Townley 

Tamms  looked  after  him  long  and  cu-  &  Tamms  ;  but  he  had  a  feeling  that 

riously,  as  an  artist  might  look  after  a  it  was  a  critical  moment  for  them.    He 

retreating  cow  which  had  just  knocked  could  not  help  a  slight  wonder  that 

oyer  his  easel  and  trampled  on  his  study  Tamms  had  yielded  to  his  senior  so 

of   pastoral    life.      dutrlie    looked    at  easily ;  but  then  he  reflected  that  a  yio- 

Tamms.     The  hour  for  him  to  be  upon  lent  rupture  at  such  a  juncture  meant 

the    Stock    Exchange    had  long  since  to  Tamms  eyen  more  certain  financial 

passed ;  but  he  still  sat  there,  and  noth-  ruin  than  the  firm  incurred  by  making 

ing  was  said  for  some  time.     Finally  good    the  Terminal    bonds.      Despite 

Tamms  took  a  bit  of  paper,  and  began  Charlie's   strategy,  and   the   few  hun- 

to  roll  it  up  into  little  b^ls.  dreds  he  bought  with  much  yocifera- 


FIRST  HARVESTS.  116 

tion,  the  price  sagged  from  93  to  90  and  The  boy  went  back  upon  the  floor  of 

a  fraction ;  and  there  was  a  wild  and  the  Exchange.    Charlie  did  not  deem  it 

straggling  crowd  of  panting  men  about  wise  to  follow  him  ;  but  in  a  few  min- 

the  iron  standard  that  bore  the  sign  of  utes  a  renewed  roar  ^m  the  Allegheny 

Allegheny    Central      Now    and    then  Central  crowd  told  him  that  his  order 

Charlie  would  elbow  his  way  into  the  was  being  executed, 

outskirts    and  make  a  feeble    bid  or  He  went  back  to  the  office,  where  he 

two ;  but  a  good-natured  friend  volun-  found  Mr.   Tamms  still  sitting  in  his 

teered  advice  that  it  was  no  use,  and  private  room,  much  as  he  had  left  him. 

''  the  best  thing  he  could  do  was  to  A  certain  unusual  idleness,  a  subtile  air 

wait  until  the  Deacon  had  got  his  lines  of  expectation  pervaded  the  clerks  in 

well  out,  and  then  catch   him    short,''  the  office,  which  Charlie  did  not  fail  to 

advice  which  Charlie  received  with  a  note.    Tamms  looked  up  at  him,  as  he 

smile.      At    all   events,   the  Gk>vemor  entered,  but  made  no  remark, 

could  not  say  he  had  not  done  things  "We  have  sold  over  ten  thousand,** 

well ;  for  even  his  friend  had  not  sus-  said  Charlie. 

pected  that  it  was  he  who  was  sell-  ''  What's    the    price    now  ?  "    asked 

ing.  Tanmis. 

Dick  Bawson  was  standing  in  the  ''  It  broke  90,"  said  Charlie,  laconi- 

middle,   red-faced   and  breathless,  his  cally. 

voice  already  hoarse,  like  a  stag  at  bay  *'  We  shall  know  exactly  in  a  few 
amid  a  pack  of  leaping  hounds.  Charlie  minutes,"  added  Tamms,  calmly.  "  See, 
looked  at  him  and  for  a  fraction  of  a  I  have  already  got  a  proof  of  Mr.  Town- 
second  caught  his  eye.  Then  Charlie  ley's  proclamation."  And  Tamms  tossed 
looked  at  the  wall  beneath  the  gallery,  the  paper  to  Charlie,  giving  the  word 
That  wall  is  used  for  members'  signals.  Proclamation  an  ttccent  that  was  slighi- 
and  as  he  watched  it,  a  wooden  lid  fell  ly  contemptuous.  "  You  will  keep  the 
back,  revealing  a  white  placard  with  the  correspondence  clerk  to  see  that  they 
number  449.  Now,  this  was  Charlie's  are  all  duly  mailed  to-night." 
number,  and  it  meant  that  there  was  Charlie  went  out  to  get  his  lunch,  as 
someone  for  him  in  the  lobby  ;  he  went  he  had  had  no  time  to  eat  since  break- 
out at  once,  and  the  nimiber  sprang  fast;  and  when  he  hurried  back  at  a 
back  out  of  sight  with  a  click,  worked  quarter  after  three,  Bawson  was  there 
by  some  clockwork  mechanism.  In  the  with  his  account.  They  had  sold  10,400 
lobby  Charlie  found  a  messenger  with  a  shares  at  from  93  to  85j — an  average  of 
sealed  note  addressed  to  him.  It  was  a  nearly  89.  '*  I  shall  not  be  in  all  day 
hastily  pencilled  scrawl  from  Bawson,  to-morrow,"  said  Tamms  to  Charlie, 
the  very  man  who  was  standing  in  the  "You  will  see  to  getting  in  the  stock 
focus  of  the  excited  throng,  but  of  that  is  out  as  collateral,  and  its  prompt 
course  had  given  no  sign  of  any  under-  delivery." 

standing  there.  "  I  had  arranged  to  go  on  my  vaca- 
tion to-day,"  said  Charlie.     "  May  I  go 

"  I  have  sold  11,000.     Shall  I  go  on  ?  to-morrow  night  ?  " 

B."  "  Certainly — ^after  that  is  done."  And 
Tamms  left  the  office,  to  all  appearance 

Charlie  thought  a  minute ;  much  of  unshaken    by  the  events  of  the  day. 

their  stock,  he  knew,  had  been  pledged  Charlie    went    to    his    lodgings     and 

at  about  80,  and  to  drive  the  stock  be-  dressed,  and  then   dined   at   his  club 

low  this  point  would  cause  a  call  for  alone. 

further  margin.     And,  unless  Charlie  Though  he  had  no  money  stake  in  the 

was  very  much  mistaken,   the  firm  of  firm,  its  success  or  downfall  would  mean 

Townley  &  Tamms  had  just  then  no  much  to  him.     With  its  failure  went  all 

more    securities  to  pledge.     He  wrote  his  future,  all  his  business  prospecta 

on  the  back  of  Bawson's  noto  :  And  Chai*lie  went  over  in  his  mind,  for 

the  twentieth  time,  the  extent  to  which 

"  Sell  all  you  can  down  to  85.  they  had  been  injured.    First,  there  was 

C.  T."  over  four  million  dollars  of  the  Termi- 
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nal  bonds  which  they  had  sold  and  Mr.  slept  soundly.  The  next  day  he  idled 
Townley  ordered  to  be  made  good.  At  at  the  Lenox  Club,  waiting  for  his  horse 
the  best,  the  loss  on  these  could  hardly  and  dog-cart,  which  had  been  shipped 
be  under  a  million.  Then  Charlie  knew,  the  day  before.  In  the  evening  they 
though  possibly  old  Mr.  Townley  did  arrived,  and  he  transferred  his  head- 
not,  that  th^  had  a  very  heavy  holding  quarters  to  the  inn  at  Stockbridge.  The 
in  Starbuck  Oil  stock.  Although  Tamms  following  afternoon,  his  cart  and  harness 
had  let  out  to  him  at  Ocean  Grove  that  well  deaned,  his  horse  carefully  groomed, 
they  did  not  actually  hold  a  majority,  as  and  his  groom  riding  behind  in  full  liv- 
people  had  supposed,  they  certaonly  held  ery,  he  drove  over  to  Gbreat  Harrington 
a  large  amount,  probably  as  much  as  and  called  upon  Miss  Holyoke — and 
Mrs.  Gower  herself,  if  the  Deacon  had  Miss  Livingstone.  That  is,  he  asked  for 
held  the  balance  of  power.  But  if  the  Miss  Livingstone,  and  left  a  card  for 
Terminal  mortgage  was  foreclosed,  it  Ghracie.  Mamie  came  down,  all  excite- 
would  possibly  wipe  out  all  the  stock,  ment ;  it  had  been  getting  so  dull  in  the 
and  thiis  was  all  dead  loss..  And  the  countiy,  and  here  was  Charlie,  like  an 
Allegheny  Central  stood  them  in  at  86  angel  dropped  from  heaven  all  for  her ! 
or  so,  so  they  had  not  cleared  a  sum  ''I  am  staying  atStockbridge,  you  know," 
worth  mentioning  on  that.  And  he  said  Charlie,  ''and  I  have  <&ven  over 
ought  to  have  telegraphed  Mrs.  Gk>wer,  to  ask  if  you  will  not  come  for  a  little 
after  alL  drive?" 

For  once  in  his  life,  Charlie  passed  a  Mamie  turned  her  pretty  eyes  away 
sleepless  night ;  a  thing  less  common  to  and  blushed  a  little ;  but  she  was  think- 
his  kind  than  to  John  Haviland,  for  in-  ing  of  Gracie,  not  of  him.  But  after 
stance;  he  being  also  a  healthy  animal,  all,  Gracie  was  little  older  than  was 
but  with  a  conscience.  In  the  morning  she ;  it  was  not  politic  to  admit  her 
he  had  his  trunk  packed  and  sent  to  the  right  of  chaperonage  too  far.  So  they 
station ;  and  after  finishing  up  for  the  went,  and  had  a  long  drive  through  the 
day  at  the  office,  he  got  to  the  Grand  woods ;  and  never,  even  to  married  la- 
Central  Depot  at  four  o'clock.  But  here  dies,  had  Charlie  Townley  made  love  so 
he  took  the  train,  not  for  Newport,  but  charmingly.  And  it  must  be  admitted, 
for  Lenox.  Now,  Mamie  Livingstone  though  bis  male  friends  had  no  inkling 
was  still  at  Great  Barrington.  of  it,  that  Charlie  could,  upon  occasion. 

He  opened  an  evening  penny  paper,  make  love  very  weU.    And  when  he  left, 

and  the  first  Wall  Street  item  that  at-  it  was  quite  settled  that  he  was  to  come 

tracted  his  attentive  eye  ran  as  follows :  again — not  the  next  day,  of  course,  but 

"It  is  reported  that  a  certain  promi-  the  day    after.     Poor    Mamie !      Poor 

nent  bankmg-house,  largely  identified  Chloe  I  She  didnot  know  that  it  was  the 

with  Allegheny  Central,  has  been  hard  Starbuck  Oil  Company  that  had  forced 

hit  by  the  recent  developments  in  Star-  Mr.  Strephon's  hand, 

buck  OiL"  And  on  the  following  evening,  Charlie 

And  in  another   part   of   the   same  Townley,  sitting  at  the  Lenox  Club,  took 

paper :  up  his  Evening  Post  with  some  trepida- 

**It  is  now  believed  that  yesterday's  tion.    He  fully  expected  to  see  that  the 

selling  in  Allegheny  was  not  from  Dea-  house  of  Townley  &  Tamms  had  sus- 

con  Bemington,  but  long  stock  sold  by  pended  payment& 

insiders  for  reaaons  of  their  own."  "  Allegheny  Central. 

Charlie  was  not  surprised  that  their  "  At  a  meeting  of  the  Allegheny  Cen- 
tactics  were  discovered.  He  knew  that  tral  Bailroad  Company  held  this  mom- 
such  devices  as  they  had  used  might  ing,  the  following  resolution  and  vote, 
serve  the  purpose  for  the  moment,  but  in&oduced  by  'Mi.  Phineas  L.  Tamms, 
could  not  deceive  the  hundred  keen-  were  unanimously  adopted : 
eyed  men  that  constitute  "  the  Street "  "  WJiereas,  Under  the  terms  of  the  late 
for  twenty-four  hours  together.  proposed  consolidation  of  this  company 

He  alighted  at  Lenox  in  the  cool  of  with  the  Silas  Starbuck  Oil  Company, 

the  evening,  and  went  to  the  hotel     The  certain  bonds  of  the  latter  company 

country  air  was  grateful  to  him,  and  he  were  authorized  by  vote  of  both  bcmrds 
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of  directors,   and  have  been  duly  is-  time.       And    Charlie    turned    to    the 

sued,  to  provide  for  terminal  faciHties,  quotations. 

wharves,   etc.     And    although,   during  Allegheny  Central  was  down  at  73,  and 

the  process  of  construction,  and  in  con-  the  Starbuck  Oil  had  gone  up  to  140  ; 

sequence  of  certain  extraordinary  ez-  and  the  bonds  were  well  above  par. 

penses,  the  earnings  of  the  Silas  Star-  And  Tamms  had  secured  the  reputation 

buck  Oil  Company  have  proved  tempo-  of  an  honorable  financier  into  the  bar- 

rarily  insufficient  to  meet  fixed  charges,  gain ! 

the  directors  of  the  Allegheny  Central  Charlie  began   rapidly  to  calculate. 

Company  are  convinced  that  the  ulti-  Tamms  must  have  now  over  ten  thou- 

mate  value  and  returns  of  such  improve-  sand  Starbuck  Oil,  upon  which  he  had 

ments  will  more,  than  compensate  for  made  at  least  thirty  dollars  a  share ;  and 

the  outlay  involved ;  therefore  be  it  he  had  finally  got  the  control  besides. 

**  Besolved,  That  inasmuch  as  the  faith  He  had  sold  much  of  their  Allegheny 

and    credit  of  the  Allegheny  Central  Central  at  nearly  the  highest  prices, 

Bailroad  Company  have  been  largely  averaging  90  or  so,   maHng   perhaps 

relied  upon  by  the  investing  public  in  $200,000  here.     Add  to  this  the  $100,- 

purchasing  said  bonds,  though  not  in  000  or  more  they  had  made  originally 

terms  guarantied  by  said  company,  your  upon  the  Terminal  bonds,  upon  which 

directors  deem  it  proper  to  definitely  the  firm's  endorsement  was   now  un- 

guaranty  said  bonds,  principal  and  in-    necessary,  and 

terest.  "The  Governor  is  a  devilish  clever 

"  Fo^6(^,  That  the  President  and  Treas-  fellow,"  concluded  Charlie.     And  as  he 
urer  of  the  Allegheny  Central  Bailroad  thought  of  that  drive  with  Mamie,  he 
Company  be  authorized  to  affix  the  guar-  feared  that  he  himself  had  been  too  pre- 
anty  of  said  company,  both  for  principal  cipitate. 
and  interest,  upon  such  bonds  of  the 
Starbuck  Oil  Company  as  shall  be  pre- 
sented at  their  office  for  that  purpose  CHAPTEB  XXTTT. 
before  the  first  day  of  October  next." 

By  Jove !    A  great  light  burst  upon  mamie  goes  to  the  show. 
Charlie,   and  the  paper  fell  from  his 

hands.    He  took  it  up  again,  and  read,  Graoie  had  looked  forward    vidth    a 

lower  down  in  the  same  column :  yearning  she  would  not  even  to  herself 

"At  a  meeting  of  the  Silas  Starbuck  aUow  to  the  summer  and  her  coming  to 

Oil  Company  held  this  afternoon,  a  new  her  father's  house  once  more.     There  are 

board  of  directors  was  elected.    Phineas  times  when  rocks  and  woods  and  fields 

L.  Tamms  was  elected  President,  and  and  streams  speak  to  us  vnth  sympathy 

the  board  is  the  same,  with  the  excep-  no  human  being  seems  to  have  ;  why  is 

tion  of  Deacon  Bemington,  who  is  re-  it,  I  wonder  ?    When  nature  was  an 

placed  in  the  new  board  by  Adolph  enemy    and   men    were    savages,   they 

Lauer.     It  is  currently  reported  that  the  seemed  unconscious  of  her  and  thought 

control  of  this  property  has  now  defi-  only  of  each  other  ;  now  that  men  have 

nitely  passed  into  the  hands  of  Messrs.  all  learned  human  sympathy,  and  altru- 

Townley  &  Tamma"  ism  is  the  cry,  some,  and  those  perhaps 

"Great    heavens!"    gasped  Charlie,  the  gentlest  and  the  noblest  of  us  all, 

Lauer  was  merely  one  of  their  clerks,  must  fly  to  nature  for  a  refuge  yet. 

It  was  Tamms  himself  who  had  been  But  perhaps  we  have  not  yet  learned 

buying  all  the  Deacon's  Starbuck  Oil  human  sympathy ;  or  perhaps  it  is  the 

stock  quietly,  unknown  even  to  Charlie ;  divine    l^at  we  should    have   instead, 

and  he  had  sold  all  their  own  Alle-  Perhaps  our  sympathy  is  too  often  one 

gheny  Central ;  and  then  met  his  senior  of  common  objects  or  of  common  lusts, 

partner's  order  by  causing  the  latter  Perhaps  each  one  seeks  his  glory,  rather 

corporation  to  guaranty  the  former.   He  that  he  may  dazzle  others  with  it  than 

had  served  both  God   and  Mammon,  lend  his  light  to  them, 

captured  the  keen  Deacon,  pleased  his  But    Gracie   was    not  complex,   nor 

pa^rtner,  and  made  money  at  the  same  analytic ;  it  is  only  the  diseased  who 
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BO  apply  the  scalpel    If  she  ever  was  do  this   in  order  to  retain  the  control 

unhappy,   she  thought  it  willed  from  of  the  great  property  against  the  next 

Heaven ;  or  sought  the  cause  in  herself  election. 

and  not  in  other  things.  And  at  all  ''The  Governor  is  certainly  devilish 
events,  she  was  not  unhappy  now,  save  smart,"  said  Charlie  to  himself ;  ''but 
as  some  lily  may  be  sad  for  loneliness.  I  fear  he's  almost  too  smart  to  last  out 
Yet  who  would  wish  no  lilies  grew  but  my  time."  And  the  next  day  Charlie 
such  as  serve  in  balls  or  cburches?  drove  over  to  Great  Barrington  agam. 
Some  will  tell  you  that  all  lilies  are  So  his  drive  with  Mamie  was  many 
forced ;  not  natural  even  there.  But  times  repeated  ;  and  though  Gracie  did 
others  of  us  may  believe  in  lilies  stilL  not  like  it,  what  could  she  do  ?  for,  as 
And  Mamie  too  had  some  of  Gracie's  Mamie  told  her,  laughing,  she  would 
happiness ;  some  sense  of  things  she  yield  to  her  in  anything  but  this.  For, 
had  not  felt  before.  They  walked,  and  of  what  her  course  in  the  world  should 
rode,  and  read  together ;  and  if  Gracie  be,  Mamie  considered  herself  much  the 
dreamed,  Mamie  would  think,  more  better  judge.  And  Gracie  could  not 
practically.  But  Mamie,  too,  had  learned  bring  hersdf  to  write  and  bear  tales 
to  love  her  cousin ;  still,  perhaps,  with  to  her  aunt,  who  waa  growing  old,  in- 
some  slight  shade  of  patronage.  Thus  deed,  while  Mr.  Livingstone  was  still 
they  had  been  together,  until  that  dav  less  to  be  thought  of.  For  men  and 
when  Townley  called  and  brought  with  women,  for  youths  and  children,  for 
him  to  Mamie  the  envied  savor  of  the  mobs  and  voters,  there  is  a  something 
world  again.  She  returned  from  her  absurd  now  about  all  the  constituted 
drive,  fiQl  of  triumph,  to  Gracie ;  and  authorities ;  and  so  we  laugh,  and  the 
then  Gracie  had  been  forced  into  the  dance  goes  on. 

thankless  attitude  of  a  duenna.  Gracie  Since  the  affair  with  Deacon  Keming- 
could  not  have  told  why  she  did  not  ton,  Tamms  had  taken  Charlie  quite  into 
quite  like  Charlie  Townley ;  and  Mamie  his  confidence  ;  and  on  the  first  of  Sep- 
had  begun  to  pout  once  more.  And  tember  surprised  him  with  conferring 
Mamie  had  looked  for  Charlie  the^  next  the  firm's  signature.  But,  though  Char- 
day  ;  but  he  did  not  come,  nor  yet  the  lie  was  now  a  partner,  he  had  no  capi- 
next  day ;  and  Mamie  had  blamed  Gra-  tal ;  and  his  added  dignity  gave  him 
cie  with  being  rude  to  him.  little  more  than  a  closer  Imowledge  of 
For  Charlie,  after  reading  the  paper  the  firm's  business — and  a  liability  for 
that  night,  had  almost  had  his  con-  the  firm's  debts.  But  this  last  responsi- 
fidence  in  Tamms  restored.  He  meant  bility  did  not  disturb  his  slumbers ;  and 
to  marry  some  time,  and  to  make  his  he  continued  to  be  as  attentive  as  ever 
fortune  by  it ;  but  he  had  a  dread  of  to  Miss  Livingstone, 
wedlock,  even  gilded ;  as  every  sensible  One  day,  late  in  the  month,  Charlie 
man  must,  he  thought.  ran  up  to  Great  Barrington  for  a  Sun- 
Then  he  had  seen  old  Mr.  Townley  day,  and,  to  his  surprise,  found  Mr. 
one  day  at  Lenox  "I  fear  I  did  Mr.  Derwent  there.  Now,  what  the  deuce 
Tamms  a  great  wrong  that  morning,  might  this  fellow  be  doing  ?  thought  he, 
Charlie,"  he  had  said.  "He  was  too  and  looked  at  him  askance.  Derwent 
proud  to  defend  himself  ;  but  I  suspect  filled  up  the  entire  parlor,  as  Charlie 
he  had  all  the  arrangements  made,  even  afterward  put  it  to  Mamie,  and  it  was 
at  that  time,  and  felt  deeply  the  injustice  impossible  for  him  to  get  a  word  with 
of  my  stricturea"  Charlie  had  thrust  her.  "  I  thought  you  had  gone  to  Brit- 
his  tongue  in  his  cheek  at  this,  but  had  ish  Columbia,"  said  Charlie  to  him,  at 
held  his  peace.  He  did  not  teU  that  last,  suggestively. 
Tamms  had  sold  12,000  Allegheny  Cen-  "  Did  you  ?  "  replied  the  other,  simply, 
tral  first.  For  Charlie  had  made  a  fly-  "  My  afternoon  was  quite  spoilt,  and 
ing  visit  to  the  office ;  and  there  he  saw  I  had  come  up  from  New  York  on  pur- 
enough  to  convince  him  that  Tamms  pose,"  complained  Charlie,  the  next  day, 
was  already  buying  back  his  Allegheny  to  Mamie ;  and  by  this  time  the  speech 
Central  stock  again.  And  indeed  it  waa  was  really  true.  Courting  is  a  pleasant 
obvious  enough  that  he  would  have  to  sport  while  it  lasts,  and  Miss  Living- 
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stonewasayerjpretty,  bright  young  girl;  "Certainly,   sir,"  said   Charlie.     He 

and  had  it  been  merely  flirting — but,  as  hesitated  a  moment,  but  was  much  too 

time  went  on,  Townley  began  to  take  clever  to  seem  to  look  to  Tamms  for  the 

some  interest  in  the  chase  for  the  game's  cue.     "  It  was  by  order  of  Mr.  Townley 

sake,  and  not  for  sport  only.    And  Char-  hunself." 

lie  had  come  up  for  a  special  purpose,  "Do  you  remember  the  day ?  " 

which  was  to  get  Miss  Mamie  to  go  "  It  was  the  day  after  my  return  from 

with  him  to  the  first  meet  of  the  Bronx  Long  Branch — ^three  days  after  our  drive 

hounds,  to  be  held  at  their  kennels  in  the  to  Ocean  Grove.*' 

Sands  country  the  following  Tuesday.  "  You  see,  Deacon  ?  "  said  Tamms,  in 

The  day  before,  they  had  had  a  great  the  meek  tones  of  a  Christian  unjustly 

scene  in  the    office.     Mr.  Tamms  had  wronged. 

for  several  weeks  been  off  in  regions  un-  "  Oh,  yes,  I  see,"  said  the  Deacon, 

known  to  Wall  Street,  upon  his  own  "  And  am  1  right  in  stating  that  Mr. 

vacation,  and  had  just  returned.    Hard-  Townley's  attitude  was  most  peremp- 

ly  had  he  torn  open  and  roughly  dis-  tory?"     Charlie    nodded.      "That    he 

posed  of  his  morning  mail,   when  in  went  so  far  as  to  threaten  a  dissolution 

came  Deacon  Eemington.     "I  am  in-  of  partnership  unless  his  orders  were 

formed  that  Mr.  Tamms  is  returned,"  instiftntly  complied  with  ? " 

he  amiounced.     "I  desire  to  see  him."  " He  made  me  mail  the  circulars  and 

"How  do  you  do.  Deacon  Eeming-  send  one  out  over  the  tape  the  same 

ton  ?  "  said  Charlie,  stepping  forward,  afternoon,"  said  Charlie. 

"  I  haven't  seen  you  since  Ocean  Grove,  Again  Tamms  looked  to  Bemington. 

I  think,"  he  added,  politely.  There  was  a  silence  of  some  minutes, 

"  I  desire  to  have  an  interview  with  rather  embarrassing  to  two  of  the  com- 

Mr.  Tamms."    The  Deacon  continued  to  pany,  at  least 

speak  with  precision,  ignoring  Charlie's  "  Well,  well,"  said  Bemington,  at  last, 

courtesies  as  uncalled  for  and  imbusi-  "I  may  have  done  you  wrong,  Tamms." 

nesslike.  And  without  the  formalities  of  anyleave- 

"Mr.  Tamms  is  in  his  private  office,  1  taking,  he  rose  and  shuffled  out  of  the 

think,"  said  Charlie,  blandly.    And  he  sh^. 

inducted  the  earnest  Deacon  into  that  Tamms  watched  him,  almost  regret- 
apartment,  and  closed  the  door  upon  fully,  and  when  he  disappeared  down 
hiim,  with  much  the  feeling  that  one  has  the  street,  turned  to  Charlie, 
who  shuts  up  a  monkey  in  a  parrot-cage.  "  There,  I  fear,  goes  a  man  who  will 
This  done,  Charlie  resumed  his  desk  be  a  chronic  bear  upon  the  Allegheny 
and  his  occupation,  which  latter  was  Central,"  said  he.  Tamms  had  fallen 
nothing  more  arduous  than  the  writing  into  a  wky  of  making  these  semi-confl- 
of  a  note  to  Mamie  Livingstone.  "  Ev-  dences  to  Charlie  ;  and  the  latter  was 
erybody  will  be  there,"  he  wrote ;  "  and  struck  with  the  justice  of  this  remark. 
I  hope "  This  scene  was  fresh  in  Charlie's  mind 

In  a  few  minutes  the  door  was  opened,  the  next  day  when  driving  with  Mamie 

and  Mr.  Tamms  came  out.     "  Mr.  Town-  through  the  calm,  deep  woods  that  clothe 

ley,"  he  said,  in  flutelike  tones;  "will  the  Berkshire  hills.     Ah!  Shakespeare's 

you  kindly  step  in  for  a  moment  ? "  heroines  had  a  simple  time  enough ; 

"  Certainly^   sir,"  said   Charlie.     He  what  would  they  do  in  these  days,  when 

went  in,  and  the  door  was  closed  be-  Shylock  masks  as  Bomeo,  and  Othello, 

hind  them.     The  pious  Deacon  was  sit-  turned  soldier  of  fortune,  seeks  distinc- 

ting  upon  the  lounge  on  one  comer,  tion  at  his  mistress's  mouth?    I  fear 

witib  folded  wings,  like  a  large  blue-  me  even  Portia  would  have  found  her 

bottle.  match. 

"I  wish  you  to  tell  Deacon  Beming-  But  Mamie  would  go  to  the  meet — 

ton  under  what  circumstances  the  house  yes,  she  would.     Where  love,  indina- 

of  Townley  &  Tamms  were  compelled  tion,  and  social  ambitioo,  coincide,  what 

to  meet  the  deficit  in  the  Starbuck  Ter-  prudent  counsels  of  a  country  girl  like 

minal  bonds  and  avert  foreclosure.    Do  Ghracie  could  resist  them  ?    She  wrote 

you  remember  anything  about  it  ?  "  *  that  evening,  thanking  Mr&  Gk>wer  for 
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her  invitation,  and  only  on  the  next  future  historian,  this  age  may  rather 
day  told  Gracie  what  she  had  done,  seem  the  age  of  CoaL 
Gracie  knew  Mrs.  Gower  only  slightly ;  So  Mamie  livingstone  went  to  the 
though,  had  she  known  her  a  thousand  show,  and  the  show  was  yery  fine  indeed, 
years,  she  would  not  have  known  her  First  there  was  a  pack  of  foz-hounds 
welL  The  kennels  were  at  the  **  Bogar-  — real  fox-hounds  —  and  then  there 
dus  Farm,"  and  after  the  meet  there  was  a  pack  of  beagles,  sixteen  or  more, 
was  to  be  a  hunt  dinner  and  a  hunt  ball,  with  little  curly  tails ;  and  the  gentle- 
Mrs.  Gower  had  many  mansions,  many  men  and  ladies  rode  some  miles  behind 
places  in  which  to  lay  her  pretty  head —  them,  on  a  scented  track,  and  jumped 
and  the  heads  of  her  guests — and  now,  several  fences.  And  Charlie  looked  very 
it  seems,  she  had  a  cottage  near  by,  in  smart  in  his  pink  coat,  and  took  the  leaps 
which  Mamie  was  to  go.  And  the  other  most  daringly ;  and  thereupon  Mamie 
guests,  as  Flossie  vn'ote,  were  to  be  only  did  admire  him  very  much,  and  began  to 
Lord  Birmingham,  Kitty  Famum — and  think  seriously  of  him  for  a  husband. 
Mr.  Wemyss.  And  the  dinner  was  exquisitely  cooked, 

For  this  meeting  was  indeed  *'  select ; "  and  quite  bright  and  gay  ;  and  the  men 

only  of  the  very  gayest,  choicest  few,  had  a3l  red  coats  and  the  women  all  white 

those  of  whose  prominence  there  could  throats ;  and  when  the  ladies  left  the  table 

be  no  question  in  the  race  after  pleasure,  the  fun  was  even  faster.    For  when  the 

only  those  whose  purses  and  whose  per-  stories  were  all  told,  and  they  could  not 

sons  kept  the  pace  that  fashion,  for  the  talk  of  the  ladies,  both  because  many  of 

time,  demanded.     And  both  the  horses  the  husbands  were  there  and  because 

and  the  dogs  were  also  of  the  choicest  the  subject  was  a  bore  at  best — and  the 

breed  and  blood,  and  were  worth,  each  best  of  it  is  surely  t^te-^-t6te— and  when 

and  all,  his  hundreds  or  his  thousands ;  even    horses    had    been   talked    about 

and  the  himian  beings,  too,  if  of  their  enough,  did  not  witty  Tony  Duval  go 

blood  we  dare  not  say  so  much,  were  of  out  and  come  back  with  the  Earl's  one 

breeding  d  la  mode,  and  worth,  I  dare  black  coat  ?     And  he  tossed  it  on  the 

say,  any  sums  you  like.    John  Haviland  damask  cloth  before  them.    ''A  fox!'*  he 

was  not  here,  nor  Lionel  Derwent,  nor  cried.     "Worry  it  I"    And  they  worried 

even  poor  Ai*thur  yet — ^but  only  those  it ;  with  knives  and  forks  they  worried 

who  made,  or  seemed  to  make,  the  very  it ;  perhaps  once  for  the  joke,  and  twice 

lightest  little  game  of  life.  because  it  waa  Birmingham's,  until  of 

Should  I  attempt  to  describe  all  this,  the  silk  and  broadcloth  garment  some 
I  should  be  expected  to  speak  a  little  of  few  shreds  were  left,  and  the  table-doth 
the  ladies'  dresses — ^but  chiefly  of  the  a  thing  of  slits  and  scratches.  And  then 
horses,  I  am  sure.  For  this  faahion-  they  went  into  the  ball-room,  did  these 
able  life  of  ours,  the  life  of  so  many  of  merry  dogs,  and  danced  with  these  fine 
those  with  whom  our  lines  have,  thus  ladies ;  onlv  some  of  them  chose  to  walk 
far,  been  cast,  seems  founded,  in  its  last  in  the  lawns  and  over  the  turf  steeple- 
analysis,  upon  the  horse  alone.  That  chase  course,  where  there  was  shrub- 
noble  animal,  in  all  his  varied  usee,  un-  bery,  and  hurdles,  and  much  helping 
der  the  saddle,  in  a  four-in-hand,  at  Mrs.  over  of  carefully  preserved  stone  walls. 
Gbwer's  carriage  traces — take  him  all  Have  you  had  a  good  time,  reader? 
in  all,  he  stands  for  everything ;  he  is  Here  we  have  been  a  hundred  miles  on 
almost  the  protagonist  of  Flossie  Gk>w-  the  outside  of  a  coach,  and  quite  three 
er's  little  play.  Sculptors,  historians,  weeks  in  the  open  air,  and,  I  am  sure, 
students  of  social  science,  would,  in  ages  have  had  dinners  and  balls  ^ore.  Take 
yet  to  come,  I  am  sure,  term  this  the  your  last  deep  breath  of  aU  these  joys, 
age  of  the  Horse ;  they  would,  I  say,  if  for  all,  even  of  our  lines,  may  not  &11  in 
MxB.  Gk>wer  and  her  set  shall  even  leave  such  pleasant  places.  What — we  shall 
a  wrack  behind.  But  the  wracks  they  not  say  we  are  tired  of  it — ^we  who  have 
leave  behind  are,  alas !  too  often  not  been  with  the  fortunate  few  ?  Why, 
their  own.  And  to  others,  perhaps,  to  who  can  make  more,  who  could  make 
Jem  Starbuck  and  the  workers  in  the  more,  of  life  than  they?  Is  it  not  a 
Allegheny  country,  as  well  as   to   the  pleasant  play  ? 
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Well,  a  secret,  then :  Van  Kull  and 
Wemyss,  too,  are  bored,  and  even  Tony 
Duval  finds  it  slow.  For  Flossie  Gower 
I  speak  not;  she  has  a  great,  stillfed, 
self-pride,  and  when  that,  too,  grows 
stale — she  is  too  clever  to  let  it  bore 
her — she  will  leave  it  first;  and  Bir- 
mingham is  saved  by  his  British  atmos- 
phere and  healthy,  dormant  brain. 

All  this  is  why  Charlie  Townley — ^no. 


Charlie  fears  rather  that  he  may  not  al- 
ways be  rich  enough  to  keep  it  up,  and 
is  making  up  to  poor  Mamie,  in  conse- 
quence. But  that  is  why,  or  all  these 
things  are  why.  Van  Kull  walked  off  with 
Mrs.  Hay,  that  night ;  and  even  Birming- 
ham made  overtures  to  Kitty  Famum  ; 
and  Charlie  did  propose  to  Mamie  Liv- 
ingstone ;  and  Caryl  Wemyss  propo — 
told  Mrs.  Gower  that  he  loved  her. 
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By  Allan  Simpson  Botsford. 

There  was  a  quietude  about  the  place 

We  never  found  elsewhere;  the  boulders  gray 

Hung  heavily  beneath  the  water's  edge ; 

Below,  the  dam  was  sunny  and  chalk-white, 

Where  slept  the  tea-green  water  at  repose ; 

No  shim'ring  ripple  skimmed  the  surface  smooth, 

Save  when  a  singing  line  cut  into  it — 

Or  a  far  snipe  kissed  it  with  downy  breast. 

Dim  shadows,  downward  cast  by  the  slow  bird. 

High  circling  in  the  heaven — came  and  went ; 

Queer  savors  of  strange  verdure  filled  the  air — 

The  breath  of  ivy,  and  of  hidden  bloom. 

And  of  wild  pennyroyal  and  many  mints. 

No  sound  was  there,  but  that  of  high  delight  I 

The  robin  lent  her  music  free  as  air. 

The  thrush  sang  in  the  underwood  at  hand, 

While  at  imcertain  intervals  there  came 

From  some  deep  field  of  yellow  tangled  wheat. 

Shrill  whistlings  of  a  summer-smitten  quail ; 

The  cat-bird  in  the  red  haws  near  us  tuned 

His  voice  to  many  choruses,  and  sang 

In  mimicry  of  all  the  happy  host. 

It  was  a  place  where  hours  went  their  ways 

As  softly  as  sweet  dreams  go  down  the  night, 

Untroubled  by  the  wisdom  of  the  wise. 

Or  hampered  by  the  dint  of  a  desire. 

The  great  good-hearted  beeches  over  us. 

Steeped  the  sweet  grass  in  clever  depths  of  shade. 

Wherein  our  doth  was  spread  at  the  noon-hour ; 

And  lazily  as  ancient  kings  we  dined. 

And  smoKed,  and  chatted,  and  there  spent  the  day. 

Tipping  our  bumpers,  while  in  toasts  arrayed, 

Our  happy  souls  triumphant  over  men. 

Walked  down  the  many  splendid  ways  of  fame. 

Until  our  steps  were  lost — or  strangely  blurred — 

As  the  red  sun  crept  westward  through  the  dusk. 
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By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

E  aaene  is  the  deck  much  for  the  atrong  head  of  Napoleon, 
of  an  Atlantic  liner,  left  him  sober  and  light-heartied ;  he 
close bythedoorsof  had  no  shade  of  literary  Tanily  ;  he  was 
the  ashpit,  where  it  nerer  at  the  trouble  to  be  dulL     His 
is  warm :  the  time,  works  fell  out  of  date  in  the  days  of 
night :  the  persons,  printing.  They  were  the  unhatched  eggs 
an  entigrant  of  an  of  Arab  tales ;  made  for  word-of-mouth 
inquiring  tuTD    of  recitation,  certun  (if  thus  told]  to  capti- 
mind  and  a  deck  vate  an  audience  of  boys  or  any  simple 
band.     "Now,"  says  the  emigrant,  "m  people — certain,  on  the  lips  of  a  genera- 
there  not  any  book  that  gives  a  true  piot-  tion  or  two  of  public  story-tellers,  to 
ure  of  a  sailor's  life  ?  " — "  Well,"  returns  take  on  new  merit  and  become  cherished 
the  other,  with  great  deliberation  and  lore.     Such  tales  as  a  man,  such  rather 
emphasis,  "  there  is  one  ;  that  is  ju8t  a  as  a  boy,  tells  himself  at  night,  not  with- 
sailor's  Ufa     You  know  all  about  it,  if  out  smiling,  as  he  drops  asleep ;  such, 
you  know  that." — "  What  do  you  call  with  the  same  exhilarating  range  of  in- 
it?"  asks  the  emigraut.^ — "They  call  it  cideut  and  the  same  trifling  ingenuities, 
Tom  Holt's  Log,"  says  the  sailor.    The  with  no  more  truth  to  experience  and 
emigrant  entered  the  fact  in  his  uot«-  scarcely  more  cohesitm,  ^ywaxd  told, 
book  :    with  a  wondering  query  as  to  If  we  so  consider  Ihe  Diamond  Necklace, 
what  sort  of  stuff  this  Tom  Holt  would  or  the  Tioenty  Captains,  which  is  what  I 
prove  to  be :  and  a  double-headed  pro-  remember  b^t  of  Haswabd,  you  will  find 
phecy  that  it  would  prove  one  of  two  that    staggering  narrative  grow  quite 
things :  either  a  soli^  duU,  admirable  conceivable. 

piece  of  truth,  or  mere  ink  and  banditti.  A  gentleman   (bis  name  forgotten — 

Well,  the  emigrant  was  wrong :  it  was  Haywibd  bad  no  taste  in  names)  puts 

something  more  curious  than  either,  for  an  advertisement  in  the  papers,  inviting 

it  was  a  work  by  Stephens  Hayward.  nineteen  other  gentlemen  to  join  him  in 
a  likely  enterprise.  The  nmeteen  ap- 
pear promptly,  nineteen,  no  more,  no 

L  less:    see  the  ease  of   the  recumbent 
story-teller,  half-asleep,  hanging  on  the 

Is  this  paper  I  propose  to  put  the  au-  vei^  of  that  country  of  dreams,  where 

thors'  names  in  capital  letters ;  the  most  candles  comealight  and  journeys  are  ac- 

of  them  have  not  much  hope  of  durable  complishedatthewishingt  Thesetwenty, 

renown;  their  day  is  past,   the  poor  all  total  strangers,  are  to  put  their  money 

dogs — they  begin  swiftly  to  be  forgot-  together    and  form   an  association  of 

(en  ;  and  Hayward  is  of  the  number,  strict   equality :    hence  its   name — The 

Yet  he  was  a  popular  writer ;  and  what  Tioenly  Captains.     And  it  is  no  doubt 

is  really  odd,  he  had  a  vein  of  bare-  very  feasant  to  be  equal  to  anybody, 

brained  merit.     There  never  was  a  man  even  m  name  ;  and  mighty  desirable  (at 

of  less  pretension;  the  intoxicating  pres-  least  in  the  eyes  of  young  gentlemen 

ence  of  an  ink-bottle,  which  was  too  hearing  this  tale  in  the  s^ool  dormi- 
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tory)  to  be  called  captain,  even  in  pri-  was  something  carried  away  upon  the 
Tate.  But  the  deuce  of  it  is,  the  founder  engine.  All  eyes  turn  to  see  what  it  is : 
has  no  enterprise  in  view,  and  here  you  an  integral  part  of  the  machinery  I 
would  think,  the  least  wary  capitalist  There  is  now  no  means  of  reducing 
would  leave  his  chair,  and  buy  a  broom  speed ;  on  thunders  the  engine,  full 
and  a  crossing  with  his  money,  rather  steam  ahead,  down  this  remarkable  route 
than  place  it  in  the  hands  of  tiiis  total  to  Dover ;  on  speed  the  twenty  captains, 
stranger,  whose  mind  by  his  own  confes-  not  very  easy  in  their  minds.  Presently, 
sion  was  a  blank,  and  whose  real  name  the  driver  of  the  second  special  (the 
was  probably  Macaire.  No  such  matter  aristocrat's)  looks  behind  him,  sees  an 
in  the  book.  With  the  ease  of  dream-  engine  on  his  track,  signals,  signals  in 
ing,  the  association  is  founded;  and  vain,  finds  himself  bemg  overhauled, 
again  with  the  ease  of  dreaming  rEUx-  pokes  up  his  fire  and — full  steam  ahead 
WABB  being  now  three  parts  asleep)  the  in  flight.  Presently  after,  the  driver  of 
enterprise,  in  the  shape  of  a  persecuted  the  first  special  (injured  innocence's) 
heiress  and  a  truly  dfuoonable  and  idiotic  looks  behind,  sees  a  special  on  his  track 
aristocrat,  appears  upon  the  scene.  For  and  an  engine  on  the  track  of  the  spe- 
some  time,  our  drowsy  story-teller  cial,  signals,  signals  in  vain,  and  he  too 
dodges  along  upon  the  frontiers  of  in-  — full  steam  i&ead  in  flight.  Such  a 
coherence,  hardly  at  the  trouble  to  in-  day  on  the  Dover  line !  But  at  last  the 
vent,  never  at  the  trouble  to  vnite  litera-  second  special  smashes  into  the  first,  and 
ture ;  but  suddenly  his  interest  brightens  the  engine  into  both ;  and  for  my  part, 
up,  he  sees  something  in  front  of  him,  I  think  there  was  an  end  of  that  ro- 
tums  on  the  pillow,  shakes  off  the  ten-  mance.  But  Haywabd  was  by  this  time 
tades  of  slumber,  and  puts  his  back  into  fast  asleep :  not  a  life  was  lost ;  nor 
his  tale.  Injured  innocence  takes  a  special  only  that,  but  the  various  parties  recov- 
train  to  Dover ;  damnable  idiot  takes  an-  ered  consciousness  and  resumed  their 
other  and  pursues ;  the  twenty  captains  vnld  career  (only  now,  of  course,  on  foot 
reach  the  station  five  minutes  after,  and  and  across  country)  in  the  precise  origi- 
demand  a  third.  It  is  against  the  rules,  nal  order :  injured  innocence  leading  by 
they  are  told ;  not  more  than  two  spe-  a  length,  damnable  aristocrat  vdth  still 
dais  (here  is  good  news  for  the  railway  more  damnable  valet  (like  one  man)  a 
traveller)  are  allowed  at  the  same  time  good  second,  and  the  twenty  captains 
upon  the  line.  Is  injured  innocence,  (again  like  one  man)  a  bad  thijnl;  so 
with  her  diamond  necklace,  to  lie  at  the  that  here  was  the  story  going  on  again 
mercy  of  an  aristocrat?  Forbid  it,  just  as  before,  and  this  appalling  catas- 
Heaven  and  the  Cheap  Press  I  The  trophe  on  the  Dover  line  reduced  to  the 
twenty  captains  slip  unobserved  into  the  proportions  of  a  morning  calL  The  feel- 
engine-house,  steal  an  engine,  and  forth  ings  of  the  company  (it  is  true)  are  not 
upon  the  Dover  line  I    As  well  as  I  can  dwelt  upon. 

gather,  there  were  no  stations  and  no        Now,  I  do  not  mean  that  Tom  HoU 

pointsmen  on  this  route  to  Dover,  which  is  quite  such  high-flying  folly  as  The 

must  in  consequence  be  quick  and  safe.  Twenty  Captains  ;  for  it  is  no  such  thing. 

One  thing  it  had  in  common  vidth  other  nor  half  so  entertainiag.     Still  it  flowed 

and  less  simple  railways,  it  had  a  line  of  from  the  same  irresponsible  brain  ;  still 

telegraph  vnres;  and  these  the  twenty  it  was  the  mere  drowsy  divagation  of 

captains  decided  to  destroy.      One  of  a  man  in  bed,   now  tedious,  now  ex- 

them,  you  vnll  not  be  surprised  to  learn,  travagant— always    acutely  untrue    to 

had  a  coil  of  rope — ^in  his  pocket,  I  sup-  life  as  it  is,  oftcoi  pleasantly  coinddent 

pose ;  another — again  I  wall  not  sur-  with  childish  hopes  of  what  life  ought 

prise  you — ^was  an  Irishman  and  given  to  be — as  (for  instance)  in  the  matter 

to  blundering.     One  end  of  the  line  was  of  that  little  pleasure-boat,  rigged,  to 

made  fast  to  a  telegraph  post ;  one  (by  every  block  and  rope,  as  a  fuU-rigged 

the  Irishman)  to  the  engine :  all  aboard  ship,  in  which  Tom  goes  sailing — happy 

— full  steam  ahead — ^a  double  crash,  and  child  !    And  this  waa  the  work  that  an 

there  was  the  telegraph  post  upon  the  actual  tarry  seaman  recommended  for  a 

ground,  and  here — mark  my  Haywabd  !  picture  of  his  own  existence  I 
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TL  mind ;  but  even  the  flower  of  Egan's 

flock  was  not  good  enough  for  the  critics 

It  was  once  mj  fortune  to  have  an  or  the  circulating  libraries,  so  that  I  pur- 
interview  with  Mr.  Hayward's  publisher :  chased  my  own  copy,  quite  unread,  for 
a  very  afiable  gentleman  in  a  very  small  three  shillings  at  a  railway  bookstall 
office  in  a  shady  court  off  Fleet  Street.  Poor  dogs,  I  thought,  what  ails  you. 
We  had  some  talk  together  of  the  works  that  you  should  have  tiie  desire  of  this 
he  issued  and  the  authors  who  supplied  fictitious  upper  popularity,  made  by 
them ;  and  it  was  strange  to  hear  him  hack  joumiJists  and  countersigned  by 
talk  for  all  the  world  as  one  of  our  pub-  yawning  girls  ?  Yours  is  the  more  true. 
Ushers  might  have  talked  of  one  of  us,  Your  butcher,  the  landlady  at  your  sea- 
only  with  a  more  obliging  frankness,  side  lodgings — ^if  you  can  afford  that 
so  that  the  private  life  of  these  great  indulgence,  the  barmaid  whom  you 
men  was  more  or  less  unveiled  to  me.,  doubtiiess  court,  even  the  Bates  and 
So  and  so  (he  told  me,  among  other  Taxes  that  besiege  your  door,  have  actu- 
things)  had  demanded  an  advance  upon  aUy  read  your  teles  and  actually  know 
a  novel,  had  laid  out  the  sum  (apparently  your  names.  There  v^as  a  waiter  once 
on  spirituous  drinks)  and  refused  to  (or  so  the  story  goes)  who  knew  not  the 
finish  the  work.  "  We  had  to  put  it  in  name  of  Tennyson  :  that  of  HKimriNG 
the  hands  of  Bragebbidoe  Hemming,"  said  perhaps  had  brought  the  light  into  his 
the  publisher  with  a  chuckle :  "  he  eyes,  or  Yiles  perhaps,  or  Ebbtm,  or 
finished  it."  And  then  with  conviction :  the  great  J.  F.  Sboth,  or  the  unutter- 
''A  most  reliable  author,  Braoebbidob  able  Beynolds,  to  whom  even  here  I 
Hemmino."  I  have  no  doubt  the  name  must  deny  his  capitals. — ^Fancy,  if  you 
is  new  to  the  reader ;  it  was  not  so  to  can  (thought  I),  that  I  languish  under 
me.  Among  these  great  men  of  the  the  reverse  of  your  complaint ;  and  be- 
dust,  there  is  a  touchmg  ambition  which  ing  an  upper-<^ass  author,  bound  and 
pimishes  itself ;  not  content  with  such  criticised,  long  for  the  penny  number 
glory  as  comes  to  them,  they  long  for  and  the  weekly  woodcut ! 
the  glory  of  being  bound — long  to  in-  Well,  I  know  that  glory  now.  I  have 
vade,  between  six  boards,  the  homes  of  tried  and  on  the  whole  I  have  failed : 
that  aristocracy  whose  manners  they  so  just  as  Eoan  and  HEMMma  failed  in  the 
often  find  occasion  to  expose ;  and  some-  circulating  libraries.  It  is  my  consola- 
times  (once  in  a  long  lifetime)  the  gods  tion  that  Charles  Beade  nearly  wrecked 
give  them  this  also,  and  they  appear  in  that  valuable  property  the  London  Jour- 
the  orthodox  three  volumes,  and  are  nal,  which  must  instantly  fall  back 
fleered  at  in  the  critical  press,  and  lie  on  Mr.  Egan ;  and  the  king  of  us  all, 
quite  unread  in  circulating  librariea  George  Meredith,  once  staggered  the 
One  such  work  came  in  my  mind :  The  circulation  of  a  weekly  newspaper.  A 
Bondage  of  Brandon,  by  BBAOEBBmaE  servant-maid  used  to  come  and  boast 
Hemmino.  I  had  not  found  much  pleas-  when  she  had  read  another  chapter  of 
ure  in  the  volumes ;  but  I  was  the  7}rea»are  Island :  that  any  pleasure 
more  glad  to  think  that  Mr.  Hemming's  should  attend  the  exercise  never  crossed 
name  was  quite  a  household  word,  and  her  thoughts.  The  same  tale,  in  a  penny 
himself  quoted  for  "  a  reliable  auUior,"  paper  of  a  high  class,  was  mighty  coldly 
in  his  own  literary  circlea  looked  upon  ;  by  the  delicate  test  of  the 

On  my  way  westward  from  this  inter-  correspondence  column,  I  could  see  I 
view,  I  was  aware  of  a  first  floor  in  Fleet  was  far  to  leeward ;  and  there  v^as  one 
Street  rigged  up  with  wire  window-  giant  on  the  staff  (a  man  with  some  tal- 
blinds,  brass  straps,  and  gilt  lettering :  ent,  when  he  chose  to  use  it)  with  whom 
Office  for  the  sale  of  the  works  of  Pieboe  I  very  early  perceived  it  was  in  vain  to 
Egan.  "Ay,Mr.  Egan,"  thought  I,  "and  rival  Yet  I  was  thought  well  of  on 
have  you  an  office  all  to  yourself!"  my  penny  paper  for  two  reasons:  one 
And  then  remembered  that  he  too  had  that  the  publisher  was  bent  on  raising 
once  revelled  in  three  volumes :  The  the  standard — a  difficult  enterprise  in 
Flower  of  the  Flock  the  book  was  called,  which  he  has  to  a  great  extent  succeed- 
not  without  pathos  for  the  considerate  ed ;  the  other,  because  (like  Bracebridge 


POPULAR  AUTHORS.                                      125 

Hemming)  I  was  ''a  reliable  author.*'  storm,  the  heaven  full  of  turbulent  va- 

For  our  great  men  of  the  dust  are  apt  pors,  the  streets  full  of  the  squalling  of 

to  be  behind  with  copy.  the  gale,  the  windows  resounding  under 

bucketfuls  of  rain,  mj  mother  read  aloud 

TTT.  ^  ^6  Macbeth,    I  cannot  say  I  thought 

the  experience  agreeable ;  I  far  preferred 
How  I  came  to  be  such  a  student  of  the  ditch-water  stories  that  a  child 
our  penny  press,  demands  perhaps  some  could  dip  and  skip  and  doze  over,  steal- 
explanation.  I  was  brought  up  on  008--  ing  at  times  materials  for  play ;  it  was 
8eW8  Family  Paper ;  but  the  lady  who  something  new  and  shocking  to  be  thus 
was  kind  enough  to  read  the  tales  aloud  ravished  by  a  giant,  and  I  shrank  under 
to  me  was  subject  to  sharp  attacks  of  the  brutal  grasp.  But  the  spot  in  mem- 
conscience.  She  took  the  Family  Paper  ory  is  still  sensitive ;  nor  do  I  ever  read 
on  confidence ;  the  tales  it  contained  that  tragedy  but  I  hear  the  gale  howl- 
being  Family  Tales,  not  novels.  But  ing  up  the  valley  of  the  Leith. 
every  now  and  then,  something  would  All  this  while,  I  would  never  buy  up- 
occur  to  alarm  her  finer  sense ;  she  on  my  own  account ;  pence  were  scarce, 
would  express  a  well-grounded  fear  that  conscience  busy ;  and  I  would  study  the 
the  current  fiction  was  "  going  to  turn  pictures  and  dip  into  the  exposed  col- 
out  a  Begular  Novel ; "  and  the  family  umns,  but  not  buy.  My  fall  was  brought 
paper,  witii  my  pious  approval,  would  about  by  a  truly  romantic  incident.  Per- 
be  dropped.  Yet  neither  she  nor  I  were  haps  the  reader  knows  Neidpath  Castle, 
wholly  stoical ;  and  when  Saturday  came  where  it  stands,  bosomed  in  hills,  on  a 
round,  we  would  study  the  windows  of  green  promontoiy ;  Tweed  at  its  base 
the  stationer  and  try  to  fish  out  of  sub-  running  through  all  the  gamut  of  a  busy 
sequent  woodcuts  and  their  legends  river,  from  the  pouring  shallow  to  the 
the  further  adventures  of  our  favoritea  brown  pooL  In  the  days  when  I  was 
Many  points  are  here  suggested  for  the  thereabout,  and  that  part  of  the  earth 
casuist;  definitions  of  the  Regular  Novel  was  made  a  heaven  to  me  by  many 
and  the  Family  Tale  are  to  be  desired ;  things  now  lost,  by  boats,  and  bath- 
and  quite  a  paper  might  be  written  on  ing,  and  the  fascination  of  streams,  and 
the  relative  merit  of  reading  a  fiction  the  delights  of  comradeship,  and  those 
outright  and  lusting  after  it  at  the  sta-  (surely  the  prettiest  and  simplest)  of  a 
tioner*s  window.  The  experience  at  boy  and  a  girl  romance — in  tiiose  days 
least  had  a  great  effect  upon  my  child-  of  Arcady  l£ere  dwelt  in  the  upper  story 
hood.  This  inexpensive  pleasure  mas-  of  the  castie  one  whom  I  believe  to  have 
tered  me.  Each  new  Saturday  I  would  been  gamekeeper  on  the  estate.  The 
go  from  one  newsvender's  window  to  an-  rest  of  the  place  stood  open  to  incursive 
other's,  till  I  was  master  of  the  weekly  urchins ;  and  there,  in  a  deserted  cham- 
galleiy  and  had  thoroughly  digested  ber,  we  found  some  half-ardozen  numbers 
"  The  Baronet  Unmasked,"  "  So  and  so  of  Black  Bess,  or  the  Knight  of  the  Road, 
approaching  the  Mysterious  House,"  a  work  by  Edwabd  Yiles.  So  far  as 
**  The  Discovery  of  the  Dead  Body  in  we  were  aware,  no  one  had  visited  that 
the  Blue  Marl  Pit,"  "  Dr.  Vargas  Bemov-  chamber  (which  was  in  a  turret)  since 
ing  the  Senseless  Body  of  Fair  Lilias,"  Lambert  blew  in  the  doors  of  the  for- 
and  whatever  other  snatch  of  unknown  tress  with  contumelious  English  cannon, 
story  and  glimpse  of  unknown  charac-  Yet  it  could  hardly  have  been  Lambert 
ters  that  gallery  afforded.  I  do  not  (in  whatever  hurry  of  military  opera- 
know  that  I  ever  enjoyed  fiction  more ;  tions)  who  had  left  these  samples  of  ro- 
those  books  that  we  have  (in  such  a  way)  mance ;  and  the  idea  that  the  game- 
avoided  reading,  are  all  so  excellently  keeper  had  anything  to  do  with  them 
written!  And  in  early  years,  we  take  a  was  one  that  we  discouraged.  Well, 
book  for  its  material,  and  act  as  our  the  offence  is  now  covered  by  prescrip- 
own  artists,  keenly  realizing  that  which  tion ;  we  took  them  away ;  and  in  the 
pleases  us,  leaving  the  rest  aside.  I  shade  of  a  contiguous  fir- wood,  lying  on 
never  supposed  that  a  book  was  to  com-  blaeberries,  I  made  my  first  acquaint- 
mand  me  until,  one  disastrous  day  of  ance  with  the  art  of  Mr.  Yiles.    From 
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this  author,  I  passed  on  to  Maloolh  J.  first  question,  and  was  soon  amended 

Ebrtic  (the  name  to  my  present  scru-  with  the  words,  "  if  any/'    J.  F.  Smith 

tiny,  suggesting  an  anagram  on  Merry),  was  a  man  of  undeniable  talent,  Ebrth 

author  of  Edith  the  Captive,  The  Treas-  and  Haywabd  have  a  certain  spirit,  and 

ures  of  St,  Mark,  A  Mystery  in  Scarlet,  even  in  Eoan  the  very  tender  might 

George  Barington,  Sea-drift,  Tovmaend  recognize  the  rudiments  of  a  sort  of 

the  Runner,  and  a  variety  of  other  well-  literary  gift ;    but    the    cases  on    the 

named  romances.     Memory  may  play  other  side  are  quite  conclusive.    Take 

me  false,  but  I  believe  there  was  a  kind  Hemming,  or  the  dull  ruffian  Beynolds, 

of  merit  about  Errym.     The  Mystery  in  or  Sylvanus  Cobb,   of  whom    perhaps 

Scarlet  runs  in  my  mind  to  this  day ;  I  have  only  seen  unfortunate  examples 

and  if  any  hunter  after  autographs  (and  I  — they  seem  not  to  have  the  talents  of 

think  the  world  is  full  of  such)  can  lay  a  rabbit,  and  why  anyone  should  read 

his  hands  on  a  copy  even  imperfect,  and  them  is  a  thing  tiiat  passes  wonder.     A 

will  send  it  to  me  in  the  care  of  Messrs.  plain-spoken  and  possibly  high-thinking 

Scribner,  my  gratitude  (the  muse  con-  critic  might  here  perhaps  return  upon 

senting)  will  even   drop   into   poetiy.  me  with  my  own  expressions.     And  he 

For  I  have  a  curiosity  to  know  what  the  would  have  missed  the  point.    For  I 

Mystery  in  Scarlet  was,  and  to  renew  and  my  fellows  have  no  such  popularity 

acquaintance  with  King  George  and  his  to  be  accounted  for.    The  repui»tion  of 

valet  Norris,  who  were  the  chief  figures  an  upper-class  author  is  made  for  him 

in  the  work  and  may  be  said  to  have  risen  at  dumer-tables  and  nursed  in  news- 

in  every  page  superior  to  history  and  the  paper  paragraphs,  and  when  all  is  done, 

ten  commandments.    Hence  I  passed  on  amounts  to  no  great  matter.     We  call  it 

to  Mr.  EoAN,  whom  I  trust  the  reader  popularity,  surely  in  a  pleasant  error, 

does  not  confuse  with  the  author  of  A  flippant  writer  in  the  Saturday  Review 

Tom  and  Jerry ;  the  two  are  quite  dis-  expressed  a  doubt  if  I  had  ever  cher- 

tinct,  though  I  have   sometimes  sus-  ished  a  ''genteel"  illusion;  in  truth  I 

pected  they  were  father  and  son.     I  never  had  many,  but  this  was  one — and 

never  enjoyed  Egan  as  I  did  Errtm  ;  but  I  have  lost  it.     Once  I  took  the  literary 

this  was  possibly  a  want  of  taste,  and  author  at  his  own  esteem ;  I  behold  him 

Eoan  would  do.     Thence  again  I  was  now  like  one  of  those  gentlemen  who 

suddenly  brought  face  to  face  with  Mr.  read  their  own  MS.  descriptive  poetry 

Beynolds.     A  school-fellow,  acquainted  aloud  to  wife  and  babes  around  the 

with  my  debasing  tastes,  supplied  me  evening  hearth ;  addressing  a  mere  par- 

with  The  Mysteries  of  London,  and  I  fell  lor  coterie  and  quite  imknown  to  the 

back  revolted.     The  same  school-fellow  great  world  outside  the  villa  windows, 

fwho  seems  to  have  been  a  devil  of  a  At  such  pigmy  reputation,  Reynolds,  or 

fellow)  supplied  me  about  the  same  time  Cobb,  or  IV^.  JSouthworth  can  afford  to 

with  one  of  those  contributions  to  liter-  smile.    By  spontaneous  public  vote,  at 

ature  (and  even  to  art)  from  which  the  a  cry  from  the  unorganic  masses,  these 

name  of  the  publisher  is  modestly  with-  great  ones  of  the  dust  were  laurelled, 

held.     It  was  a  far  more  respectable  And  for  what  ? 

work  than  The  Mysteries  of  London,    J.  Ay,  there  is  the  question  :  For  what  ? 

F.  Smith  when  I  was  a  child,  Errym  How  is  this  great  honor  gained  ?    Many 

when  I  was  a  boy,  Hayward  when  I  had  things  have  been  suggested.     The  peo- 

attained  to  man's  estate,  these  I  read  for  pie  (it  has  been  said)  like  rapid  nar- 

pleasure ;  the  others,  down  to  Sylvanus  rative.    If  so,  the  taste  is  recent,  for 

Cobb,  I  have  made  it  my  business  to  know  both  Smith  and  Egan  were   leisurely 

(as  far  as  my  endurance  would  support  writers.    It  has  been  said  they  like  in- 

me)  from  a  sincere  interest  in  human  cident,  not  character.     I  am  not  so  sure, 

nature  and  the  art  of  letters.  G.  P.  B.  James  was  an  upper-class  au- 
thor, J.  F.  Smith  a  penny-press-man; 

jy^  the  two  are  in  some  ways  not  unlike ; 

but — ^here  is  the  curiosity — James  made 

What  kind  of  talent  is  required  to  far  the  better  story.  Smith  was  far  the 

please  this  mighty  public  ?  that  was  my  more    successful   with   his    characters. 
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Each  (to  bring  the  parallel  home)  wrote  passionate  impotence  it  shows — what 
a  novel  called  The  Stepmother ;  each  power  of  adoption,  what  weakness  to 
introduced  a  pair  of  old  maids ;  and  let  create.  It  seems  to  be  not  much 
anyone  study  the  result !  James's  Step-  otherwise  with  uneducated  readers. 
mother  is  a  capital  tale,  but  Smith's  old  They  long,  not  to  enter  into  the  lives 
maids  are  like  Trollope  at  his  best.  It  of  others,  but  to  behold  themselves  in 
is  said  agam  that  the  people  like  crime,  changed  situations,  ardently  but  im- 
Certainly  they  do.  But  the  great  ones  potently  preconceived.  The  imagina- 
of  the  dust  have  no  monopoly  of  that,  tion  (save  the  mark !)  of  the  popular 
and  their  less  fortunate  rivals  hammer  author  here  comes  to  the  rescue,  sup- 
away  at  murder  and  abduction  unap-  plies  some  body  of  circumstance  to 
plauded.  these    phantom  aspirations,   and   con- 

I  return  to  linger  about  my  seaman  ducts  the  readers  where  they  wilL 
on  the  Atlantic  liner.  I  shall  be  told  he  Where  they  will :  that  is  the  point ; 
is  exceptionfd.  I  am  tempted  to  think,  elsewhere  they  will  not  follow.  When 
on  the  otl^er  hand,  that  he  may  be  nor-  I  was  a  child,  if  I  came  on  a  book  in 
maL  The  critical  attitude,  whether  to  which  the  characters  wore  armor,  it 
books  or  life — ^how  if  that  were  the  true  fell  from  my  hand  ;  I  had  no  criterion 
exception?  How  if  Tom.  Holt's  Log^  of  merit,  simply  that  one  decisive  taste, 
surreptitiously  perused  by  a  harbor-  that  my  fancy  refused  to  linger  in  the 
side,  had  been  the  means  of  sending  middle  ages.  And  the  mind  of  the  un- 
my  mariner  to  sea?  How  if  he  were  educated  reader  is  mailed  with  similar 
still  unconsciously  expecting  the  Tom  restrictions.  So  it  is  that  we  must  ac- 
Holt  part  of  the  business  to  begin —  count  for  a  thing  otherwise  unaccount- 
perhaps  to-morrow  ?  How,  even,  if  he  able ;  the  popularity  of  some  of  these 
had  never  yet  awakened  to  the  dis-  great  ones  of  the  dust.  In  defect  of 
crepancy  between  that  singular  picture  any  other  gift,  they  have  instinctive 
and  the  facts  ?  Let  us  take  another  sympathy  with  the  popular  mind.  They 
instance.  The  Young  Ladies'  Journal  can  thus  supply  to  the  shop-girl  and 
is  an  elegant  miscellany  which  I  have  the  shoe-black  vesture  cut  to  the  pat- 
frequently  observed  in  the  possession  tern  of  their  naked  fancies,  and  furnish 
of  tiie  barmaid.  In  a  lone  house  on  a  them  with  welcome  scenery  and  prop- 
moorland,  I  was  once  supplied  with  erties  for  autobiographical  romancing, 
quite  a  considerable  file  of  this  pro-  Even  in  readers  of  an  upper  class,  we 
duction  and  (the  weather  being  violent)  may  perceive  the  traces  of  a  similar  hesi- 
devoutly  read  it.  The  tales  were  not  tation  ;  even  for  them,  a  writer  may  be 
ill  done ;  they  were  well  abreast  of  the  too  exotic.  The  villain,  even  the  heroine, 
average  tale  in  a  circulating  library ;  may  be  a  Feejee  islander,  but  only  on 
there  was  only  one  difference,  only  one  condition  the  hero  is  one  of  ourselves, 
thing  to  remind  me  I  was  in  the  land  It  is  pretty  to  see  the  thing  reversed  in 
of  penny  numbers  instead  of  the  parish  the  Arabian  tale  (Torrens  or  Burton — 
of  three  volumes :  Disguise  it  as  the  the  tale  is  omitted  in  popular  editions) 
authors  pleased  (and  they  showed  in-  where  the  Moslem  hero  carries  off  the 
genuity  in  doing  so)  it  was  always  the  Christian  amazon ;  and  in  the  exoga- 
same  tale  they  must  relate :  the  tale  of  mous  romance,  there  lies  interred  a 
a  poor  girl  ultimately  married  to  a  peer  good  deal  of  himian  history  and  human 
of  the  realm  or  (at  the  worst)  a  baronet,  nature.  But  the  question  of  exogamy 
The  circumstance  is  not  common  in  is  foreign  to  the  purpose.  Enough  that 
life  ;  but  how  familiar  to  the  musings  of  we  are  not  readily  pleased  wii^out  a 
the  barmaid  !  The  tales  were  not  true  character  of  our  own  race  and  language  ; 
to  what  men  see ;  they  were  true  to  so  that,  when  the  scene  of  a  romance  is 
what  the  readers  dreamed.  laid  on  any  distant  soil,  we  look  with 

Let  us  try  to  remember  how  fancy  eagerness  and  confidence  for  the  coming 
works  in  children  ;  with  what  selective  of  the  English  traveller.  With  the  read- 
partiality  it  reads,  leaving  often  the  ers  of  the  penny-press,  the  thing  goes 
bulk  of  the  book  tmrealized,  but  fixing  further.  Burning  as  they  are  to  pene- 
on  the  rest  and  living  it ;  and  what  a  trate  into  the  homes  of  the  peerage. 
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they  mnEt  atill  be  coDducted  there  hy  narrow  prison  of  the  indiTidual  career, 

some  character  of  their  own  daes,  into  and  sates  his  avidity  for  other  lives.    To 

whose  person  thej  cheerfully  migrate  for  what  ertent  he  ever  emigrates  again,  and 

the  time  of  reaiung.     Hence  the   poor  how  for  the  foncied  careers  react  upon 

governesses    supphed    in    the     Young  the  tme  one,  it  would  fill  another  paper 

Ladies'  Journal.     Hence  these    dreary  to  debate.    But  the  case  of  my  sauor 

virtuousoum«r«  andouurt^esof  Xavier  shows  their  grave   importance.     "Tom 

de  Monttipin.    He  can  do  nothing  with  Holt    does  not  apply    to  me,"  thinks 

them ;  and  he  is  far  too  clever  not  to  oar  dolly-imaginative  boy  by  the  har- 

be  aware  of  that     When  he  writes  lor  bot-aide,  "  for  I  am  not  a  sailor.    But  if 

the  Figaro,  he  discards  these  venerable  I  go  to  sea  it  will  apply   completely." 

puppets  and  doabUess  glories  in  their  And  he  does  go  to  sea.     He  lives  sur- 

absence ;  but  so  soon  as  he  must  ad-  rounded  by  the  fact,  and  does  not  ob- 

dress  &e  great   audience  of  the  half-  serve  it.    He  cannot  realize,  he  cannot 

penny  journal,  out  come   the  puppets,  make  a  tale   of  his    own   life ;   which 

and  are  furbished  up,  and  take  to  drink  crumbles   in  discrete  impressions  even 

again,  and  are  once  more  reclaimed,  and  as   he  lives  it,    and   slips  between  the 

once  more  falsely   accused.     See  them  fingers  of  his  memory  like   sand.     It  is 

for  what  they  are — MontSpin's  decoys ;  not  this  that  he  considers  in  his  rare 

without  these  he  could  not  make  his  hours  of  rumination,  but  that  other  life, 

public  feel  at  home  in  the  houses  of  the  which  was  all  lit  up  for  him  by  the  hum- 

iraudulent  bankers  and  the  wicked  dukea.  ble  talent  of  a  Hayward— that  other  life 

The  reader,  it  has  been  said,  migrates  which,  God  knows,  perhaps  he  still  be- 

into  sach  characters   for  the  time  of  lieves  that  he  is  leading — the  life  of  Tom 

reading  ;  under  their  name  escapes  the  HoU. 
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By'N.  S.  Staler. 

|HE  greater  part  the  earth's  science  can  open  to  him,  he 

of  the  facts  with  cannot  do  better    than   find    his  way 

which  geologists  to  his   subject  through  a  river-valley, 

have  to  deal  pos-  There  are  many  advantages  offered  to 

sess  for  the  gen-  him  in  beginning  his  inquiries  in  this 

eral  public  a  rec-  pleasant  way.    In  the  first  place,  the  out- 

ondite  character,  ward   aspect   of    the  phenomena  with 

They  concern  which  he  has  to  deal  is  already  familiar 

things  which  are  to  him.     We  can  all  recall  to  mind  some 

not  within  the  of  these  troughs  of  the  earth  through 

limits  of  familiar  experience.     In  treat-  which  flows  a  stream,  be  it  mountain- 

ing  of  them,  the   science  uses  a  Ian-  torrent,  brook,  or  river.     The  steep  or 

guage  of  its  own,  an  argot  as  special  as  gentle  slopes  of  the  vaUey  toward  the 

that  of  the  anatomist  or  the  metaphysi-  agent  which  has  constructed  it,  the  flow- 

cian.     There  is,  however,  one  branch  of  ing  water,  as  well  as  many  of  the  impor- 

the  subject  the  matter  of  which  demands  tant  actions  of  the  stream  in  its  times 

no  special  knowledge  for  its  understand-  of  flood  or  in  its  cataracts,  are  also  famil- 

ing,  viz. :  the  surface  of  the  earth.     At  iar.     In  fact,  there  is  not  a  feature  or  a 

first,  geologists  were  little  inclined  to  phenomenon  visible  in  the  valley  which 

deal  with  the  part  of  their  field  which  is  has  not  a  popular  name,  indicating  that 

visited  by  the  sun.     Gradually,  however,  it  is  a  matter  of  common  and  unrecon- 

they  have  come  to  see  that  this  outer  dite  observation.     Whoever  will  follow 

face  of  the  earth  is  not  only  a  kind-  an  ordinary  stream  from  its  sources  to 

lier  but  a  more   legible    part   of  the  the  sea  in  such  a  journey  as  he  may 

great  stone  book,  and  they  have  made  a  make  in  a  few  days'  travelling,  and  wiU 

division  of  their  work  which  they  en-  avail  himself  of  its  teachings,  with  the 

title  Surface  Geology.     In  this  division  aid  of  the  simplest  understandings  de- 

they  include  aU  that  is  evident  to  the  rived   from    a    knowledge   of    physical 

untrained  understanding,  the   contour  laws,  wiU  obtain  a  clue  to  a  very  large 

of  land  and  of  sea  floor,  the  aspects  part  of  the  earth's  machinery. 

of  shores,  the  conditions  of  soil,  etc.  To  see  the  actual  beginning  of  the 

Under  the  head  of  Rivers  and  Valleys  river  under  the   conditions  which  are 

we  propose  to  consider  one  division  of  best  for  our  inquiry,  we  must  observe 

this  simple  but  ample  division  of  geo-  the  surface  at  some  point  on  the  divid- 

logic  science.  ing  line  between  two  streams  where  they 

If  the  reader  wishes  to  begin  a  series  head  together,  near  the  crest  of  a  moun- 

of  studies  of  an  unprofessional  character  tain,  in  a  time  of  rain.     All  that  is  visible 

which  will  lead  him  to  some  of  the  most  are  the  drops  of  rain  which  slip  out  of 

important   fields   of    knowledge  which  the  leaden  air  and  patter:  qu  the  surface 
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the  heat  which  it  has  absorbed,  and  thus  into  rivulets  ;  or  if  it  be  covered  with 

the  main  spring  of  the  rain  is  in  the  sun.  mosses,  or  the  thin  layer  of  porous  soil 

After  abidmg  awhile  in  the  upper  re-  common  to  mountain-tops,  it  may  for 

gions  of  the  atmosphere,  by  some  of  the  a  moment  disappear  from  sight  iD  the 

many  chances  which  beset  the  clouds,  spongy  mass ;  but  a  little  farmer  down, 

the  vapor  is  cooled  ;  it  condenses  from  we  find  that  it  is  gathered  in  rivulets, 

the  loss  of  heat  and  falls  as  rain  or  snow,  which  quickly  join  together,  so  that  in 

The  circumstances  of    our    imaginary  descending  even  a  hundred  feet  below 

mountain  top,  if  that  summit  be  at  a  the  summit,  in  a  time  of  rain,  we  find 

considerable  height  above  the  sea.  fa-  a  number  of  shallow  valleys,  each  occu- 

Tor  the  cooling  of  the  cloud  and  there-  pied  by  a  little  rivulet.     The  union  of 

fore    the    precipitation    of    this    rain,  these  streams  gives  us  one  of   more 

These  uplands  retain  the  cold  of  winter,  power,  which  may  be  taken  as  a  t^'pi- 

and  during  night  they  pour  forth  their  cal  mountain-torrent.     AVe  observe  that 

heat  by  radiation  through  the  thin  air,  such  a  stream  descends  with  considei*- 

with  more  rapidity  than  the  lower  lands,  able   rapidity  ;    it   is   rare  indeed  that 

which  are   covered  beneath   a   thicker  it  does  not  have  a  fall  of  more    than 

blanket  of  atmosphere.  fifty  feet  to  a  mile.     The  rate  of  fall  in 

When  the  drop  of  rain  falls  to  the  steep-faced  mountains  often  amounts  to 

earth's  surface,  if  it  be  of  ordinary  size,  as  much  as  five  hundred  feet  in  that  dis- 

it  gives  a  sensible  How.     If  that  sur-  tance.     As  soon  as  the  stream  is  more 

face  be  covered  with  a  thin  layer  of  than  two  or  three  feet  wide  and  a  foot 

scattered  sand-grains  or  small  pebbles,  in  depth,  we  begin  to  see  evidences  of  its 

we  may  observe  that  the  hits  of  I'ock  energy.     Even  if  the  fall  be  but  at  the 

dance  about  and  thus  apply  a  little  of  rate  of  fifty  feet  to  the  mile,  we  shall  find 

the  force  which  comes  from  the  drop,  to  that  such  a  stream  is  able  to  urge  for- 


(Showing  ebon  eh]  oi 


rub  the   stone  on  which  they  lie.     At  ward  with  great  violence  masses  of  stone 

first,  the  water  spreads  over  the  earth's  several  inches  in  diameter.     If  we  roll 

surfoce  as  a  thin  sheet,  but  as  that  sur-  a  stone  the  size  of  a  man's  bead  into  the 

face  is  never  perfectly  level,  it  is,  provid-  channel,  it  is  swept  along,  bumping  vio- 

ed  the  rock  be  bare,  quickly  gathered  Ientlyagainsttheob3tai.'lesitencounter8, 
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stream  S*d  with  Bouldan  Foimtd  doin  Angulv  Mtiwi  Rsllad  in  Tlmai  gl  Flood. 

atriking  firet  one  rock-back  and  then  spending  blow  and  an  equal  Tcearing 

another,  until  it  becomee  fixed  in  some  inflicted    on    the    firm    rocbs    against 

crevice.    If,  after  the  pebble  has  jour-  wliich  it  collided. 

nejed  for  a  few  hundred  feet,  we  recover  A  little  observation  with  streams  hav- 

it  from  the  stream,  it  is  oft«D  easy  to  ing  different  rates  of  faU  will  show  the 

note  the  dents  on  its  surface,  produced  observer  that  the    ease    with    which  a 

by    the   collisions  on    its  journey.     In  stone    is  urged    onward,   and   the  size 

most  cases  there    has    been    a  corre-  of  those  which  a  stream  of  given  vol- 
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ume  can   canr  depends  in  a  remark-  whether  the  third  power  or  the  sixth  he 

ahle  way  on  the  rate  of  its  descent  to-  the  rate  at  which  the  efBciencj  in  the 

ward   the  sea  level,  and  therefore  on  caiTjing  power  of  the  stream  increases 

the  velocity  with  which  its  waters  flow,  with  its  speedier  flow.    It  is  enough  for 

Computation  and  experience  have  shown  ub  to  know  that  the  stream,  with  very 

that  this  increase  in  speed  is  propor-  slight  increase  in  its  velocity,  is  able  to 


(Staowlng  (U«m  div[ded  by  fallowing  joint  planN.) 

tionate  at  least  to  the  cube,  or  third  carry  a  very  much  larger  stone  than  it 

power,  of  the  velocity  with  which  the  could  before  its  speed  was  increased, 
current  iflows.     One  distinguished  stu-        The  sides  of  these  mountain  torrents 

dent  of  this  hydraulic  problem  has  come  are  generally  steep.     It  is  rare  indeed 

to  the  conclusion  that  the  increase  of  that  the  slopes  which  lead  to  them  are 

the  propulsive  power  of  the  stream  upon  much   less   inclined   than   the  roofs  of 

the  fr^ments  which  it  encounters  in-  ordinary  houses.     Over  all  the  surface 

creases  as  the  sixth  power  of  its  speed,  on  either  side  of  the  torrent,  frost  and 

It  is  not  worth  while  for  us  to  pause  other  agents  of  decay  are  constantly  at 

in  our  imaginary   journey  to   consider  work  breaking  out  bits  of  stone  or  form- 
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iDg  soil     This  mass  of  brokeu-up  rock  after  a  few  miles  of  course,  though  the 

is  constantly  aUpping  down  the  sides  of  brook  steadily  gains  in  volume  by  the 

the  valley.     Every  time  the  winter  frost  contributions  of  tributary   streams,    it 

seizes  it,  it  expands  a  little,  iind  is  thus  gradually  diminishes  the   swiftness  of 

shoved    downward  ;    frequently,    when  its  descent.     At  a  certain  point  it  ceases 

soaked  with  water,  great  sheets  of  it  to  bear  onward  all  of  the  larger  stones 

slip  swiftly,  as  mud-avalanches,  into  the  which  come  into  its  possession.    These 

stream.   In  this  way  the  torrent  is  always  fragments  gather  upon  the  bonks,  form- 


I 

of  the  vigor  with  which  the  mill  sh    .     n   b   .nn.o     in     t          ■  t  e  i  » * 
works;  but  in  times  of  heavy  rain         ' ''     '""^ Taut ^^i" Pan- °n  ot'Ihs  stMnm.''" 
he  will  find  the  water  turbid  with 

sediment  made  by  the  attrition  of  peb-  iug  a  rude  terrace.     Still  further  down, 

bles  against  the  bordering  walls  of  the  where  the  slope  is  less  considerable,  the 

stream  and  upon  each  other.     He  then  smaller  pebbles  are  left  behind,  crowded 

sees  whence  come  the  sediments  which  into  the  interstices  of  the  larger  frag- 

are  so  important  a  feature  in  the  lower  ments.     The  terrace  becomes  more  d»- 

portions  of  the  river-system.     From  any  tinct,  vegetation  gathers  upon  it,  and  the 

commanding    elevation  in   a   mountain  waste  of  the  phmts  forms  a  soil  which 

district,  we  may  see  scores  or  hundreds  partially  levels  off  the  surface.     Further 

of  those  torrent-beds  within  one  field  of  on,  we  come  to  the  field  where  the  an- 

view.     In  periods  of  heavy  rain,  the  roar  nual  overflow  of  the  stream  during  the 

arising  from  the  moving  stones  is  often  spring  floods  heaps  a  quantity  of  the 

a  very  striking  feature.  sand  and  mud  upon  this  foundation  of 

Descending    the    channel   of  any   of  coarser  material ;  we  then  have  the  be- 

these  mountain  torrents,  we  find  that  ginning  of  the  alluvial  terrace.     At  first 
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mulation    that    we  ^^^^^  ^  ^^^  ^^^  ^_^_  S«ru..i.F.d 

most     rest    the    dis-       [Bhowi=8th.workdoiicbr.°U.t«'rr.n\™'™k»o('cZu.t«™-Wch«i™U), 

tmction    between    a  eiwiniby  th*>,tniun.) 

torrent  and  a  river. 

From  the  place  where  the  terraceB  begin  Btream,  the  conditions  of  its  flow  are 

to  form,  downward  to  the  mouth  of  the  vastly  affected  by  its  reactions  upon  thia 
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detrital  matter.      In    most  cases,  with  this  burden  in  the  following  maimer  : 

each  mile  of  its  descent  the  m^nitude  Tlie  motion  of  the  atream  is  swiftest  in 

of  these  deposits  increases.     The  allu-  its  ceutral  parts,  because,  in  most  cases, 

vial  lands  stretch  further  and  further  the  water  is  deepest  in  that  part  of  its 

on  either    side ;    the   nmterials  which  bed,  and  is  therefore   the  least  influ- 

compose  them  grow  finer  and  finer  as  enced  by  friction.     On  the  sides  of  the 

we  descend  in  the  volley,  for  the  reason  stream  where  the  water  is  shoal,  the  eur- 

th^t  with  this  descent  the  slope  of  the  rent  is  least  swift ;  therefore  in  these 

stream  in  most  cases  steadfastly  dimin-  marginal  parts  it  constantly  tends  to  lay 

ishes  and  its  ability  to  urge  forward  down  sediments.     As  soon  as  the  allu- 

coarse  sediments  decreases  in  a  rapid  Vial  terrace  is  formed,  certain  kinds  of 

latio.  trees,  particulaily  our  willows  and  as- 


(Bhowing  the  dletrlbutlon  ol  the  toncnti  ol  the  upper  part  of  lbs  rsUey.) 

The  alluvial  deposits  which  border  OUT  pens,  find  a  lodgement  upon  it.  They 
rivers  owe  their  existence  to  the  fact  push  their  roots  out  into  the  nutritious 
that  the  torrential  head-waters,  by  their  mud  and  enmesh  it  in  their  net-work  of 
great  velocity,  bear  forward,  beyond  the  fibres  ;  they  also  send  up  from  these 
mountain  districts,  a  large  amount  of  roots  a  thick  hedge  of  stems,  in  which 
materials  which  are  of  such  a  coarse  nat-  the  flood-waters  lose  their  swiftness  of 
ure  that  the  larger  but  less  powerful  motion  and  therefore  drop  their  con- 
lower  part  of  the  stream  cannot  iii^e  it  tained  sediments.  In  the  state  of  nature, 
onward  to  the  sea.  In  all  its  journey  to  all  our  American  streams,  and  those  of 
the  ocean,  the  river  is  continually  strug-  most  other  countries  as  well,  are  bor- 
gling  with  this  detritus.    It  deals  witli  dered  by  a  close  array  of  these  plan  ts,  all 
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of  which  are  at  work  to  win  against  the  can  best  be  aeen  by  observing  the  effect 
channel  of  the  stream.  But  for  the  cut-  arising  where  a  jetty  is  hmlt  at  any 
ting  power  of  the  stream,  they  would  point  in  the  eourse  of  one  of  onr  larger 
quickly  close  its  channel ;  as  it  is,  they  rivers.  As  is  shown  in  the  digram  [p. 
constantly  crowd  its  waters  within  a  146],  the  jetty  causes  the  water  to  bound 
narrow  pathway.  away  from  its  obstruction  and  to  strike 
Against  the  encroachments  of  the  allu-  against  the  opposite  shore.  The  crowd- 
vial  banks  brought  about  by  the  action  ing  against  the  shore  gives  its  current 
of  the  water-loving  trees,  the  river  pre-  increased  power ;  it  will  wrest  away  the 


vails  by  fits  and  starts,  under  the  action  alluvium  from  the  grasp  of  the  roots, 

of  a  curious  law  which  causes  its  current  and  will  then  cut  under  the  trees,  caus- 

to  rebound  from  bank  to  bank.     The  ing  considerable  areas  of  forests  to  be 

nature  of  this  principle  of  rebounding  precipitated  into  the  waters  and  borne 
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away  to  the  aea.     From  the  point  of  im-  natural  jetty  or  bar  at  ita  mouth,  thus 

pact,  the  current  mil  again  rebound  in  a  gradually   forcing   the    current   of    the 

manner  which  will  cause  it,  at  a  certain  larger  stream  against  the  opposite  aide, 

distance  below,  to  strike  against  the  op-  creating  a  bar  there.     It  is  furthermore 

posite  bank,  where  it  will  again  make  to  be  noted,  as  ia  shown  in  the  diagram, 

swift  encroachment  against  the  forest'  that  between  the  pointB  where  the  river 

protection.     After  this  Hecond  assault,  it  impinges  gainst  the  bank  there  is  a 

will  swing  across  to  a  lower  point  on  the  space  of  dead  water  or  eddying  currents 

shore  against  which  it  first  impinged,  in  which  the  forests  find  it  easy  to  m^e 

and  so  the  oscillationa  from  side  to  side  head  against  the  river  and  to  extend  the 

will  be  propagated  down  stream,  it  may  alluvial  plain. 

be  for  a  hundred  miles  or  more.     A  Thus,  in  the  process  of  nature,  it  comes 

mngle  jetty  of  this  description,  as  it  has  about  that  our  rivers  tend  to  build  chan- 

been  observed  in  the  rivers  of  India,  will  nels  in  their  alluvial  plains  which  are  es- 


affect  the  oscillations  of  the  current  for  tremely  devious  in  their  course.  If  the 
an  indefinite  distance  downward  in  its  alluvial  plains  be  wide,  the  river  is  con- 
course. That  which  ia  accomplished  by  stantly  forming  great  ox-bow-like  curves, 
artifice  in  an  immediate  manner  is  more  isthmuses  ftitii  narrow  peninsulas  such 
slowly  brought  about  by  natural  causes,  as  are  often  seen  in  the  lower  portions 
Each  tributary  stream  which  enters  the  of  the  Mississippi  Valley.  Finally  the 
main  channel  commonly  has  a  greater  narrow  places  which  connected  these 
swiftness  of  current  than  the  latter  promontories  on  the  shore  are  cut 
stream  into  which  it  flows.  It  therefore  through  in  some  time  of  flood,  the  river 
brars  in  a  mass  of  pebbles  and  builds  a  finding  a  shorter  way  downwmd  to  the 
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Shoeing  Allunil  T*ii>c«  ot  Soft  Mtttriil  Rtpidly  Eroded  b>  •  Ri>«',  ohlcK  li  Coniliocting  «Mt  rn  Trmt  will  bt  •  r>< 

sea,  lea^'ing  its  former  circuit  as  a  great  one  side,  Bortiiif:;  it  over,  removing  that 
pool,  or  moat,  as  it  is  called  by  tbe  com-  part  which  is  tine  enough  to  be  borne 
mon  folk  along  the  banks  of  the  Con-  away  by  the  current,  and  rebuilding  the 
necticnt  Biver.*  It  often  happens  in  remainder  into  the  alluvial  plains. 
the  lower  MiBsiaaippi  that  the  course  of  We  are  now  prepared  to  consider  a 
the  river  around  the  proraontoiy  of  tbe  verj'  peculiar  and  moat  important  func- 
os-bow  is  ten  or  more  miles  in  len^b  tion  which  these  allux-ial  plains  perform 
while  the  space  across  the  neck  is  less  in  the  physical  life  of  the  earth.  In  such 
than  a  mile  in  distance.  When  the  riv-  a  valley  as  the  MissiHsippi,  we  have  prob- 
er finally  breaks  across  the  neck,  the  ably  not  leas  than  fifty  thousand  stiuare 
whole  system  of  rebounds  of  its  cur-  milea  of  alluvial  plains  which  have  been 
rents  against  the  banks,  from  the  point  formed  of  the  waste  removed  from  the 
of  change  downward  to  the  mouth,  may  rocks  in  the  toiTential  portions  of  the 
become  altered.  The  points  which  be-  streams  in  the  mountain  and  hill  districts 
fore  were  in  process  of  erosion  may  be-  of  the  valley.  This  alluvial  material  is,  on 
come  the  seats  of  deposition,  and  those  the  average,  not  less  than  fifty  feet  thick. 
which  previously  were  gaining  may  be-  It  is  therefore  equivalent  to  about  five 
gin  to  wear  away.  In  this  manner  a  bimdi'ed  cubic  milea  of  matter.  Now, 
river,  in  time,  wanders  to  and  fro  across  this  great  river  carries  out  to  sea  about 
its  whole  valley,  taking  material  from  one-twentietli  of  a  cubic  mile  of  sedi- 
ment each  year.  This  sediment  which 
_  iuto  the  sea  is  in  small   part  di- 

rectly derived  from  the  action  of  the 
mountain  torrents  ;  in  larger  part,  it  is 
composed  ot  waste  taken  from  the  allu- 
vial plains  by  the  wanderings  of  the  va- 
rious stieaiuB  which  constitute  the  Mis- 
sissippi system  of  waters.     It  therefore 
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follows  tliut  the  aver&ge  time  required  storage  uDd  decay,  the  seas  could  not  be 

for  the  sediment  discliarged   from   the  supplied  with  the  debris  essential   for 

mouth  of  the  MissiBsippi  to  make  its  the  maintenance  of  the  life  which  they 

way  from  the  head-waters  to  the  sea  is  contain ;  for  that  life,  unlike  the  life  of 

not  less  than  ten  thousand  years.     As  the  land,  does  not  depend  on  the  soil  of 

soon  as  a  pebble  or  other  bit  of  rock  the  ocean  floors,  but  upon  the  dissolved 

is  laid  away  in  the  alluvial  terrace,  it  matter  contained    in    the   water,    from 

begins   to   decay  ;  the  vegetable  acids  which  the  marine  animals  and  plants  t^e 

which  penetrate  the  mass  in  which  it  all  their  store  of  nutrition.     This  nutri- 

iinds  lodgement  favor  its  disintegration,  tion  comes  mainly  from  the  land-waste 

When  it  is  turned  over  by  the  stream  at  brought  to  the  sea  in  the  state  of  solu- 

the  time  of  encroachment  on  its  resting  tion  by  the  streams,  and,  as  we  have  just 

place,  it  probably  falls  to  pieces,  ttie  finer  seen,  the  comminution  und  solution  of 

bits  are  hunied  onward  by  the  stream,  this  waste  depends  upon  the  work  which 

those  too  coarse  for  the  current  to  con-  goes  on  in  the  laboratories  of  the  allu- 

trol  are  again  stored  away  in  the  bank  vial  plains. 

to  await  further  decay.     In  this  man-  We  have  now  seen  the  way  in  which 

ner  the  alluvial  material  lying  on  either  the  water  operates  upon  the  surface  of 

side  of  rivers  is  a  great  storehouse,  or  the  stream-beds.     At  the  source  of  the 


rather  we  should  say  laboratory,  in  which  mountain-torrents,  a  pound  of  water  has 

sediments  are  divided  and  brought  in-  in  it,  by  virtue  of  its  height  above  the 

to  a  chemical  condition  which  permits  level  of  the  sea,  a  great  store  of  energy, 

them  to  be  taken  into  the  control  of  which  it  may  apply  to  the  erosion  of  the 

the  waters  and  borne  away  to  the  ocean,  earth's  surface.     Let  us   suppose  that 

in  order  to  become  rebuilt  into  strata,  when  it  comes  to  the  earth  it  is  three 

which  are  in  time,  with  the  growth  of  thousand  feet  above    the  ocean's  level, 

the  continents,  to  become  dry  land  and  It  has  then  as  much  force  to  expend  as 

be  again  subjected  to  this  erosive  work,  would  be  required  to  lift  it  to  that  height 

Were  it  not  for  this  system  of  alluvial  above  the  sea.     At  first  the  stream  plays 
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the  part  of  spendthrift  with  this  energy,  these  trees  often  have  great  quantities  of 
the  greater  portion  of  the  force  is  es-  stones  entangled  in  their  roots.  These 
pended  in  brawling  mth  the  stones  and  roots  are  thus  held  against  the  bottom 
in  beating  against  the  limits  which  con-  while  the  trees  are  swept  onward  by  the 
fine  it.  In  the  firet  five  miles  or  so  of  current,  and  so  the  entangled  stones  rasp 
its  path  to  the  sea  it  uses  up  in  its  de-  upon  the  bed  and  serve  to  wear  the 
scent  perhaps  one-third  of  its  dynamic  channel  deeper.  Again,  it  often  happens 
resources,  and  so,  for  the  last  thousand  incoldcountriesthattheriversaredeeply 
miles,  it  may  not  have  more  power  at  its  frozen,  and  during  the  winter  season,  in 
command  than  it  gave  out  in  the  first  five  the  shallow  water,  the  loosened  stones  of 
miles  of  its  journey.  the  bottom  may  be  entangled  in  the  ice. 
Thus  ourstreams,  though  always  grow-  When  the  time  of  "  breaking  up  "  comes, 
ing  larger,  are  continually  becoming  less  the  sheets  of  ice,  as  they  fioat  downward 
and  less  powerful  in  proportion  to  the  in  great  fields,  strike  against  the  banks 
weight  of  water  which  fiows  over  their  of  tie  river  where  there  ia  a  sharp  bead  , 
beds.  In  the  lower  portion  of  their  in  the  channel,  and,  owing  to  their  great 
courses  they  have  very  little  capacity  for  momentum,  are  heaped  up  in  a  wall  of 
eroding  the  rocks  over  which  they  flow,  fragments,  which  may  in  a  few  minutes 
except  where  that  power  is  due  to  some  dam  tlie  river  quite  across.  Owing  to 
pecLuiar  circumstances.  They  deepen  the  pressure  to  which  these  cakes  of  ice 
their  beds  slowly,  and  the  greater  por-  are  subjected,  they  freeze  together  and 
tion  of  this  deepening  is  accompli^ed  the  wliole  of  one  of  these  ice  dams  or 
by  the  corrosion  or  chemical  decay  of  gorges  becomes  a  solid  mass.  When 
the  rocks  over  which  they  fiow.  Still,  this  happens,  as  is  easily  conceived,  the 
certain  peculiar  circumstMices  may  give  stream  rises  rapidly,  forming  a  great  lake 
them  a  chance  to  cut  down  the  floors  of  above  the  dam,  while  it  drains  away  be- 
their  lower  channels.  This  work  is  done  low,  and  thus,  as  in  the  Ohio  River,  these 
in  either  of  the  following  ways  :  When  dams  may  have  a  difference  of  twenty  or 
the  lateral  swinging  of  the  river-beds  to  thirty  feet  of  water  above  and  below  their 
and  fro  through  the  alluvial  plain  dis-  obstructions.  In  a  brief  time  the  press- 
lodges  great  forest-trees  from  the  bank,  ure  of  the  vrater  above  the  dam  pushes 
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the  whole  mass  forward,   grinding  it  from  the  head  to  the  base  of  the  rapid, 

upon  the  bottom  and  the  sides,  and  so  The  most  common  condition  which  leiEids 

powerfully  eroding  the  rock-bed  in  which  to  the  formation  of  a  waterfall,  the  con- 

the  stream  flows.  dition  which  gives  us  the  greater  part 

As  long  as  the  river  flows  onward  of  the  flne  falls  of  the  world,  is  where 
over  rocks  of  uniform  hardness,  espe-  a  river  flows  across  strata  which  dip 
ciaUy  where  the  strata  lie  in  horizontal  or  sink  downward  in  the  earth  toward 
attitudes,  the  course  of  the  stream  gen-  the  head-waters  of  the  stream.  In  this 
erally  exhibits  a  uniform  descent.  Va-  condition,  wherever  a  hard  bed  of  the 
rious  accidents  in  the  attitude  of  the  strata  overlies  a  soft  deposit,  the  stream 
rocks  may,  however,  give  rise  to  rapids  inevitably  forms  a  waterfall 
or  wateijalls.  These  features  in  the  The  first  two  of  the  above  named  das- 
course  of  a  river  are  so  important  in  its  ses  of  waterfalls  demand  no  very  exten- 
mechanism,  especially  with  reference  to  sive  consideration.  Those  produced  by 
the  interests  of  man,  that  they  deserve  a  dikes  and  veins  are  generally  conspicu- 
oareful  consideration,  which  we  shall  now  ous  only  in  the  torrential  portion  of  a 
give  to  them.  river-system.     The  veins  and  dikes  ac- 

Waterfalls  and  rapids  owe  their  exist-  count  for  a  veiy  large  part  of  the  little 

ence  in  the  main  to  one  of  three  con-  cataracts  which  diversify  our  mountain 

ditions  of  the  bed  rock.    These  condi-  torrents.     Coral-reefs  are  so  rare  in  our 

tions  are  as  follows  :  First,  the  path  of  older  rocks  that  they  are  seldom  cut  by 

the  stream  may  be  crossed  by  a  dike  or  a  the  streams,  and  are  therefore  not  often 

vein,  which  are  rifts  in  the  rocks,  filled  seen,  even  by  the  professional  student  of 

with  some  deposit  brought  into  them  geology.     The  third  group,   in  which 

by  the  action  of  water  or  forced  to  its  each  plunge  of  the  fall  is  due  to  the  up- 

place  in  the  condition  of  a  lava.     Where  stream  slope  of  strata,  alone  demands 

these  dike-  or  vein-materials  are  softer  some  special  consideration, 

than  the  neighboring  rock  over  which  Falls  due  to  inclined  strata  can  best 

the  stream  flows,  the  river  easily  cuts  be  represented  by  Niagara,  perhaps  the 

them  down  and  they  create  no  intemip-  noblest  of  all  such  geological  accidents, 

tion  to  its  course.     Where,  however,  as  is  As  is  shown  in  the  diagram,  [p.  1481  we 

often  the  case,  the  rocks  which  fiU  the  have  at  Niagara  Falls  a  tolerably  hard 

fissures  are  harder  than  the  materials  layer  of  limestone,  belonging  to  a  divis- 

which  formed  its  walls,  the  river  is  ob-  ion  of  the  Silurian  age,  which  has  indi- 

structed,  and  we  generally  have  a  cata-  rectly  received  its  name  from  this  great 

ract,  that  is,  an  irregular  fall,  in  which  cataract.     This  Niagara  limestone  is  un- 

the  stream  takes  no   one  conspicuous  derlaid  by  a  considerable  thickness  of 

plunge.     Another  case  in  which  a  local  softer  shahr  rocks  known  as  the  Clinton 

hardening  of  the  stream-bed  produces  a  group.     Tne  waters  of  the  Niagara  Biv- 

waterfall  is  where  a  stream,  flowing  over  er  plunge  over  the  hard  rim  afibrded  by 

BOcks  which  may  be  horizontal  in  their  the  limestone  and  descend  about  a  hun- 

attitude,  encounters  a  coral  reef,  formed  dred  and  seventy  feet,  acquiring  in  this 

on  the  old  sea-floors  in  which  the  strata  movement  a  very  great  velocity.    At  the 

were  deposited.    In  this  case  the  crowd-  base  of  the  fall,  the  water  strikes  against 

ing  together  of  the  fossil  corals  may  a  mass  of  hard  fragments  which  in  succes- 

mfiJi^e  tibe  rock  much  firmer  than  the  sion  have  tumbled  down  from  the  resist- 

neighboring  portions  of  the  strata,  and  ing  upper  layer.     These  fragments,  set 

so  produce  a  decided  interruption  in  the  violentiy  in  motion,  cut  out  the  soft  mate- 

imiform  descent  of  the  stream.     Only  rial,  the  erosion  of  which  is  also  aided  by 

one  important  case  of  reef-cataract  is  the  violent  whirls  of  water  and  of  spray 

known  to  me,  that  which  occurs  in  the  driven  against  the  shaly  beds  in  the 

Ohio  at  Louisville,  where  coral-reef  in  space  behind  the  falL     From  this  wear- 

the  Devonian  period  has  so  far  inter-  ing  action,  the  soft  materials  are  constant- 

rupted  a  gentie  descent  of  the  river  as  ly  working  backward  more  rapidly  than 

to  create  a  formidable  obstruction,  only  tiie  hard  upper  layer  is  worn  away,  and 

passable,  save  during  the  flood-times  of  so,  from  time  to  time,  the  projecting  shelf 

the  river,  by  means  of  a  canal  extending  over  the  waterfall  is  deprived  of  sup- 
VoL.  IV.— 16 


146 


RISERS  AND  yALLEYS. 


Diagram  Showing  the  Successive  Stages  of  Erosion  in  a  Valley  Underlaid  by  Tilted  Rocks 

of  Varying  Hardness. 

(Note  how  the  Btream>s  at  firet  near  each  other,  are  separated  aa  they  wear  downward.> 


port  and  tumbles  to  the  base  in  frag-  though  the  retreat  of  the  fall  is  slow,  it 
ments,  which,  in  turn,  are  used  for  wiU  in  a  very  brief  time,  in  the  geologi- 
the  further  erosion  of  the  soft  deposits,  cal  sense  of  that  word,  lead  to  certain 
In  Niagara,  as  in  all  other  waterfalls  of  momentous  consequences.  When  the 
this  description,  the  border  of  rock  over  hard  layer  of  Niagara  limestone  passes 
which  the  plunge 
takes  place  is  con- 
stantly and  pretty 
rapidly  working  up 
stream.  The  faU 
is  progressively  de- 
creasing in  height, 
as  is  shown  in  the 
diagram,  and  in  the 
end,  when  the  hard 
layer  has  descended 
to  the  general  level 
<of  the  stream-bed, 
especially  when  the 
softened  limestone 
Tocks  have  passed 
siliogether  below 
that  level,  the  fall 
will  disappear ;  first 
passing    into    the 

stage  of  a  cataract  and  afterward  van-    below  the  bed  of  the  river,  the  stream 
ishing  altogether.  will  then  cut  upon  rocks  of  another  con- 

In  the  case  of  Niagara  Falls  the  rate  of  stitution,  making  for  a  time  certain  small 
retreat  is  about  three  feet  in  a  century  ;  falls  at  a  higher  geological  level ;  but  in 
this  rate  is  very  variable.  It  was  prob-  the  course  of  ages,  much  less  long  than 
ably  more  rapid  in  the  past  than  at  pres-    those  which  have  elapsed  since  the  birth 

of  this  waterfall,  the  gorge 
of  the  river  will  extend  up 
into  the  basin  of  Lake  Erie, 
draining  away  a  considerable 
portion  of  that  fresh-water 
sea.  We  shall  then,  if  the 
continent  retains  its  present 
height  above  the  level  of  the 
sea,  have  another  system  of 
cataracts,  in  the  passage  b^ 
tween  Lake  Erie  and  Lake 
Huron,  which  will  also  in  time 
be  worn  away.  Other  cata- 
racts will  then  form  at  the 
exit  of  Lake  Michigan  ;  and 
thus  the  lower  lakes  of  our 
gfreat  American  system  would 

Diagram  Showing  the  Wanderings  of  a  Stream  in  an  Aliuvtal  Plain.  ^     yl*      '     '  "U    A  ' 

(The  arrow*  on  the  rides  of  the  rtream  Indicate  the  direction  of  its  move-      P^  CUminiSnea  in  area,  Or  per- 
ment;  the  horseshoe-shaped  pool  is  an '*oz-bow"  or  **moat.^*}  hapS   eveU    disappear.       At  a 

yet  later  stage,  we  may  look 

ent,  for  the  reason  that  the  undercutting  for  diminution  in  the  size  of  Lake  Su- 

power  of  the  falling  water  diminishes  perior,  though  that  basin,  owing  to  the 

veith  the  decrease  in  the  height  of  the  strong  wall  which  separates  it  ^m  the 

precipice  over  which  it  plunges,  and  this  lower  lakes,  is  destined  to  endure  long 

height  has  been  growing  less  and  less  after  the  last-named  basins  have  been 

ever  since  the  fsdl  began  to  be.     Al-  diminished  or  entirely  drained  away. 
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From  these  con- 
tdderations  we  per- 
ceive how  impor- 
tant the  inOTement 
of  waterfalls  may  be 
is  determiniiig  the 
water  level  of  ex- 
teneive  areas.  Not 
only  may  their  re- 
treat  lead    to   the 

drainage    of    exten-  Diignm  Showing  GuhI  Thhch.  •ten  Milking  •  Sl«g«  o(  Ooi~ncutting  by  ■  Riv«i. 

fdve    inland    seas,      Cltu  dotted  part  ol  the  KctlouitumgaliDtldmnterU]:  the  >tnlBfattln«  the  bed  rwk.) 

hut  as   they   move 

-up  stream,  the  drainage  of  all  the  trib-  of  the  surf  ace.  The  erosive  action  of  the 
utaiy  rivers,  the  mouths  of  which  water  which  passes  out  of  a  river  is  de- 
are  in  turn  passed  by,  have  their  ays-  termined  by  the  height  through  which 
iems  of  flow  changed  in  an  important  this  water  descends  in  every  jMirt  of  its 
manner.  Thus,  when  Ijake  Erie  is  course.  Whatever  tends  to  increase  the 
drained  away,  a  number  of  subordinate  speed  of  fall  in  the  particular  portion  of 
waterfalls  will  be  developed  along  the  t^e  basin  serves  to  magnify  the  erosive 
streams  which  now  empty  into  that  work  in  that  region.  Thus,  when  a  fall 
basin.  Each  of  these  in  turn  will  take  disappears,  the  energy  which  was  inef- 
up  its  march  toward  the  head-waters  of  fectively  applied  at  the  base  of  its  cliff 
the  river  in  which  it  forms  ;  and  so  the  may  become  distributed  over  a  vride  sur- 
eflfect  of  the  retreat  of  one  great  water-  face  in  the  upper  portion  of  the  valley  in 
fall  may  be  propagated  over  the  whole    which  it  lay. 

snrface  of  the  liuid  which  is  drained  by  So,  too,  in  a  larger  way,  as  the  conti- 
a  great  stream.  nents  sink  down  into  or  rise  above  the 

level  of  the  sea,  in  their 
ceaseless  oscillation  b,  each 
movement  is  attended  by  a 
great  variatioB  in  the  energy 
with  which  the  streams  act 
upon  their  surface.  If  odt 
continent  should  rise  a  hun- 
dred feet  in  its  southern 
oiigiini  Showing  Old  River  Chenneit  on  Top  oi  Hiiie  parts,  the  MissiBsippi  Eiver 

<Tb.  uppe.  d^  l.,er  .hBW.  1.™.  covering  r™«  «™m-bed,;  ,be  flit      ^""l^  immediately  begin  tO 
Uneenliowtbe  lopognphj  when  tbaUvB-ntrewni  flonsd.)  nOW  With  greater  BWiftneSS, 

and  so  too  all  the  streams 

The  effect  of  a  retreating  waterfall  which  are  tributary  to  it  would  have 

deserves  to  be  considered  with  some  at-  their  energy  enhanced  up  to  the  foot  of 

tention,  for  the  reason  that  it  will  afford  their  mountain-torrenta     On  the  other 

the  student  the  means  of  understanding  hand,  if  the  continent  sank  down  a  hun- 

bow  far  the  structure  of  the  rocks  in  a  dred  feet,  all  these  streams  would  at 

country  may  influence  the  erosion  which  once  become  less  effective  agents  of  ero- 

water  brings  to  its  surface.    Each  of  sion  and  transportation.    We  thus  see 

these  hard  layers  of  rocks,  as  well  as  the  that  all  the  erosive  work  of  the  land 

otherclassesof  dams  which  create  water-  is  to  a  greater  or  less  extent  deter- 

falls,  tends,  by  determining  the  rate  of  mined  by  what  is  called  the  principle 

flow  of  the  streams,  to  fix  the  rate  of  of  base  level  of  erosion.     This  princi- 

erosion  in  ail  parts  of  the  river-basin  pie,  first  distinctly  suggested  by  J.  W. 

above    the    point    where    they     occur.  Powell,  has   been    am^ified   by    other 

Whenever  such  obstructions    are    cut  American  geologists  and  has  served  to 

avray,  *hey  increase  tie  rate  of  fall  in  the  bring  into  clear  Hght  the  peculiar  sensi- 

waters  above  them  ;    and  so  this  may  tiveness  of  our  streEims  to  the  position 

greatiy  enhance  the  rate  of  down-wearing  of  the  sea  or  of  hard  layers  in  the  rocks 
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which   control  the  inclinafcion  of  their    derground  water  emerges  into  the  open 
stream-beds.  air  and  joumeyB  through  the  Btreams 

We  must  now  turn  our  attention  to  to  the  sea,  conveying  much  dissolved 
another  mode  in  which  water  wears  matter  taken  from  the  rocks  through 
sway  the  valleys  of  streams.  So  far,  we  which  it  passes.  Through  the  action 
have  considered  only  that  portion  of  the  of  this  underground  water,  all  the  locks 
rain  which  flows  over  the  surface  of  the  for  a  considerable  depth  below  the  sur- 
ground,  but  it  needs  only  a  moment's  face  are  constantly  diminishing  in  vol- 
notice  to  show  us  that  this  is  only  one    ume,  tiny  crevices  are  formed  between 

their  grains, 
and  the  weight 
of  the  superin- 
cumbent mat- 
ter in  most 
cases  causes 
the  strata  to 
press  these 
crevices  to- 
gether almost 
as  fast  as  they 
are  formed. 
This  action  is 
particularly 
conspicuous 
near  the  sur- 
face  of  the 
ground,  vrithin 
the  limits  of  a 
few  score  feet 
in  depth.    The 

Diigrur  ct  VitaHill  of  Nitgm  Typa.  FCBult  IS  that  lU 

m  o(  Ow  uqi  of  ihe  fiOL  Note    every  river-val- 

l  ba  dlmlnlihtd.)  (gy  ^g  hB.ve  the 

whole  area 
element  of  the  rainfall  If  we  watch  any  gradually  down-sinking  by  subterranean 
ordinary  soil-covered  portion  of  the  erosion.  A  portion  of  this  matter,  brok- 
earth's  surface  in  a  time  of  rain,  we  ob-  en  up  by  the  action  of  penetrating  water, 
serve  that  a  considerable  portion  of  the  remains  as  the  soil-covering,  but  the  in- 
water,  an  amount  which  varies  with  the  terstitlal  decay  and  the  removal  of  the 
amount  of  water  which  falls  in  a  given  matter  go  on  for  great  depths  beneath 
time  and  the  porosity  of  the  surface,  the  soil  So  hidden  is  this  process  that 
enters  into  the  ground.  This  subter-  even  those  well  trained  in  such  obserra- 
ranean  or  soil  water  passes  for  a  great  tions  may  not  note  its  effects,  but  care- 
distance  beneath  the  surface  of  the  ful  inquiry  exhibits  some  very  consplcu- 
earth.  In  this  journey,  the  under-  ous  results  of  its  operation.  In  the 
ground  water  plays  a  very  different  part  Southern  States  of  Uiis  country,  it  is 
from  that  performed  by  the  superficial  often  possible  to  observe  a  layer  of 
streams.  Except  in  the  rare  cases  limestone,  say  five  feet  in  thickness, 
where  it  forms  distinct  caverns,  it  slow-  which  at  one  point  has,  by  some  imper- 
ly  creeps  on  its  way  downward  to  the  vious  overlying  deposit,  been  protected 
sea,  never  attaining  a  speed  of  motion  from  the  action  of  penetrating  waters. 
which  gives  it  any  cutting  power  what-  A  few  hundred  feet  away  we  may  find 
soever ;  but  in  thm  underground  journey  the  same  bed  exposed  to  this  percolat- 
it  becomes  in  most  cases  charged  with  ing  erosion  of  water.  At  such  points 
carbonic-acid  gas  and  is  thus  enabled  we  observe  that  the  hmy  matt*^i  has 
to  dissolve  more  or  less  of  the  rocks  been  to  a  great  extent  removed  from  the 
through  which  it  passes.  Finally  this  un- .  layer  of  rock,  leaving  only  the  clay  or 
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sand  which  may  have  been  commingled  have  again  and  again  swung  to  and  fro 

with  it.     In  this  case,  the  layer  will  al-  across  its  path.     If  he  could  restore  to 

ways  be  greatly  diminished  in  thick-  the  surface,  layer  by  layer,  every  part  of 

ness ;  what  was  originally  a  bed  five  material  which  had  been  taken  away, 

feet  thick  may  become  a  layer  not  more  and  bring  to  their  ancient  positions  all 

than  one  foot  in  depth,  though  the  bed  the  several  stream-beds  he  would  find 

may  in  other  respects  retain  its  original  his  line  again  and  again  intersected  by 

form.  them.     The  time  in  which  the  stream- 

We  observe  that  this  interstitial  ero-  beds  lay  over  the  given  vertical  would 
sion  of  rocks  goes  on  in  a  greater  or  less  be  but  brief.  Perhaps,  if  it  were  pos- 
measure  over  all  parts  of  the  river-  sible  to  make  an  actual  diagram  of  their 
valley.  Thus,  while  a  stream-bed  is  ex-  position  and  duration,  with  reference  to 
posed  to  the  actual  cutting  which  the  the  given  vertical  Hne,  we  should  find 
superficial  portions  of  the  river  may  that  not  more  than  one-fiftieth  of  its 
brmg  about,  all  portions  of  its  vaUey  space  was  occupied  by  the  channels  of 
are  wearing  down  by  the  interstitial  the  old  brooks  or  rivers.  All  the  inter- 
decay.  It  will  be  observed  in  the  cut  on  mediate  space  not  so  occupied  by  the 
page  147,  which  shows  a  section  crossing  channels  indicates  the  interstitial  erosion 
a  river-valley,  that  we  have  in  such  a  eflTected  by  underground  water, 
basin  two  distinct  topographic  features.  In  order  to  aid  the  reader  in  forming 
There  is  a  channel,  which,  as  we  readily  this  conception  as  to  the  histoiy  of  a 
see,  was  carved  by  the  flowing  stream,  river-valley,  a  cut  is  given  [p.  147J  which 
On  either  side,  leading  up  to  the  divide  shows  in  a  diagrammatic  way  the  pro- 
which  separates  the  river  from  the  next  cess  by  which  a  river-valley  wears  down- 
stream, is  a  more  or  less  gentle  slope  ward.  On  the  basis  of  fact  presented 
across  a  wide  field  of  country.  In  the  in  this  figure,  it  will  be  well  for  the  ob- 
main,  the  downward  wearing  of  this  side  server,  by  the  use  of  his  constructive 
slope  is  accomplished  by  the  percolating  imagination,  to  frame  a  picture  of  the 
waters  in  the  manner  before  noted.  To  past  history  of  any  considerable  system 
conceive  the  formation  of  a  river-vaUey,  of  land  waters.  If  this  image  is  well 
the  observer  must  in  his  imagination  brought  to  mind,  he  will  have  attained 
combine  the  action  of  these  erosive  one  of  the  greatest  conceptions  which 
agents  working  on  the  surface  and  in  geology  offers  to  its  votaries, 
the  under  earth.  He  must  imagine  an  The  foregoing  considerations  wiU  en- 
ordinary  river  to  consist  not  only  of  the  able  the  reader,  in  a  general  way,  to  con- 
main  channel,  but  of  many  tributary  ceive  the  laws  amder  which  a  river-sys- 
streams  branching  Uke  the  limbs  of  a  tem  is  developed  and  maintained.  It  is 
great  fan-shaped  tree.  Each  of  these  necessary,  however,  in  order  to  complete 
branches  is  slowly  swinging  to  and  fro,  the  picture,  to  set  before  him  certain 
driven  about  by  the  wrestle  with  its  accidents  which  may  happen  in  the  his- 
alluvial  material  In  time,  every  portion  tory  of  a  stream.  Li  the  case  of  a  river- 
of  the  valley  is  crossed  again  and  again  basin  such  as  that  of  the  Ohio,  a  basin 
by  the  bed  of  some  stream  in  its  serpen-  which  we  frequently  take  for  illustra- 
tiJDe  swings  to  the  right  and  left  of  its  tion,  for  the  reason  that  it  is  one  of 
present  path.  the  most  normal  of  all  those  on  the 

It  wiU  be  well  for  the  student,  when  American  continent,   the    natural  his- 

standing  in  some  river-valley  of  normal  tory    of    the    stream    is    as    follows : 

structure,  such  as  that  of  the  Ohio,  or  in  When  the  land  which  now  constitutes 

other  river-valleys  south  of  the  glacial  this  great  valley  first  came  above  the 

belt,  to  imagine  a  vertical  line  extending  ocean,  it  was  a  region  of  great  plains,  on 

from  the  present  surface  to  the  height  which  flourished  the  dense  swamps  of 

of  a  mile  above  that  level.     He  should  the  Carboniferous  era.     Through  this 

then  try  to  imagine  the  endless  wander-  plain,  the  streams  seem  for  a  time  to 

ing  of  the  streams  in  their  conflict  with  have  wandered  deviously,  with  imdeter- 

the  detritus  which  encumbers  their  beds,  mined  channel&  Gradually,  as  the  Appa- 

He  must  conceive  that  the  brooks  or  lachian  and  other  mountains  developed, 

rivers  which  are  nearest  the  vertical  line  and  the  slopes  of  the  streams  increased. 
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they  carved  themselves  channels;  the 
general  coarse  of  these  channels  being 
determined  to  a  certain  extent  by  the 
inclination  of  the  rocks.  As  the  Alle- 
ghanies  rose  higher  and  the  table-lands 
on  their  banks  came  to  a  greater  eleva- 
tion above  the  sea,  the  organization  of 
the  main  river  and  its  tributaries  was 
made  more  and  more  complete.  If  the 
continent  should  continue  for  some  geo- 
logical periods  without  any  change  in 
the  level  of  the  sea,  the  mountain  brooks 
would  gradually  carve  down  the  hills  in 
which  they  lie,  the  table-lands  would 
slowly  disappear,  and  the  surface  would 
return  to  its  primeval  state  of  a  great 
swamp.  The  rocks  beneath  this  swamp 
would  be  subjected  only  to  interstitial  or 
corrosive  decay,  for  the  reason  that  the 
streams  would  not  have  fall  enough  to 
work  upon  their  beds  by  mechanical  ero- 
sion. In  proportion  as  the  lands  of  the 
valley  were  high  above  the  sea,  the  ero- 
sive effect  of  their  waters  would  have 
great  effect.  With  every  foot  of  dimin- 
ished height  above  the  ocean-level,  the 
energy  of  erosion  would  decrease,  while 
the  corrosive,  or  underground,  wearing 
would  remain  more  nearly  steadfast. 

It  is,  from  the  foregoing  considera- 
tions, easy  to  see  that  the  ratio  between 
the  erosion  and  corrosion  effected  by  the 
rain-fall  in  a  river-basin  determines,  in  a 
very  important  way,  the  aspect  of  that 
region.  Whereas,  in  the  Ohio,  the  total 
descent  of  the  waters  in  their  great  dis- 
tance of  flow  is  relatively  smaU,  corrosion 
may  nearly  overtake  the  erosive  down- 
wearing,  and  so  the  general  level  of  the 
country  will  be  brought  down  almost  to 
the  river-channel,  the  main  stream  being 
bordered  by  a  line  of  low  escarpments 
on  the  margin  of  its  alluvial  plains. 

For  a  contrast  with  the  conditions 
presented  by  the  Ohio,  where  the  rain- 
fall throughout  the  valley  is  great,  where 
the  elevation  of  the  region  is  slowly 
brought  about,  and  therefore  the  corro- 
sion relativelv  considerable,  let  us  turn 
to  the  case  of  the  lower  Colorado,  where 
the  stream  flows,  for  some  hundreds  of 
miles,  through  a  country  which  has  a  very 
small  supply  of  rain  and  where  it  re- 
ceives very  trifling  tributaries  and  where 
the  surface  of  the  country  has  risen  rap- 
idly from  the  sea.  The  head-waters  of 
the  Colorado  in  the  Rocky  Mountains  are 


fed  by  the  considerable  snow-fall  of  thai 
region  ;  these  melting  snows  maintain  a 
powerful  current  through  the  channel  of 
the  stream  at  all  seasons  of  the  year. 
The  result  is  that,  while  the  region  on 
either  side  of  the  Colorado  has  been 
rapidly  elevated  during  the  last  geologi- 
cal periods,  there  has  been  no  propor- 
tionate corrosion  of  the  rocks  on  either 
side  of  that  stream.  The  bordering 
lands  have  remained  for  many  geologi- 
cal ages  little  affected  by  underground 
water  or  the  to  and  fro  swingings  of 
the  lesser  streams.  The  consequences  of 
this  peculiar  position  is  that  the  Colo- 
rado flows  through  a  great  canon,  which, 
in  places,  has  the  depth  of  a  mile  and  has 
the  aspect  indicated  in  the  picture  on 
page  137. 

Between  the  conditions  of  the  Colorado 
canon  and  those  of  a  valley  such  as  the 
southern  part  of  the  Ohio  basin  exhibits, 
we  have  every  degree  of  divergence  of  as- 
pect, and  the  slope  of  the  dramage-basin 
toward  the  gorge  of  the  stream  indi- 
cates in  a  general  way  the  relative  inten- 
sity of  the  erosive  and  corrosive  forces. 
There  is  a  peculiar  effect  arising  from 
the  diverse  hardness  of  horizontal  strata 
in  a  river  valley,  which  deserves  note  in 
this  part  of  our  inquiry.  Wherever  it 
has  a  very  hard  bed  underlaid  by  softer 
strata,  this  hard  bed  at  flrst  makes  a 
precipice  next  the  bank  of  the  stream. 
If  the  underlying  bed  be  so  little  resist- 
ing that  the  weather  wears  it  rapidly 
away,  it  will  often  decay  with  such  speed 
that  the  steep  face  will  be  driven  back- 
ward across  the  country  until  it  finally 
appears  in  the  form  of  an  isolated  table- 
land as  is  shown  in  the  cut.  Finally, 
when  this  table-land,  decaying  on  its 
several  sides,  has  been  reduced  much 
in  area,  it  may  appear  in  the  form  of 
what  is  called  in  the  Mississippi  Valley 
a  butte.  Such  retreat-escarpments  are 
often  very  conspicuous  and  beautiful 
features  in  the  landscape.  Excellent 
examples  of  such  structures  occur  in 
horizontally  disposed  strata  on  both 
sides  of  the  Mississippi  and  in  the 
Saxon  Switzerland,  where  they  afford 
the  table-hke  rocks  of  that  beautiful 
district — isolated  eminences,  which,  in 
that  region  of  ancient  warfare,  are  often 
crowned  by  fortresses.  Such  buttes, 
or  tables  of  rock,  only  occur  where  the 
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strata  of  a  riyer  vallej  lie  in  a  hori- 
zontal attitude  and  where  hard  beds  and 
soft  are  intermingled.  Where  the  rocks 
of  varied  hardness  depart  very  much  in 
their  attitudes  from  the  horizontal,  they 
greatly  affect  the  flow  of  the  stream  as 
it  wears  down  its  bed,  in  the  manner  in- 
dicated by  the  accompanying  figures. 
Thus  the  position  of  a  stream  in  a  vaUey 
where  the  rocks  are  steeply  inclined  is 
determined  by  the  various  inclinations 
of  the  strata.     [P.  146.] 

So  far  we  have  considered  the  history 
of  a  stream  where  it  has  been  left  free 
from  all  natural  interference  to  develop- 
ment. In  such  conditions,  its  basin  is 
shaped  as  the  concxurence  of  the  erosive 
and  corrosive  forces  may  determine. 
In  fact,  few  river-basins  enjoy  any  such 
immunity  from  disturbing  conditions. 
Their  sensitive  streams  are  variously  af- 
fected by  geological  influences  of  an  ex- 
ternal sort.  As  these  invading  forces 
profoundly  affect  the  form  of  river-val- 
leys we  may  take  a  glance  at  their  nature. 
The  most  common  disturbing  influence 
which  may  affect  a  river-valley  of  con- 
siderable area  arises  from  the  construc- 
tion of  mountain-ridges  across  the  path 
of  its  streams.  It  was  once  supposed 
that  mountains  were  suddenly  formed. 
It  is  now  clear  that  in  most,  if  not  in 
all,  cases  they  have  gradually  grown  to 
their  present  height.  Now,  as  the  great- 
er number  of  our  mountains  lie  in  the 
paths  of  streams  which  existed  before 
the  elevations  were  formed,  it  follows 
that  our  rivers  which  intersect  mountain- 
ridges  have  had  to  wrestle  with  the  bar- 
riers produced  by  the  elevations.  It  may 
in  cases  have  happened  that  the  ridge  or 
wall  of  a  mountain  has  been  suddenly 
uplifted  across  the  path  of  a  stream, 
but  in  most  of  the  cases  where  we  can 
trace  the  history  of  the  contention  be- 
tween ridge  and  stream,  we  find  that  the 
elevation  has  been  formed  with  such 
slowness  that  the  river  has  kept  open  its 
channel  across  the  line  of  the  developing 
obstruction.  This  leads  us  to  the  con- 
clusion that  mountains  are  never,  to  any 
extent,  barriers  to  the  path  of  rivers ; 
they  probably,  in  most  cases,  grow  so 
gradually  that  the  streams  may  keep 
their  ways  open  through  the  obstacle 
which  they  tend  to  interpose.  The  part 
which  mountains  play  in  the  history  of 


rivers  is  thus  limited  to  a  narrower  field 
than  we  should  at  first  suppose.  They 
affect  the  path  of  rivers  by  changing  the 
inclination  of  rocks  and  so  directing  the 
swing  of  the  streams.  They  also  serve 
to  maintain  the  torrential  portion  of  a 
river-system,  and  so  afford  a  ground 
whence  the  stream  may  obtain  the  allu- 
vium necessary  to  make  the  plains  which 
border  the  lower  part  of  its  course.  As 
we  have  seen,  a  chemical  action  which 
goes  on  in  the  material  of  these  delta- 
districts  serves  an  important  purpose 
in  the  economy  of  the  earth's  surface. 
Were  it  not  for  the  continuance  of  the 
mountain-building  forces,  the  torrents, 
owing  to  the  rapid  down-wearing  of 
their  beds,  would  soon  cease  to  afford 
such  detrital  material  The  combined 
machinery  of  torrent  and  mountain  so 
operates  as  to  maintain  the  supply  of 
detritus  required  by  the  needs  of  tibe  sea 
for  the  maintenance  of  organic  life  in 
its  depths  and  for  the  deposition  of 
strata  on  its  floor. 

There  are  other  and  more  formidable 
geologic  agents  tending  to  modify  river- 
basins;  the  chief  of  these  are  glaciers. 
When  a  glacial  period  comes  upon  a 
country,  tibe  sheets  of  ice  are  first  im- 
posed upon  the  moimtain  tops,  and  thenco 
the  ice  creeps  down  the  torrent  and  river- 
beds far  below  the  snow-line,  in  a  man- 
ner now  seen  in  Switzerland  and  Nor- 
way. As  long  as  the  ice-streams  follow 
the  old  torrent-channels,  they  act  in 
something  like  the  fashions  of  the  flow- 
ing waters,  to  gouge  out  the  rocks  and 
deepen  the  vsdleys ;  but  as  the  glacial 
period  advances  and  the  ice-sheet  spreads 
beyond  the  mountains,  enveloping  the 
plains  as  well ;  when  the  glacier  attains 
the  thickness  of  thousands  of  feet,  it 
disregards  the  valleys  in  its  movement 
and  sweeps  on  in  majestic  march  across 
the  surface  of  the  country.  As  long  as  the 
continental  glacier  remains,  its  tendency 
is  to  destroy  the  river-valleys.  The  re- 
sult of  this  action  is  to  plane  down  the 
whole  land  and,  to  a  certain  extent,  to 
destroy  aU  pre-exiating  river-Bystems. 
During  the  last  glacial  period,  the  old 
river-vaUeys  were,  to  a  great  degree,  worn 
away  and  the  remaining  portion  of  their 
troughs  was,  to  a  considerable  extent, 
buried  beneath  a  thick  coating  of  debris 
which  the  ice  had  worn  from  the  surface 
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of  the  land  and  dropped  upon  that  sur-  it  is  upon  the  margin.     The  result  is 

face  as  it  retreated.     The  result  is  that  that  when  the  riyer  begins  again  to  flow 

in  all  countries  which  were  affected  by  its  course  is  divided  into  two,  part  of 

the  last  glacial  period,  the  river-Talleys  the  water  flowing  on  either  side  of  the 

have  only  here  and  there,  and  in  all  laya-stream.     As  time  goes  on  and  the 

cases  imperfectly,  returned  to  their  an-  streams  cut  deeply  into  their  new  beds, 

cient  beda    Ever  since  the  ice  went  they  may  leave  the  old  lava-mass  perched 

away,   they  have    been   engaged  in  a  upon  a  hill,  as  shown  in  the  diagram,  [p. 

struggle  to  restore  their  ruined  ways.  147.]   It  happens  in  California  i^t  these 

As  yet,  this  work  is  most  imperfectly  streams  occupied  by  the  lava  contain 

accomplished,  and  even  if  a  glacial  pe-  gold-bearing  sands,  sometimes  in  very 

riod  should  not  return  to  the  northern  large  quantities.     The  deposits  of  gold 

part  of  North  America  for  several  mill-  were  acciunulated  before  the  lava  came 

ion  years,  the  task  of  restoring  the  river  into  the  ancient  river-beds.    Miners  have 

systems  to  their  original  aspects  would  learned  that  wherever  a  mass  of  lava 

not  be  completed.  occupies  the  position  indicated  in  the 

We  see  a  simple  indication  of  this  diagram  they  may  reasonably  expect,  by 

confusion  of  the  old  drainage  brought  excavating  through  the  side  of  the  hill, 

about    by  glacial   action  in   the   vast  to  strike  the  old  riverrchannel,  and  be- 

number  of  lakes  lodged  within  depres-  neath  the  cap  of  lava,  to  find  large  de- 

sions  of  the  surface  in  New  England  posits  containing  gold,  which  they  may 

as  well  as  in  all  parts  of  the  glaciated  win  more  easily  than  the  deposits  in  the 

district.    We  have  only  to  compare  the  beds  of  the  existing  streams.     Owing  to 

valley  of  such  a  stream  as  the  James  the  extensive  explorations  which  have 

Eiver,  which  lies  south  of  the  glacial  belt,  been  made  in  tlus  search  for  gold  in 

^th  a  New  England  valley,  such  as  that  such  positions,  we  have  gained  some 

of  the  Merrimac,  to  see  the  importance  very  important  information  from  these 

of  the  effects  accomplished  by  a  glacial  obliterated,  encumbered  river-beds, 

sheet  on  the  river-system.    The  valley  Perhaps  the  oldest  evidences  which  we 

of  the  James  is  entirely  without  lakes ;  have  of  pre-historic  man  have  been  ob- 

every  part  of  its  area  slopes  downward  tained  from  these  mines  driven  into  the 

toward  the  sea.    In  the  valley  of  the  ancient  channels  of  rivers  on  the  Pacific 

Merrimac,  there  are  hundreds  of  these  coast.    A  number  of  rude  stone  imple- 

water-basins.    A  very  large  part  of  its  ments  have  been  disinterred  by  these 

surface  is  occupied  by  lakes,  which  owe  mining  operations,  which  clearly  prove 

their  origin  to  irregularities  of  the  sur-  that  the  region  was  extensively  occupied 

face,  produced  by  the  last  glacial  period,  by  man.   One  human  skull  has  also  been 

There  is  yet  another  way  in  which  found  in  these  workings,  along  with  the 

rivers    may    be    naturally   obstructed ;  remains  of  several  extinct  animals.   The 

this  is  by  lava-streams  pouring  out  into  streams  flow  on  either  side  of  the  old 

their  valleys.    In  all  volcanic  regions,  the  lava-current,  and  as  they  cut  but  slowly 

river-beds  are  apt  to  receive  great  inun-  into  the  subjacent  rock,  we  are  able  with 

dations  of  such  material     \^en  gigan-  safety  to  infer  that  these  remains  of  man 

tic  eruptions  of  lava,  such  as  have  oc-  have  been  in  existence  for  twenty  thou- 

curred  in  the  recent  geological  periods  in  sand  years  or  more.    In  Central  France, 

Oregon  and  California,  in  Southern  India,  near  by  the  town  of  Le  Puy,  similar  lava- 

and  in  Eastern  Etirope,  are  poured  out,  streams  also  contain  buried  human  re- 

the  stream-beds  are  apt  to  be  gorged  mains.    In  both  these  cases,  the  remains 

veith  this  igneous  material,  it  may  be  for  of  man  have  been  found  associated  with 

a  distance  of  a  hundred  miles  from  the  those  of  extinct  animals  ;  which  fact 

volcanic  vents.     At  first  the  river  is  dried  serves  to  show  that  the  conclusion  we 

up  by  the  fiery  torrent ;  when  the  lava  draw  as  to  the  antiquily  of  man  from  the 

cools  it  becomes  solid,  often  much  more  erosion  which  has  taken  place  since  the 

resisting  to  water-action  than  the  rocks  lava-current  flowed  is  well  founded, 

originally    underlying  the    stream.    It  Although  the  rivers  have  to  maintain 

generally  happens  that  the  lava-current  a  battle  veith  many  obstructing  actions 

is  higher  in  tiie  middle  of  its  course  than  due  to  natural  causes,  there  are  only  two 
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drcmnstances  derived  from  the  revolu-  Nowhere  else  in  the  physical  machin- 
tions  of  the  earth's  surface  which  sen-  ery  of  our  earth  is  the  influence  of  the 
ously  afifect  their  history,  at  least  in  a  hcmd  of  man  so  well  shown  as  in  the 
permanent  way.  Where  the  rainfall  of  a  conditions  of  rivers.  Nowhere  else  are 
country  undergoes  considerable  varia-  his  destructive  or  conservative  powers 
tions,  as  appears  always  to  be  the  case  so  important.  The  effect  of  man's  action 
in  the  course  of  long  geological  periods,  upon  rivers  is  in ,  the  main  due  to  the 
the  streams  necessarily  And  their  vol-  fact  that  his  occupancy  of  the  earth  leads 
umes  diminished  or  increased,  some-  to  the  removal  of  its  forest  covering, 
times  in  an  important  degree.  However  We  have  already  incidentally  noted  the 
much  the  rainfall  may  vary,  the  archi-  relation  of  trees  to  the  immediate  boimds 
tecture  of  a  river,  the  position  of  its  of  a  stream;  we  have  seen  that  the 
branches,  the  distribution  of  its  torrent  woods  are  continually  pressing  upon  the 
and  alluvial  sections  generally  remain  margins  of  a  river,  causing  it  to  sway  to 
essentially  unchanged.  Even  where  the  and  fro,  and  tending  always  to  narrow 
continent  on  which  a  river  Uesis  greatly  its  channel.  This  is  only  one,  and  per- 
elevated  beyond  its  original  height,  the  haps  the  least  important,  of  the  effects  ex- 
eystem  of  the  streams  remains  as  it  was  erdsed  by  forests  on  the  regimen  of  the 
before.  Thus  our  rivers  are  in  many  greater  streams.  It  is  necessary  to  con- 
cases  the  oldest  features  on  the  earth's  sider  the  action  of  forests  over  the  whole 
sur&tce.  The  upper  waters  of  the  Ten-  basin  of  a  river,  in  order  to  see  the  mag- 
nessee,  for  instance,  especially  those  of  nitude  of  their  influence  on  the  action 
the  French  Broad  Biver,  have  apparently  of  these  waters. 

endured  since  the  earliest  ages  of  whi<m  The  valleys  of  most  rivers  are  f orest- 

we  have  any  distinct  record  in  the  great  dad.    Whether  these  forests  have  the 

stone  book.     They  seem  to  have  flowed  gigantic  growth  characteristic  of  fertile 

at  the  beginning  of  the  Cambrian  time,  districts  in  the  tropics  and  the  temper- 

andtheirchannels  have  borne  their  floods  ate  zones,  or  take  the  shape  of  stunted 

to  the  sea  during  periods  in  which  the  woods,  such  as  extend  far  toward  the 

continent  of  Nortii  America  has  under-  poles,  they  in  all  cases  form  beneath 

gone  vast  changes  in    form.     Certain  their  branches,  and  above  the  soil,  a 

groups  of  fishes,  such  as  the  gar  pikes,  thick,  spongy  coating,  which  affords  a 

which  probably  had  their  cradle  in  these  natural  reservoir  for  the  rain  waters, 

waters,  have  apparently  dwelt  in  them  In  most  regions,  this  forest-sponge  has  a 

continually  since  the  Devonian  time.  depth  of  more  than  a  foot ;  it  not  infre- 

The  only  conditions  which  actually  quently  attains  a  thickness  of  two  feet 

lead  to  the  destruction  of  a  river-system  or  more.    It  can  commonly  take  into  its 

arise  either  from  the  imposition  of  a  interstices  a  rainfall  of  three  or  four 

glacial  sheet  on  the  surface  of  a  coun-  inches  in  depth,  or  from  one-sixth  to 

tiy  or  from  its  submergence  beneath  one-tenth  the  ordinary  annual  supply, 

the  level  of  the  sea.    We  have  already  This  water  is    slowly  yielded  to    the 

seen  that  the  interruption  brought  about  brooks  ;  it  often  requires  weeks  for  a 

by  a  continental  glacier  on  the  streams  single  torrential  rain  entirely  to  escape 

in  the  country  over  which  it  extends  is  into  the  open  channels  which  bear  it 

usually  but  temporary.    In  a  like  man-  to  the  sea.    Moreover,  the  fallen  trunks 

ner,  the  submergence  of  a  great  valley  be-  and  branches  of  the  trees  clog  the  f  or- 

neath  the  sea-level  is  not  apt  entirely  to  est-shaded  rivulets,  making  little  pools, 

destroy  its  basin.     When  the  surface  of  which  serve  still  further  to  restrain  the 

the  continent  recovers  its  position,  re-  outgoing  of  the  waters.     Our  beavers, 

turning  to  the  state  of  dry  land,  there  at  one  time  the  most  widely  distributed 

is  generally  enough  left  of  the  form  of  of  our  larger  animals,  at  first  making 

the  basin  to  cause  the  stream,  at  least  in  avail  of  these  natural  ponds  formed  by 

a  general  way,  to  follow  its  ancient  paths,  fallen  timber,  learned  in  time  to  con- 

With  the  foregoing  brief  sketch  of  struct  more  artful  dams  so  as  to  retain 

their  mechanism,  we  will  turn  our  atten-  extensive  basins  of  water.     Thus,  in  the 

tion  to  the  relations  between  the  civiliza-  natural  condition  of  the  North  American 

tion  of  man  and  the  system  of  the  rivenu  rivers,  as  well  as  those  of  most  other 
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countries  before  man  began    to  clear  valleys,  the  fitness  of  these  streams  for 

away  the  forests,  the  woods  constituted  navigation  is  progressively  diminishing, 

a  great  system  of  reservoirs,  in  which  for  both  in  times  of  flood  and  in  periods 

the  rains  were  retained  into  the  period  of  drought  they  are  imsuited  to  the  uses 

of  intervening  droughts.     In  this  state  of  commerce.      Moreover,  in  the  flood 

of  the  surface,  the  main  channels  of  a  periods,  the  streams  are  a  very  seri- 

river-system  were  continually  the  seat  ous  menace  to  all  the  towns  which  are 

of    streams  of    moderate  flow.    These  gathered  along  the  river-banks.     As  yet, 

channels  were  no  wider  than  was   re-  we  have  only  seen  the  beginning  of  these 

quired  by  the  rate  at  which  these  forest-  evils  ;  for  notwithstanding  the  extensive 

impounded  waters  escaped.  settlements  in  the  Mississippi  valleys^ 

When  man  resorted  to  the  soil  as  the  more  than  half  their  original  forest  cover- 
source  of  his  food,  he  began  to  clear  away  ing  remains.  When,  with  the  rapid  in- 
the  forests  and  by  tillage  to  destroy  the  crease  of  population,  these  river-basins 
spongy  covering  of  the  earth  which  they  become  as  thoroughly  subjected  to  the 
created.  With  the  advance  of  civiliza-  uses  of  man  as  are  those  of  Europe,  we 
tion,  all  the  great  valleys  on  the  north-  have  yet  greater  ills  to  apprehend, 
em  temperate  zone  have  been  to  a  con-  The  problem  of  the  Mississippi  Valley 
siderable  extent  deprived  of  their  forest  is  one  of  national  importance.  By  far 
covering.  In  this  new  state  of  the  sur-  the  greater  part  of  the  food-producing 
face,  the  rain-water  is  no  longer  held  capacity  of  our  continent  lies  in  the 
back  as  it  was  of  old,  but  flows  quickly  basin  of  that  great  system  of  rivers.  It 
over  the  surface  of  the  soil  and  enters  is  therefore  worth  our  while  to  consid- 
the  water-ways.  The  result  is  that  all  cr  the  method  by  which  this  area  can 
the  old  channels  bear,  in  times  of  flood,  a  best  be  brought  to  serve  the  needs  of 
body  of  water  far  greater  than  that  man  without  imposing  a  serious  burden 
which  was  put  into  them  before  the  for-  on  his  arts.  Although  it  is  impossible 
ests  were  cleared  away.  They  have  in  these  few  pages  to  consider  the  way 
been  compelled  to  widen  their*  channels  in  which  this  great  task  may  be  accom- 
by  cutting  away  a  strip  of  the  alluvial  plished,  it  is  perhaps  worth  while  to  note 
iMid  on  either  side.  Thus,  in  the  case  of  the  general  conditions  which  have  to  be 
the  Ohio  River,  the  bed  occupied  by  met  in  this  and  other  great  valleys  if 
the  flood- waters  has,  since  the  beginning  that  end  is  to  be  secured, 
of  the  present  century,  been  widened  to  In  endeavoring  to  meet  the  evils 
the  amount  of  about  one-fifth  of  its  to-  which  arise  from  the  removal  of  forest- 
tal  diameter.  Despite  this  widening,  it  covering  from  the  surface  of  a  country, 
is  now  unable  to  bear  away  the  flood-  we  find  that  the  difficulties  to  be  consid- 
waters  yielded  to  it  by  the  extensive  ered  are  as  follows :  First,  those  which 
tilled  surfaces  of  its  basin.  In  times  of  arise  from  the  diminished  restraint  put 
flood  it  rises  higher  than  of  old  and  upon  the  movements  of  the  water  which 
spreads  devastation  over  a  wider  area  of  comes  to  the  earth's  surface  in  times  of 
the  alluvial  plains.  In  times  of  drought  heavy  rain  or  of  melting  snow.  Next, 
the  stream  shrinks  within  its  waste  of  the  evils  due  to  the  rapid  wasting  of  the 
encumbering  sands  and  becomes  unnav-  soil,  which,  in  its  unprotected  condition, 
igable.  is  readily  washed  into  the  stream-beds. 

In  the  present  condition  of  the  Mis-  The  first  of  these  evils  gives  rise  to  seri- 

sissippi  Valley,  these  floods  and  droughts  ous  destruction  of  wealth  and  to  the  in- 

seriously  affect  the  interests   of  man.  terruption  of  industries.      The  second 

There,  as  in  all  other  civilized  countries,  threatens  the  loss  of  that  precious  soil- 

the  great  seats  of  population  tend  to  covering  on  which  depends  the  relation 

gather  on  the  river-baxiks.     The  alluvial  of  all  land  Hfe,  that  of  plants  and  man 

lands  are  in  all  cases  singularly  fertile ;  and  beast,  to  the  surface  of  the  earth.     It 

and  the  streams  themselves  afford  natu-  is  clearly  evident  that  we  cannot  hope  to 

ral  ways  of  transportation,  the  value  of  preserve  any  considerable  portion    of 

which  does  not  seem  to  become  lessened  our  forest  lands  from  destruction.     The 

by  the  great  extension  of  railway  sys-  need  of  subsistence  such  as  is  drawn 

tem&     Li  the  present  condition  of  these  ffrom   the  soil  is  immediate  and  over- 
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whelming.  During  the  last  century,  Eu- 
rope has  been  able  to  preserve  a  portion 
of  its  forests,  and  indeed  to  win  extensive 
areas  back  to  the  condition  of  woods,  for 
the  reason  that  it  could  draw  suppHes 
of  food  from  this  country  ;  but  when  our 
American  soils  are  occupied,  it  does  not 
seem  likely  that  other  parts  of  the  world 
will  afford  any  such  opportunity  for  ob- 
taining foreign  grain.  At  most,  we  may 
expect  that  a  small  area,  perhaps  not  ex- 
ceeding one-tenth  of  our  original  forests, 
may  be  retained  in  their  present  shape, 
in  order  to  afford  supplies  of  timber. 
It  is  therefore  necessary,  if  we  have  to 
control  these  flood-waters  at  all,  to  de- 
vise some  means  by  which  we  may 
imitate  the  old  natural  system  of  water 
storage  which  the  primeval  woods  af- 
forded. There  is  but  one  method  by 
which  this  end  may  be  accomplished, 
viz.:  by  creating  artificial  reservoirs  in 
which  the  waters  may  be  for  a  time  re- 
tained during  the  period  of  floods. 

Some  years  ago  a  distinguished  en- 
gineer, Mr.  Charles  EUet,  suggested  a 
system  of  controlling  the  floods  of  the 
Mississippi  Valley.  He  proposed  to 
build  certain  dams  in  the  upper  waters 
of  the  Mississippi  system,  in  which,  dur- 
ing the  times  of  flood,  a  considerable 
^Bxi  of  the  flow  might  be  impounded,  to 
be  discharged  into  the  channels  at  such 
times  as  was  needed  to  maintain  a  nav- 
igable depth  of  water.  There  are  cer- 
tain objections  to  the  details  of  the  sys- 
tem proposed  by  Mr.  EUet,  the  principal 
of  which  is  that  the  existence  of  very 
large  reservoirs  would  add  another 
source  of  danger  to  those  which  the 
floods  now  inflict  upon  the  valleys  of 
these  streams.  It  is  difficult  to  build 
retaining  dams  so  that  they  may  be  ab- 
solutely secure  from  the  risks  of  giving 
way.  The  bursting  of  such  a  dam  in 
time  of  flood  might  prove  peculiarly  dis- 
astrous. 

It  seems,  however,  possible  that  a  sUght 
modification  of  Mr.  Ellet's  plan  would 
more  effectively  accomplish  the  end  he 
had  in  view,  without  creating  the  risks 
above  noted.  For  in  place  of  half  a 
dozen  great  artificial  h^es,  we  should 
adopt  the  plan  of  having  many  thousands, 
or  tens  of  thousands,  of  smaller  reservoirs, 
so  arranged  that  no  one  would,  by  its 


bursting,  lead  to  the  destruction  of  any 
other.  We  could  by  this  means  retain 
on  the  surface  of  the  land  a  very  consid- 
erable part  of  the  flood-waters  which 
now  prove  disastrous  to  the  valleys  below. 
Computations,  which  it  would  be  out  of 
place  to  present  in  a  writing  of  this  nat- 
ure, have  shown  me  that  it  would  appar- 
ently be  possible,  with  an  expenditure  of 
less  than  fifty  million  dollars,  to  diminish 
the  rise  of  floods  at  Cincinnati  to  the 
amount  of  at  least  twelve  feet,  and  at 
the  same  time  secure  to  that  river  a 
good  degree  of  navigabOity  during  the 
whole  of  the  dry  summer  season.  To 
control  in  a  similar  manner  the  floods 
which  ravage  the  valleys  of  the  other 
large  tributaries  of  the  Mississippi, 
would  perhaps  require  a  total  expendi- 
ture exceeding  one  hundred  million  dol- 
lars. The  maintenance  of  this  system 
would  necessarily  be  costly;  it  would 
perhaps  amount  to  as  much  as  ten  mill- 
ion dollars  a  year.  It  seems,  however, 
possible  that  for  this  cost  we  might  ob- 
tain a  substantial  immunity  from  the 
worst  destruction  accomplished  by  our 
floods.  Even  if  this  system  should  be 
adopted,  it  would  be  necessary,  decade 
by  decade,  as  the  process  of  forest  re- 
moval advanced,  to  extend  stiU  further 
the  area  of  the  storage  reservoirs. 

While  the  proper  control  of  the  Mis- 
Bissippi  drainage  system  is  of  great  im- 
portance  to  the  nation  at  large ;  to  the 
States  which  border  upon  its  waters  it  is 
a  matter  of  vital  necessity.  Whether 
this  great  task  is  to  be  undertaken 
by  the  Federal  Government  or  by  as- 
sociated Commonwealths,  there  can  be 
no  question  that  it  should  be  at  once 
entered  upon.  Every  year  increases  the 
magnitude  of  the  necessities  and  the 
difficulty  of  devising  means  to  meet 
them. 

Although  the*  American  theory  of  gov- 
ernment looks  to  the  initiative  of  the  in- 
dividual for  the  most  of  the  acts  which 
in  other  lands  are  accomplished  by  the 
state,  it  still  has  to  confess  that  certain 
classes  of  work  are  only  accomplishable 
by  federal  control  Our  great  river  is 
fast  becoming  a  common  enemy  of  our 
people ;  it  is  our  duty  to  restrain  its 
ravages  as  we  would  those  of  any  other 
foe  of  the  state. 


OTTO    THE    KNIGHT. 

By  Octave  Tbanet. 

UNT      BETSEY  sunburned  white  hair  and  his  big,  mel- 

GRAHAM,  who  kept  ancholv,  blue  eyes, 

the   plantation    tav-  "  An'  so  " — Aunt  Betsey  was  pursuing 

em,    stood    in    Ker  a  conversation  abready  begun — "  so  you 

wide     gallery -way,  paw's  dead,  but  you  Uncle  Bruno,  he 

waiting  for  the  mUl  holps  ye  all  ?  " 

whistle  to  send  her  "I  guess  we'd  be  in  the  poor-house, 

boarders  to  supper,  if  he  didn't,**  said  Otto.     "  He  got  me 

There  was  not  a  kinder  woman  in  Law-  this  chance.     Mr.   Bassett*s  a  Knight, 

rei^pe  County,  or,  in  a  homely  fashion,  a  like  my  uncle.*' 

better  cook.  "  A  witch  ?  '* 

Look  at  her,  now,  in  the  shadow  of  ^  **  A  Enight  of  Labor,  you  know.** 

the    old-fashioned    porch,  built    when  "Never    heerd  on   'em,"  said  Aunt 

bears  were  shot  in  the  cypreg^  brake  ;  Betsey  placidly. 

her  portly  form  is  clad  in  a  red  and  Otto   straightened  himself,  his  eyes 

black  strii)ed  cotton  gown  and  white  flashing  and  his  narrow  chest  swelling, 

apron ;  her  gray  hair  is  thick  like  a  **  You  aint ! "  he  cried  ;  "  why  they^re 

girl's,   her    little  brown    eyes  twinkle  jest  the  grandest  order  ever  was!  They're 

jovially,  the  hardy  late  roses  bloom  on  going  to  make  all  the  bad  rich  people 

her  tanned  cheeks,  and  nobody  on  the  quit  oppressing  the  poor  and  make  all 

plantation    has    such    beautiful,   white    diffrent  laws " 

store  teeth.  "  Oh,  sorter  like  the  Eu-Klux  ?  " 

She  sees  the  road,  a  broad,  then  a  "  Oh  no,  mum,  not  a  bit  like  the  Eu- 

narrow,  then  a  fading  streak  of  yellow,  Klux.     They  are  all  good  men  and  they 

cutting  the  cotton-nolds  and  defining  shall  make  all  the  poor  people  own  their 

the  borders  of  the  brake.     Some  of  the  own  property  and  Unde  Bruno  kin  come 

houses  which  she    sees  are    trig  and    home  at  four  o'clock ** 

painted ;  some  have  crooked,  dark  roofs,  "  Sekrit  soci'ty,  hey  ?  " 

and  chimneys  bulging  sidewise  against  "  They've  got  to  be,  mum  ;  'cause  else 

"black-gray  walls.    It  is  the  old  South  them  bloated  capitalists  would  find  out 

and  the  new.     Looking  obliquely  to  the  all  their  plans." 

right,  she  sees  the  smi&y  under  its  great  "  That  'ar  sounds  powerful  like  Eu- 
"  water  oaks,"  and^  Almost  at  right  Klux,"  said  Aunt  Betsey  critically.  "They 
angles,  the  carpenter  ^op  and  the  gaunt  all  was  mighty  biggity,  but  I  never  seen 
black  shape  of  the  old  mill.  Further  nuthin'  come  er  thar  braggs  'cept  f olkses 
down  the  river  bank  is  the  new  mill,  ketchin'  cole,  romancin'  roun'  nights,  by 
which  has  men  crawling  over  its  roof  the  dark  of  the  moon.  I  know  all  'beout 
and  rings  with  the  click  of  hammers.  them  sekrit  soci'ties.  Ireadabook'beout 
But  soon  Aunt  Betsey's  eyes  returned  'em,  oncet.  Thar  was  a  man  taken  a 
to  Otto  Knipple,  splitting  wood  just  in  oath  on  a  skuU  wilst  two  men  hilt  dad- 
front  of  the  porcL  She  thought,  sor-  gers  over  him  iz  was  dreepin'  with  jore. 
rowfully,  that  he  would  never  make  out  Wam't  that  orful?  " 
with  that  hickory  ;  but  what  could  you  "Yes,  mum,  please  go  on!"  cried  Otto, 
expect  of  a  boy  raised  in  St.  Louis  and  revelling  in  the  lurid  picture, 
come  down  to  the  Black  River  with  "By  the  fitful  glem  er  a  dyin' lamp," 
those  ornery,  trifling  St.  Louis  car-  Aunt  Betsey  continued.  "Must  of  ben  one 
penters  ?  er  them  grease  lamps,  they're  allers  devil- 
Otto  was  a  scrap  of  a  lad,  carrying  a  in'  someway.  I  disremember  jes  whut 
premature  age  in  his  sallow,  care-worn,  'twas  he  swore,  but  I  know  his  ha'r,  iz 
eager  little  features,  that  were  the  sal-  was  black  like  the  ravin's  wing,  turned 
lower  and  more   eager  for  his  mat  of  plum  w'ite  in  a  single  night.     His  folks 
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didn't  know  him.  But  he  hollers  out  perilously  after  the  custard  pie.  Those 
(in  a  holler  voice,  the  book  said)  '  I  done  sturdy  little  legs  and  arms  of  Boo's 
kep*  my  vow ! '  an'  he  jes  natchelly  died  (or  more  properly  Elizabeth  North  Car- 
er Borrer  right  thar."  olina's)  were  only  quiet  when  she  was 

"  Why  for  ?  "  exclaimed  Otto,  rather  asleep  ;  but  no  lover  of  children  could 

startled.  see  her  restless,  curly  brown  head  and 

'*  Kase  he  had  ter  do  sich  a  sight  er  shining  eyes  and  sweet  little  round  face 

killin' ;   some  on  'em  the  folks  he  set  so  dimpled  and  rosy,  without  wanting 

most  store  by.    But  he  cudn't  holp  it.  to  kiss  the  pretty  lump.    Possibly,  were 

Kase  he'd  of  ben  false  ter  the  fatil  vow  the  lover  a  man,  he  might  feel  a  like 

an'  ben  a  fool  traiter.     That's  what  the  inclination  concerning  her  aimt,  who 

book  said.     My,  my,  my !  I  wisht  Fd  of  also  had    curly  brown  hair  with  red 

kep'  that  book.     'T  had  a  sorter  pur-  gleams  in  it,  and  sparkling  dark  eyes ; 

plish  back  an'  right  big  print  an — my  and  whose   thinner,  oval  face  kept   a 

word.  Otter  Kaynipple,  how  ye  done  childish  and  innocent  charm  in  the  soft, 

bust  them  pants! "  screamed  Aunt  Bet-  fine  skin,  pure  coloring,  and  smooth 

sey  as  her  eye  got  its  first  full  view  of  curves.      As  her  light    figure    moved 

Otto's  figure,  "its  lucky  I  got  a  pa'r  about,  she  showed  an   artless  kind  of 

ready  fur  ye.    You  wait ! "  grace,  such  as  these  forest  people  often 

She  turned  her  broad  back  on  the  have.  She  wore  a  fresh  white  apron 
boy  to  reach  into  the  gallery  for  some-  over  her  blue  cotton  frock,  and  had  a 
thmg,  which,  presently  shaken  out,  re-  bit  of  white  lace  and  a  knot  of  blue  rib- 
veal^  itself  as  a  pair  of  blue  flannel  bon  at  her  throat, 
trousers,  decked  with  crimson  stream-  "Well,  maw,  what  is  it?"  said  Marty 
ers.  Ann,  noticing   a  slight  pucker  at  the 

"  Thar,   store  pants    an'  gallowses !  comers  of  Aimt  Betsey's  eyelids.     "  Do 

Make  haste  an'  putt  'em  on  ! "  you  reckon  that  light  bread  is  a  little 

The  boy,   red  with  pleasure,  could  sad?" 

hardly  stiunmer,  "  Oh,  aint  they  beauti-  "  Law  me,  naw,  Marty  Ann,  I  was  jis 

ful !    Who  gave  'em  to  me  ? "  studyin'  'beout   Dake  an'  that  Dutch 

"Waal,  he  said  not  to  telL"  boy.     He    p'intedly    wunt    take  them 

All  the  glow  faded  out  of  the  lad's  radi-  pants." 
ant  face.     "  I  know.    It  was  Mr.  Dake,"  ^     "  Then  I'd    let    him  go    bare,"  said 

he  said  sullenly.    "  I'm  much  obliged  to  Marty  Ann  carelessly, 

him,  but  I  caynttake  'em."  "He  are  'beout  tiiat  a'ready,"  Aunt 

His  voice  snook  over  the  last  words,  Betsey  chuckled,  recalling  Otto's  figure 

while,  apparently  not  daring  to  trust  running.    "  Waal,  I  caynt  cypher  it  out, 

himself  to  look  on  the  dazzling  tempta-  nohow.     Thar's  Dake  doin'  oodles  er 

tion,  he  flung  his  axe  down   and  fled  things  fur  Otter,  lettin'  him   sleep   in 

across  the  grass.  his  room  t'  the  store,  an'  a  sight  more, 

"  A  bustin'  his  pants  at  ev'ry  lick ! "  but  Otter  wunt   have  no   truck   with 

was  Aunt  Betsey's  comment,  eying  the  Dake.    Wonder  w'y  ! " 

wild  little  ragged  shape ;  "an   he  aint  "If  I  was  Mr.  Dake  Fd  find  out  or 

got  nare  nuther  pa'r  on  earth  nur  nuth-  Fd  quit  fooling  with  Otto — one  I " 

in'  ter  mend  'em  with  'cept  pins  ! "  "  You  mought,  Marty  Ann ;  but  Dake, 

She  shook  her  head  dolefully  and  car-  he  are  a  patient,  long  sufi&in'  critter  an' 

ried  the  rejected  gift  into  the  house.  terrible  land  tew  childem.   Look  a'  how 

In  a  large,  unplastered  room  a  table  he  muches  Boo  ! " 

was  spread  before   an   enormous  fire-  Marty  Ann's  pretty  chin  went  up  in  a 

place,  bare  and  black   now,  since  the  significant  tilt,  as  she  answered,  "  Other 

Arkansas  spring  sun  is  warm.  folks  much  Boo,  too.     Say,  maw,  did 

'^Marhr  Ann,  Aunt  Betsey's  daughter,  ye  ever  hear  anything  'bout  Mr.  Dake's-^ 

was  pmcing  the  squirrel  stew  on  the  wife  and  child  ? " 

table,  and  Baby  Boo,  the  one  little  or-  "Nuthin',  cept  iz  how  they  is  dead." 

phan  grandchild  <3f  the  house,  was  al-  "  Well,  /  heard  how  he  deserted  his 

ready  in  the  high  chair  which  D^e  the  wife  and  ayfterwards  he  tried  for  to 

carpenter  had  made  for  her,  reaching  steal  the  child." 


• 
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'' Shucks!''  retorted  the  old  woman  ''Well,  Mrs.  Ghraham,"  said  Bassett, 
with  disdain,    ^' you  heard  from  Bas-^who  passed  for  a  wag  and  a  man  of 

sett,  I  bet  a  bale  er  cotton.     I  wisht  ready  wit,  "  git  out  your  handkerchief, 

ye  wudn't  take  up  with  that  'ar  feller,  the  Sam  EUer's  rounding  the  Bend  and 

honey.     He  kin  w'ar  store  clozes  an'  we're  going  off  on  her." 

julery  an'  mock  plain  folkses  talkin';  "Beckon  I  better  git  out  the  billy" 

but  he  aint   got  no  real   merits  like  answered  Aunt  Betsey  dryly.  ''Say,whut 

Dake.     Nur  he  dont  set  haff  the  store  you  all  ben  doin'  ?  " 

by  ye.     But  ye  jes  toll  'em  on.     Ye  got  "  We've  given  the  old  man  the  grand 

sorter  mean   turn    with  men  persons,  bounce,"  Bassett  said,  taking  his  place 

Marty  Ann."  at  the  table;  "we're  not  going  to  be 

She  shook  a  moralizing  and  reprov-    bossed  any  longer  by  a  d scab.    If 

ing  head  at  her  daughter;  but,  in  so  Francis  wants  us  back  hell  have   to 

doing,  she  happened  to  look  out  of  the  bounce  Dake,  that's  alL'* 

window,  and  what  she  saw  made  her  "  What  Hid  Dake  do  tew  ye  ?  " 

forget  the  lecture.     "  Marty  Ann,  come  A  quiet-looking  man  explained,  "  He 

yere,"  she  exclaimed ;  "  thar's  a  turrible  aint  done  nothing  to  us,  ma'am  ;  but 

to-do  at  the  new  mill ! "  sold  out  a  strike  once,  and  he  was  a 

Marty  Ann,  looking  over  her  shoul-  Knight  of  Labor  and  spoiled  a  boycott." 

der,  could  see  the  Si  Louis  carpenters  "  Well,  all  I  say  is,  just  give  me  an- 

standing    around    two    horsemen,    the    other  chance  at  the  d traitor,"  said 

owners  of  the  plantation,  Mr.  Francis  Bassett.     "  Bet  ye  he  dassent  show  his 

and  young  CaroU.     Topping  the  crowd  ^  ugly  mug  'round  here." 

was  Bassett's  handsome  black  head.    He  The  unexpected  answer  to  this  was 

gesticulated  furiously,  and  Marty  Ann,  Dake's  entrance. 

too  far  away  to  distinguish  words,  could  The  head  carpenter's  mild  blue  eyes 

hear  the  angry  rumble  of  his  voice.  and  thin  brown  face  bore  no  marks  of 

A  short,  slim  man  looked  on,  a  little  agitation.     He  sat  down  calmly,  in  his 

apart ;  and  impassively  stroked  his  mus-  seat  next  to  Boo,  and  began  to  cut  up 

tache.  the  child's  food. 

"  Dear,  dear,  dear ! "  ejaculated  Aunt  Bassett  glowered  at  him  across  the 

Betsey,  "  aint  that  Bassett  a  r'arin'  an'  table.     To  be  defied  by  a  man  of  such 

chargin' !    An'  look  a'  Dake,  cam's  a  puny  sinews  was  a  blister  on  the  giant's 

stone  statchuary — my  Lord ! "  vanity.     "  I  despise  a  scab,  don't  you. 

The  old  woman  leaned  out  of  the  boys,"  said  he,  loudly, 

open  window  in  her  eagerness,  when  she  But  here  Aunt  Betsey  lifted  a  fine 

saw  Bassett  fling  the  crowd  to  either  round  voice — "  You  hush.  Mist'  Bassett ! 

side  and  aim  a  swinging  blow  at  Dake.  I  aint  goin'  have  no  sich  fool  talk  afore 

Dake  dodged.     Simult^ieously,  a  thin  Marty  Ann  an'  the  baby.     Nur  I  won't 

line  of  light  flashed  in  his  hand.     "  He's  have  no  men  persons  hollerin'  an'  fight- 

drored  'is  gun  on  him ! "  cried  tender-  in'  in  my  heouse  like  a  passle  er  wild 

hearted  Aunt    Betsey.     "  My  Lord,   I  heogs.     Ef  I  hear  ary  nuther  ill  word, 

hope   they  wimt  fight.     Dodge  ahind  Marty  Ann  an  me  11  git  up  an'  light  out 

the  winder  with  the  baby,  Marty  Ann  !  — an'  well  cyar'  the  vituals  with  us  1 " 

I  are  so  int'rested,  someways  I  don't  "  Give  us  a  rest,  Jim,"  said  one  of  the 

guess  111   git   hit     Naw,   ye   needn't,  men,  "  I  want  to  eat  my  supper."    And 

Mist'  CaroU's  putt  'is  hoss  atween  'em.  another  added  in  a  surly  tone,  "Don't 

Good  for  you,  boy !    Now,  they  all  goin'  you  know  there  is  a  heap  of  fellows  with 

'way.     Do  look  a*  that  Otter  tryin'  ter  guns  and  knives  in  this  cussed  swamp  ? 

take  big  steps  like  the  men !    Waal,  Youll  be  having  them  all  down  on  us  I " 

fightin*  or  no   fightin',  thevll  want  t'  "  Who's  afraid  ?  "  sneered    Bassett ; 

eat ;  so  less  fotch  in  the  coffee."  but  he  said  no  more  and  the  meal  went 

The  four  St.  Louis  men  trooped  noi-  on  in  a  sulky  truce.     When  the  men 

sily  into  the  house,  omitting  their  cus-  rose  he  lingered  in  the  gallery  to  settle 

tomary  toilet  at  the  pump.  .  But  Dake  the  bilL     Dake  followed  the  St.  Louis 

took  his  towel  down  from  the  nail  and  men  out  on  the  porch.    He  held  Boo  in 

went  out,  there.  his  arma 
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Boys,"  said  he,  clearing  his  throat,  Dake,"  he  shouted.    "  111  git  you  where 

I  daresay  it  aint  no  use  for  me  to  tell    I  want  you,  some  day,  and  your  d 

you  there's  been  a  lot  of  Ues  told  to  popgun  won't  help  you,  then  ! " 

you "  "Great  Scott,  Jim,"  yelled  a  voice, 

*'  No,  it  aint,"  said  the  surly  man.  "the  boat's  whistling !     Say,  write  your 

"All  the  same,  have  I  ever  treated  a  girl  the  rest." 

man  among  you  mean  in  any  way  ?  "  Dake,  who  had  advanced  again  to  the 

The  men  had  halted  on  the  steps  so  porch,  was  in  time  to  hear  Bassett  ciy, 

that  they  faced  the  head  carpenter ;  the  "  I  will ! "  and  to  see  him  clear  the  steps 

quiet-looking    man    answered  :    "  That  with  a  jump  which  had  nearly  landed 

aint  the  point ;  we  aint  got  no  use  for  him  on  the  grass  head  foremost,  for  he 

a  man  that  sides  with  the  bosses  against  tumbled  over  Otto  Knipple.     Under  the 

his  friends.     I  don't  believe  in  licking  lad's  arm  was  a  bundle  done  up  in  a 

you,  like  Jim ;  but  I  don't  want  no  truck  newspaper,  too  small  to  cover  the  con- 

with  you,  and  that's  the  fact."  tents. 

Dake  made  no  reply ;  he  stood  on  the  "  Hullo  ! "  said  Bassett,  "  you  aint  go- 
porch  holding  Boo  in  his  arms.     The  ing?" 

murmur    of   voices    from    the    gallery  "  Aint    I? "  cried  the  boy  eagerly ; 

reached  him,   soft  bursts    of  laughter  "  aint  I  going  to  strike  ? " 

shaded  by  deeper  tones.  Bassett  muttered  something  too  low 

Dake  held  Boo's  small  palm  close  to  for  Dake's  ears.     Then,  "  Yes,  I'm  com- 

his  cheek  ;  now  and  then  he  would  take    ing,  d you ! "  he  shouted,  and  ran 

it  away  to  kiss  it.  after  the  others. 

Suddenly,. he  put  the  baby  down  and  Dake  watched  him,  sombrely,  until  a 

strode  into  the  gallery,  where  Bassett  sniff  and  a  gurgle  diverted  his  gaze  to 

was  holding  Marty  Ann  while  he  kissed  Otto,  who  was  wiping  his  eyes  with  the 

her  hair  in  default  of  her  face,  which  had  knuckles  of  his  forefingers  and  choking 

dodged  under  the  shelter  of  her  shoul-  with  sobs, 

der.  "  Poor  little  fellow  I "  said  Dake. 

"I  won't  I  I  won't !"  shrieked  Marty  He  walked  towards  the  shabby  little 
Ann,  laughing  and  crying  at  once ;  figure ;  but  after  looking  at  it  intently 
"  you're  r^  mean  !  I  told  you  I — hadn't  he  seemed  to  change  his  mind,  and  go- 
— made  up — my  mind.  Lemme  go  ! "  ing  back  whispered  a  sentence  in  Boo's 
Let  her  go,"  said  Dake.  ears  instead.  Boo  danced  gayly  off  to 
You  dassent  hit  me,"  said  Bassett,  the  boy.  And  he,  kissing  her  and  dry- 
tightening  his  clasp.  ing  his  wet  cheeks  on  her  soft  hair,  felt 

The  two  men  glared  at  each  other  for  a  vague  comfort  which,  perhaps,  Dake 

the  briefest  instant,  a  space  of  time  to  be  missed  as  he  walked  down   into   the 

contained  within  the  flash  of  an  eye  or  brake,  alone. 

the  click  of  the  pistol  trigger  just  be-  After  a  while  he  sat  down  on  a  log, 

hind  Bassett's  ear,  before  Dake's  tone  and  in    spite   of  his   heavy  heart,  the 

of  concentrated  fury  seemed  a  part  of  beauty  of  the  scene  won  his  eye.     In 

that  fine  cold  rim  pressing  on  Bassett's  the  later   spring  a  cypress  brake  is  a 

brain:  sumptuous  revel  of  color.     The  fem- 

"  I  don't  mean  to  hit  you.     Let  her  like  cypress  foliage  and  the  short  limbs 

go,  you  brute,  or  111  kill  you !  "  above  the  high  trunk  make  the  tree 

Then    Bassett    did    loosen  his  hold  seem  more  like  a  gigantic  plant  than  a 

enough  for  Marty  Ann  to  wriggle  her-  tree.     The  water  in  the  brake  is  a  mass 

self  free,  crying  :  "  Oh,  please  don't  hurt  of  lily  pads,  and  spattered  with  yellow 

him,  he  was  only  fooling ! "  cow    lilies.       The    cypress    roots    are 

"  Get  along,  now,"  said  Dake.  beautiful  with  moss.     Even  the  hideous 

The  carpenters,  outside,  ignorant  of  "  knees  "  which  spike  the  ground  are 

their  comrade's  plight,  were  bawling  for  transformed  ;  painted  by  this  magical 

him  to  hurry.  brush  of  Spring  a  dull  pink,  with  the 

Bassett  flung  his  clenched  fist  side-  texture  and  gloss  of  satin,  they  show 

wise,  as  he  ran.  like  fairy  tents  among  the  lilies.     Grim- 

"I   aint  through  with  you  yet,  Bill  son  blooms  on  the  maple  boughs,  rich 
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tones  of  red  on  posi-ofik  leaTes,  brill-  piece  an'  run  ayfier  ye.    Thar,"  said  the 

iant  green  leaves  on  the   huge   gum  kind  creature,  who  perhaps  had  noticed 

trees,  a  scarlet  gleam  from  the  "  buck-  more  than  Pake's  lack  of  appetite,  ''rest 

eye"  flowers,  a  flush  of  pink  on  a  ''red  you  plate  on  the  log  an'  eat     T*  night 

bud "  tree,  terraces  of  white  dogwood  them  St.  Louis  men  et  like  their  stmn- 

blossoms  against  gray-green  bark — the  micks  was  a  cotton  baskit,  faster  ye 

eye  is  lured  by  fiiem  through  all  the  throw  hit    in,   the  better.     Bless  the 

gamut  of  color ;  whether  they  dapple  Lord  fur   victuals,    I    says,    an'    don' 

the  clumps  of  cypress  greenery  or  hatch  gredge  the  time  t'  eat  em ! " 
the  pale  joints  of  the  "  elbow  brush "  or        She  watched  Pake  eat,   talking  on 

fleck  the  forest  shadow  with  brightness,  cheerfully,  yet  with  a  wistful  gleam  in 

Where  Pake  sat  the  brake  climbed  her  eye.     "  I  kin  tell  ye,  I  are  plum  glad 

up  into    the   higher    ground,   ceasing  ter  get  sheter  they  all, 'specially  that  Bas- 

thereby  to  be  tiie  brake.     The  river  sett.    He  war  too  biggetty ;  stepped  's 

makes  a  blunt  and  wide  incision,  vari-  high's  a  blin'  hoss.    An'  how  he  wud 

ously  named  "  The  bay  "  and  "  The  big  lie  !    Lie  iz  easy  iz  ye  kin  bat  you  eye. 

bayou  ; "  and  the  unwooded  bank  on  What  do  ye  reckon  he  tole  'beout  you  f 

the  swamp  side  forms  a  kind  of  rude  I  says  ter  Marty  Ann  I  aimed  tew  tell 

levee,  which  the  ancient  tradition  of  the  ye,  kase  ye'd  orter  knaw." 
bottom  avers  existed  before  the  Span-        Pake  put  his  plate  on  the  ground ; 

iards  or  the  French.    Poubtless  it  is  a  luckily  he  had  finished  the  pie,  since  he 

relic  of  that  mysterious,  prehistoric  race  had  no  appetite  for  more  now. 
whose  mounds  are  scattered  through        "I  most  wish  I  had  shot  him,"  he 

the  Black  Eiver  Valley.  muttered. 

'    The  levee  was  green,  the  short-lived        "Aw  naw,  ye  don't,"  said  Aunt  Betsey 

Arkansas  grass  covering  it  with  velvet ;  soothingly.    "  I  ben  lowin  fur  a  right 

only,  it  was  not  altogether  green  be-  smart  I'd  jes'  ax  ye  pintblank  'beout  you  \ 

cause   the  Spring  had  bespattered  it  wife  and  chile.    Then  I  cud  talk  up  to 

with  blue  and  yeUow-white  from  violets,  Marty  Ann,  ye  understand." 
cinquefoil,  and  oxaHs.     The   water  of        Pe^e  sometimes  addressed  Aunt  Bet- 

the  bay  glittered  softly  like  an  opal ;  for  sey  as  mother,  in  his  English  feshion. 

the  sun  was  setting,  and  shifting  hues,  "  I'd  be  glad  to,  mother,"  said  he.     The 

red  and  purple  and  gold,  were  burning  story  that  he  told  his  sympathizing  lis- 

in  the  river  as  in  the  sky.  tener  was   not   uncommon :    a   young 

Pake,  who  had  learned  to  love  this  English  artisan  coming  to  America  to 

landscai)e,  turned  from  it  with  a  kind  of  "  betteiThimself,"  and  there  marrying  a 

groan.     "  Lord,  I  hate  things  to  be  so  pretty,  ambitious,  vulgar  American,  who 

pretty  when  I'm  so  miserable,"  said  he  has  brought  sufficient  tawdry'education 

to  himself.  "  I  was  a  fool  to  dream  she'd  from  her  high  school  to  despise  her 

get  to  liking  me.      Soon's  the  mill's  plain  husband  but  is  quite  helpless  to 

done  m  get  out    HI  go  " — he  tried  to  imderstand  his  moral  aspirations.    Pake 

laugh — "  m  go  and  get  drunk  ! "  had  never  complained  of  her  during 

A  sound  wMch  was  not  the  echo  of  his  their  discordant  married  life  ;  he  said 

laughter — ^though  that  was  harsh  enough  nothing  now  of  her  fretfulness,  her  hys- 

— made  him  stcurt    "Pshaw,  it's  nothing  terical    impatience    with    poverty    and 

but  a  hog,"  he  said  aloud.  peipetual  nagging  him  for  not  earning 

"  Naw,   'taint  a  hoeg,"    answered  a  more  money.     He  showed  Aunt  Betsey 

voice  out  of  the  brake,  between  grunts  the  picture  of  their  little  one,  a  boy. 

of  exhaustion,  "  hit's  me  ! "  "  Elsie  was  a  good  mother,"  said  he.  ^ 

With  a  mighty  push  Aunt  Betsey  rent  After  he  had  carefully  replaced  the  pho- 

a  tangle  of  muscadine  vine  in  twain  and  tograph  he  went  on :    "  Well,  mother, 

emerged,  puffing  and  dishevelled  but  we'd  been  married  five   years,  and  if 

smiling,  and  bearing  aloft  a  plate  of  married  life  wasn't  jest  all  I'd  looked 

custard  pie.      "  Waal,  suttinly  this  yere  for'ard  to,  still  we  got  on  with  the  rest, 

slash  is  pesky  bad  walkin'  I "  she  panted,  and  I  daresay  as  much  my  fault  as  hers, 

"  I  seen   ye  lightin'  out  an'   ye  hadn't  if  not ;  and  we  both  thought  the  world 

teched  you  pie,   so  I  jes  gethered   a  of  the  boy.   Then,  this  is  'ow  the  trouble 
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oome.    rd  always  belonged  to  the  iin^  the  same  way.    The  old  men  come  back, 

ion "  beaten  or  not.    And  the  bosses,  after 

''  Sekrit  sod'ty  ?  "  said  Aunt  Betsey,  swearing  by  all  that's  holy  to  keep  on 

sternly,  lifting  up  a  fat  forefinger  in  the  the  non-union  men  that  have  come  in 

manner  of  an  exclamation  point  and  helped  them  through,  they  begin  to 

''  Why,  certainly,  they  aU  are.  Well,  quietly  weed  the  scabs  out  and  get  their 
I  haTe  a  good  fnend,  Bob  Tomlin  by  ^old  men  back.  You  see,  usually,  the 
name.  Nobody  was  more  interested  in  good  workmen  belong  to  the  union  and 
trades  imions  than  we  were,  nor  gave  they  won't  work  with  the  scabs,  and  the 
more  money.  That  was  one  thing  fret-  bosses  find  it  cheapest  to  give  in,  on 
ted  poor  Elsie.  But  we  got  disgruntled,  the  sly  like.  And  &e  unions  promise 
after  a  while.  A  lot  of  hot-headed  blow-  big,  and  so  the  poor  devil  of  a  scab  goes . 
hards  got  the  upper  hand  and  sent  us  by  the  board.  That's  the  way  tiiey 
on  fool  strikes  till  we  were  mad.  It's  treated  me.  I  went  to  two  or  three 
kinder  hard  on  a  good  workman  who  cities,  but  I  couldn't  get  work,  having 
can  always  command  good  wages  to  stay  no  tmion  ticket ;  but  I  got  a  good  job 
idle  a  third  of  his  time  'cause  a  few  hoi-  out  in  the  country  and  went  home  for 
heads  are  dissatisfied.  By  and  by  come  my  wife  to  take  her  out.  We'd  been 
the  big  strike  over  the  boss  talting  on  having  words,  she  wanting  me  to  make 
"some  non-imion  men.  Bob  and  I  did  it  up  with  the  imion  ;  but  still  I  didn't 
our  beet  to  prevent  that  strike ;  but  suspect  nothing.  Mother,  she  was  gone.  ^ 
when  'twas  no  use  we  went  out  peace-  Her  folks  (her  father  and  brothers)  were 
fuL  Tomlin  had  a  lot  of  sickness  in  his  union  men,  and  they  persuaded  her  to 
family  and  his  savings  run  low,  so  he  leave  me.  She  went  off  and  she  got  a 
went  to  the  secretary  for  help.  What  bill  of  divorce — ^for  desertion  and  non- 
do  ye  suppose  they  told  him?  Why,  support,  though  Fd  sent  her  three- 
jest  that  he'd  a  cabinet  organ  and  a  fourths  of  my  money.  And,  next  thing 
Brussels  carpet  and  the  help  must  go  I  knew,  she  was  married  to  a  walking 
to  them  as  needed  it.  '  But,'  says  delegate,  a  fellow  that  gets  a  big  salary 
Bob,  *  Cowles  gits  'elp  reglar ! '  You  for  bossing  rows." 
must  know,  mother,  that  this  Cowles  "  Waal,  the  triflin',  deceitful  critter ! " 
was  a  drunken  rip  and  keen  for  the  said  Aimt  Betsey, 
strike.  Well,  they  said,  Cowles  need-  "  I  expect  Baissett  told  ye  I  stole  my 
ed  it,  he'd  nothing  laid  by.  At  that,  child.  I  tried  to  ;  but  there  was  a  hue 
Bob,  who's  a  bit  'asty  though  the  best  and  cry  and  they  got  him  'way  from  me« 
'earted  feller,  he  loses  his  temper  and  One  policeman  whacked  me  over  the 
cussed  'em.  '  And  I'm  to  mortgage  my  head  and  my  poor  boy  cried.  I  never 
house  to  pay  for  Hal  Cowles'  strikes  am  saw  him  again,  mother.    They  kept  so 

I  ? '  says  ha  *  Fm  d if  I  do  I '  says  he.  dose  I  couldn't  find  them.    But  every 

And  he  went  back  to  work  that  very  day,  Christmas  and  birthday  I'd  send  a  pres- 

but  before  the  week  was  out  they  fetched  ent  for  the  lad,  what  I  thought  he'd 

him  'ome  on  a  shutter.  ^  like,  to  his  grandfather,  and  I  asked  him 

"I  knowed  hit,"  cried  Aunt  Betsey,  very  civilly  if  he'd  only  tell  me  if  the 

"  'twar  the  sekrit  soci'ty.    War  he  cut  boy  was  well.    But  I  never  got  a  word 

ony  whar  with  dadgers  an'  sich  ?  "  till  he  sent  me  a  marked  paper.    My 

"  Oh  no,  only  pommelled.     He  was  boy's  death  was  in  it"  "^ 

'roimd  in  a  week ;  but  that  got  my  mad        "  Oh  ye  pore,  i)ore  boy ! "  said  the  old 

up,  too,  and — well,  the  strike  failed  and  woman,  whose  six  tall  sons  were  in  their 

they  laid  it  on  us."  graves  ;  "  an'  the  only  chile  ye  got." 

"  Didn't  they  try  fur  to  kiU  ye  ?  "  Dake  nodded,  shivering  a Uttle.  "Yes, 

**  They  talked  putty  rough,  but  I  got  ma'am,  that's  so.     I  guess  I'd  'ave  gone 

a  revolver  and  when  a  gang  of  them  set  to  the  bad  then  but  for  Tomlin  and  his  ^ 

on  me,  I  shot  one  feUow  in  the  leg.  wife.    I'd  lost  everything,  and  it's  aw- 

They  didn't  complain  of  me  to  the  pp-  ful,  mother,  the  loneliness  when  a  man's 

lice ;  but  after  that  they  served  me  out  own  mates  turn  on  him.    I  confess  I 

other  ways.     You    don't    know  it,  of  took  to    the  devil's  comforter,   drink, 

course,  but  those  big  strikes  mostly  end  But  they  got  me  out  of  it,  God  bless 
Vol.  IV.— 17 
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'em.     Maybe  I  had  ought  to  thank  the  Marty  Ann's  kinder  out  o'  fix,  now,  but 

Knights  of  Labor  too,  for  we  both  joined  she's  got  a  heap  er  sense ;  an'  shell  see  ; 

them  'bout  that  time."  m  be  you  mother  in  law,  yii     So  guv 

"  Another  sekrit  soci'ty  ?  "  cried  Aunt  me  a  buss  on  that ! " 

Betsey.     "Aw,  ye  onfortmate  boy!"  Dake  kissed    his  homely  comforter 

**  Well,  we  pretty  soon  discovered  that  with  a  will ;   and   she  leaning   on  his 

we'd  got  more  fights  on  our  hands  than  arm,  as  if  he  had  been  the  son  she 

in    the    union  ;  we'd  everybody  else's  hoped  for,  they  went  back  to  the  house, 
wrongs  to  right  as  well  as  our  own. 

I'm  blessed  if  we  didn't  strike  once  to  Mr.  Francis  took  the  strike  very  cool- 
help  some  cigar-makers,  and  the  walking  ly.  He  found  some  Arkansas  carpen- 
delegate  that  come  on  to  attend  to  the  ters  who  worked  well  enough  under 
*k  matter  was /wm — my  wife's 'usband.  He  Dake's  supervision.  Young  CaroU  made 
went  white  's  the  wall  when  he  saw  me,  light  of  iJie  whole  affidr.  "  That  Bas- 
and  marched  ofil  The  next  time  I  saw  sett  was  a  chump,"  said  he  ;  "  he  talked 
him  he  was  bossing  a  boycott  on  a  poor  too  much  with  lus  mouth  ;  I'm  glad  he's 
widow  woman  who  wouldn't  turn  a  scab  gone — well,  children?  " 
-carpenter  out  of  her  boarding-house.  By  Otto  said  that  he  was  only  showing 
that  time  I  didn't  want  no  more  Knights  Boo  the  red  wagons  in  the  store, 
of  Labor  in  mine  ;  and  I  took  sides  with  But  evidently  Boo  had  her  own  in- 
the  widow.  So  now  the  Knights  are  tentions ;  she  twitched  the  boy's  sleeve, 
down  on  me."  "  Boo  'oves  tandy,"  she  observed  with 

"  Aint  ye  never  seen  her  agin  ?"  said  much  sweetness  of  manner,  **  tandy  wont 

Aunt  Betsey.  make  Boo  sick  !  * 

"  Jest  once.  I  run  up  against  her  on  "Will  you  let  her  have  one  gumdrop, 
the  street  that  same  time.  She  looked  sir?"  said  Otto,  "I  shall  pay  you  out 
most  awful  pale  and  wore  mourning  of  my  wages."  He  flushed  up  to  the 
— for  him.  When  I  saw  her  that  way,  eyes  when  CaroU  tossed  him  a  handful 
somehow  I  seemed  to  see  her  like  she'd  of  candy,  and  he  pushed  the  parti-col- 
look  nights  when  Willie  was  restless  ored  heap  back,  excepting  one  piece, 
and  we'd  take  turns  walking  him.  She'd  saying :  "  I'd  like  for  to  tc^e  more,  sir, 
'ave  the  baby's  little  'ead  on  her  shoulder,  but  I  should  send  all  my  money  home 
and  her  long  black  braids  hanging  down  that  I  Mn." 

her  nightgown;  and  she  wsJking  and  "Oh,   take    them,"  said  the   young 

singing.     My  God,  mother,  a  man  can't  man,  "  that's  all  right !  " 

get  over  feeling  something  for  the  wo-  Young  CaroU  had  his  clothes  sent 

man  that's  carried  his  baby  in  her  arms !  him  from  his  taUor  in  the  North,  he 

*  Elsie,'  I  says,  *  don't  look  so  frightened ;  rode  a  fine  horse,  he  polished  his  finger 

you  aint  got  nothing  to  fear  ^m  me.'  nails,  he  never  seemed  in  a  hurry ;  Otto 

Then  the  poor  thing  cried  and  coughed  hated  him. 

— for  she  was  dying  in  consiunption,  Poor  Otto,  he  deemed  it  his  duty  to 
she  only  Hved  three  months  after  that —  hate  everybody  having  very  much  mon- 
and  she  said  she  didn't  know  where  I  ey  or  very  much  land.  Just  as  his  talk 
was  or  she'd  'ave  told  me  'bout  WiUie's  had  a  littie  twist  of  German  idiom,  so 
I  sickness,  and  her  father  was  mad  and  so  that  good  anarchist,  Unde  Bruno  (in 
'  on.  Poor  Elsie,  I  never  felt  so  bitter  very  tenth,  one  of  the  best  of  men),  had 
'bout  her  agam.  I  felt  cruel  hard  be-  twisted  his  moral  sense  awry.  He  was 
fore.  She  told  me  aU  'bout  our  boy  and  confident  that  not  only  did  the  rich  in- 
sent  me  a  bundle  of  his  Uttle  things,  flict  hideous  misery  on  the  poor,  they 
Poor  Elsie !  WeU,  mother,  there's  tiie  also  gloated  over  their  victims'  humilia- 
story.  I  come  down  here  to  get  rid  of  tion.  Tears  of  shame  and  anger  burned 
the  Knights ;  but  you  see  I  haven't"  He  his  eyebaUs  as  he  picked  up  Boo  (both 
laughed  drearily,  as  he  added,  "  They  fists  fuU  of  sweets,  but  very  loath  to  go) 
beat  me,  every  way."  and  hurried  out  of  the  store.      "  He 

"  Ye  mean  'beout  Marty  Ann,"  said  laughed  that  I  should  not  have  enough 

Aunt  Betsey,  who  had  no  false  deUcacy ;  to  buy  but  one  gumdrop  I  "  he  said  be- 

"  but  ye  needn't  feel  so  mightUy  down,  tween  his  teeth.     And  innocent  young 
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Caroll  was  saying  :  ''  That's  a  nice  little  Mr.  Francis's  voice  broke  the  spell.  To- 
fellow  ;  do  you  reckon  Aunt  Betsey  day  was  an  unintentional  holiday,  owing 
would  make  over  my  curduroys  for  to  an  accident  to  a  saw ;  and  the  planter 
him  ?  "  meant  to  improve  it  by  driving  the  head 

Otto  passed  by  the  new  mill.     He  carpenter  about  the  plantation  to  dis- 

could  hear  Mr.  Dake  whistUng  over  his  cuss  future  building, 

work.     The  head  carpenter  had  rigged  The  two  men  spent  the  day  thus ; 

up  a  workshop  in  the  mill,  and  worked  and  did  not  return  until  evening.    The 

there  untU  late  every  night,  making  a  supper-room  looked  bare  to  Dake  with- 

chest  of  drawers  for  Marty  Ann.    The  out  Marty  Ann.    Aimt  Betsey  explained 

chest  was  to  be  a  birthday  present,  that  she  had  gone  to  see  the  new  baby 

Otto  was  not  above  peeping  through  a  of  a  friend,  ''  Cap'n  Bulah  Griffin,  on 

crack,  thereby  seeing  very  plainly  that  the  yon  side  the  Creek." 

Dake  was  smiling.  *'  She  laid  out  t'  cyar'  Boo,  but  she 

'*  He  thinks  he  has  conquered/'  was  rode  the  daybank  an'  he's  sicher  ill 

Otto's  instant  reflection,  '^  and  he  shall  hoss,  she  dassent.    Boo  begun  tew  beller 

have  Bassett's  shaatz,  too.      Ya  wohl,  when  she  seen  'er  goin',  but  Mis'  Francis 

vnU  he  ?    Denn  muss  ich  den  Teuf  el  an-  come  by  an'  she  tolled  the  bad  Httle 

f  Uhren  I  "  trick  off  tew  the  new  mill.    An',  by  gum, 

He  shook  his  flst  at  the  store ;  "  I  she  ben  thar  the  enjurin  eVnin',  playin' 

despise  the  scab,  but  the  tyrant  I  hate ! "  doll  heous  with  the  boards,  she  an'  Ot- 

said  Otto,  who  admired  the  sounding  ter  'n  lizzie  Yict'ry   an'  Seerayphine 

phrases  of  his  imde's  newspapers.  ''Yes,  Dake.     She  putt  Seerayphine  tew  sleep 

I  was  sorry,  I  hated  to  do  it  even  to  an'  leff  her  thar  fur  the  night." 

bring  the  boys  back  ;  but  now  you  have  Seerayphine  Dake,  be  it  explained, 

made  me  cry,  look  out ! "    He  laughed  was  not  a  little  Uve  girl  like  lizzie  Yic- 

fiercely,  recalling  a  speech  of  Mr.  Fran-  tory,  but  a  beautiful  wax  doll  that  could 

cis :  ''If  the  mSl  hadn't  been  so  far  open  and  shut  its  eyes  and  cry  in  the 

along  I  should  have  been  bothered ;  for  most  natural  and  adOEecting  manner  if 

we  must  have  the  gin  by  October."  you  squeezed  her  stomach.     Dake  had 

"  I  will  do  it,"   said  Otto.     "  They  bought  her  in  St.  Louis  and  put  her  on 

thought  I  was  a  boy,  I  couldn't  help  the  Christmas  tree  for  Boo. 

the  strike.     They  will  see  I "  "  She  didn't  leave  her,"  Otto  spoke  up 

Little  did  Dake,  still  smiling  over  the  with  an  unaccountable  flush,  "I  brought 

chest  of  drawers,  imagine  how  impor-  her  home." 

tant  to  him  was  this  soliloquy  of  Otto's ;  But  Boo  had  not  heard,  being  ab- 

he  only  thought  of  Marty  Ann  and  her  sorbed  in  a  new  table  pastime ;  namely, 

possible  pleasure.     He  laughed  at  him-  tilting  her  spoon  so  that  the  milk  should 

self,  but  he  knelt  down  and  kissed  the  trickle  gently  over  the  point  and  form 

handles  which  might  be  touched  by  her  wee  rivulets  in  the  creases  of  her  oil- 

flngers.  cloth  eating  apron. 

"  Dearest  lass,  sweetest  lass,"  he  mur-  "  Lammie,"    said     her    grandmother 

mured.    "  Oh,  I'd  take  such  care  of  you,  placidly,    "  quit  that,   or  111  have  ter 

rd  work  so  hard !     And  we'd  have  the  throw  ye  ter  the  big  b'ar  !     Marty  Ann 

dear  old  mother  and  Boo  with  us,  and,  lowed  she'd  shore  be  back  by  simdown, 

maybe ^"   His  eyes  were  full  of  tears,  knowin'  iz  I'd  be  skeered  up,  the  hoss  is 

"  Oh,  good  Lord,  can  I  be  going  to  be  so  mean." 

happy,  after  all ! "  said  he.  But  the  sun  set,  throwing  no  rays  on 

Yet  surely  Marty  Ann's  behavior  had  the  "  daybank,"  or  Marty  Ann. 

changed  to  him.     She  was  so  kind  and  Aunt  Betsey  paced  the  gallery,  dedar- 

gentle,  not  making  excuses  to  get  away  ing  that  she  didn't  know  "  what  got  the 

from  him  as  she  used  to  do.    And  how  matter  with  her,  she  jes'  taken  the  all 

pretty  she  would  look  up  at  him  if  overs."    Gradually,  as  the  west  dimmed 

there  was  a  little  joke  to  catch  his  eye  ;  and  the  long  shadows  devoured  the  for- 

and  what  a  sweet,  sweet  laugh  she  had !  est  vistas,  leaving  only  the  vast  dark  bulk 

So  a  lover's  hopes  and  fancies  played  of  the  swamp,  Dake's  nerves  felt  the  con- 

a  faiiy  game  through  his  head,  until  tagion. 
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"  Lake's  not  heVe  throwed  'er/'  said  Well,  he  was  burned.    He  returned 

Aunt  Betsey,  *'  an'  thar  she  lays  in  the  his  horse  to  the  stable  and  tramped 

road,  hoUenn'  on  us.    I  are  goin'  down  savagely  over  to  the  milL 

a  piece  to  look."  Lost  in  the  swamp !  she  that  was  bom 

''And  I  guess  HI  go  by  the  other  there.     Yet  the  dominant  instinct  of 

road,"  Dake  said; ''she  might  take  that."  fairness  which  was  in  Dake's  English 

He  borrowed  a  horse  from  yoimg  Ca-  blood  would  have  its  word.    "  She  never 

roll  and  rode  all  the  way  to  the  Griffins,  told  me  she  cared  for  me,"  he  groaned. 

Marty  Ann  had  left  their  house  be-  "I  only  imagined  it.  I  aint  got  no 
fore  dark.  They  were  much  concerned,  right  to  blame  her." 
and  Jeff  Griffin  wanted  to  join  the  search.  He  tried  to  work,  but  the  contrast 
but  Dake  assured  him  that  there  was  no  between  his  frame  of  mind  in  the  mom- 
need  ;  if  Marty  Ann  was  not  foimd  be-  ing  and  now  was  too  bitter — ^he  threw 
fore  morning,  he  would  send  him  word,  his  tools  aside. 

A  sinister  fear,  very  different  from  hon-  It  may  seem  strange  that  Dake  should 

est  Jeff's  anxiety,  goaded  him  both  into  decide  against  himself  on  such  meagre 

this  refusal  and  his  own  feverish  hunt.  evidence ;  but  his  hopes  had  no  vitaUty, 

That  day  one  of  the  "renters"  had  they  were  cowed  by  suffering.    He  sat 

told  Mr.  Francis  a  long  story  of  seeing  a  long  while  thinking,  or  ramer  trying 

Bassett  in  a  little  town  among  the  hills,  to  think,  for  only  visions  of  past  woe 

"  He  sorter  dodged  outer  my  way,  but  and  betrayal  would  crowd  into  nis  brain. 

I  knowed  by  his  favor  *  twar  him,*'  At  last  he  rose  and  betook  himself  to 

Now  why  had  Bassett  come  back?  the  store  where  he  lodged ;  Otto  and 

Dake  would  not  confess  to  himself  that  he  occupying  a  chamber  in  the  second 

he  feared  that  Marty  Ann  had  gone  se-  Bto^  together. 

cretly  to  meet  him  ;  but  he  rode  madly  Grifie  store  is  a  plantation's  social 
through  the  brake,  yelling  her  name,  centre.  Dake  found  the  office  full  of 
and  being  a  poor  horseman,  might  have  men.  The  stove  gleaming  in  its  sum- 
broken  his  neck  over  a  cypress  &ee  had  mer  coat  of  whitewash  (which  saves 
not  the  horse  carried  a  cooler  head  than  blacking)  made  a  convenient  shelf  for 
his  rider.  divers  heels.    Otto's  heels  did  not  aspire 

Nobody  answered  his  shouts  imtil  he  to  the  stove  ;  his  legs  dangled  from  the 

came  in  sight  of  the  lights  of  the  hamlet,  window-sill  while  he  listened  with    a 

when  he  heard  the  peal  of  a  horn,  such  rapt  air  to  Winter,  the  blacksmith's,  eu- 

as  Aimt  Betsey  blew  daily  to  summon  logy  of  Bassett's  strength, 

her  boarders  and  the  stockmen  use  on  "  The  ox,  he  ruUed  f  " — ^thus  the  cur- 

their  rounds.  rent  of  Winter's  eloquence  flowed  on — 

Approaching,  he  perceived  first  a  Ian-  "  an'  Jim  jes'  guv  'im  one  on  the  head ; 

tern  swinging  vigorously,  then  a  ragged  knocked  'im  plum  dead.|     Tell  ye  I 

boy.  wudn't  bunch  rags§  with  him,  Fd  cyar 

"  Otto !  "  he  called.  a  gun  handy  if  I  was  Dake." 

"  She's  come  back,'*  shouted  Otto  ;  "  That  Bassett  caves  a  right  smart," 

"she  lost  her  way!"  said  a  quiet,  fair  man,  who  looked  like 

The  reHef  which  was  Dake's  first  sen-  what  he  was,  a  prosperous  farmer,  "  but 

sation  was  succeeded  by  a  revulsion  of  he  lets  off  too  much  steam  to  ever  bust 

suspicion  so   cold  and    biting  that  it  the  b'iler.      He  was  fixin'  ter  kill  off 

turned  him  sick  to  the  very  heart  Mist'    Dake   an'    most    er   the    Bend, 

"  Go  on  back,"  said  he ;  "  tell  Aunt  mightly  briefly.    R'ared  an'  charged  on 

Betsey  I'm  going  to  the  mill  and  won't  the  boat,  Tm  tole,  all  tiie  way  to  New- 

be  up."  I)ort.    But  we're  all  movin',  stilL" 

He  would  not  be  fooled  by  another  ''  Hell  do  us  a  meanness  yit.  Mist' 

false  woman.     A  sentence  that  an  old  Shinault,"  said  Winter  gloomily. 

German,  a  former  member  of  a  relig-  Dake    passed    through    the    crowd, 

ious  community  in  Iowa,  used  to  quote,  greeting  tiiem  briefly,  and  went  up  to 
kept  running  in  his  head :  "  Woman  is 

a  mafific  fire."  +  Ji»>«>-                          ,  t  SenseleM.         .  _^  ^  ,^ 

"*«6*^  "*  ^  Pight.    N«gro  expression,  but  used  in  jest  tj  the 

*  Favor — looks,  appearanoe.  wMtes. 
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his  room.     Very  soon  be  was  followed  crouching  under  the  rafters  like  beasts 

by  Otto.    For  a  little  time  they  could  asleep.     There  by  the  chest,  Boo  was 

hear  the  laughter  and  creaking  of  chair  sitting,  crooning  to  herself  while  she 

legs  and  shuffling  of  heavy  boots,  then  played  with  a  trail  of  fire. 

the  gossips  departed  in  a  body,  and  a  A  yell  tore  Otto's  dry  throat 

deep  hush  succeeded.  ''  Bun  with  the  baby ! "  shouted  Dake, 

The   river   lapped   the  bank  like  a  "  run  for  your  life ! " 

thirsty  dog.     Some  wild  creature  of  the  He  was  jumping  on  the  sparks ;  he 

swamp  sent  forth  a  quavering,  melan-  gathered  the  mass  attached  to  the  fuse 

choly  cry.     Dake  lay  still  in  his  bed  in  his  arms;    he  leaped  through  the 

that  he  might  not  waken  Otto.     Otto  door.     Aimt  Betsey,  trotting   ponder- 

was  feigning  sleep  lest  he  should  be  ously  along,  saw  Otto  run  from  the  mill 

suspected  by  Dake.  holmng  Boo  while  Dake  flew  to  the 

But  the  boy's  flesh  crept,  his  heart  river  bank,  hurling  his  burden  into  the 

was  thumping  against  his  ribs :  now,  air ;  and  simultaneously  came  the  crash 

now  at  any  minute — ach,  Gott !  what  was  of  a  dozen  claps  of  thunder  rolled  into 

that?  one;  a  shower  of  dirt,  branches,  water. 

Hurried  footsteps  shook  the  wooden  and  boards  whizzed  about  her  ears,  and 

platform,  and  a  clamor  of  blows  and  Dake  tumbled  headlong  against  a  tree, 

shrieks  filled  the  air.  The  next  second  Boo  shrieked  with 

Dake    sat  up    in  bed.      ''Seems  to  delight, '' Did  Boo  hear  the  bang !    Big 

want  to   get  in,"  he  observed   coolly,  bang!" 

"  Say  I  you  down  there,  don't  beat  the  "  Good  Lord  er  earth  an'  heaven ! " 

door  down  !    Well  need  it  to-morrow."  screamed  Aunt  Betsey,  "whut's  that  ?  " 

A    woman's    voice    screamed  back  :  But  she  was  not  a  woman  to  be  de- 

''  Mist  Dake,  Dake,  come  an'  help  us  I  prived  of  her  wits  by  any  catastrophe. 

Boo  done  run  away  I "  Instantly  she  grasped  the  child  and  felt 

It  was  Aunt  Betsey's  voice ;  and  no-  her  over,  commenting:  "Aint  broke  no- 
body was  there  except  Aunt  Betsey  whar.  Nur  you.  Otter,  hay?  Whar's 
pounding  on  the  door  with  a  stick ;  and  Dake  ?  " 

clad  in  a  remarkable  toilet  of  Marty  '*  He — ^he's  there  ! "  Otto's  chattering 

Ann's  gown   slipped  on  by  accident,  jaws  managed  to  gasp,  as  he  pointed  a 

therefore  knotted  round  the  weai*er's  shaking  hand  at  the  cypress  stump, 

ample  waist  by  the  sleeves ;  and  a  patch-  The  black  heap  tumbled  athwart  the 

work  quilt  for  a  shawL  roots  neither  stirred  nor  moaned  when 

She  panted  out  her  story ;  how  Marty  the  old  woman  touched  it. 

Ann,  awakening  suddenly,  had  missed  "  Oh  my  boy  I  my  boy ! "  she  cried. 

Boo.*"    They  had  searched  the  yard  in  but  directly  in  a  changed  tone  she  said  : 

vain.     Now  Marty  Ann  had  run  to  the  ''  Naw,  his  heart  beats  strong.    Jes'  hit 

river.  his  head  gin  the  tree  an'  knocked  Im 

Otto  interrupted  the  recital     "  Her  dead.    Hope  the  devil's  trick,  whutever 

doll — ^the  mill !  "  he  cried  hoarsely.  'tis,  haint  no  more  go  off  in  't.     Otter, 

"She  lowed  she  lef  it  thar,  fur  a  you  'n  Boo  don' come  too  nigh!    Hol- 

fact,"  Aimt  Betsey  said  with  a  gurgle  ler  on  Marty  Ann,  shell  be  plum  crazy 

of  relief.     '' I  bet  she's  thar  this  minnit !  hearin'  the  noise — Thar  she  comes — 

Otter — will  ye  look  at  the  critter  split  tmld  !    Marty  Ann,  Boo  aint  hurted ! " 

the  mud !    Dake  —  he  are  gone,   too.  Marty  Ann  turned  once  towards  Boo, 

Waal,  quicker  they  all  run  less  need  er  standing  solidly  on  her  own  plump  legs 

runnin'  fur  Betsey  Graham.      I  ain't  by  this  time,  then  she  ran  straight  to 

preeciaely  built  fur  the  run  neither."  Dake.    Aunt  Betsey's  lantern  struck  out 

With  which  reflection,  she  followed  at  a  ragged  medallion  from  the  intense 

her  own  pace.  darkness,    wherein    lay   Dake's   profile 

Otto  new    across    the  green  like  a  resting  on  the  old  woman's  arm,  and  a 

hare.     He  darted  into  the  great  black  ghastly,  terrified  face  with  staring  eyes 

hoUow    structure,    into    the    shadows  and  panting  lips,  abova     Blood  was  on 

Dake's  hair  and  cheek  and  on  the  hand 

*  Doora  of  dwdlings  are  rarely  locked  in  this  part  of  the  -i  .   v   •«■■  _x       x        i             •      x -l        i^           x 

ooontry  ;  ao  that  anyone  could  go  out,  easily.  WniCn  Marty  StrUCK  agaUlSt  ner  DrcaSt. 
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Otto's  head  reeled ;  he  caught  at  Boo,  they  set  'em  off  with  a  long  fuse  wud  be 

tumbling  down  on  the  ground  to  hide  a  hour  bumin'.     Then,  they  jes'  lights 

his  face  in  her  little  white  nightgown.  the  fuse,   lopes  thar  bosses,  an'  Mist' 

"  That's  right.  Otter,"  cried  Aunt  Bet-  Francis  may  whistle  fur  'em  I " 

sey,  "  wrop  er  up  I    The  pore  little  trick  "  Dad  gum  thar  ornery  hides,  Tm  fur 

11  be  chillin'  if — yere,"  flinging  the  quilt  swingin'  them  up  soon's  we  git  'em  ! " 

at  him,  "  putt  that  on  'er.    Now,  holler  "  Fust  we  got  ter  cotch  'em.     Fm 

right  loud,  all  er  ye.     Are  words  come  trustin'  t'  thar  gittin'  mired  up  in  the 

handy.     Murder  I  Fire  I  Holp  I  Holp  I  slashes !  " 

This  a  toay  !    Whoop — ee — ee  !    Git  up  "  Dad  bum  'em,  blow  'em  up  'ith  they 

the  tree  an'  shake  the  lantern,   boy !  all's  dinnermite — — " 

Marty  Ann,  w'y  don'  ye  holler  ?    Ghiv  "  Twamt  they  all's,  'twar  we  all's." 

me  that  'ar  shawl ;  my  gownd  ll  kiver  "  Naw,  sir,    hangin's  the  best.     Ye 

you  all  over,  an'  youm  wunt  me,    HoU    takes  a  waggin " 

ler  !  holler  !  "  "  Say,  bu^  you  was  thar,  tell  us." 

Befdly,  however,  the  settlement  needed  Wedged  in  the  throng,  Otto  must  an- 
no rousing.  swer  unlimited  questions. 

The  explosion  had  startled  them  out  At  the  house  the  talk  veered  appro- 

of  their    slumbers  for    miles    around,  priately  to  the  merits  of  the  injured 

Lanterns  began  to  twinkle  like  fireflies,  man.    A  fanner  told  of  a  gate  mended, 

in  every  direction.     They  poured  out  of  for  nothing ;  and  a  woman  of  a  rocking 

their  cabins,  half  dressed;  while  their  chair  made  for  her  old  mother.    ''Wudn't 

shouts  and  calls  woke  the  echoes  in  the  take  a  cent.     Said  we'd  give  'im  many 

swamp.     First    John,    the    watchman,  a  dinner  when  he  was  workin'  out  our 

emerged  from  the  old  mill,  rubbing  his  way.     I  hadn't  nare  rocker  but  the  one, 

eyes.    Then  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  came  an'  I  hated  tenible  not  to  rock." 

and  all  the  CaroUs.    Within  five  mi-  '^  He  was  always  so  good  to  the  little 

nutes  a  score  of  men,  women,  and  chil-  tricks,  thats  what  I  think   on,"  said  a 

dren  were  on  the  spot  and  Dorrance  yoimg  mother. 

CaroU  was  spurring  his  fastest  horse  ''G^iar  wam't  a  better  cyarpenter  in 

down  the  lane  after  the  doctor.  Arkansaw,"  almost  sobbed  Winter ; ''  jes' 

Mr.  Francis  and  Winter  took  one  of  hurted  him  to  do  a  pore  job,  an'  honc»t  ? 

the  heavy  shutters  off  a  store  window  — my  Lord,  the  man  that  wud  do  Dake 

and  laid  Dake  on  it,  still  senseless.  mean  wud  rob  a  dead  man." 

"  Tote  him  ter  we  all's,  in  cose,"  said  "  Well  make  'em  dead  men !  "  howled 

Aunt  Betsey ;  "  he  savedid  my  gran'-  the  crowd.     But  they  were  hushed  in- 

chile  this  yere  night,  an'  nobuddy  else  stantly  by  the  doctor's  approach.     A 

shiil  nuss  'im."  bag  hung  over  the  medical  arm,  from 

Every  moment  men  on  horseback  came  wluch  projected  divers  steel  handles  glit- 

galloping  up  to  the  lanterns,  having  heard  tering  ominously  under  the  lanterns.   A 

the  noise.   The  crowd  streamed  after  the  shudder  ran   through  the  crowd  and 

shutter,  buzzing  like  a  hive  of  bees ;  with  Otto's  next  neighbor  remarked  in  an 

questions,  ejaculations,  surmises,  threats,  awe-struck  tone :  "  Beckon  he  got  many's 

"  Whut  war  't  onyhow  ?  "     "  Do  you  dozen  knives  in  thar ! " 

reckon  'twar  a  yearthquake ? "    "Naw,  "Must  hurt  turriblel"  said  another 

naw,  brudder  Sharon,  dey  didn't  ben  man. 

no  'quake !    I  done  seen  piece  er  dat  'ar  "  Say  they  all  kin  cyarve  a  buddy  all 

trick    done    it,   my  black    sefil     Mist'  t'  bits,  inside,"  pursued  the  first  speak- 

Francis  does  low  hit 's  dem  dynermite  er  with  a  kind  of  ghoulish  enjoyment  of 

cartridges  dey  does  blow  out  de  stumps  his  theme,  "  an'  then  putt  'em  all  back 

wid.     Beckon  dey  all  aimed  blow  de  int'  fix,  like  they  was  a  clock.     Fur  my 

whole  settlement  sp'ang  up ! "  pyart,   though,   I'd    be    sorter  jubious 

A  white  man  at  Otto's  elbow  was  ex-  they'd  fergit  suthin'  or  turn  some  little 

plaining  the  operation  very  correctly,  trick  er  me  wrong  side  up." 

"  Ye  unnerstand  we  got  a  heap  er  them  Otto  sickened  at  this  vision  of  the 

cartridges   an'  these  yere  vilyuns  stole  hon-ors  which  might   be    inflicted  on 

'em  an'  hid  'em  in  the  mill.     Most  like,  Dake.    Uncle  Bruno  had  held  a  low 
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opinion  of  doctors  ever  since  they  in-  threats    and    curses.     Somehow,    Otto 

sisted  on  vaccinating  the  family,  and  had  expected  that  the  poor  people  about 

mamma  Enipple  sided  with  the  board  would    rather    exult   in    the    planter's' 

of  health.     Otto  began  to  feel  a  painful  misfortune  ;   was    he   not,   by    rights, 

sympathy  with  Dake.     "  Oh,  I  didn't  go  their  oppressor  ?    But  now  they  raged 

for  to  kiU  hiTTfi  or  to  hurt  him  neither,"  against  the  man  who  had  tried  to  kill 

he  was  always  saying  to  himself.     "I  I^e.     They  would  kill  Otto,  if  they 

wouldn't  take  the  things  'cause  he's  a  knew.    There  was  a  step  on  the  stair ! 

traitor,  but  he  was  good  to  me.    I  don't  No,  it  was  nothing !    The  rustle  of  leaves 

want  him  to  die ! "    Mr.  Francis's  praises  was  like  voices.    It  was  not  the  click  of 

of  his  conduct  were  like  a  thorn  press-  hammers,  only  the  rattle  of  a  sycamore 

ing  a  raw  woimd ;  but  he  did  not  dare  bough  in  the  wind.     So  the  hideous 

to  repulse  them.    He  longed  to  fly,  but  hours  wore  on  until,  exhausted  by  his 

his  anxiety  for  some  word  from  Dake  torment,  the  poor  little  lonely  sinner 

kept  him  passive.   He  waited,  in  his  tort-  slept. 

ure,  until  he  saw  Mrs.  Francis's  pretty.  Meanwhile,    Dake    was    hardly    less 

kind  smile  through  the  crowd  of  faces  wretched.    He  uttered  a  deep  groan  in 

and  the  lights,  and  heard  her  declare  the  middle  of  the  night,  startling  Aunt 

that  Dake's  hurt  was  not  serious  ;  then  Betsey,  who  was  in  tiie  act  of  pouring 

he  slunk  away.  some  medicine  into  a  spoon,  and  nat- 

He  crept  imder  the  shadow  of  the  cy-  urally  shook  the  spoon.     But  she  gave 

press  trees,  along  the  edge  of  the  brake,  him  the  medicine  just  the  same,  consci- 

to  the  new  mill.    He  looked  at  it,  not  entiously  adding  an  extra  half-spoonful, 

a  beam  shaken,  not  a  stone  of  the  chim-  Then  she  looked  down  upon  lum  with 

ney  jarred.  great  tenderness  and  emofion. 

He    looked    a  little  while,   then  he  "  Mother,"  said  Dake,  "  why  do  you 

walked  back  to  the  store.  cry  ?  "  for  the  tears  were  twinkling  on 

The  door  stood  open,  just  as  they  had  Aunt  Betsey's  lashes  and,  holding  the 

left  it,  in  their  flight.     Otto  walked  up  bottle  of  medicine  in  one  hand,  she  was 

the  dark  stairs,  feeling  his  way ;  but  gently  stroking  his  hair  with  llie  other 

when  he  came  to  touch  the  door  he  re-  — and  the  spoon. 

coiled.    An  uncontrollable,  utterly  irra-  "  Law    me,    honey,"    she    answered 

tiomd  terror  seemed  to  swoop  down  out  briskly  (after  a  sniff),  "  I  ain't  cryin', 

of  the  night  and  clutch  his  souL     His  my  eyes  is  jes'  weakly,  like." 

knees  knocked  together  and  the  chatter  "  Am  I  'urt  bad  ?  "  said  Dake. 

of  his  own   teeth  scared   him,  yet  he  "Naw,   boy.  Lord   be  praised,  you 

could  not  for  the  life  of  him  keep  his  aint.     Doctor  says  a  board  struck  ye 

jaws  still.  an'  knocked  ye  'gin  the  tree,  an'  ye  got 

"Oh  Lord,"  gasped  poor  Otto,  "howll  a  confusion  (that's  what  he  calls  hit), 

I  ever  live  through  this  night?     K  only  in  you  head  ;  an'  you  leader  unner  you 

a  rat  'ud  come !  "  right  knee  got  tore  by  suthin' ;  but  no 

But  with  a  desperate  eflfort  he  flung  bones  is  broke,  on'  youll  be  peart  agin, 

the  door  back  and,  running  swiftly,  he  in  no  time." 

crossed  the  floor,  jumped  into  bed,  and  Dake  sighed  and  turned  his  face  to 

cowered  under  the  blankets.    But  the  the  walL 

blankets  are  not  woven  that  shall  keep  "  Talk  er  me  cryin'  1 "  the  old  woman 

out  Fear.     Otto  was  not  repentant,  he  went  on,  "  aint  I  got  good  reason  fur 

was  frightened.  ter  cry  an'  praise  the  Lord  fur  whut  you 

His  imagination  had  armed  his  nerves,  done  fur  we  all  this  night     Me  cry  ! 

beforehand,  against  one  train  of  shocks ;  Ye  had  orte  seen  Marty  Ann,  she  cried 

instead  there  came  a  horror  for  which  a  haff  hour  studdy,  when  she  wam't 

be  had  not  prepared  and  they  were  de-  bussin'  an'  muchin'  er  Boo." 

fenceless.     The    homesick    boy    loved  A  quiver   passed  over  Dake's  face. 

Boo ;  over  and  over  again  he  saw  her  Not  a  word  did  he  say,  being,  truly, 

laughing  at  that  devil's  plaything.     He  past  speaking. 

saw  Dake's  pallid  face  and  the  woman's  Drearily  lus  memory  had  been  plod- 
wild  eyes.    He   heard  the    oaths    and  ding  through  the  past  evening.     Bas- 
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sett?    Of  course  it  was  Basseti    But  "No,  I  ain't,  maw/'  said  Marty  Ann. 

how  much  had  Marty  Ann  helped  him  ?  "I  don't  know  what's  the  matter.    Nor  I 

He    acquitted   her,   promptly,  of   any  don't  care  neither." 

guiliy    knowledge,    but    he    suspected  Why,  then,  did  Marty  Ann  go  and  cry 

that  unconsciously  she  had  given  Bas-  over  Boo  until  the  child  howled  in  sym- 

sett  all  his  information.    Through  her  pathy? 

he  had  learned  of  Pake's  habit  of  work-  Dake  could  not  help  noticing  her 

ing  in  the  mill  at  night.    It  was  at  changed  looks.    "  She's  fretting  because 

him,  William  Dake,  that  the  blow  was  her  scoundrel  sweetheart  done  such  a 

aimed.   His  single  glance  that  night  had  mean  trick,"  he  thought  dismally.    Nev- 

shown  him  the  hiding  place  cunningly  ertheless  his  heart  yearned  over  her. 

contrived  in  the  hollow  behind  the  chest  Bassett  was  a  boaster,  a  coarse  fellow, 

of  drawers  and  covered  with  boards,  but  may  be  he  would  be  good  to  her. 

By  what  miracle  had  the  baby,  pulling  and  he  was  Marty  Ann's  choice.     *'  111 

it  out,  escaped  firing  the  horrible  thing  ?  not  stand  in  the  way,"  said  Dake. 

The  fuse,  most  likely,  was  burning  all  The  next  day  he  spoke  to  Mr.  Francis. 

the  while  he  was  in  the  mill ^had  he  "  They've  downed  me,"  he  said.  "  What's 

remained  his  usual  time "  By ,  the  use  ?    Ill  go  away.     There's  a  good 

I  wish  I  had  ! "  thought  the  wretched  carpenter  in  Portia  and  he's  a  Knight  of 

man.    Then  it  was  that  he  had  groaned.  Labor,  so  they  won't  make  a  row.    You 

The  desolate  loneliness,  the  sense  of  be-    can  get  Bassett  back,  then " 

ing  hated,  the  shadow  of  entailing  mis-  "  I  don't  want  him,"  said  Mr.  Francia 

fortune   upon  whomsoever  beMended  ''He's  not  half  a  bad  fellow,"  said 

him,  which  had  poisoned  life  for  him  Dake,    "  and  a  first-rate  workman.    I 

before,  had  in  it  now  the  venom  of  a  don't  bear  him  no  malice.    I  know  how 

woman's  deceit.  the  decent  workmen  feel  about  scabs  ;  I 

"  Woman  is  a  magic  fire,"  muttered  used  to  feel  that  way,  myself.    They're 

Dake,  with  his  face  to  the  wall  that  he  fellows  that  make  a  good  bargain  for 

wished  was  his  grave.  themselves  at  the  expense  of  their  mates ; 

"  Fire?"  cried  Aimt  Betsey.    "Be  ye  the  decent  Knights  or  union  men  won't 

chillin',  honey  ?  Marty  Ann  fotch  in  the  lift  a  hand  against  them,  themselves, 

big  blanket  I "  but  they  don't  feel  bad,  I  assure  you, 

Marty  Ann  appeared,  the  prettier  for  when  the  rough  fellows  do  them  a  mis- 

the  violet  shadows  under  her  large  eyes  chief.    If  I  stay  here,  theyll  do  some- 

and    the    pale   cheeks   and  tremulous  thing  to  you.    I'm  going,  that's  alL" 

mouth.    She  stammered  a  few  words  of  Mr.   !Fbrancis's    indignation,    appeals, 

gratitude,  which  Dake  received  gently  protestations  were  equally  vain.     The 

and  coldly.     She  could  not  understand  planter  fumed,  young  GaroU  swore,  Aunt 

him.  Betsey  cried,  Dake  looked  miserable,  but 

Neither  could  Aunt  Betsey  nor  Mr.  his  determination  was  not  shaken  one 

Francis.  whit.    Meanwhile,  the  swamp  had  been 

He  was  the  best  of  patients,  quiet,  scoured,   a  couple   of  detectives  were 

morbidly  cautious  about  giving  trouble,  prowling  about  in  disguise,  and  nobody 

joking,  in  a  dry  way,  over  his  pain,  and  was  a  pin's  point  the  wiser, 

pathetically  grateful  for  every  kindiiess.  Bassett  rode  defiantly  to  the  store 

"  But  someway,  fur  all  his  funnin',  the  with  a  couple  of  witnesses,  who  swore 

critter's  mightily  down,"  declared  Aimt  (and  he  offered  to  bring  a  dozen  more 

Betsey.  who  would  swear  the  same)  that  he  spent 

"I  wisht   you'd    go    in    sometimes,  the  whole   evening  from    seven    until 

Marty   Ann,"   she    said    once    to    her  eleven  of  the  night  in  question,  at  a  cer^ 

daughter,  "  you  kin  chirk  him  up  better  tain   saloon    in  Portia.     "  And  I  aint 
'n  ar  un  else."                                             ^  that  kind  of  a  fellow,"  said  Bassett  to 

"No,  I  caynt,"  answered  Marty  Ann  the  scowling  faces,  happily  few,  that  day, 

quickly ;  "  caynt  you   see  yourself  he  which  met  his,  "  I  fight  fair,  I  do  ;  and 

don't  want  me  'roimd  ?  "  I'm  ready  to  hold  up  my  hands  to  any- 

"  Hev  ye  ben  ill  ter  the  pore  critter  ?    body  that  doubts  it !  D— —  'em !  D 

111  bet  ye  hev."  you  all  1 "   he  yelled.    In  fact,  Bassett 
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liad  primed  up  his  courage  for  the  trip  respect  of  his  own,  witness  his  declining 

a  little  too  heavily.  Dake's   gifts  though    his   rags  hardly 

The  planter,  Shinault,  and  a  few  of  the  covered  his  skin,  yet  now  he  must  be 

cooler  neads  got  him  off  the  place  with  praised  on  every  side  for  snatching  the 

all  speed.  baby  up  and  running ;    he    must    be 

Otto,  who  was  in  the  store  buying  clapped  on  the  back  by  a  score  of  hands 

quinine  for  Dake,  witnessed  the  scene,  black  and  white,  and  receive  a  miscella- 

in  indescribable  agitation.     The  lad  was  neous  array  of  tiibutes  ranging  from 

a  creature  to  be  pitied.    He  spent  most  Marty  Ann's  Waterbury  watch  (you  can 

of  his  spare  time  in  Dake's  room.    At  buya  very  good  one  at  the  store  for  two 

first  he  had  shrunk  from  seeing  Dake,  dollars  and  sixty  cents)  to  the  package 

but  very  soon  the  only  relief  that  he  from  a  burly  admirer  which  contained 

could  get  was  there.    Against  his  will    a  bowie  knife  and  a  popcorn  ball ^it 

he  grew  fond  of  Dake.    It  is  hard  when  was  intolerable  I 

a  man's  eyes  brighten  at  the  sight  of  you,  But  Otto  remembered  the  threats  and 

when  he  likes  tiie  touch  of  your  hand,  his  heart  failed  him ;  he  dared  not  at- 

when  you  lift  his  weak  head,  when  you  tract  suspicion  by  refusing. 

see  hun  suffering  but  always  with  a  "How  they'd  hate  me  if  they  knowed!" 

smile  for  you — ^it  is  hard,  even  if  you  are  he  thought.    Neither  had  he  any  longer 

a  young  anarchist,  to  properly  hate  that  the  poor  comfort  of  being  able  to  hate 

man.    Before  a  week  was  over  Otto  sur-  and  despise  the  givers,  because  it  is  so 

rendered,  he  knew  that  he  could  not  difficult  to  hate  and  despise  people  who 

hate  Dake  ever  again.  are  kind  to  you. 

"  That  'ar  boy  's  plum  changed  up,"  Very  worst  of  all,  Otto  was  beginning 
Aunt  Betsey  declared,  "ter  my  mind,  to  have  ghastly  doubts  about  the  right- 
now  he  sees  how  that  'ar  sekrit  socity  eousness  of  the  cause.  He  was  so  ut- 
done  Dake,  he  are  'shamed  an'  he  got  a  terly  solitary,  poor  little  wretch.  Win- 
anxious  notion  er  makin'  up  tew  Dake  ter,  the  blacksmith,  voiced  the  universal 
fur  bein' so  mean.  Oot  them  blue  pants  opinion:  '^'Twar  a  skulkin'  pusillani- 
on  him,  t'  day,  done  so.     Then,  I  made  mous  deed." 

him  h'ist  his  legs  up  on  a  chair  so  Dake  He  addressed  a  crowd  of  farmers  wait- 

wud  shore  see  'em.    Dake  smiled  right  ing  their  turn  before  his  forge, 

pleasant  when  he  seen  them  legs.    But  ''Them  fellers,  them  Knights  er  Labor 

that  boy,  he  looks  so  pimy  an'  down,  hits  done  it,  ter  my  mind,"  he  continued, 

jes'  turrible  !    Wunt  eat  a  mite.     Makes  "  Bassett  when  he  war  yere,  he  tole  me 

me  feel  right  bad."  er  a  heap  er  meanness  they  all  done  ter 

There  was  reason  enough  for  Otto's  folks  iz  displeased  'em.     '  'Taint  safe  ter 

looks.    Harassed  by  the  criminal's  gal-  mad  uSy  says  he." 

ley  slave.  Fear,  which  made  him  look  "He  tole  me,"  said  a  red-haired  youth, 

askance  at  every  new  comer's  face  to  see  "  that  when  the  Knights  got  thar  will, 

if  it  darkened  at  the  sight  of  him  ;  and  nobody  had  need  ter  work  more  'n  eight 

strain  his  ears  to  catch  the  words  of  any  hoiirs  a  day.    That's  'nufi^  he  says." 

voice  roughened  by  anger,  the  unhappy  ''  An'  how'd  we  all  make  a  crap  on 

little    dynamiter    cried    out :    ''  Am    I  eight  hours  a  day,  do  ye  reckon  ?  "  said 

always  going  to  be  scared  like  this  ?  "  Limi  Shinault.     ''  Shucks  I  ef  ye  want 

It  never  occurred  to  him  to  give  up  money  an'  truck  ye  got  ter  work  fur  it ! 

his  job ;  his  people  needed  his  wages  too  Them  knights  is  the  dumdes'  fools  ! 

much.  W'y  that  ajr'  Bassett  he  lows  land  had 

The  threats  which  are  always  uttered,  orter  be  free  like  water.    By  gum,  I  got 

on  such  occasions,  in  primitive  commu-  a  good  farm  I  paid  for,  my  wife  an'  me 

nities,   kept  his  dread  at   fever  heat,  workin'  hard,  does  he   reckon  we  all 

Apparently  the  least  he  had  to  expect  goin'  ter  sheer  with  any  triflin'  feller 

was  to  be  butchered  with  bowie  knives,  comes  long  ?  " 

or  strangled  on  a  high  limb  of  the  great  ''  Whut  I  caynt  enjure,"  said  an  old 

overcup  oak  facing  the  mill.  farmer,  ''  is  the  way  he  done  we  alL 

Neither  was  fear  his  only  torturer.  He  didn't  have  no  gredge  agin  we  all, 

He  was  a  frank  lad  with  a  sturdy  self-  yit  yere  he  tries  fur  ter  cheat  us  outen 
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our  gin  when  be  knows  the  ole  un  aint  pay  Mist'  James  Bassett  a  visit — an'  find 

bignnff!"  out!" 

"Twar  a  mean  trick  on  Mist' Fran-  "Leave  'im  t'  tbe   law,   boys.      Ye 

cis,"  said  Shinault,  "  tell  ye  be  done  a  better  I "   said  Lum  Sbinault ;  be  was 

sigbt  er  good,  yere.     I  Inn  remember  Esquire  Sbinault  now,  a  justice  of  tbe 

wben  tbar  wamt  nary  sigbtly  beouses  peace,  and  witb  a  profound  respect  for 

an'  tbe  store  didn't  sell  nuthin'  mucb  legal  metbods. 

'cept  wbite  wbiskey,  an'  tbe  wbole  set-  "  Ob  tve  all  aint  goin,"  said  tbe  farmer, 

tlement  wud  git  'rarin'  cbargin'  drunk  and  tbere  must  bave  been  some  occult 

Saturday  nigbt.    Yes,  sir,  tbey  wud  so.  pleasantry  in   tbe    remark,   since    tbe 

Look  a'  tbe  place,  now,  look  a'  tbem  fine  crowd  broke  into  a  rougb  laugb. 

painted  beouses  an'  tbe  beap  er  win-  Otto  was  afraid  of  tbeir  mirtb ;  be 

ders !    Look  a'  tbe  scbool'us  that's  a  hurried  away — to  think, 

church  beouse,  too  I    An'  ain't  tbe  store  Now,  as  it  happened,  the  farmer  was 

tbe  best  all  sorts  store  onywhar',  an'  merely  bragging  ;  and  bad  be  not  been, 

don't  sell  a  drop  er  licker.    Ain't  we  Bassett  was  safe  in  St.  Louis.    But  this 

all's  farms  more  valluble  kase  er  j'inin'  Otto  did  not  know.     He  said  to  himself 

this  yere  estate  with  the  gin  an'  the  that  either  be  must  confess  or  Bassett 

store  an'  the  steamboat  landiQ'  ?    I  tell  would  be  sacrificed.     The  idea  of  conf  es- 

ye,  Francis  an'  CaroU  done  a  sigbt  er  sion  was  not  new ;  it  had  come  to  him 

good."  once  or  twice  before ;  and  this  morning 

"  De/s    kin'  genlemen    fo'  a  fac',"  be  had  felt  a  desperate  longing  to  thus 

agreed  a  tall  negro,  "  dey  did  guv  me  prevent  Dake's  going.     For  Dake  was 

credit  to  de  sto'  fo'  meal  an'  po'k  endur-  going  that  day.     Otto  overheard  part 

in'  de  winter  w'en  I  ben  down  wid  de  of  tbe  conversation  between  him  and 

antedelarious  fever  nur  dey  didn't  know  Mr.  Francis. 

wedder  I  evah  git  up  fo'  to  mek  a  crap  "  Dake,  I  am  sorrier  than  I  can  say," 

f  o'  dem."  said  the  planter ;  "  it's  all  nonsense,  your 

"  Waal,  ter  my  mind,"  said  a  big  notions  about  my  being  exposed  to  dan- 
farmer,  he  of  tbe  bowie  knife  and  pop-  ger  if  you  stay.  A  lot  of  trifling  blow- 
corn  ball,  "  ef  a  man  got  a  gredge  'gin  hards,  I  aint  afraid  of  them.  Why, 
a  yutber  man  let  him  go  ter  'im  an'  confoimd  it,  I  reckoned  you'd  stay  and 
bave  it  out  fair  an'  square.  Li  co'se  many  a  pretty  Arkansas  girl  and  settle 
take  'is  gun.  This  yere  blowin'  up  mills  down." 
— ^w'y,  it's  ondecent  I "  Then  Dake's  voice  came  with  a  tremor 

A  hollow-eyed  man  in  butternut  jeans  in  it :  "I  swear  I  wouldn't  ask  any  girl 

was  stirred  to  reminiscence,  and  told  a  to  take  a  man  for  a  'usband  that  might 

long  tale  of  bow  a  Jew  set  fire  to  bis  be  brought  in  dead  to  her,  any  day,  or 

brother's  cotton  gin  in  revenge  for  a  all  crippled  up  and  useless,  worse  than 

bad  debt.  dead.    I'd  think  too  mucb  of  the  girl  I 

"  War  ye  shore  'twar  him  done  it  ?  "  cared  for,  to  ask  that !  " 

said  Sbinault.  And,  directly,  tbe  voices  having  grown 

"  Shore  ?  "  cried  the  man  indignantly,  duller  because  Boo  was  drawing  Seeray- 

"  didn't  Dock  most  lick  bis  bide  offen  phine  Dake  and  a  new  wagon  through 

him  ?    Shore !    Be  you  uns  shore  Jim  the  gallery.  Aunt  Betsey  appeared  blow- 

Bassett    an'  tbey  aU    done    this   yere  ing  her  nose  and  wiping  her  eyes  and 

meanness  ?  "  slashing  tbe  air  witb  her  big  red  hand- 

"  Waal,  now,  ef  ye  ax  me,"  said  Shin-  kerchief,  in  a  state  of  mingled  wrath 

ault,  "I  aint."  and  woe. 

"  Who  did  then  ?  "  "The  critter's deestracted," she waUed, 

"  That's  what  I  dunno."  "fixin'  t'  go  t'  Porsby  t'  see  the  cyarpen- 

Otto,  on  the  outskirts  of  the  crowd,  teer  tbar,  ef  bell  come — in  co'se  he'll 

swallowed  a  lump  in  bis  throat.  come,  dad  burn  him  ! — then,  be  are  goin' 

"Waal,   shore  or  no,"  said  tbe  big  fur  good.     An'  he  aint  no  whar  nigh 

farmer,  whacking  bis  boot  leg  trucu-  well    Aint  sot  up  yit.     Goin'  off  by  bis 

lently  witb  bis  ox  whip,  "  thar's  a  right  lone,  pore  boy.     Declare,  I  wisht  them 

smart  er  good  men  an'  true  a  goin'  ter  sekrit  socities  was  aU  sunk  en  the  river! 
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They  done  hit,  they  done  hit.     Boo,  you  Voices  of  anguish  and  terror,  blunted 

hush!"  by  distance,  sobs  and  moans  and  the 

She  hiirned  away,  crying.  hoarse   murmur  as  of  a  frantic   mob 

Otto  had  wondered  if  he  could  not  approaching;  he  heard  them  all  more 

tell,  but  his  heart  failed  him.  plainly  than  he  heard  the  wind  rising 

It  is  so  seldom  that  we  act  from  sim-  in  the  cypress  brake.    Did  he  stop  and 

pie  motives,  in  this  world ;  we  do  in  fie-  listen  intently,  such  noises  would  cease, 

tion,  we  do  in  the  newspapers,  and  we  and  he  would  realize  that  his  imagina- 

are  continually  presuming  that    other  tion  had  feigned  them,  but  they  added 

people  do;  but  we  ourselves — how  of-  to  the  constant  strain  on  his  nerves, 

ten  can  we  even  decide  which  one  of  our  Even  now  that  the  worst  was  come, 

medley  of  motives  cast  the  final  vote  ?  that  he  ought  to  be  abs6rbed  in  the 

Was  it  his  remorse  for  the  wrong  moment  (for  he  felt  his  feet  stumbling 

which  he  had  done  Dake,  or  his  disgust  against  the  steps),  even  now  he  caught 

with  his  false  position,  or  his  still  ardent  Imnself  wondering  was  it  really  Marty 

loyalty  to  "  the  order,"  impelling  him  to  Ann  weeping  back  in  a  dim  comer  of 

protect  Bassett  at  any  cost?    Otto  did  the  empty  store,  or  the  same  old  noises 

not  try  to  decide.    He  only  knew  there  of  a  dream, 

was  nothing  left  but  to  telL  No  one  was  in  the  store. 

Was  Uncle  Bruno,  who  was  so  good,  He  crawled  down  the  long  room,  f eel- 

^^  right  ?    Or  was  Mr.  Francis  right  ?  he  ing  his  way,  for  he  could  not  see. 

was  good,  too.    And  Dake  was  good.  Behind  the  gilt  wire  screen  which  pro- 

But  (Ud  good  people  oppress  the  poor  ?  tects  the  ofQce  proper  from  the  small 

How  could  it  fdl  be  ?    It  did  not  matter,  room   in    the   rear   of  the  store,   Mr. 

anyhow  he  had  only  done  mischief ;  he,  Francis  sat  poring  and  frowning  over 

not  Dake,  was  the  traitor ;  he  had  dis-  the  biggest  ledger  of  alL 

graced  the  order.     Yes,  there  was  noth-  Otto  did  not  see  a  head  leaned  against 

ing  left  the  wall  of  the  safe,  a  head  with  haggard 

*'  They  all  think  so  kind  of  me,"  he  features  and  a  white  cheek,  or  a  thin 

thought  with  an  ache  in  his   throat,  hand  which  clutched  the  safe  door  knob 

''and  they  trust  me  so.     He  will  feel  to  hide  its  trembling.     Neither  did  he 

awful  bad  "  (he  meant  Dake)  ''  but  it  perceive  Aunt  Betsey  towering  above  the 

ain't  no  use,  111  tell  Mr.  Francis  and  screen  in  a  yellow  sunbonnet,  flapping 

beg  him  he  shall  not  tell  Mr.  Dake,  and  with  her  motions,  as  she  rocked  her  high 

they  kin  hang  me  to  the  blacksmith's  stool  by  bracing  her  two  hands  against 

tree,  for  his  bed  is  the  other  way,  or  the  desk     All  Otto's  dim  eyes  showed 

they  kin  wait  till  he  is  gone  so  he  shall  him  was  Mr.  Francis's  stem  face, 

not  know — ^but  Oh,  meine  Mutter  und  He    staggered    into    the    office    and 

die  Kleine  ! "  steadied  himself  against  the  leg  of  the 

His  tears   choked  him,  bitter, — like  desk, 

death.  «  Mister,"  said  he,  "  I  done  it  alL     If 

Still  he  held  to  his  course.    There  was  they  hang  me  you  send  my  mother  the 

nothing  else  left     He  walked  on  to  the  wages.     Don't  let  them  hurt  Jim,  I  done 

store  ;  but  slowly,  because  his  legs  did  it  SllJ* 

not  seem  to  belong  to  him  and  trembled        ''  What  in  the  devil "  said  Mr. 

and  sprawled  without  his  being  able  to  Francis ;  he  was  not  a  profane  man, 

control  his  steps.    He  could  not  eat  this  but  he  had  been  sorely  tried,  to-day, 

last  week ;  and  his  sleep,  when  he  slept  losing  Dake.    He  shut  the  ledger  wi& 

at  last,  was  a  succession  of  nightmares,  a  bang.    ''What  do  you  mean?"  said  he. 

After  aU,  he  was  only  a  child  trying  to  "  The  explosion — that  blowed  up  the 

sin  like  a  man,  and  his  strength,  never  mill,"  faltered  Otto  ;  this  anger  was  the 

robust,  had  snapped  under  the  weight  beginning,  "  I  done  it  all ;  nobody  else 

of  fright,  loneliness,  and  remorse.     His  knowed  nothin'  'bout  it" 

head  had  been  troubling  him  lately ;  it  Aunt  Betsey  jumped  from  her  stool 

had  a  curious,  empty  feeling  as  though  with  a  thud. 

it  were  a  mere  shell.     At  the   same  "I  don't  believe    you,"  cried  Dake 

time  he  continually  heard  false  sounds,  hoarsely. 
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"I  done  it,"  repeated  Otto,  ''I  done  "He  is  in  for  a  fit  of  sicikneBs/'  said 

it  to  make  you  take  the  boys  back.     I  Mr.  Francis. 

stole  the  cartridges  and  hid  them  in  the  "  Then  take  him  straight  ter  we  all's/' 

mill  once,  and  ayfter  Mr.  Dake  came  in  said   Aunt   Betsey.      '*  Law   me,  Mist' 

I  ran  quick  and  lighted  the  fuse.   I  done  Francis,  ye  wunt  let  'em  take  the  pore 

it,  all,  myself.    Jim  and  the  boys  never  chile  t'  the  jaiL     Twamt  his  deed." 

knowed.    They  aint  to  blame.     I  didnt  Suddenly,  she  rose  to  the  full  signifi- 

mean  to  hurt  Mr.  Dake.     The  boys  aint  cance  of  the  moment.    There  was  heard 

to  blame."  the  crack  of  a  whip  and  rattle  of  wheels, 

He  spoke  in  a  dull  weak  voice,  repeat-  outside, 

ing  his  ideas  a  little,  and  his  knees  were  ''  £f  Otter  done  hit,  an'  not  the  sekrit 

shaking.    His  skin  had  gone  a  kind  of  soci'ty,  fur  w'y  must  Dake  go  ?  " 

gray-white  like  tree  bark  in  winter.   His  Dake  looked  at  Marty  Ann ;  he  struck 

eyes  were  glassy.  his  lips  together  trying  to  speak  and 

''  How  did  you  know  about  making  a  gasped, 

fuse  ?  "  said  Dake.  Aunt  Betsey  remained  mistress  of  the 

Otto  lifted  his  head  with  a  strange,  situation :  "  Marty  Ann,"  said  she,  firm- 
forlorn  expression  of  pride.  "  Oh,  I've  ly,  "  tell  him  t'  stay.  Ye  know  ye  ben 
known  that  a  long  time.  I  seen  lots  of  cryin'  fit  ter  kill  kase  he  ben  a  goin'. 
bombs  and  things."  Ii(Ust'  Francis,  holp  me  h'ist  this  yere 

"  His  uncle ! "  cried  Mr.  Francis  under  chile ;  an'  we'll  tote  him  'cross  the  road, 

his  breath  to  Dake,  "  of  course  he  knows.  You  all  kin  foUer  when  you  ready.     Guv 

Dear,  dear,  dear,  I'm  afraid  he  aint  ly-  me  Dake's  bag,  he  wunt  want  it." 

ing."  Mr.  Francis  bit  his  lip  and  obeyed. 

"  Bassett  put  him  up  to  it,"  said  Dake  Marty  Ann  and  Dake  were  alone ;  Marty 

doggedly.  Ann  recovered  herself  first  and  com- 

"  Otter,"  said   the   old    woman    sol-  manded  Dake  to  sit  down,  he  wasn't  fit 

emnly,  "did  you  do  that  thar  wicked  to  stand, 

trick  ?  "  "  No,"  said  Dake,  "  not  tiU  I  know  if 

"  Yes,  mum,"  said  Otto.  I'm  to  go  or  to  stay." 

"  Boy  fall  down  right — yere,  an'  bless  "  /  aint  telling  you  to  go,"  said  Marty 

the  Lord.    Ye  war  on  the  brink  er  a  Ann  ;  and  blushed  furiously  and  tossed 

precept  *  an'  the  Lord  mussifully  slewed  up  the  comer  of  her  apron  with  a  pet- 

ye  on  I  Don't  be  too  hard  on  the  critter,  tish  movement. 

Mist'  Francis,  twamt  his  deed.     Them  Dake  was  trembling  exceedingly.    "  I 

thar  owdacious,triflin' knights  jes' tolled  carCt  believe  what  I  want  to,"  he  cried, 

him  on,  pore,  innercent  chile."  "  Say,  Miss  Martha,  did  you  see-— did 

"Nobody — nobody — but  me,"  said  you  see — Jim  Bassett,  that  night  you 

Otto  again,  more  faintly.  was  lost  ?  " 

"  Thar  I  jes'  like  the  man  in  the  book.  Marty  Ann  laughed  out  sweet  and 

He  taken  the  fatil  vow ! "    Aunt  Betsey  clear :   "  It  was  tbett  was  it  you  were 

cried.     "Oh,  I  wisht  ye'd  of  read  that  studying  'bout  and  fretting  over?    Yes, 

tharbook,  you  cud  jedge  proper,  then —  I  did,  Mr.  Dake — ^when  I  went  to  the 

Otter  I  Otter ! "  Griffins',  on  the  way.     And  I  come  back 

It  was  time  to  catch  the  swaying  little  through  the  swamp  so  I  wouldn't  meet 

figure  in  her  strong  arms,  since  Otto,  up  with  him  again.     And,  if  you  want 

making  an  inefifectuaL  effort  to  say  some-  to  know,  he  said  he  come  to  Portia  to 

thing  about  hanging  and  Bassett,  had  see  me.    So  there ! " 

fainted.  ''  Martha,"  said  Dake,  taking  both  her 

Mr.  Francis,  like  most  planters  in  hands,  "you  know  what  I  think  Hbout 

lonely  regions,  was  a  bit  of  a  doctor ;  you.      You    know  I    love    you.      Say, 

he  hastily  grasped  Otto's  wrist  and  felt    didn't  you " 

his  forehead  ;  just  as  Marty  Ann  rushed  "No,  I  didn't,"  said  Marty  Ann,  lift- 
in,  hearing  her  mother's  scream.  Her  ing  her  sweet  eyes  bravely  to  her  lover's ; 
eyes  were  swollen  ;  even  blind  Dake  "  I  didn't  care  for  him,  but  I  wasn't  sure 
could  see  that  she  had  been  crying,  but  I  did,  'cause  he  was  so  lively  and 

•  Mrs.  Qraham  had  precipice  in  her  mind.  haudsome,  but  when — wheu  I  SCCU  yOU 
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lying  on  the    ground — I  haJte  him!"        Dake's  helper,  strange  to  say,  is  Uncle 
cried  Marty  Ann.  Bruno.     The  widow  £nipple  is  making 
'*  But  you  don't  hate  me/'  stammered  a  crop,  just  beyond  the  Grahams.    Erau 
Dake  in  a  daze  of  bliss ;  *'  may  be,  then,  Bruno  has  an  accoimt  at  the  store  and 
you — you  could — "  money  to  her  credit ;  but  Uncle  Bruno 
''I  reckon,"  said  Marty  Ann,  very  low.  is  not  likely  to  have  any  such  prosper- 
About  five  minutes  later,  Dake  looking  ous  showing  on    the    ledger;    all  his 
out  of  Paradise,  saw  Otto's  ragged  hat.  spare  dollars  go  to  needy  comrades  or 
"  Poor  Otto,**  said  he,  "  we  must  for-  to  pay  for  those  wild-looking  German 
give  him,  dear  lass."  sheets  which  come  to  him  through  the 

They  did  forgive  him.     How  can  one  maiL 
bear  malice  to  a  boy  whom  one  has        Nevertheless  he  keeps  on   the  best 

nursed  through  a  brain  fever  ?  terms  with  Dake  (whom  the  order  has 

Mr.   Francis  was  merciful ;  he  kept  forgotten)  and  adores  Mrs.  Dake   and 

Otto's  secret.     Perhaps  his  mercy  was  Boo.      Frau    Bruno    says:    "Ach,   du 

Otto*s  punishment.     The  lad  winces,  to  lieber  Himmel !  you  tink  Bruno   talk 

this  day,  when  the  talk  at  the  store  fierce  ?    Jest  haf  you  heard  him  wunce 

drifts  into  the  subject  of  the  still  mys-  ven  ve  in  St.  Louis  been  !    But  now — 

terious   explosion.      To  this    day,   the  pshutt,  he  is  like  de  sheeps  !*' 
tongues  of  the  plantation  orators  be-        Aunt  Betsey,  however,  is  still  seeking 

labor  the  Knights  of  Labor,  aroimd  the  (vicariously  in  the  person  of  the  imfor- 

store  stove.  tunate  Mr.  Francis)  for  the  book  which 

Mr.  Francis,  who  is  not  a  friend  of  the  gave  her  such  lucid  ideas  on  the  subject 

order,  only  laughs  and  remarks  philo-  of  secret  societies.     It  had  a  purplish 

sophically  to  young  Caroll,  "  Oh,  well,  back  and  a  right  pretty  picture  of  a 

those  Kmghts  have  done  so  many  mean  skull  and  crossed  daggers  outside  ;  and, 

things  I  reckon  one  more  doesn't  mat-  no  doubt,  when  Mr.  Francis  shall  find 

ter."  it,  she  will  convert  Herr  Knipple. 
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By  A.  Lampman. 

Mother  of  balms  and  soothings  manifold, 
Quiet-breathed  night,  whose  brooding  hours  are  seven, 
To  whom  the  voices  of  all  rest  are  given, 

And  those  few  stars  whose  scattered  names  are  told, 

Far  off  beyond  the  westward  hills  outroUed, 
Darker  than  thou,  more  still,  more  dreamy  even. 
The  golden  moon  leans  in  the  dusky  heaven, 

And  under  her  one  star,  a  point  of  gold ; 


And  all  go  slowly  lingering  toward  the  West, 
As  we  go  down  forgetfully  to  our  rest, 

Weary  of  daytime,  tired  of  noise  and  light. 
Ah  it  was  time  that  thou  shouldst  come,  for  we 
Were  sore  athirst  and  had  great  need  of  thee, 

Thou  sweet  physician,  balmy  bosomed  night 

y 
/ — 
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MONG     the  thing  llks  a  stage,  and  then  jou  will  be  drawn 

r.ai.Jl  ora   nf  alons  bv  two  horsBB,  st  tlis  rftts  of  twelve  miles 

reaaera  oi  ^^l^^,^, 

SOBIBNKB  S 

M  A  a  A  z  I N  E  The  picture  reproduced  herewith  of 

there  will  be  a  car  drawn  by  horses  was  given  with 

some    who  the  above  description  of  the  Baltimore 

i  reached  the  &  Ohio  Railroad.     The  mutilated  copy 

amit    of    the  of  the  book  from  which  the  engraving 

vide"  which  and  extract  were  copied  does  not  give 

>arateB     the  the  date  when  it  was  written  or  pub- 

ummer  of  life  lished.     It  was  probably  some  time  be- 

"""  and  win-  tween  the  years  1830  and  1836.    That 

«..,  -Ku  -uuse  first  infor-  the  car  shown  in  the  engraving  was 

mation   about   railroads  was    received  evolved  from  the  Gouestoga  wagon  is 

from  Peter    Parley's    "First    Book    of  obvious  from  the  illustrations. 

History,"  which  was  used  as  a  schcwl-  This  engraving  and  description,  made 

book  forty  or  fifty  years  ago.     Id  his  for  children,  more  than  fifty  years  ago, 

chapter  on  Maryland,  he  says :  will  give  some  idea  of  the  state  of  tiie 

art  of  railroading  at  that  time ;  and  it  is 

But  the  most  ouriouB  thing  at  Baltimore  is  a  remarkable  fact  that  the  wonderful  de- 

the  catlroad.    I  must  tell  ^'ou  that  there  in  a  velopment  and  the  improvements  which 

great  trade  between  Baltimore  and  the  States  Jjaye  been  made  in  railroads  and  their 

west  o(  the  Alleghany  Mountains     The  west-  ^j          j^  j^  t^^  country  have  been 

em  people  buy  a  great  many  goods  at  Balti-  ^  j,^    ,      ■         ii.      !■             t                        -.-ii 

more,  and  send  in  return  a  great  deal  of  west-  made  durmg  the  UVes  of  persons   stul 

ern  produoe.     There  is,  therefore,  a  vast  deal  living. 

ot  travelling  back  and  forth,  and  hundreds  of  In  the  latter  part  of  1827,  the  Dela- 

t«ama  are  constantly  tMJoupied  in  transporting  ^^^  ^  Hudson  Canal  Company  put  the 

BoodB  and  produce  to  and  from  market.*  r<     i.       3  i    -n   ■>        1        ji               .        1- 

Now,  in  order  to  carry  on  all  this  business  Carbondale  RaJroad  under  construction, 

more  easily,  the  people  are  building  what  is  The  road  extends  from  the  bead  of  the 

called  a  railroad.     This  eonHists  of  iron   bars  Delaware  &  Hudson  Canal  at  Honesdale, 

laid  along  the  ground,  and  made  fast,  so  that  p^.,  to  the  coal  mines  belonging  to  the 

SliTZtSSfSS^tr^SrK,"!  D.i.™4H«a»„c«.icomp»,,.t 

be  able  to  draw  as  much  as  ten  horses  on  a  com-  (.'arboDOale,  a  distance  of  about  Sixteen 

man  road.     A  part  of  thia  railroad  is  alreadjr  miles.      This  line  was  Opened,  probably 

done,  and  if  you  choose  to  uke  a  ride  upon  it,  in  1829,  and  was  Operated  partly  by  sta- 


Yoa  will  mount  a 

*  An  engravlnji  of  a  team  and  r>f  a  "  Coaeatagt"  wa 
.whlr.h  wu  iiwvl  la  tiilfl  tnlllD — taken  frdm  a  photosr 
urvltfvd  Co  th«  pmeat  dny,  ii  g^vAi 


tionary  engines,  and  partly  by  horses. 
The  line  is  noted  chiefiy  for  being  the 
one  on  which  a  locomotive  was  first  used 
in  this  countiy.    This  was  the  "  Stour- 
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bridge  lion,"  which  was  built  in  Eug-    the  end  of  that  year  there  were  over  a 
land  under  tiie  direction  of  Mr.  Horatio    thousand  miles  of  road  in  use. 
Allen,  who  afterward  was  president  of       Whether  the  motive  power  on  these 
the  Novelty  Works  in  New  Tort,  and    roads  should  be  horses  or  steam  was  for 
who  is  still  living  near  New  York  at  the 
ripe  age  of  eighty-six.     Before  the  road 
was  opened,  he  had  been  a  civil  engineer 
on  the  Carbondale  line.     The  engine 
was  tried  at  Honesdale,  Pa.,  on  August 
9,  1829.    On  its  trial  trip  it  was  man- 
aged by  Mr.  Allen,  to  whom  belongs 
the  distinction  of  having  run  the  first 
locomotive  that  was  ever  used  in  this 
country.    In  1884  he  wrote  the  follow- 
ing account  of  this  trip  : 

When  the  time  came,  and  the  steam  was  of 
the  right  presaura,  and  all  wag  ready,  I  took 

m;  position  on  the  platCorm  of  the  looomative  Siltimow  &  OHio  Riilnad.  lUo, 

alone,  and  with  my  hand  on  the  throttle -valve 

hwidle  swd :  "  If  there  is  any  danger  in  this  a  ]ong  time  an  open  question.  The  cele- 
ride  it  iB  not  neceasary  that  the  life  »nd  limbs  ^  j^^  ^^al  of  locomotives  on  the  Liver- 
of  more  than  one  should  be  subieoted  to  that  ,   s   tw       •      .       -r.   .,  ■     -r,      ,       ■. 

danger."  pool  &  Manchester  Railway  in  England, 

The  looomotive,  having  no  train  behind  it,    was  made  in  1829.     Beports  of  these 
answered  at  ouoe  to  the  movemeutof  the  hand;     trials,  and  of  the  use  of  locomotive  cn- 
.        .    .    aoon  the  straight  line  waa  run    ^^  q^  ^^  Stockton  &  Darlington  line, 

over,  the  curve  wM  reached  and  passed  before     ° i.Vn»,nJ   ■      *i.-n  ~«   «*„        j 

ther;  waa  time  to  think  aa  U>  iVnot  being  JL^™  P^'^^'^  m  this  country,  and,  as 
passed  safely,  and  soon  I  was  out  of  sight  in  Mr.  Charles  i<'rancis  Adams  says,  •  "  the 
the  three  miles'  ride  alone  in  the  nooda  of  country,  therefore,  was  not  only  ripe  to 
PaauBjlvMila.  I  had  never  run  a  locomotive  accept  the  results  of  the  Rainhill  con- 
one  ^^e"**"  *°^"*  '"'°"' '  ^  *""*  "^'^  '""  ^^^  ">"'  '*  ™^  anticipating  them  with 
eager  hope."  In  1829  Mr.  Horatio 
The  flret  railroad  which  was  under-  Allen,  who  had  been'  in  England  the 
taken  for  the  transportation  of  freight    year  before  to  leam  aU  that  could  then 

be  learned 
.  about  steam 
)  locomotion, 
reported  to 
the  South 
Carolina 
Baiiway 
Company  in 
favor  of 
steam  in- 
stead   of 

Conxtiiii  Wigon  ind  Ttwn.    (From  •  racinl  pKotog..pK.)  horsepower 

for  that  line, 
and  passengers,  in  this  country,  on  a  The  basis  of  that  report,  he  says,  "was 
comprehensive  scale,  warfthe  Baltimore  on  the  broad  ground  that  in  the  future 
tt  Ohio.  Its  construction  was  begim  in  there  was  no  reason  to  expect  any  mate- 
1828.  The  laying  of  rails  was  com-  rial  improvement  in  the  breed  of  horses, 
menced  in  1829,  and  in  May,  1830,  the  while  in  my  judgment,  the  man  was  not 
first  section  of  fifteen  miles  from  Balti-  living  who  knew  what  the  breed  of  loco- 
more  to  Elticott's  Mills  was  opened.  It  motives  was  to  place  at  command." 
was  probably  about  this  time  that  the  As  early  as  1829  and  1830,  Peter 
animated  sketch  of  the  car  given  by  Cooper  experimented  with  a  little  loco- 
Peter  Parley  was  made.  From  1830  to  motive  on  the  Baltimore  4;  Ohio  Eail- 
1836  many  lines  were  projected,  and  at  ■  see  "  n>iin»di :  tbsir  odgtc  &  pcabiiDu." 
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road.     At  a  meeting  of  the  Master  Me- 
chanics' AssociatioQ  in  New  York,  in 
1875— at  the 


'  ^rr^^/ 


en    a  gray 
horse,    at- 

p*i.r  ciM>M>'>L<]car>Hiii«,  ie}».  tached  to 
another  car. 
The  coincidence  that  one  of  Peter  Fflx- 
ley's  horses  is  a  gray  one  might  lead  to 
the  inference  that  it  was  the  same  horse 
that  Peter  Cooper  beat,  a  dednction 
which  perhaps  has  as  sound  a  basis  to 
rest  on  as  many  historical  conclusiona 
of  more  importaiice. 

The  undeveloped  condition  at  that 
time  of  the  art  of  machine  constraction  is 
indicated  by  the  fact  that  the  flues  of  the 
boiler  of  this  engine  were  made  of  gun- 
barrels,  which  were  the  only  tubes  that 
oould  then  be  obtained  for  the  purpose. 
The  boiler  itself  is  described  as  about 
the  size  of  a  flour  barreL  The  whole 
machiae  was  no  larger  than  a  hand-car 
of  the  preeent  day. 

In  the  same  year  that  Peter  Cooper 
bunt  his  engine,  the  South  Carolina  Bail- 
way  Company  had  a  locomotiye,  called 
the  "Best  Friend,"  bnilt  at  the  West 
Point  Foundry  for  its  line.  In  1831 
this  company  had  uiother  engine,  the 
"  South  Carolina,"  which  was  designed 
by  Mr.  Horatio  Allen,  built  at  the  same 
shop.  It  was  remarkable  in  having 
eight  wheels,  which  were  arranged  in 
two  trucks.  One  pair  of  driving-wheels, 
D  D  and  D'  D',  and  a  pair  of  leading- 
wheels,  L  L  and  L'  L',  were  attached 
to  frames,  c  d  e  f  and  g  h  ij,  which 
were  connected  to  the  boiler  by  king- 
bolts, K  K',  about  which  the  trucks 
could  turn.  Each  truck  had  one  cyl- 
inder, C  and  C.  These  were  in  the 
middle  of  the  engine  and  were  con- 
nected to  cranks  on  the  axles  A  and  B. 

The  "De  Witt  Clinton,"  vras  buUt 
for  the  Mohawk  &  Hudson  Bailroad, 
and  vras  the  third  locomotive  made 
by  the  West  Point  Foundry  Association. 
Tim  first  excursion  trip  was  made  with 


passengers  from  Albany  to  Schenectady, 
August  9,  1831.  This  is  the  engine 
shown  in  the  silhouette  engraving  of 
the  "  first  *  railroad  train  in  America " 
which  in  recent  years  has  been  so  wide- 
ly distributed  as  an  advertisement. 

In  1831  the  Baltimore  &  Ohio  Bail- 
road  Company  offered   a  premium  of 
$4,000  "for  the  most  approved  engine 
which  shall  be  delivered  for  trial  upon 
the  road  on  or  before  the  1st  of  June, 
1831 ;  and  $3,600  for  the  engine  which 
shall  be  ad- 
judged  the 
next  best." 
The  require- 
ments   were 
as  follows : 


must,  on  a.  level  ro»d,  be  capable  of  drawiDg 
da;  b;  day  fifteen  tons,  inelnsiva  at  tbe  weiglit 
of  wagons,  fifteen  miles  per  honr. 

In  pursuance  of  this  call  upon  Amer- 
ican genius,  three  locomotdves  were  pro- 
duced, but  only  one  of  theee  was  roade 
to  answer  any  useful  purpose.  This 
engine,  the  "York,"  was  built  at  York, 


Pa.,  and  was  brought  to  Baltimore  over 
the  turnpike  on  wagons.  It  was  built 
by  Davis  &  Gartner,  and  v 


[t  wu  not  IH117  the  tint  tr 
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by  Phineae  Davie,  of  that  firm,  whose  difficult?  that  there  would  be  in  tuming 
tnde  and  bnsiBees  was  that  of  a  wateb  a  coruer  with  an  ordinary  wagon  if  both 
and  clock  maker.  After  undergoing  its  axles  were  held  purall€d,  and  the 
certain  modifications,  it  was  found  ca-  front  one  could  not  turn  on  the  king- 
pable  of  performing  what  was  required  bolt.  The  plan  of  the  wheels  and  run- 
by  the  company.  After  thoroughly  ning  gear  of  the  "South  Carolina," 
testing  this  engine,  Mr.  Davis  built  ahowB  the  position  that  they  assumed 
others,  which  were  the  progenitors  of  on  a  curved  track.  It  will  be  seen  that, 
the  "grasshopper"  engines  [p.  182]  by  reason  of  their  connection  to  the 
which  were  used  for  so  many  years  on  boiler  by  king-bolts,  K  K,  the  two  pairs 
the  Baltimore  &  Ohio  Bailroad.  It  is  a  of  wheels  coidd  adjust  themselves  to  the 
remarkable  fact  that  some  of  these  are  curvature  of  the  rails.  This  principle 
still  in  use  on  that  road,  and  have  been  was  afterward  applied  to  cars,  and 
in  continuous  service  for  over  fifty  years,  nearly  aU  the  rolling-stock  in  this  coun- 
which  is  probably  the  longest  active  try  is  now  constructed  on  tiiis  plan, 
life  of  all  existiug  locomotives.  which  was  proposed  by  Mr.  Allen  in  a 

In  August,  1831,  the  locomotive  "John  report  dated  May  16,  1831,  made  to  the 

Bull,"  which  vras  built  by  Oeoi^e  &  Bob-  South  Carolina  Canal  &  Bailroad  Com- 

ert  Stephenson  St  Company,  of  Kewcas-  pany,  and  an  engine  constructed  on  this 

tle-upon-Tyne,  was  received  in  Philadel-  principle  was  completed  the  same  year, 

phia,  for  the  Camden  &  Amboy  Bailroad  In  the  latter  part  of  the  year  1831,  the 

&  Transportation  Company.    This  is  the  late  John  B.  Jervis  invented  what  he 

old  engine  which  was  exMbited  by  the  called  "  a  new  plan  of  frame,  with  a 

Pennsylvania  Bailroad  Company  at  the  bearing-carriage  for  a  locomotive   en- 

Centonnial  Exhibition  in  1876.  After  gine,"  for  the  use  of  the  Mohawk  k 
the  arrival  of  the  "John  Bull"  a  very 
considerable  number  of  locomotives 
which  were  built  1:^  the  Stephensons 
were  imported  from  England.  Most  of 
them  were  probably  of  what  was  known 
as  the  "  Plaiiet "  class,  which  vras  a  form 
of  engine  that  succeeded  the  famous 
"Eocket" 

I  quote  from  "The  Early  History  of 
Locomotives  in  this  Country,"  issued 
by  the  Bogers  Ijocomotive  &  Machine 


These locomotiye*,  whiohwerailnporledfTOiii  Th«  "PlwiM." 
EnglHul,  doubtleBS  to  tt  verj  oonddsmble  ex- 

Umt,  lurniahed   tlie  Ijpea  uid  patterns  from  _.    ,           t.  ..        .        »       ■  i 
whioh  those  which  were  ifterward  built  here  Hudson   Bailroad.     Jems  s  engine   IS 
were  fsshioned.     But  Amerion  deaignB  verj  shown  on  page   178.     In   a  letter  pub- 
Booa  began  to  depart  from  thair  British  proto-  lighed  in  the  "American  Railroad  Jour- 
tjpea,  ^d  a  pro««8of  ad.pUtion  to  the  exUt-  ^„    j  j^     gT,  1833.  he  described  the 
IniE  eonditioDB  oi  the  railroads  in  this  country  ,  .      ,       .    ■'  -i     .   .      .1                .  .1      ,        , 
followed,  which  attsrward"  differentiated  "the  objects  aimed  at  m  the  use  of  the  truck 
Ainerli:an   looomotives  more   and   more  from  as  follows : 
those  built  in  Great  Britain.     A  marked  feat- 
are  of  difference  between  American  and  Eng-  ^h^  leading  objecta  I  had  in  view,  in  the  gen- 
liah  looomotivBBhMbeen  theuseof  a  "track  eral  arrangement  of  the  plan  of  the  engine,  did 
under  the  former.  „j,l  contemplate  anj  ImproToment  in  the  power 
over  those  heretofore  oongtructed  bj  Stephen- 

In  all  Of  the  locomotives  which  have  «»*■  &  STH^''  h"'  }^a  1"^*  <?"  %°^"?  '^'" 

,            -11     1     1   ji            _j.' i-L     ,,ci iL  would  be  better  aaaptea  to   railroads   01   less 

been  dlustrated,  excepting  the  "South  ^^^^^^  ^^^  ^  J^^^^  i„  England;  that 

Carolina,     the  axles  were  held  by  the  would  travel  with  more  eaea  to  itself  and  to 

frames  so  that  they  were  always  parallel  the  rail  on  curved  roads-,  that  would  be  lesa 

to  each  other.    In  going  around  curves,  ,  _        ,       .         „        ,    .    , 

,.         ,           ,,                                    i_    1.1.1.  •  Tha  tnck  wu  lint  applied  bT  Kr.  Juvii  to  an  uuiliw 

therefore,  there  was  somewhat  the  same  tnitt  bj  b.  stephgnHn  &  co..  oi  busiuhl 
Vol.  IV.— 18 
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ftSected  bj  ineqnalitieB  of  the  rail,  than  is  at- 
tained bj  the  atrongemeut  in  the  most  ap- 
proved engines. 

In  Jerris's  locomotive  the  main  driv- 
ing-axle, A,  shown  in  the  plan  of  the 
wheels  and  run- 
ning gear,  was  rig- 
idly atteched  to 
the  engine-frame,  a 
bed,  and  only  one 
truck,  or  "  bear- 
ing-carriage," e  f 
g  h,  consisting  of 
the  two  pairs  of 
email  wheels  at- 
tached to  a  frame, 
was  used.     This 


the  main   engine- 
frame  hy  a  king- 
bolt, f,  as  in 
Allen's  engine. 

The  position  _ 
of  its  wheels 
on  a  curre,  and 
the  capacity  of 
the  truck,  or 
"bearing-car- 
riage," 
adapt  itself  to 
the  sinuosities 
of    the    track 

are  shown  in  the  plan.  The  effectiTe- 
ness  of  the  single  truck  for  locomotives, 
in  accomplishing  what  Mr.  Jervis  in- 
tended it  for,  was  at  once  recognized, 
and  its  almost  general  adoption  on 
American  locomotives  followed. 

In  1834,  Boss  Winuis,  of  Baltimore, 
patented  the  application  of  the  prin- 
ciple which  Mr.  Allen  had  adopted  for 
locomotives  "  to  passenger  and  other 
cars."  He  afterward  brought  a  num- 
ber of  actions  at  law  against  railroads 
for  infringement  of  his  patent,  which 
was  a  subject  of  legal  controversy  for 
twenty  years.  Winans  claimed  that  bis 
invention  originated  as  far  back  as  1831, 
and  was  completed  and  reduced  to  prac- 
tice in  1834  The  dispute  was  finally 
carried  to  the  Supreme  Court  of  the 
United  States,  and  was  decided  against 
the  pl^ntifF,  after  an  expenditure  of  as 
much  as  $200,000  by  both  sides.  It 
involved  the  principle  on  which  nearly 
all  cars  in  this  country  are  now  and  were 
then  built ;  and,  as  one  of  the  counsel 


for  the  defendants  has  said,  "  it  was  at 
one  time  a  question  of  millions,  to  be 
assured  by  a  verdict  of  a  jury." 

In  1836,  Henry  R  Campbell,  of  PhUa- 
delphia,  patented  the  use  of  two  pairs 
of  driving-wheels 
and  a  truck,  as 
shown  on  the  op* 
posite  page.  The 
driving-wheels 
were  coupled  to- 
gether by  rods,  as 
may  be  seen.  This 
plaJa  has  since  been 
so  generally  adopt- 
ed in  this  coun- 
try that  it  is  now 
known  as  the  "  Am- 
erican type  "  of  lo- 
comotive, and  is 
the  one  almost 
uoiTerBally 
used  here  for 
passenger,  and 
to  a  consider- 
able extent  for 
freight,  ser- 


Prom  these 
,  .nd  PiKi  of  it!  Hgnning  G*u.  Comparatively 

small  begin- 
nings, the  magnificent  equipment  of 
our  railroad  has  grown.  From  Peter 
Cooper's  locomotive,  which  weighed  less 
than  a  ten,  with  a  boiler  the  size  of  a 
flour  barrel,  and  which  had  difficulty  in 
beating  a  gray  horse,  we  now  have  loco- 
motives which  will  easily  run  sixty  and 
can  exceed  seventy  miles  an  hour,  and 
others  which  weigh  seventy-five  tens 
and  over.  A  comparison  of  the  engrav- 
ing of  Peter  Cooper's  engine  with  that 
of  the  modem  standard  express  passen- 
ger locomotive  hi.  192]  shows  vividly  the 
progress  which  nos  been  made  since  that 
first  experiment  was  tried — little  more 
than  half  a  century  ago.  In  that  period 
there  have  been  many  modifications  in 
the  design  of  locomotives  to  adapt  them 
to  the  changed  conditions  of  the  various 
kinds  ol  tniflic  of  to-day.  An  express 
train  travelling  at  a  high  rate  of  speed 
requires  a  locomotive  very  different  from 
one  which  is  designed  for  handling  heavy 
freight  trains  up  steep  mountain  grades. 
A  special  class  of  engines  is  bmlt  for 
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light  trainB  making  frequent  stops,  a& 
on  the  elevated  raikoads  in  New  York, 
and  those  provided  for  suburban  traffic 
— and  still  others  for  street  railroads, 
for  switching  cars  at  stations,  etc.  The 
process  of  differentiation  has  gone  on 
until  there  are  now  as  many  different 
kinds  of  these  machines  as  there  are 
breeds  of  dogs  or  horsea 


Camobell's  Locomotive. 

Nearly  all  the  early  locomotives  had 
only  four  wheels.  In  some  cases  one 
pair  alone  was  used  to  drive  the  engine, 
and  in  others  the  two  pairs  were  coupled 
together,  so  that  the  adhesion  of  all 
four  could  be  utilized  to  draw  loads. 
The  four-wheeled  type  [p.  183]  is  still 
used  a  great  deal  for  moving  cars  at 
stations,  and  other  purposes  where  the 
speed  is  comparatively  slow.  But  to  run 
around  sharp  curves  the  wheels  of  such 
engines  must  be  placed  near  together, 
just  as  they  are  under  an  ordinary  street 
car.  This  makes  the  wheel-base  very 
short,  and  such  engines  are  therefore 
very  unsteady  at  high  speeds,  so  that 
they  are  unsuited  for  any  excepting 
slow  service.  They  have  the  advantage, 
though,  that  the  whole  weight  of  the 
machine  may  be  carried  on  fiie  driving 
wheels,  and  can  thus  be  useful  for  in- 
creasing their  friction,  or  adhesion  to  the 
rails.  This  gives  such  engines  an  ad- 
vantage for  starting  and  moving  heavy 
trains,  at  stations  or  elsewhere,  which  is 
the  kind  of  service  in  which  they  are 
usually  employed. 

If  the  front  end  of  the  engine  is  car- 
ried on  a  truck,  as  in  Campbell's  plan — 
which  is  the  one  that  has  been  very  gen- 
erally adopted  in  this  coimtry — the 
wheel-base  can  be  extended  and  at  the 


same  time  the  front  wheels  can  adjust 
themselves  to  the  curvature  of  the  track. 
This  gives  the  running  gear  lateral  flex- 
ibility. But  as  the  tractive  power  of  a 
locomotive  is  dependent  upon  the  fric- 
tion, or  adhesion  of  the  wheels  to  the 
rails,  it  is  of  the  utmost  importance  that 
the  pressure  of  the  wheels  on  the  rails 
shoijQd  be  uniform.  For  this  reason  the 
wheels  must  be  able  to  adjust  themselves 
to  the  vertical  as  well  as  the  horizontal  in- 
equalities of  the  track. 

The  axles  are  therefore  arranged  so 
that  they  can  move  up  and  down  in 
the  frames,  and  the  weight  of  the  en- 
gine rests  on  springs  which  bear  on  the 
axles.  The  ends  of  the  springs  are  con- 
nected together  by  levers,  so  that  the 
weight  on  one  of  them  is  transferred  to 
the  other.  The  front  end  of  the  loco- 
motive rests  on  the  centre  of  the  truck, 
and  the  back  end  on  the  fulcrums  of  the 
equalizing  levers,  and  it  therefore  is  in 
the  condition  of  a  three-legged  stool, 
which  will  stand  firm  on  any  surface, 
no  matter  how  irregular,  though  if  it 
has  four  or  more  legs  it  will  not. 

When  more  than  four  driving-wheels 
are  used  the  springs  are  connected  to- 
gether by  equalizing  levers,  as  shown  in 
the  illustration  on  p.  186,  which  repre- 
sents a  consolidation  engine  as  it  ap- 
pears before  the  wheels  are  put  under  it 

Having  a  vehicle  which  is  adapted  to 
running  on  a  railroad  track,  it  remains 
to  supply  the  motive  power.  This,  in 
all  but  some  very  few  exceptional  cases, 
is  the  expansive  power  of  steam.  What 
the  infant  electricity  has  in  store  for  us 
it  would  be  rash  to  predict,  but  for  lo- 
comotives its  steps  have  been  thus  far 
weak  and  imcertfian,  and  when  we  want 
a  giant  of  steel  or  a  race-horse  of  iron 
our  only  sure  reliance  is  steam.  This 
is  the  breath  of  life  to  the  locomotive, 
which  is  inhaled  and  exhaled  to  and 
from  the  cylinders,  which  act  as  lungs, 
while  the  boiler  fulfils  functions  anal- 
ogous to  the  digestive  organs  of  an  ani- 
mal A  locomotive  is  as  dependent  on 
the  action  of  its  boiler  for  its  capacity  for 
doing  work  as  a  human  being  on  that  of 
his  stomach.  The  mechanicfd  appliances 
of  the  one  and  the  mental  and  physical 
equipment  of  the  other  are  nugatory 
without  a  good  digestive  apparatus. 
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A  locomotive  boiler  cooaiBts  of  a  red-  count  of  the  large  amount  of  wat«r  vhich 
angular  fire-place  or  fire-box  with  doable  must  be  evaporated  in  such  boilers.  To 
sides.     The  spaces  between   the  sides    create  a  strong  draught,  the  steam  whioh 


and  over  the  top  are  filled  with  water. 
The  front  end  of  the  boiler  has  another 
chamber  called  the  smoke-box.  The  fire- 
box is  connected  with  the  smoke-box  bv 
a  large  number  of  small  tubes,  through 
which  the  smoke  and  products  of  com- 
bustion pass  from  the  fire-box  to  the 
smoke-box ;  and  from  the  latter  they  es- 
cape up  the  chimney.    The  tubes  are  all 


Sictlan  of  *  Lau>nuilli><  Cyllndii, 

surrounded  with  water,  so  that  as  much 
surface  aa  possible  is  exposed  to  the  ac- 
tion of  the  fire.    This  is  essential  on  ac- 


is  exhausted  from  the  cylinders  is  dis- 
charged up  the  chimney.  This  prodncfis 
a  partial  vacuum  in  the  smoke-box,  which 
causes  a  current  of  air  to  flow  through 
the  fire  on  the  grate,  into  the  fire-box, 
through  the  tubes,  and  thence  to  the 
smoke-box  and  up  the  chimney.  Prob- 
ably many  readers  have  noticed  that  in 
late  years  the  smoke-boxes  of  locomo- 
tives have  bees  extended  forward  in 
front  of  the  chimneys.  This  has  been 
done  to  give  room  for  deflectors  and 
wire  netting  inside  of  the  smoke  boxes 
to  arrest  sparks  and  cinders,  which  are 
collected  in  the  extended  front  and  are 
removed  by  a  door  or  spout  below. 

Formerly  force-pumps  vrere  used  to 
get  water  into  the  boiler  gainst  the 
pressure  of  steam,  but  now  a  very  curi- 
ous instrument  called  an  injector  is  used 
for  that  purpose.  In  it  a  jet  of  steam 
acts  on  a  current  of  water  and  imparts 
sufficient  momentum  to  it  to  force  it 
into  the  boiler. 

Having  explained  how  the  steam  is 
generated,  it  remains  to  explain  how  it 
propels  a  locomotive.  It  does  this  very 
much  as  a  person  on  a  bicycle  propels 
it— that  is,  by  means  of  two  cruiks  the 
driving-wheels  are  made  to  revolve,  and 
either  the  latter  must  then  slip  or  the 
vehicle  will  move.  In  a  locomotive  the 
wheels  are  turned  by  means  of  two  cyl- 
inders and  pistons,  which  are  connected 
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one-fifth  of  the  weight 
which  beora  on  the 
track ;  when  perfectl}' 
dry,  if  the  railB  are 
clean,  it  is  about  one- 
fourth,  and  with  the 
rails  Banded  about 
one-third.  Id  damp 
or  frosty  weather  the 
adhesion  is  often  con- 
siderably less  than  a 
fifth. 

It  would,  then,  seem 
as  thouj^h  all  that  is 
needed  to  increase  the 
capacity  of  a  locomo- 
tive to  draw  loads 
would  be  to  add  to 
the  weight  on  ita 
driving-wheels,  and 
provide  engine  power 
sufficient  to  turn 
"Gnubopp.1"  LoEomoii...  (From  in  old  phdwriph.)  them — which  is  true. 

But  it  has  been  found 
by  rods  with  the  cranks  attached  to  the  that  if  the  weight  on  the  wheels  is  ex- 
driving-wheels  or  axles.  These  cranks  cessive  both  the  wheels  and  rails  will 
are  placed  at  right  angles  to  each  other,  be  injured.  Even  when  they  are  all 
so  that  when  one  of  them  is  at  the  made  of  steel,  they  are  crushed  out 
"dead-point"  the  piston  connected  with  of  shape  or  are  rapidly  worn  if  the 
the  other  can  exert  its  maximum  power  loads  are  too  great  The  weight  which 
to  rotate  the  wheels.  This  enables  the  rails  will  cany  without  being  injured 
locomotive  to  start  with  the  pistons  in  depends  somewhat  on  their  size,  but  or- 
any  position  ;  whereas  if  one  cylinder  dinarily  from  12,000  to  16,000  pounds 
only  were  used  it  would  be  impossible 
to  turn  the  wheels  if  the  crank  should 
st<9  at  one  of  its  dead-points. 

Ji  steam  is  admitted  to  the  cylinders 
and  the  wheels  are  fumed,  one  of  two 
results  must  follow, — either  the  loco- 
motive will  move  backward  or  forward 
according  to  the  direction  of  revolution, 
or  the  wheels  will  slip,  as  they  often  do, 
on  the  rails.  That  is,  if  the  resistance 
of  the  cars  or  train  is  less  than  the  fric- 
tion, or  "adhesion"  of  the  driving-wheels 
on  the  rails,  the  engine  and  train  will  be 
moved ;  if  the  adhesion  is  less  than  the 
resistance  the  wheels  will  turn  without 
moving  the  train. 

The  capacity  of  a  locomotive  to  draw 
loads  is  therefore  dependent  on  the  ad- 
hesion, and  this  is  in  proportion  to  the  hoimio  Aii*n. 
weight  or  pressure  of  the  driving-wheels 

on  the  raUs.    The  adhesion  also  varies    per  wheel  is  about  the  greatest  load 
somewhat  with  the  weather    and   the    which  they  should  carry, 
condition  of  the  wheels  and  rails.      In        For  these  reasons,  when  the  capacity 
ordinary  weather  it  is  equal  to  about    of  a  locomotive  must  be  increased  b^ 
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yovd  a  limit  indicated  by  these  data,  The  weight  of  rails  has  also  been  very 
one  or  more  additional  pairs  of  driving-  much  increased  since  they  were  first 
wheels  must  be  used.     Thus,  if  a  more    made  of  steel.     Twenty  or  twenty-five 


powerful  engine  was  required  than  that  years  ago  iron  rails  weighing  56  pounds 

shown  above,  another  pair  of  wheels  per  yard  were  about  fcbe  heaviest  that 

would  be  added,  as  shown  on  page  181  were  laid  in  this  country.    Now  st«el 

and  c  185.   Or,  if  you  vranted  a  still  more  rails  weighing  72  pounds  are  compionly 

powerful  engine  fhan  these,  another  pair  used,    and   some    weighing   86   pounib 

of  driving-wheels  would  be  added,  as  have  been  laid  on  roads  in  this  country, 

shown  in  d  [p.  186].      In  this  way  the  and  others  weighing  100  pounds  have 

ten-wheeled  and  the  mogul  engines  have  been  laid  on  the  continent  of  Europe, 
been  developed  from  that  shown  on  page        Of  late  years  urban   and   suburban 

183.     The  mogul  locomotive  [p.  184,  traffic  has  created  a  demand  for  a  class 

b]   has  three  pairs  of  driving-wheels,  of  locomotives  especially  adapted  to  that 

but  only  one  pair  of  truck-wheels.     The  kind  of  service.     One  of  the  conditions 

engravings  d  and  /  [pp.  186  and  187],  of  that  traffic  is  that  trains  must  stop 

represent    consolidation    and    decapod  and  startoften,  and  therefore,  to  "make 

l^-pes  of  engines,  which  have  four  and  fast  time,"  it  is  essential  to  start  quickly, 

five  pairs  of  driving-wheels.  Few  persons  realize  the  great  amount  of 

From  the  last  three  illustrations  it  force  which  must  be  exerted  to  start  any 

will  be  seen  that  when  so  many  wheels  object   suddenly.     A   cannon-ball,   for 

are  used,  even  if  they  are  of  small  diam-  example,  will  fall  through  16  feet  in  a 

eter,  the  wheel-base  must  necessarily  be  second  with  no  other  resistance  than 

long,  so  that  a  limit  is  very  soon  reached  the  atmosphere.     The  impelling  force 

beyond  which  the  number  of  driving-  in  that  case  is  the  weight  of  the  baU. 

wheels  cannot  be  increased.  If  we  want  it  to  fall  32  feet  during  the 

Improvements    in  the    processes   of  first  second,   the  force  exerted  on  it 

manufacturing  steel,  which  resulted  in  must  be  equal  to  double  its  weight,  and 

the  general  use  of  that  material  for  rails  for  higher  speeds  the  increase  of  force 

and  tii-es,  have  made  it  possible  to  nearly  must  be  in  the  same  proportion.    This 

double  the  weight  whii^  was  carried  on  law  applies  to  the  movement  of  trains, 

each  wheel  when  they  were  made  of  iron.  To  start  in  half  the  time,  double  the 
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Sil-nhHltd  Snitching  Locarnalin.     (a)  By  Ih«  SchinicUdy  Lacomgtlx  Wdilii. 

force  must  be  exerted.  For  this  reason  for  steadinesB,  as  well  as  considerable 
trains  which  start  and  stop  often,  re-  weightonthewheelsforadbesioa.  Four- 
quire  engines  withagreat  deal  of  weight  wheeled  engines  [p.  183],  have  all  their 
on  the  driving-wheels.  In  accordance  weight  on  the  driving-wbeelB,  but  the 
with  these  conditions  a  class  of  engines  wheel-base  is  short. 

has  been  designed  which  carry  dl,  or  To  combine  the  two  features,  engines 

nearly  all,  the  weight  of  the  boiler  and  have  been  built  with  the  driving-wheels 
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rangement  leaves  the  whole  weight  of  have  steadily  been  increased  ever  since 

the  boiler  and  machinery  on  the  dnving-  they  were  first  used,  and  there  is  little 

wheels,  and  at  the  same  time  gives  a  reason  for  thinking  that  they  have  yet 

long    wheel-base  for   st«adiness.     This  reached  a  limit,  al^ough  it  seems  prob- 

plan  of  engine  was  patented  by  the  auth-  able  that  some  material  change  of  design 

or  of  this  article  in  1666,  and  has  come  is  impending  which  will  permit  of  better 

into  very  general  use— since  the  espira-  proportions  of  the  parts  or  organs  of 

tion  of   the  patent.     In  some  cases  a  the  larger  sizes.     The  decapod  engines 

two-wheeled  truck  is  added  at  the  op-  built  at  the  Baldwin  Locomotive  Works, 

posite  end,  as  shown  in  g  [p.  187].    For  in  Philadelphia,  for  the  Northern  Pacific 

street  railroads,  in  which  the  speed  is  Railroad,  weigh  in  working  order  148,- 

neceaearily  slow,  engines  such  as  j  [p.  000  pounds.     This  gives  a  weight  of  13,- 

189]  are  used.    To  hide  the  machine  300  pounds  on  each  driving- wheeL   Some 


C»»olid.l>on  Locomot....     (m     By  Ih.  P.M.t,lv.ni.  Riilro.d  Compmny. 

from  view,  and  also   to  give   sufficient  ten-wheeled  passenger  engines  built  at 

room  inside,  they  are  enclosed  in  a  cab  the  Schenectady  Locomotive  Works  for 

large  enough  to   cover  the  whole  ma-  the   Michigan  Central  Railroad,  weigh 

chine.  118,000  pounds,  and  have  15,666  pounds 

The  size  and  weight  of  locomotives  on    each  driving-wheel.     Some  recent 
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eight-wheeled  passenger  locomotiTes  for  hesion,   and    coaaequent    capacity   for 

the  Kew  York,  Lake  Erie  &  Western  Bail-  drawing  loads,  is  also  doubled.    Beason- 

roadweighllS.OOOpoimds,  andhave  19,-  ing  in  an  analogous  waj,  it  might  be 

500  pounds  on  each  dnving-wheel.    At  said  that  if  we  double  the  circumference 


the  Baldwin  Works,  some  consolidation 
engines  are  now  in  progress  which,  it  is 
expected,  will  be  still  heavier  than  the 
decapod  engines. 

The  following  tehle  gives  dimensions, 
weight,  price,  and  price  per  pound  of 
locomotives  at  the  present  time.  If  we 
were  to  quote  them  at  8  to  8J  cents  per 
pound  for  heavy  engines  and  9  to  22^ 
for  smaller  sizes,  it  would  not  be  much 
out  of  the  way  : 


of  the  wheels  the  distance  that  they  will 
travel  in  one  revolution,  and  consequent- 
ly the  speed  of  the  engine,  will  be  in  Ulce 
proportion.  But,  if  this  be  done,  it  will 
require  twice  as  much  power  to  turn  the 
large  wheels  as  was  needed  for  the  smaU 
ones ;  and  we  then  encounter  the  nat- 
ural law  that  the  resistance  increases  as 
the  square  of  the  speed,  and  probably 
at  even  a  greater  ratio  at  very  high  velo- 
cities.     At  60  miles  an  hour  the  resist- 
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The  speed  of  locomotives,   however,  ance  of  a  train  is  four  times  as  great  as 

has  not  increased  with  their  weight  and  it  is  at  30  miles.     That  is,  the  pull  on 

size.    There  is  a  natural  law  which  stands  the  draw-bar  of  the  engine  must  be  four 

in  the  way  of  this.     If  we  double  the  times  as  great  in  the  one  case  as  it  is  in 

weight  on  the  driving-wheels,  the  ad-  the  other.     But  at  GO  miles  an  hour  this 
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pull  mast  be  exerted  for  a  ^veacUetance  wbeeU   and  oUier  parts  cannot  be  ^l- 

in  half  the  time  that  it  is  at  30  miles,  so  larged  ;  which  means  that  there  is  a  cer- 

that  the  amount  of  power  exerted  and  tain  proportion  of  wheels,  cjlinders,  and 

steam  generated  in  a  given  period  of  boiler  which  will  give  a  maximum  speed, 
time  must  be  eight  times  as  great  in  the 

one  case  as  in  the  other.     This  means  The  relative  speed  of  trains  here  and 

that  the  capacity  of  the  boiler,  cylinders,  in  Europe  has  been  the  subject  of  agood 

and  the  other  pu*t3  must  be  greater,  with  deal  of  discussion  and  controversy  re- 

a  corresponding  addition  to  the  weight  cently.     There  appears  to  be  very  little 


oftfaemachine.  Obviously,  if  the  weight  difference  in  the  speed  of  the  fastest 
per  wheel  is  limited,  we  soon  reach  a  trains  here  and  there  ;  but  there  are 
point  at  which  the  size  of  the  driving-    more  of  them  there  than  we  have.  Prom 
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48  to  53  miles  &a  hour,  including  stops,    tliat  tlie  line  is  clear,  aa  it  does  on  the 
is  about  the  fastest  time  made  h;  any    locomotives.     If  he  is  always  liable  to 
regulartrainsoa  the  summertime-tables,     encounter,  and  must  be  on  the  look-out 
When  this  rate  of  speed  is  compared    for  obstructions  at  frequent  grade  croas- 
with  that  of  sixty  or  seventy  miles  an     ings  of  common  roads,  or  if  he  is  not 
hour,  which  is  not  infrequent  for  short    certain  whether  the   train  in  front  of 
distajices,  there  seems  to  be  a  great  dis-    him  is  out  of  bis  way  or  not,  the  loco- 
crepancy.     It  must   be  kept  in  mind,     motive  runner  will  be  nervous  and  be  al- 
though, that  these  high  rates  of  speed     most  sure  to  lose  time.     If  the  speed  is 
are  attained  under  very  favorable  condi-    to  be  increased  on  American  railroads, 
tious.     That  is,  the  track  is  straight  and    the  first  steps  should  be  to  carry   all 
level,  or  perhaps  descending,  and  un-    streets  and  common  roads  either  over  or 
obstructed.     In  ordinary  i^^c   it  is    under  the  lines,   have  the    lines  well 
never  certain  that  the  line  is  clear.     A    fenced,   provide    abundant    side-tracks 
locomotive  runner 
must  always  be  on  the 
look-out  for  obstruc- 
tions.     Trains,   ordi- 
nary vehicles,  a  fallen 
tree  or  rock,  cows  and 
people  may  be  in  the 
way  at  any  moment 
Iiet   anyone   im^ine 
himself  in  responsible 
charge  of  a  locomotive 
and  he  will  readily  un- 
derstand that,  with 
the  slightest  suspicion 
that  the  line  is  not 
clear,  be  would  slack- 
en the  speed  as  a  pre-      " """' " '""'"  ^"'"""•-  ">  p^i;.:;;;,''^''^'  i-""™"-  •"..  M.ch.n.  Wo*^ 
cautionary     measure. 

For  this  reason  fast  time  on  a  railroad  de-  for  trains,  and  adopt  efficient  systems  of 
pends  as  much  on  having  a  good  signal  signals  so  that  locomotive  runners  can 
system  to  assure  the  locomotive  runnere    know  whether  the  line  is  clear  or  not 
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The  eDgraTJng  on  page  191  represents     'ace  of  gauge.   7,  Presaure-gange  tor  sir-brake  ; 
the  cab  end  of  a  locomotive  of  the  New    to  show  pressure  in  air  reservoirs.    8,  Valve  to 
iri.^i.ii-TT:i         Ti-         T>-i        ji      admit  sl«am  to  air-brake  pump.     V.  Automatio 
York  Central  &  Hudson  Biver  Railroad,     i„i,ri,ator  for  oiling   main  valves.     10.    Cook 
looking  forward  from  the   tender,  and    for  admitting  steam  to  lubricator.     11.  Handls 
showa  the  attach- 
ments   b  y    which 
the  engineer  works 
the  engine.*    This 
gives  an  idea  of  the 
number  of  keys  on 
which  he    has   to 
play  in   running 
such    a    machine. 
There  is  room  for 
little  more  than  an 
enumeration    of 
the  parts  which  are 
numbered : 

1.  Engine-bell  rope. 
2.  Train -be  II  rope.    3. 

Train  -  bell    or    gong.  Locomoiiv.  tei  St««t  Raiiw.y.   (j)   a*  ih>  Biid.~in  Locomoti..  Wiirt.i 

4.    Lever  for  bloiring 

wbistle.     S.  Steam-gauge  tn  indicate  press-     foropening  valves  in  sand-box  to  sand  the  raili. 

nreiuboiler.   G.Steam-gaugelamptoilltiminate     12.  Handle  for  opening  tlie  cocks  which  drain 

the  wat«r  from  the  cjlinders.     13.  Valve  for 

It  Bhoaid  bemeiLtiDDM  that  thLi  u  not  od«  of  tD«  euorI     nilmiftintf  Htpnin  tn  fliA  intH  wl 
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This  is  for  opening  the  valve  which  admits  a  glance  many  of  the  processes  of  con- 
steam  to  the  cylinders  15.  Sector  by  which  gtruction  which  go  on  in  these  great 
the  throttle-lever  is  held  in  any  desired  posi-  „^„v„  ll  k\i,^Jz^  „^^  :«,•«««««  *.Z.^^^ 
tion.  16.  -Lazy-oook"  handle.  A  valve  which  ^^^rks.  At  Altoona  are  immense  travel- 
regulates  the  water  supply  to  the  pumps  is  h^g  cranes  restmg  on  bnck  arches  and 
worked  by  this  handle.  17, 17'.  Reverse  lever,  spanning  the  shop  from  side  to  side. 
18,  Reverse-lever  sector.  19,  19,  19,  Gauge-  These  are  powerful  enough  to  isike  hold 
cocks  for  showing  the  height  of  the  water  in  ^  ^^  ]a.vge^i  locomotive  and  lift  it 
the  boiler;  19  is  a  pipe  for  carrying  away  ,  -..i  •  ^  .i^  .,  j  .  .  .. 
the  water  which  escapes  when  the  gauge-cocks  bodily  from  the  rails  and  transfer  it 
are  opened.  20,  20.  Oil  cups  for  oiling  the  laterally  or  longitudinally  at  wilL  On 
cylinders.*  21.  Handle  for  working  steam-  page  193  a  large  consolidation  engine  is 
valve  of  injector.  22.  Handle  for  controlling  ghown,  swung  clear  of  the  rails,  and  in 
water-ietof  the  injector.  23.  Handle  for  work-  .,  ^\  ^f  vi;«o.  -^^^^A  i«4-^^ii^  TTk^ 
ing  water-valve  of  injector.  24.  Oil  can  shelf.  J^^  ^^t  of  bemg  moved  laterally.  The 
25.  Handle  for  air-biake  valve.  26.  Valve  for  nooks  of  the  crane  are  attached  to  heavy 
controlling  air-brake.  27.  Pipe  for  conducting  iron  beams,  from  which  the  locomotive  is 
air  to  brakes  under  the  cars.  28.  Pipe  con-  suspended  by  strong  bars.  On  page  189 
nected  with  air  reservoir  29.  Pipe  connection  •  ^  ^  ^^  blacksmith's  shop  of  the 
to  air  pump.  30.  Handle  for  working  a  valve  ^  ,  _  .  ^,  ,  ^/«.v.jw3x*xawu  o  ou^^  yx  «*« 
which  admits  or  shuts  off  the  air  for  driving-  i>aldwm  Works,  showing  a  steam  ham- 
wheel  brakes.  31.  Valve  for  driving-wheel  mer  and  the  operation  of  forging  a  loco- 
brakes.    32,  32'.  Lever  for  moving  a  diaphragm  motive  frame. 

in  smoke-box.  by  which  the  draught  is  regu-  j^  fg  q^ite  natural  that  the  engineers, 
lated.  33.  Handle  for  raising  or  lowering  snow  ^^  «^,„„«^"  «„  4\.^^  ^^«^w»ii„  ^«ii 
scrapers  in  front  of  truck  wheels.  34.  Handle  fr  "runners,  ^  they  generally  call 
for  opening  cock  on  pump  to  show  whether  it  themselves,  who  have  the  care  of  loco- 
is  forcing  water  into  the  boiler.  35.  Lamp  to  motives  should  take  a  deep  interest  and 
light  the  water-gauge,  51,  51.    36.  Air-hole  for  acquire  a  sort  of  attachment  for  them. 

Sfrnf  :^irnde«."^^^"oifU'''"3'^."shi^?  ^  t^e  earUer  da^  of  railroading  this 

for  warming  oil  cans.    40.  Furnace  door.    41.  was  much  more  the  case  than  it  is  now. 

Chain  for  opening  and  closing  the  furnace  Then  each  locomotive  had  an  individ- 

door.    42.    Handles  for  opening  dampers  on  uality  of  its  own.     It  was  rare  that  two 

the  ash-pan.  43.  Lubricator  for  air-pump,  engines  were  exactly  alike.  Nearly  al- 
44.  Valve  for  admitting  steam  to  the  chimney  xu  j-ir  •     li.    • 

to  blow  the  fire  when  the  engine  is  standing  ^ajs  there  was  some  difference  m  their 

still.    45.  Valve  for  admitting  steam  to  the  proportions,   or  one  engme  had   some 

train  pipes  for  warming  the  cars.    46.  Valve  device  in  it  which  the  other  had  not. 

for  reducing  the  pressure  of  the  steam  used  for  j^ow,  many  locomotives  are  made  exactly 

^'?h«  L«L?;r  JL.^'I^  ""^^r™  ™  alike,  or  as  nearly  so  as  the  most  im- 
to  the  pressure-gauge,  4o.     48.  Fressure-gauge  '  ,  l  •  mi  -j.      rm. 

which  indicates  the  steam  pressure  in  heater  proved  machinery  Will  permit.     There 

pipes.    49.  Pipe  for  conducting  steam  to  the  is  nothing  to  distinguish  the  one  from 

train  to  heat  the  cars.    50.   Cock  for  water-  the  other.    Therefore  Bony  Smith  can 

gauge  51.    51,  51.  Glass  water-gauge  to  indi-  ^j^j^  ^^  superiority  for  his  machine 

cate  the  heiglit  of  water  in   the  boiler.     52.         ,  •  u    -nr-    j-d  i.  xxi.        j 
Cock  for  blowing  off  impurities  from  the  sur-  ^l"ch  Windy  Brown  has  not  the  ad- 
face  of  the  water  in  the  boiler.  vantage  of.    In  the  old  days,  too,  each 

.„.,,..  .  .  .        .  engine  had  its  own  runner  and  fireman, 

Besides  bemg  impressive  as  a  triumph  ^^  ^^  ^^^^^  f^n  ^^  tl^^  j^^^  ^j 

of  human  ingenuity,  there  w  much  a,bout  ^ne  else,  and  those  in  charge  of  it  took 

the  construction  and  working  of  loco-  ^  ^^^^    ^de  in  keeping  it  bright  as 

motives  which  is  picturesque.    A  Aop  ^y^^  character  in  Pinaforl  did  "^  pol- 

where  they  are  constructed  or  repaired  ^y^  ^^^^  y^^^  ^^  tj^^  I,.    ^^^ 

is  always  of  interest.    An  engme-house  ^^or."      On  many  roads-parti^ly 

at  night  13  fuU  of  weird  suggestions  and  ^j^^  ^        ones-engines  are  not  as- 

food  for  the  imagination.  signed  to  special  men.    The  system  of 

On  page  196  is  an  lUustration  from  a  .^^^^  j^  ^^  ^^^„  y^  ^^^  adopted, 

photograph  taken  in  the  erecting  shops  ^^^^  ■    ^j^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  j^  ^j^^ 

2,un  I  Baldwm  Locomotive  Works  in  ^,^^er  in  which  they  come  in.  and  the 

Philadelphia ;  Mid  on  page  193  is  a  view  ^^^  ^^^e  whichever  machine  happens  to 

of  a  similar  shop  of  the  Pennsylvania  f^  ^  their  lot     This  naturally  results 

Railroad  at  Altoona,  which  suggests  at  j^  ^  y^  ^f  personal  attachment  to  spe- 

*  This  engine  hftd  two  different  appliances  for  oiling  the  cial  CncnneS. 
cylinders,  the  pair  of  oil  ctips,  20,  20,  and  the  automAtio  -ri  r  •       xi.  ±        ±» 

oiler,  9.  Every  change    m  the    construction. 
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alteration  in  the  proportions,  or  addi-  never  tires  of  telling  what  his  engine 
tion  to  the  attachments  of  locomotives  did  when  "  she  was  going  up  Battle- 
is  a  subject  of  intense  ist«rest  to  the  snake  Grade,"  and  Smoky  Bill  grows  ex- 
men  and  a  topic  of  endless  diecua-  cited  when  he  describes  how  Ninety-six 
sion  at  all  times  and  places.  The  theo-  turned  her  wheels  in  making  up  forty- 
ries  which  are  propounded,  and  the  nine  minutes  time  in  the  down  run  with 
yams  which  are  spun  while  sitting  the  "electric  express." 
around  hot  stoves,  in  round-houses,  or  Locomotive  engineers  and  firemen 
waiting  for  passing  trains  on  side  read  with  avidity  everything  which  is 
tracks,  would    fill  many  books.    Jack  explanatoryof  the  construction  or  work- 
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ing  of  locomotives,  but  gener&llj  have 
a  contempt  for  thinge  which  have  no 
practical  bearing.  They  demand  "  lu- 
cidity "  in  what  they  read  with  as  much 
vehemence  as  Mattiiew  Arnold  did,  and 
some  editors  and  college  professors, 
whose  writing  and  thinking  is  foggy, 
would  be  greatly  benefited  by  the  crit- 
icisms of  the  Locomotive  Brotherhood. 

Much  might  be  written  about  the  du- 
ties of  locomotive  runners  and  firemen, 
and  the  qualifications  required.  It  is 
the  general  opinion  of  locomotive  super- 
intendents that  it  is  not  essential  that 
the  men  who  run  locomotives  should  be 
good  mechanics.  The  beat  runners  or 
engineers  are  those  who  have  been 
trained  while  young  as  firemen  on  loco- 
motives. Brunei,  the  distinguished 
civil  engineer,  said  that  he  never  would 
trust  himself  to  run  a  locomotive  be- 
cause he  was  sure  to  think   of  some 

problem  relating  to  his  profession  which  ^ 

would  distract  his  attention  from  the  f 

engine.     It  is  probably  a  similar  reason  1 

which  unfits  good  mechanics  for  being  J 

good  locomotive  runners.  S 

It  win  perhaps  interest  some  readers  j 

to  know  how  much  fuel  a  locomotive  | 

burns.     This  of  course  depends  upon  s 

the   quality  of   fuel,  work  done,  speed,  I 

and  character  of  the  road.     On  freight  J 

trains  an  average  consumption  may  be 
taksn  at  about  1  to  IJ  pound  of  coal 
consumed  per  car  per  mQe.  With  pas- 
senger trains,  the  cars  of  which  are 
heavier  and  the  speed  higher,  the  coal 
consumption  is  greater.  A  freight 
train  of  30  cars,  at  a  speed  of  30  mUes 
per  hour,  would  therefore  bum  from 
900  to  1,360  pounds  of  coal  per  hour. 

Peter  Parley's  illustration  of  the  Balti- 
more &  Ohio  Railroad  is  a  representa- 
tion of  one  of  the  earliest  passenger-cars 
used  in  this  country.  The  accuracy  of  the 
illustration  may,  however,  be  questioned. 
Probably  the  artist  depended  upon  his 
imagination  and  memory  somewhat  when 
he  drew  it  The  engraving  at  the  top 
of  page  197  is  from  an  original  drawing 
made  by  the  resident  engineer  of  the 
Mohawk  &  Hudson  Railroad,  and  from 
which  six  coaches  were  made  by  James 
Goold  for  the  Mohawk  &  Hudson  Rail- 
road in  1831,  and  is  an  authentic  repre- 
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aentation  of  tlie  cars  aa  made  at  tbat  198]  whicli  antedated  Winaus's  patent 

time.     Other  old  prints  oi  railroad  care  and  was  used  at  the  Quincy  granite  quar- 

represent  them  as  substaatially  stage-  riea  for  carrying  large  blocks  of  stone, 

coach  bodies  mounted    on   four   car-  Tvas  also  introduced  as  evidence  for  the 


vheels,  as  B  [p.  197].  The  next  step  in  defendants  in  that  suit.  Although  Wi- 
the development  of  cars  vras  that  of  join-  nans  was  not  able  to  establish  the  va- 
ing  together  several  coach-bodies.  This  hdit;  of  his  patent  on  eight-wheeled 
form  was  continued  after  the  double-  cars  with  two  trucks,  he  was  undouht- 
truck  system  was  adopted,  as  shown  by  edly  one  of  the  first  to  put  it  into  prac- 
A  [p.  197],  which  represents  an  early  Bal-  tical  form,  and  did  a  great  deal  to  intro- 
timore  h  Ohio  Bailroad  car,  having  three  duce  the  system, 

sectionB  united.     It  was  soon  di^laced  The  progress  in  the  construction  of 

by  the  rectangular  body,  as  shown  in  C  cars  has  been  fully  as  great  as  in  that 

[p.  196],  whii^  is  a  reproduction  from  of  locomotives.     If  the  old  stage-coach 

an  old  print.  bodies  on  wheels  are  compared  with  a 

Fig.Ffp.  198]  is  an  illustration  of  a  car  vestibule  train  of  to-day  Uie  difference 

used  for  the  transportation  of  flour  on  the  will  be  very  striking.    Most  of  us  who 

Baltimore  k  Ohio  Bailroad,  while  horses  are  no  longer  young  can  recall  the  days 

were  still  used  as  the  motive  power.    To  when  sleeping-cars  were  unknown,  when 

show  how  nearly  all  progress  is  a  pro-  ajoumey  from  an  eastern  city  to  Chicago 

cess  of  evolution,  it  was  shown  in  one  meant  4S  hours  or  more  of  sitting  erect 

of  the  trials  of  the  validity  of  Winans's  in  a  car  with  thirty  or  more  passengers, 

patent  on  eight-wheeled  cars  with  two  and    an  atmosphere   which  was   foetid. 

trucks,  that,  before  the  date  of  his  patent.  Happily  those  days  are  past,  although 

it  was  a  practice  to  load  fire-wood  by  the  improvement   in  the  ventilation  of 

connecting  two  such  cars  with  long  tim-  cars  has  been  very  slow,  and  is  still  very 

hers,  which  rested  on  bolsters  attached  imperfect, 
by  king-bolts   to  the  cars.    The  wood 

was  loaded  on  top  of  these  timbers,  as  Any  one  who  will  stand  close  to  a  line 

shown  in  D  [p.  198].    An  old  car  E  [p.  of  railroad  when  a  train  is  rushing  by  at 
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a  speed  of  forty  to  sixty  miles  tax  hour  haTfi  beea  used  almost  exclusively  on 
must  wonder  how  the  engine  and  care  American  railroads.  The  tread  and 
are  kept  on  the  track,  and  even  those  flange  of  a  cast-iron  wheel,  if  made 
familiar  with  the  construction  of  railroad  without  being  "chilled,"  would  soon  be 
machinery  often  express  astonishment  worn  out  in  service,  as  such  iron  has  or- 
tbat  the  flanges  of  the  wheels,  which  are  dinarily  little  capacity  for  resisting  the 
merely  projecting  ribs  about  1|  in.  deep  wear  to  which  wheels  are  subjected, 
and  1^  in.  thick,  are  sufBcient  to  resist  Some  cast-iron,  however,  has  a  singular 
theimpetusand  swaying  of  a  locomotive  property  which  causes  it  to  assume  a 
or  car  at  full  speed.  The  problem  of  peculiar  crystalline  form  if,  when  it  is 
the  manufacture  of  wheels  which  will  melted,  it  is  allowed  to  cool  and  sohdify 
resist  this  wear  and  not  break,  has  occu-  in  contact  with  a  cold  iron  mould.  The 
pied  a  great  deal  of  the  attention  of  rail-  iron  which  is  thus  cooled  quickly,  or 
road  managers  and  manufacturers.  "chilled,"  becomes  very  hard,  and  re- 
Locomotive  driving-wheels  in  this  sists  wear  very  much  better  than  iron 
country  are  always  made  of  cast-iron,  which  is  not  chilled, 
with  steel  tires,  which  are  heated  and  The  superior  .quality  of  certain  kinds 
put  on  the  wheels  and  then  cooled.  The  of  cast-iron  which  seem  to  be  found  only 
tires  are  thus  contracted  and  "shrunk"  in  this  country,  and  the  cheapness  of 
on  the  wheels.  The  tread,  that  is  the  wheels  made  of  it,  has  led  to  their  general 
surface  which  bears  on  the  rail,  and  the  use  here.  In  Europe,  wheels  are  made 
flange  of  the  tire  are  then  turned  oflF  in  of  wrought-iron,  with  tires  which  were 
a  lathe  made  especially  for  the  purpose,  also  made  of  the  same  material  before 
shown  in  the  above  picture.  For  engine-  the  discovery  of  the  improved  processes 
trucks,  tenders,  and  cars,  until  within  of  manufacturing  steel,  hut  since  then 
a  few  years,  "  chifled"  cast-iron  wheels  they  have  been  made  of  the  latter  ma- 
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tetiid.  Owing  to 
the  breakf^e  of  a 
great  many  cast- 
iron  wheels  of  poor 
quality,  those  with 
steel-tires  are  now 
coming  into  very 
general  use  on  Am- 
erican roads  under 
passenger-cara  and 
engines.  A  great 
variety  of  such 
wheels  is  now  made. 
The  "centres,"  or 
parts  inside  the 
tires,  of  some  of 
them  are  cast-iron, 
and  others  are 
wrought-iron    constructed    in    various 

What  is  known  as  the  Allen  paper  wheel 
is  tised  a  great  deal  in  this  country,  es- 
pecially under  sleeping  cars.  A  section 
and  front  view  of  one  of  these  wheels  is 
shown  below.  lb  consists  of  a  cast-iron 
hub.  A,  which  is  bored  out  to  fit  the 


give  even  a  brief  description  of  the  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  cars  which  are  now  used. 
The  following  hst  could  be  increased 
considerably  if  all  the  different  varieties 
were  included : 

Baggage- car,  boarding -car,  box-car,  bulfet-ear, 
caboose  or  conductor's  car,  cattle  or  stock  car. 
coal-car,  derrick-car,  draviiig-rooiii  car,  drop- 
bottom  car,  dump-car,  exprasa-car.  Sat  or  plat- 
form car,  gondola-car,  hand-oar,  haj-car,  hop- 
per-bottom car,  horae-car,  hotel-car,  iiiBpection- 
cor,  lodging-car,  mail-car,  milk-car,  oil-car, 
ore-car,  palace-car,  paasenger-car,  p08t -office 
car,  push-car,  postal-car,  rotrigerator-car,  res- 
taurant-car, sleeping*  car,  sweeping -cor,  tank- 
car,  tip-car,  tool  or  wrecking  car,  three-wheeled 

The  following  table  gives  the  size, 
weight,  and  price  of  cars  at  the  present 
time.  The  length  given  is  the  length 
over  the  bodies  not  including  the  plat- 


axle.  An  annular  disc,  B  B,  is  made  of 
layers  of  paper-board  glued  together 
and  then  subjected  to  an  enormous 
pressure.  The  disc  is  then  bored  ont  uebSerai<»-'t»r:!i 
to  fit  the  hub,  and  its  circumference  is 
tamed  off  and  the  tke,  C  C,is  fitted  to 
it.  Two  wrought-iron  plates,  P  P,  are 
then  placed  on  either  side  of  it,  and  the 
disc,  plates,  tire,  and  hub  are  all  bolted 
together.  The  paper,  it  will  be  seen, 
bears  the  weight  which  rests  on  the  hub 
of  the  axle  and  the  hub  of  the  wheel.  Some  years  ago  the  master  car-bnild- 

It  wonld  require  a  separate  article  to    ers  of  the  different  railroads  experienced 
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great  difficulty  in  the  tnuHaction  of  tlieir    double  dictionary  is  needed.    Thus,  Bup- 
bndnesa,  from  tiie  fact  tJiat  there  wete  no    posing  that  a  car-bnilder  in  Chicago 


B  to  designate  the  parts  of  received  an  order  for  a  '  Journal-box ' ; 
cars  in  different  places  in  the  country,  by  looking  in  an  alphabetical  list  of 
What  was  known  by  one  name  in  Chicago  words  he  could  readily  find  that  term 
had  quite  a  different  name  in  Fitteburg  and  a  description  and  definition  of  it. 
or  Boston.  A  committee  was  therefore  But  suppose  that  he  wanted  to  order 
such  castings  from  the  shop  in  Albany, 
and  did  not  know  their  name ;  it  would 
be  impracticable  for  him  to  commence 
at  A  and  look  through  to  Z  or  until  he 
found  the  proper  term  to  designate  that 
part"    To  meet  this  difficulty  the  dic- 


Evly  Cu  on  til*  Billlirc 


{^pointed  by  the  Master  Car-Builders' 
Association  to  make  a  dictionary  of  terms 
OBod  in  car-coDstruction  and  repairs. 
Such  a  dictionary  has  been  prepared, 
and  is  a  book  of  560  pages,  and  has  over 
two  thousand  iUustmtionB.  It  has  some 
peculiar  features,  one  of  which  is  de- 
scribed as  follows  in  the  preface :  "  To 
supply  the  want  which  demanded  such 
a  vocabulary,  what  might  be  called  a 
Vol.  IV.— ao 
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tionary   baa   veiy   copious   illuHtratioBS    are  not  far  out  of  the  way.     If  the  aver- 
in   which  the  differont    parts  of  cars    age  length  of  locomotives  and  tenders 


are  represented  and  numbered,  and  the  is  taken  at  60  feet,  those  no\r  owned  by 

names  of  the  parta  deaignated  by  the  the  railroads  wonld  make  a  continuous 

numbers  are  then  given  in  a  list  ac-  tnun  280  miles  long;  and  the  978,000 

companying   the   engravioga      An  al-  cars,  if  they  average  35  feet  in  length. 


OM  Cir  O"  lh<  Quincr  Griniti  IUIr«d.     (E)  Old  Cm  fv  Cinyli^  Flnit  on  th*  Baflir«e>>  &  Ohlii  Riiliiid.  (P) 

phabetical  list  of  names  and  definiticma    would  fonn  a  train  which  would  be 

IS  also  given,  as  in  an  ordinary  diction-    nearly  6,600  miles  long. 

ary.    ^e  definition  usually  contains  a 

reference  to  a  number  and  a  figure  in 

which  the  object  described  is  illustiated. 

In  making  the  dictionary  the  compilers 

selected  terms  from  those  in  use,  where 

appropriate  ones  could  be  found.    In 

other  cases  new  names  were  devised. 

The  book  is  a  curious  illustration  of  a 

more  rapid  growth  of  an  art  than  of  the 

language  by  which  it  is  described. 

The  following  table,  compiled  from 
Poor's  Manual  of  Bailroads,  gives  the 
number  of  locomotives  and  of  different 
Idnds  of  cars  in  this  country,  beginning 
with  1876  and  for  each  year  thereafter. 
The  figures  for  1888  are  estimated,  bat 
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The  number  of  cara,  it  will  be  Been,  of  ma^itude.     Our  railroad  system  and 

has  more  than  doubled  in  ten  years,  bo  its  equipment  seem  to  be  rapidly  out- 

that  if  the  same  rate  of  increase  oontia-  growing  the  capacity  of  the  human  im- 

nes  for  the  next  decade  there  will  be  agination  to  realize  their  extent.    What 

over  two  millions  of  them  on  the  rail-  it  will  be  with  another  half  century  of 

roads  of  this  country  alone.     Beyond  a  development  it  is  impossible  eren  to 

certain  point,  numbOTS  convey  little  idea  imagine. 


FAIR   DAY. 
By  Sarah  Orne  jewett. 


7f  UEBCT  BA3-  looked  out  across  the  deserted  yard. 
[  came  back  alone  There  was  not  even  a  hen  in  sight ;  she 
the  empty  kitchen  was  left  alone  for  the  day.  "Tobias's 
seated  herself  in  folks,"  as  she  called  her  son's  family  with 
favorite  splint-  whom  she  made  her  home — Tobias's 
omed  chair  by  the  folks  had  just  started  for  a  day's  pleas- 
low,  with  a  dreary  uring  at  the  county  fair,  ten  miles  distant. 

._ on  her  face.  She  had  not  thought  of  going  with  them, 

"I  s'pose  I  be  an  old  woman,  an'  past  nor  expected  any  invitation  ;  she  had 

goin'  to  cattle  shows  an'  junketings,  but  even  helped  them  off  with  her  famous 

folks  needn't  take  it  so  for  granted,  energy ;  but  there  was  an  unexpected 

Tm  sure  I  don't  want  to  be  on  my  feet  reluc^ce  at  being  left  behind,  a  sad 

all  day,  trapesin'  fair  grounds  an'  swal-  little  feeling  that  would  rise  suddenly 

lowing  everybody's  dust ;  not  but  what  in  her  throat  as  she  stood  in  the  door 

Pm  aa  able  as  most,  though  I  be  seventy-  and  saw  them  drive  away  in  the  shiny, 

three  year  old."  two-seated  wagon.    Johimy,  the  young- 

She  folded  her  hands  in  her  lap  and  est  and  favorite  of  her  grandchildren, 
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had  shouted  back  in  his  piping  Toice,  for  their  own  homes  well  equipped  with 

"  I  wish  you  was  goin',  grandma."  feather-beds  and  homespun  Imen  and 

''The  only  one  on 'em  that  thought  of  woollen.  Mercy  Bascom  was  glad  to 
me/'  said  Mercy  Bascom  to  herself,  and  have  them  well  settled,  if  the  truth 
then,  not  being  a  meditative  person  by  were  known.  She  did  not  like  to  have 
nature,  she  went  to  work  industriously  her  own  will  and  law  questioned  or  op- 
and  proceeded  to  the  repairing  of  To-  posed,  and  when  she  sat  down  to  sup- 
bias's  work-day  coat.  It  was  sharp  per  alone  with  her  son  Tobias,  after  the 
weather  now  in  the  early  morning,  and  last  daughter's  wedding,  she  had  a  glo- 
be would  need  the  warmth  of  it  To-  rious  feding  of  peace  and  satisfaction, 
bias's  placid  wife  never  anticipated  and  "  There's  a  sight  o'  work  left  yet  in 
always  lived  in  a  state  of  trying  to  catch  the  old  marm,"  she  said  to  Tobias,  in  an 
up  with  her  work.  It  never  had  been  unwontedly  affectionate  tone.  "  I  guess 
the  elder  woman's  way,  and  Mercy  re-  we  shall  house  keep  together  as  corn- 
viewed  her  own  active  career  with  no  fortable  as  most  folks."  But  Tobias  grew 
mean  pride.  She  had  been  left  a  widow  very  red  in  the  face  and  bent  over  his 
at  twenty-eight,  with  four  children  and  plate. 

a  stony  New  Hampshire  farm,  but  had  ''I  don'  know's  I  want   the  girls  to 

bravely  won  her  way,  paid  her  debts,  and  get  ahead  of  me,"  he  said  sheepishly, 

provided  the  three  girls  and  their  broth-  ''  I  ain't  meanin'  to  put  you  out  witii 

er  Tobias  with  the  best  available  school-  another  wedding  right  away,  but  Tve 

ing.  been   a-lookin'  round  an'  I  guess  I've 

For  a  woman  of  such  good  judgment  found  somebody  to  suit  me." 

and  high  purpose  in  life,  Mrs.  Bascom  Mercy    Bascom    turned    cold    with 

had  made  a  very  unwise  choice  in  mar-  misery    and    disappointment.      "  Why 

rying  Tobias  Bascom  the  elder.      He  T'bias,"  she  said,  anxiously,  ''folks  al- 

was  not  even  the  owner  of  a  good  name,  ways  said  that  you  was  cut  out  for  an 

and  led  her  a  terrible  life   with    his  old  bachelor  till  I  come  to  believe  it,  an' 

drunken  shiftlessness,  and  hinderance  of    Tve  been  lottin'  on " 

all  her  own  better  aims.     Even  while  "  Course  nobody's  goin'  to  wrench  me 

the  children  were  babies,  however,  and  an' you  apart,"  said  Tobias  gallantly.     "I 

life  was  at  its  busiest  and  most  demand-  made  up  my  mind  long  ago  you  an'  me 

ing  stages,  the  determined  soul  would  was  yokemates,  mother.    An'  I  had  it  in 

not  be  baffled  by  such  damaging  partner-  mind  to  fetch  you  somebody  that  would 

ship.      She  showed    the   plamer  what  ease  you  o'  quite  so  much  work  now 

stu£f   she  was    made   of,   and    simply  liza's  gone  off" 

worked  the  harder  and  went  her  ways  "I  don't  want  nobody,"  said  the 
more  fiercely.  If  it  was  sometimes  grieved  woman,  and  she  could  eat  no 
whispered  that  she  was  unamiable,  her  more  supper ;  that  festive  supper  for 
wiser  neighbors  imderstood  the  power  which  she  had  cooked  her  veir  best.  To- 
of  will  that  was  needed  to  cope  with  bias  was  sorry  for  her,  but  ne  had  his 
circumstances  that  would  have  crushed  rights,  and  now  simply  felt  light-hearted 
a  weaker  woman.  As  for  her  children,  because  he  had  freed  his  mind  of  this 
they  were  very  fond  of  her  in  the  unde-  unwelcome  declaration.  Tobias  was  slow 
monstrativeNew  England  fashion.  Only  and  stolid  to  behold,  but  he  was  a  man 
the  two  eldest  coiidd  remember  their  of  sound  ideas  and  great  talent  for  farm- 
father  at  all,  and  after  he  was  removed  ing.  He  had  found  it  difficult  to  choose 
from  this  world  Tobias  Bascom  left  but  between  his  favorites  among  the  mar- 
slight  proofs  of  having  ever  existed  at  riageable  girls,  a  bright  young  creature 
all,  except  in  the  stem  lines  and  prema-  who  was  really  too  good  for  him,  but 
ture  aging  of  his  wife's  face.  penniless,  and  a  weaker  damsel  who  was 

The  years  that  followed  were  years  of  heiress  to  the  best  farm  in  town.    The 

hard  work  on  the  little  farm,  but  dili-  farm  won  the  day  at  last ;  and  Mrs. 

gence  and   perseverance  had  their  re-  Bascom  felt  a  thrill  of  pride  at  her  son's 

ward.     When  the  three  daughters  came  worldly  success ;  then  (we  asked  to  know 

to  womanhood  they  were  already  skilled  her  son's  plans,  and  wiE»  wholly  disap- 
farm-house  keepers,  and  were  despatched    pointed.    Tobias  meant  to  sell  the  old 


FAIR  DAY.                                              201 

places  lie  had  no  idea  of  leaving  her  prosperitj  at  the  other  side  of  the  coun- 

alone  as  she  wistfully  complained ;  he  tj.    It  is  not  worth  while  to  tell  the 

meant  to  have  her  maJce  her  home  at  the  long  story  of  accusations  and  misunder- 

Bassett  place  with  him  and  his  bride.  standings,  but  while  the  two  women  did 

That  she  would  never  do  ;  the  old  not  meet  for  almost  half  a  lifetime  the 
place  which  had  given  her  a  living  nev-  grievance  was  as  fresh  as  if  it  were  yes- 
er  should  be  left  or  sold  to  strangers,  terda/s.  Wrongs  of  defrauded  sums 
Tobias  was  not  prepared  for  her  fierce  of  money  and  contested  rights  in  unpro- 
outburst  of  reproach  for  the  mere  sug-  ductive  acres  of  land,  wrongs  of  slight- 
gestion.  She  would  live  alone  and  pay  ing  remarks  and  contempt  of  equal 
her  way  as  she  always  had  done,  and  so  claoms  ;  the  remembrance  of  all  these 
it  was  for  a  few  years  of  difficulties,  was  treasured  as  a  miser  fingers  his  gold. 
Tobias  was  never  ready  to  plough  or  Mercy  Bascom  freed  herself  from  the 
plant  when  she  needed  him ;  his  own  wearisome  detail  of  every-day  life  when- 
great  place  was  more  than  he  could  ever  she  could  find  a  patient  listener  to 
serve  properly.  It  grew  more  and  more  whom  to  tell  the  long  story.  She  found 
difficidt  to  hire  workmen,  and  they  were  it  as  interesting  as  a  story  of  the  Ara- 
seldom  worth  their  wages.  At  last  To-  bian  Nights,  or  an  elciting  play  at  the 
bias's  wife,  who  was  a  kindly  soul,  per-  theatre.  She  would  have  you  believe 
suaded  her  reluctant  mother-in-law  to  that  she  was  faultless  in  the  matter,  and 
come  and  spend  a  winter;  the  old  wom-  would  not  acknowledge  that  her  sister- 
an  was  tired  and  for  once  disheartened ;  in-law  Euth  Bascom,  now  Mrs.  Parlet, 
she  found  herself  deeply  in  love  with  was  also  a  hard-working  woman  with 
her  grandchildren,  and  so  next  spring  dei>endent  little  children  at  the  time  of 
she  let  the  little  hill  farm  on  the  halves  the  great  fray. 

to  an  impecunious  but    hard-working  Of  late  years  her  son  had  suspected 

young  couple.  that  his  mother  regretted  the  alienation. 

To  everybody's  surprise  the  two  wom-  but  he  knew  better  than  to  suggest  a 

en  lived  together  harmoniously.    To-  peace-making.     "Let  them  work  —  let 

bias's  wife  did  everything  to  please  her  them  work ! "  he  told  his  wife,  when  she 

mother-in-law,  except  to  be  other  than  proposed  one  night  to  bring  the  warring 

a  Basseti    And  Mercy,  for  the  most  sisters-in-law  unexpectedly  together.    It 

part,  ignored  this  misfortune,  and  rarely  may  have  been  that  old  Mercy  began  to 

was  provoked  into  calling  it  a  fault,  feel  a  little  lonely  and  would  be  glad  to 

Now  that  the  necessity  for  hard  work  have  somebody  of  her  own  age  with 

and  anxiety  was  past,  she  appeared  to  whom  to  talk  over  old  times.     She  nev- 

have  come  to  an  Indian  summer  shining-  er  had  known  the  people  much  in  this 

out  of  her  natural  amiability  and  toler-  Bassett  region,  and  there  were  few  but 

ance.     She  was  sometimes  indirectly  re-  young  folks  left  at  any  rate, 
proachful  of  her  daughter's  easy-going 

ways,  and  set  an  indi^oant  example  now  As  the  jpleasure-makers  hastened  tow- 
and  then  by  a  famous  onslaught  of  un-  ard  the  fair  that  bright  October  mom- 
necessary  work,  and  always  dressed  and  ing  Mercy  sat  by  the  table  sewing  at  a 
behaved  herself  in  plainest  farm  fashion,  srufficient  patch  in  the  old  coat.  There 
while  Mrs.  Tobias  was  given  to  undue  was  little  else  to  do  aU  day  but  to  get 
worldliness  and  style.  But  they  worked  herself  a  lunch  at  noon  and  have  supper 
well  together  in  the  main,  for,  to  use  ready  when  the  family  came  home  cold 
Mercy's  own  words,  she  "  had  seen  and  tired  at  night.  The  two  cats  came 
enough  of  life  not  to  want  to  go  into  purring  about  her  chair ;  one  persuaded 
other  folks'  houses  and  make  trouble."  her  to  open  the  cellar  door,  and  the  oth- 

As  people  grow  older  their  interests  er  leaped  to  the  top  of  the  kitchen  table 

are  apt  to  become  fewer,  and  one  of  the  unrebuked,  and  blmked  herself  to  sleep 

thoughts  that  came  oftenest  to  Mercy  there  in  the  sun.     This  was  a  favored 

Bascom  in  her  old  age  was  a  time-hon-  kitten  brought  from  the  old  home,  and 

ored  quarrel  with  one  of  her  husband's  seemed  a  link  between  the  old  days  and 

sisters,  who  had  been  her  neighbor  many  these.    Her  mistress  noticed  wim  sur- 

years  before,  and  then  moved  to  greater  prise  that  pussy  was  beginning  to  look 


202                                                FAIR  DAY. 

old,  and  she  could  not  resist  a  little  sigh.  Half  an  hour  later  one  might  have 
"I^md !  the  next  world  may  seem  dread-  seen  a  bent  figure  lock  the  side  door  of 
ful  new  too,  and  I've  got  to  get  used  to  the  large  farm-house  carefully,  trying  the 
that,"  she  thought  wifii  a  grim  smile  of  latch  again  and  again  to  see  if  it  were 
foreboding.  "How  do  folks  live  that  fast,  putting  the  key  in  a  safe  hiding- 
wants  always  to  be  on  the  go?  There  was  place  by  i£e  door,  and  then  stepping 
Euth  Parlet,  that  must  be  always  a  vis-  away  up  the  road  with  eager  determina- 
itin'  and  goin' — well  I  won't  say  that  tion.  *'  I  ain't  felt  so  like  a  jaunt  this 
there  wasn't  a  time  when  I  wished  for  five  year,"  said  Mercy  to  herself,  "  an' 
the  chance."  Justice  always  won  the  if  Tobias  was  here  an'  Ann,  they'd  take 
day  in  such  minor  questions  as  this.  all  the  fun  out  fussin'  and  taUdn',  an' 

Buth  Parlet's  name  started  the  usual  bein'  afeard  I'd  tire  myself,  or  wantin' 

thoughts,  but  somehow  or  other  Mercy  me  to  ride  over.     I  do  like  to  be  my 

could  not  find  it  in  her  heart  to  be  as  own  master  once  in  a  while." 

harsh  as  usual.     She  remembered  one  The  autumn  day  was  glorious,  with  a 

thing  after  another  about  their  girlhood  fine  flavor  of  fruit  and  ripeness  in  the  air. 

together.    They  had  been  great  friends  The  sun  was  warm,  there  was  a  cool 

then  and  the  animosity  may  have  had  breeze  from  the  great  hills,  and  far  o£F 

its  root  in  the  fact  that  Euth  helped  for-  across  the  wide  valley  the  old  woman 

ward  her  brother's  marriage.    But  there  could  see  her  little  gray  house  on  its 

were  years  before  that  of  friendly  fore-  pleasant  eastern  slope  ;  she  could  even 

gathering  and  girlish  alliances  and  ri-  trace  the  outline  of  the  two  small  fields 

vabies ;  spinning  and  herb  gathering  and  and  larger  pastura     "  I  done  weU  with 

quilting.    It  seemed,  as  Mercy  thought  it,  if  I  wasn't  nothin'  but  a  woman  with 

about  it,  that  Euth  was  good  company  four  dependin'  on  me  an'  no  means,' 

after  alL    But  what  did  make  her  act  said  Mercy  proudly  as  she  came  in  full 

BO,  and  turn  right  round  later  on?  sight  of  the  old  place.    It  was  a  long 

The  morning  grew  warm,  and  at  last  drive  from  one  &urm  to  the  other  by 

Mrs.  Bascom  had  to  open  the  window  roundabout  highways,  but  there  was  a 

to  let  out  the  buzzing  flies  and  an  im-  footpath  known  to  the  wayfarer  which 

prisoned  wild  bee.     Tbe  patch  was  fin-  took  a  good   piece  o£f   the    distance, 

ished  and  the  elbow  would  serve  Tobias  "  Now,  ain't  this  a  sight  better  than  them 

as  good  as  new.     She  laid  the  coat  over  husthn'  fairs?  "  Mercy  asked  gleefully 

a  chair  and  put  her  bent  brass  thimble  as  she  felt  herself  free  and  alone  in  the 

into  the  paper-collar  box  that  served  as  wide  meadow-land.     She  had  long  been 

work-basket.     She  used  to  have  a  queer  promising  little  Johnny  to  take  him  over 

splint  basket  at  the  old  place,  but  it  had  to  Ghran'ma's  house,  as  she  loved  to  call 

been  broken  under  something  heavier  it  stilL     She  could  not  help  thinking 

when  her  household  goods  were  moved,  longingly  how  much  he  would  enjoy  this 

Some  of  the  family  Imd  long  been  tired  escapade.    "Why,  Tm  running  away  just 

of  hearing  that  basket  regretted,  and  like  a  young  one,  that's  what  I  be,"  she 

another  had  never  been  found  to  take  exclaimed,  and  then  laughed  aloud  for 

its  place.    The  thimble,  the  smooth  mill-  very  pleasure, 
bobbin  on  which  was  wound  black  linen 

thread,  the  dingy  lump  of  beeswax,  and  The  weather-beaten  farm-house  was 

a    smart    leather    needle-book,    which  deserted  that  day,  as  its  former  owner 

Johnny  had  given  her  the  Christmas  sufi|)ected.     She  boldly  gathered  some 

before,  all  looked  ready  for  use,  but  Mrs.  of  her  valued  spice-apples,  with  an  as- 

Bascom  pushed  them  farther  back  on  suring  sense  of  proprietorship  as  she 

the  table  and  quickly  rose  to  her  feci  cross^    the    last  narrow  field.      The 

"'Tain't  nine  o'clock  yet,"  she  said,  ex-  Browns,  man  and  wife  and  little  boy 

ultantly.     "  m  just  take  a  couple  o'  and  baby,  had  hied  them  early  to  the  fair 

crackers  in  my  pocket  and  step  over  to  with  nearly  the  whole  population  of  the 

the  old  place.    Ill  take  my  time  and  be  countryside.     The  house  and  yard  and 

back  soon  enough  to  make  'em  that  pan  out-buildings  never  had  worn  such  an 

o'  my  hot  gingerbread  they'll  be  count-  aspect    of   appealing    pleasantness    as 

ing  on  for  supi>er."  when  Mercy  Bascom  came  near.    She 
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felt  as  if  she  were  going  to  cry  for  a  turned  away  from  the  window  with  a 

minute,  and  then  hurried  to  get  inside  sigh. 

the  gate.    She  saw  the  outgoing  track       The  flowers  that  she  had  planted  her- 

of  horses'  feet  with  delight,  but  went  self  had  bloomed  all  summer  in  the  gar- 

discreetly  to  the  door  and  knocked,  to  den;  there  were  still  some  ragged  sailors 

make  herself  perfectly  sure  that  there  and  the  snowberries  and  phlox  and  her 

was  no  one  left  at  home.    Out  of  breath  fayorite  mallows,  of  which  she  picked 

and  tired  as  she  was,  she  turned  to  look  herself  a  posy.    'Tm  glad  the  old  place 

o£f  at  the  view.     Yes,  there  was  Tobias's  is  so  well  took  care  of,"  she  thought, 

place,   prosperous   and  white-painted ;  gratefully.     ''  An'  they've  new-silled  the 

she  could  just  get  a  glimpse  of  the  upper  old  bam  I  do  declare,  and  battened  the 

roofis  and  gables.    It  was  always  a  sor-  cracks    to    keep    the    dumb    creaturs 

row  and  complaint  that  a  low  hill  kept  warm.     Twas  a  sham-built  bam  any- 

her  from  looking  up  at  this  farm  from  ways,  but  'twas  the  best  I  could  do  when 

any  of  the  windows,  but  now  she  was  the    child'n    needed    something    every 

at  the  farm  itself  she  found  herself  re-  handtum  o'  the  day.    It  put  me  to  some 

garding  the  Tobias's  home  with  a  good  expense  every  year,  tinkering  of  it  up 

deal  of  affection.     She  looked  sharply  where  the  poor  lumber  warped  and  split, 

with  an  apprehension  of  fire,  but  there  There  I  enjoyed  tryin'  to  cope  with 

was  no  whiff  of  alarming  smoke  against  things  and  gettin'  the  better  of  my  dis- 

the  clear  sky.  advantages  !     The  ground's  too  rich  for 

"  Now  I  must  git  me  a  drink  o'  water  me  over  there  to  Tobias's  ;  I  don't  want 
first  of  anything,"  and  she  hastened  to  things  too  easy,  for  my  part.  I  feel 
the  creaking  well-sweep  and  lowered  the  most  as  young  as  ever  I  did,  and  I  ain't 
bucket  There  was  the  same  rusty,  agoin'  to  play  helpless,  not  for  nobody, 
handleless  tin  dipper  that  she  had  left  "  I  declare  for't,  I  mean  to  come  up 
years  before,  standing  on  the  shelf  in-  here  by  an'  by  a  spell  an'  stop  with  the 
side  the  well-curb.  She  was  proud  to  young  folks,  an'  give  'em  a  good  lift 
find  that  the  bucket  was  no  heavier  than  vdth  their  work.  I  ain't  needed  all  the 
ever,  and  was  heartily  thankful  for  the  time  to  Tobias's  now,  and  they  can  hire 
clear  water.  There  never  was  such  a  help,  while  these  can't  I've  been  favor- 
well  as  that,  and  it  seemed  as  if  she  had  ing  myself  till  I'm  as  soft  as  an  old  hoss 
not  been  away  a  day.  ''What  an  old  gal  that's  right  out  of  pasture  an'  can't  pull 
I  be,"  said  Mercy,  with  plaintive  merri-  two  wheels  without  wheezin'." 
ment  "  Well,  they  ain't  made  no  great  There  was  a  sense  of  companionship 
changes  since  I  was  here  last  spring,"  in  the  very  weather.  The  bees  were 
and  then  she  went  over  and  held  her  abroad  as  if  it  were  summer,  and  a  flock 
face  dose  against  one  of  the  kitchen  of  little  birds  came  fluttering  dovm 
windows,  and  took  a  hungry  look  of  the  close  to  Mrs.  Bascom  as  she  sat  on  the 
familiar  room.  The  bedroom  door  was  doorstep.  She  remembered  the  biscuit 
open  and  a  new  sense  of  attachment  to  in  her  pocket  and  ate  them  vdth  a  hun- 
the  place  filled  her  heart.  ''  It  seems  ger  she  had  seldom  known  of  late,  but 
as  if  I  was  locked  out  o'  my  own  home,"  she  threw  the  crumbs  generously  to  her 
she  whispered  as  she  looked  in.  feathered  neighbors.     The  soft  air,  the 

There  were  the  same  old  spruce  and  brilliant  or  fading  colors  of  the  vdde 
pine  boards  that  she  had  scrubbed  so  landscape,  the  comfortable  feeling  of  re- 
many  times  and  trodden  as  she  hurried  lationship  to  her  surroundings  all  served 
to  and  fro  about  her  work.  It  was  very  to  put  good  old  Mercy  into  a  most 
strange  to  see  an  unfamiliar  chair  or  peaceful  state.  There  was  only  one 
two,  but  the  furnishings  of  a  farm  kitch-  thought  that  would  not  let  her  be  quite 
en  were  much  the  same,  and  there  was  happy.  She  could  not  get  her  sister-in- 
no  great  change.  Even  the  cradle  was  law  Euth  Parlet  out  of  her  mind.  And 
like  that  cradle  in  which  her  own  chil-  strangely  enough  the  old  grudge  did 
dren  had  been  rocked.  She  gazed  and  not  present  itself  with  the  usual  power 
gazed,  poor  old  Mother  Bascom,  and  of  aggravation  ;  it  vm&  of  their  early 
forgot  the  present  as  her  early  life  came  friendship  and  Euth's  good  fellowship 
back  in  vivid  memories.    At  last  she  that  memories  would  come. 
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"1  declare  for't,  I  wouldn't  own  up  to  had  not  been  in  the  house  alone  sinoe 
the  folks,  but  I  should  like  to  have  a  she  left  it,  but  now  she  was  nobody's 
good  visit  with  Euth  if  so  be  that  we  guest.  It  was  like  some  shell-fish  find- 
could  set  aside  the  past,''  she  said,  res-  ing  its  own  old  shell  again  and  settling 
olutely,  at  last.  "I  never  thought  I  comfortably  into  the  convolutions.  Even 
should  come  to  it,  but  if  she  offered  to  we  must  not  follow  Mother  Bascom 
make  peace  I  wouldn't  do  nothin'  to  about  from  the  dark  cellar  to  the  hot 
hinder  it.  Not  to  say  but  what  I  should  little  attic.  She  was  not  curious  about 
have  to  free  my  mind  on  one  or  two  the  Browns'  worldly  goods ;  indeed  she 
points  before  we  could  start  fair.  Fve  was  nearly  unconscious  of  anything  but 
waited  forty  year  to  make  one  remark  the  comfort  of  going  up  and  down  the 
I  have  in  mind  for  Euthy  Parlet.  But  short  flight  of  stairs  and  looking  out  of 
there !  we're  gettin'  to  be  old  folks."  the  windows  with  nobody  to  watch. 
Mercy  rebuked  herself  gravely.  "I  "There's  the  place  where  Tobias 
don't  want  to  go  off  with  hard  feelins  scratched  the  door  with  a  naiL  Didn't 
to  nobody."  Whether  this  was  the  cul-  I  thrash  him  for  it  good?"  she  said 
mination  of  a  long,  slow  process  of  rec-  once,  with  a  proud  remembrance  of  the 
onciliation,  or  whether  Mrs.  Bascom's  time  when  iwe  was  lawgiver  and  pro- 
placid  satisfaction  helped  to  hasten  it  prietor  and  he  dependent, 
by  many  stages,  nobody  could  say.  As  At  length  a  creeping  fear  stole  over 
she  sat  there  she  thought  of  many  her  lest  the  family  might  return.  She 
things;  her  life  spread  itself  out  like  a  stopped  one  moment  to  look  back  into  the 
picture ;  perhaps  never  before  had  she  little  bedroom.  "  How  good  I  did  use  to 
been  able  to  detach  herself  from  her  im-  sleep  here,"  she  said.  **  I  worked  as  stout 
mediate  occupation  in  this  way.  She  as  I  could  the  day  through,  and  there 
never  had  be^  aware  of  her  own  char-  wasn't  no  wakin'  up  by  two  o'clock  in 
acter  and  exploits  to  such  a  degree,  and  the  morning,  and  smellin'  for  fire  and 
the  minutes  sped  by  as  she  thought  harkin'  for  thieves  like  I  have  to  nowa- 
with  deep  interest  along  the  course  of  days." 
her  own  history.     There  was  nothing 

she  was  ashamed  of  to  an  uncomfortable  Mercy  stepped  away  down  the  long 

degree  but  the  long  animosity  between  sloping  field  like  a  young  woman.    It 

herself  and  the  children's  aunt.    How  was  a  long  walk  back  to  Tobias's,  even  if 

harsh  she  had  been  sometimes ;  she  had  one  followed  the  footpaths  across  coun- 

even  tried  to  prejudice  evenrbody  who  try.     She  was  heavy-footed,  but  she  was 

listened  to  these  tales  of  an  oTOnder.    "  I  still  light-hearted  when  she  came  safely 

war'n't  more'n  half  right,  now  I  come  to  in  at  the  gate  of  the  Bassett  place, 

look  myself  full  in  the  face,"  said  Mercy  "  Fve  done  extra  for  me,"  she  said  as  she 

Bascom,  "  and  I  never  owned  it  till  this  put  away  her  old  shawl  and  bonnet ; 

day."  "but  Fm  goin'  to  git  the  best  supper 

The  sun  was  already  past  noon,  and  Tobias's  fofks  have  eat  for  a  year."    And 

the  good  woman  dutifully  rose  and  with  so  she  did. 

instant  consciousness  of  resource  glanced  "Fve  be'n  over  to  the  old  place  this 

in  at  the  kitchen  window  to  tell  the  time  day,"  she  announced  bravely  to  her  son, 

by  a  familiar  mark  on  the  floor.     "  I  who  had  finished  his  work  and  his  sup- 

needn't  start  just  yet,"  she  muttered,  per  and  was  now  tipped  back  in  Ins 

"Oh  my !  how  I  do  wish  I  could  git  in  wooden  arm-chair  against  the  walL 

and    poke    round    into  every  comer !  "  You  ain't,  mother  I "  responded  To- 

'Twoidd  make  this  day  just  perfect.  bias.     "  Next  &11,  then,  I  won't  take  no 

"  There  now ! "  she  continued,  "  p'raps  for  an  answer  but  what  youll  go  to  the 

they  leave  the  key  just  where  our  folks  fair  and  see  what's  goin'.    You  ain't 

used  to."    And  in  another  minute  the  footed  it  way  over  there?" 

key  lay  in  Mercy's  worn  old  hand.     She  Mother  Bascom  nodded.     *'  I  have," 

gave  a  shrewd    look  along  the  road,  she  answered  solemnly,  a  minute  lat^, 

oi>ened  the  door,  which  creaked  what  as  if  the  nod  were  not  enough.     "Tl>ia8, 

may  have  been  a  hearty  welcome,  and  son,"    she   added,  lowering  her  voice, 

stood  inside  the  dear  old  kitchen.     She  "  I  ain't  one  to  give  in  my  rights,  but  I 
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was  fhinkin'  it  all  over  about  y'r  Aunt  But    Mother    Bascom    and    Tobias 

Buth  Parlet "  looked  at  each  other  and  laughed. 

"Now  if  that  ain't  curi's ! "  exclaimed  "I  ain't  had  such  a  good  time  I  don't 

Tobias,  bringing  his  chair  down  hastQj  know  when,  but  my  feet  are  all  of  a  fid- 

upon  all  four  legs.     "I  didn't  know  just  get  and  Tve  got  to  git  to  bed  now.    I'ye 

how  you'd  take  it,  mother,  but  I  see  Aunt  be'n  runnin'  away  since  you've  be'n  gone, 

Buth  to-day  to  the  fair,  and  she  made  Ann !"  said  the  pleased  old  soul,  and  then 

everything  o' me  and  wanted  to  know  how  went  away,  still  laughing,  to  her  own 

youwas,  and  she  got  me  off  from  the  rest,  room.     She  was  strajigely  excited  and 

an's  ays  she  :  'I  declare  I  should  like  to  satisfied,  as  if  she  had  at  last  paid  a 

see  your  marm  again.     I  wonder  if  she  long-standing  debt.     She  could  trudge 

won't  agree  to  let  bygones  be  bygones. ' "  across  pastures  as  well  as  anybody,  and 

"  My  sakes ! "  said  Mercy,  who  was  the  wearing  old  grudge  was  done  with, 

startled  by  this  news.     "  'TIS  the  hand  Mercy  hardly  noticed  how  her  fingers 

o'  Providence  !    How  did  she  look,  son?"  trembled  as  they  unhooked  the  old  gray 

"A  sight  older  'n  you  do,  but  kind  of  gown.     The  odor  of  sweet  fern  shook 

natural  too.     One  o'  her  sons'  wives  that  out  fresh  and  strong  as  she  smoothed 

she's  made  her  home  with,  has  led  her  a  and  laid  it  carefully  over  a  chair.     There 

dance,  folks  say."  was  a  little  rent  in  the  skirt,  but  she 

"Poor  old  creatur!   well  have  her  would  mend  it  by  daylight 

over  here  if  your  folks  don't  find  fault  The  great  harvest  moon  was  shining 

Fve  had  her  in  my  mind "  high  in  the  sky,  and  she  needed  no  other 

Tobias's  folks,  in  the  shai>e  of  his  wife  light  in  the  bedroom.    "I've  be'n  a  smart 

and  little  Johnny,  appeared  from  the  woman  to  work  in  my  day  and  I've  aimt 

outer  kitchen.     "I  haven't  had  such  a  a  little  pleasurin,"  said  Mother  Bascom 

8npi>er  I  don't  know  when,"  repeated  sleepily  to  herself.     "Pore  Buthy!   so 

the  younger  woman  for  at  least  the  fifth  she  looks  old,  does  she  ?    I'm  goin'  to 

time.     "You  must  have  been  busy  all  tell  her  right  out,  'twas  I  that  spoke 

day,  Mother  Bascom."  first  to  Tobias." 
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By  Helen  Gray  Cone. 

One  soiled  and  shamed  and  foiled  in  this  world's  fight^ 

Deserter  from  the  host  of  God,  that  here 

StiU  darkly  struggles, — waked  &om  death  in  fear. 
And  strove  to  screen  his  forehead  from  the  white 
And  blinding  glory  of  the  awful  Light, 

The  revelation  and  reproach  austere. 

Then  with  strong  hand  outstretched  a  Shape  drew  near. 
Bright-browed,  majestic,  armored  Uke  a  knight. 


(( 


it 


Great  Angel,  servant  of  the  Highest,  why 

Stoop'stthou  to  me?"  although  his  lips  were  mute. 
His  eyes  inquired.     The  Shining  One  replied: 

Thy  Book,  thy  birth,  life  of  thy  life  am  I, 
Son  of  thy  soul,  thy  youth's  forgotten  fruit 
We  two  go  up  to  judgment  side  by  side." 


FIRST  HARVESTS. 

By  F.  J,  Siimson. 

CHAPTER  XXIV.  those  who  thought  and  hoped.  That 
showed  itself  even  in  the  primsries, 
KITTY  FARNUU  TAXB8  THE  PBizE.  whore  HOW  the  local  leaders  found  it 
hard  to  keep  their  rank  and  file  content. 
'cjOHN  HATILAND  Still  leae  could  John  get  on,  with  his 
was  in  town  that  sum-  abstract  talk  of  pure  gOTenunent  and 
mer.  Man 7  things  simple  laws.  Sovereign  voters  were 
kept  him  there ;  be  showing  a  strange  tendency  to  go  in  di- 
>  had  Mb  own  busi-  rectlyforabatract  benefits,  or  what  they 
ness,  and  he  had  his  conceived  to  be  ench.  Even  city  work- 
Bchools,  and  he  had  eis  were  discontented ;  and  there  was 
his  workmen's  clubs,  said  to  be  much  misery  in  the  mining 
And  just  now  he  had,  more  than  all,  the  districts.  The  coal  magnatfls — Tamms, 
new  young  men's  club  he  was  founding  Duval,  and  Remington — finding  that 
on  the  Bowery.  He  would  usually  dine  that  ichor  of  our  civilization  was  grow- 
at  hia  own  club ;  and  there  the  men  he  ing  too  plentiful,  had  laid  their  heads 
moat  commonly  met  were  Derwent  and  together  and  were  "  diminishing  the 
Lucie  Gower.  There  seemed  to  be  a  output ; "  that  is,  they  forbade  that 
certain  bond  of  sympathv  between  these  more  than  a  certain  number  of  tons 
men.  Gower  also  was  kept  in  town  by  should  be  mined  per  week.  Thus  did 
hisbusinesB  ;  forGowerhadhis  duties  in  they  not  only  cat  off  that  draught  of 
life,  and  performed  them  punctiliously,  life  from  the  general  social  fabric,  but 
too.  Derwent — well,  Derwent  was  kept  about  one-third  of  the  cupbearers  there- 
there  by  much  the  same  reasons  that  of  were  thrown  out  of  work.  Upon 
kept  John  at  home.  Furthermore,  ttese  this,  many  of  the  rest  had  struck, 
men,  not  being  pleasure-seekers,  were  Their  plaoes  in  the  mines  had  promptly 
all  three  unhappy — for  the  moment,  been  filled  by  other  human  energy  in 
only,  let  us  hope.  the  shape  of  so  many  head  of  human 
Haviland  hved  most  of  the  time  on  beings,  male  and  female,  shipped  from 
his  little  sloop,  which  he  kept  moored  Poland ;  while  the  strikers  and  even 
at  Bay  Ridge,  and  he  took  little  craises  some  of  the  Poles,  who  had  escaped  and 
in  her  when  the  wind  served.  Derwent  could  read  and  write,  were  making 
was  apt  to  be  with  him  on  these ;  he  trouKs.  But  these  tiiemes  are  too 
was  an  enthusiast  in  everything,  and  heavy  for  our  slight  pen ;  except  snoh 
just  now  was  much  interested  in  John's  outeome  of  it  as  even  (Jl  the  world  might 
work  in  New  York.  Then  there  was  see  and  Mrs.  Flossie  Gower  might  feeL 
politics ;  the  primaries  were  already  be-  And,  if  politics  had  thus  all  gone 
ginning,  and  John  was  at  work  over  askew,  John  was  just  a  shade  discour- 
tbese;  a  most  fascinating  subject  for  agedvrith  his  social  work  as  well.  Mmy 
Derwent,  who  was  foad  of  saying  that  a  talk  did  he  and  Derwent  have  about 
the  most  noticeable  industries  in  all  it,  lying  becalmed  off  the  sullen  Jersey 
"property-democracies "had  been  plied  coast,  smoking  their  midnight  cigars 
by  those  who  made  a  trade  of  patriot-  beneath  the  sky.  "They  will  come  to 
ism  ;  but  John  was  not  a  trader.  It  was  the  club  fast  enough,"  he  would  say, 
Derwent  who  called  ours  an  age  of  coal ;  "and  read  a  newspaper  or  two,  and 
but  machine  civilization  was  his  favor-  smoke  a  pipe — when  they  have  uot  mon- 
ite  term  for  the  nineteenth  century,  ey  enough  to  pay  for  dnnks  at  ihe  bar- 
and  just  now  his  notion  was  that  prop-  room.  They  will  listen  te  what  we  tdl 
erty  was  the  pasturage  that  gave  me  to  them,  politely  enough.  But  what  I  find 
the  monster  that  he  fought  is  the  hardest  tiling  to  cope  with  is  a 
Certainly,  it  had  beeu  an  evil  year  for  sort  of  scoffing  humor :  as  if  we  were  all 
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mufEs,  and  thej  knew  it,  and  only  put  goods  are  the  only  thing  the  neighbor 

up  with  it  so  long  as  it  suited  their  con-  values/'  sighed  John. 

yenience."  Thus  did  these  two  hold  converse, 

''A  curious  thing  this  jeering  habit  and    often    Lucie  Gower  with    them, 

in  yotur  democracy,"  muttered  Derwent.  Indeed  Lucie  GU)wer  had  got  quite  in- 

''They  have  caught  the  trick  of  Vol-  terested  in  John's  plans,  and  if  he  did 

taire's  cynicism  and  turned  it  upwards,  not  feel  that  his    personal  assistance 

They  are  incredulous  of  excellence  and  would  be  of  much  value,  he  helped  John 

of  benevolence  in  high  places — even  of  out  with  money,  which  was  idmost  as 

yours,  old  fellow, lam  afraid," he  added,  much  to  the  point.     The  simple  fellow 

"  I  never  could  see  how  there  could  be  was  not  happy,  and  he  did  not  qtiite 

class-hatred  in  America ;  but  class-hatred  know  why ;  surely  his  wife,  the  admired 

there  certainly  is."  leader  of  all  their  world,  was  aU  that  he 

''I  talk  to  these  boys  of  books  and  desired?    At  times  he  would  seem  on 

pictures,  and  the  joys  of  art,  and  the  the  point  of  confiding  with  John,  and 

delights  of  nature ;  and  I  fear,  if  they  would  turn  his  eyes  to  him  with  the 

do  not  cry  '  Oh,  chestnuts '  at  me,  or  troubled  look  of  some  not  healthy  ani- 

some  other  current  slang,  it  is  out  of  mal ;  a  look,  alas !  which  John  saw  no 

mere  good-nature  and  because  they  like  way  to  answer. 

me.    Their  delight  in  nature  is  limited  But  if  John  made  little  progress  with 

to  the  nearest  base-baU  field,  the  news-  his  missionary  work,  James  Starbuck 

papers  they  take  up  are  generally  those  made  greatly  more  with  his.    The  dis- 

printed  on  pink  paper,  and  as  for  books  content  on  the  line  of  the  Allegheny 

— ^I  doubt  if  many  of  them  ever  opened  Central  Eailroad  and  in  the  coal  mines 

one,  except  he  knew  it  was  obscene."  was  certainly  spreading  ;  and  Starbuck, 

*'A11    Hterature    has    had    but    two  in  his  capacil^  of  travelling  inspector, 

sources — religious  hymns    and    merry  had  much  opportunity  to  see  tlus  and 

stories," said  Derwent,  gravely.    "These  to  work  upon  ii     Now  and  then  he 

boys  must  naturally  begin  with  that  one  would  enter  Haviland's  dub-room ;  he 

which  is  left  them."  had  had  himself  inscribed  as  a  member 

''But  they  are  such  finished  positiv-  thereof ;  and  each  time  it  was  noticeable 

ists !   As  for  fearing  the  Boman  Church,  that  he  would  ts^e  many  of  the  young 

it  is  but  an  old  wives'  tale  to  them."  men  away  to  some  secret  meeting  of  his 

''  How  much  did  otu*  friends  at  La  own.    John  at  first  had  welcomed  him 

LUQre  care  for  this  higher  side  of  life?"  as  an  ally ;  he  was  much  better  educated 

said  Derwent.     "  It  is  true  they  substi-  than  most  of  the  young  men,  and  his 

tuted  wine  for  whiskey,  and  straight-  influence  was  certainly  for  sobriety,  at 

limbed  horses  for  bow-legged  bull-pups,  least.    But  of  late  he  had  begun  to 

and    steeple-chases   for   sparring,   and  doubt. 

French  novels  for  the  pink  newspaper.  Meantime  Tamms,  the  man  who  ruled 
I  fancy  otu*  two  sets  of  friends  would  the  Allegheny  Central,  was  continually 
understand  one  another,  Tony  Duval  at  the  office ;  for  he  was  not  without 
and  Birmingham  and  your  boys,  much  anxiety  about  all  this.  His  clever  man- 
better  than  you  do  aiter  alL  As  for  oeuvres  of  the  previous  summer  had  had 
Mr.  Van  Kull,  he  would  be  a  hero  with  one  result  of  doubtful  benefit ;  it  had 
either  lot,  and  Caryl  Wemyss  a  mufiEl"  left  him  saddled  with  all  the  Starbuck 

"  There  are  plenty  of  rich  people  who  Oil  Works  stock,   and  nearly  aU   the 

are  not  like  Mrs.  GU)wer^s  set."  Allegheny  Central     A  time  of  extreme 

''True,  but  they  do    not    advertise  prosperity  had  been  expected  by  him 

themselves,  they  do  not  make  a  show,  that  year ;  he  had  just  made  one  great 

they  do  not  'lead  sociel^' — suggestive  monopoly  of  all  the  neighboring  coal 

phnuse.    And  probably  you  are  the  first  interests ;  but  the  one  thing  even  clever 

rich  man  of  that  dass  whom  your  Bow-  Tamms  could  not  see  and  provide  against 

ery  friends  have  ever  seen.    No  wonder  was  a  general  revolt  among  the  men  and 

that  they  set  you  down  for  a  mu£f ! "  women  whose  lives,  as  he  thought,  he 

"Of  course  a  poor  boy  covets  his  had  bought  and  paid  for.    Mra  Tamms 

neighbor's  goods,  if  he  sees  that  his  and  the  daughters  had  come  back  from 
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Europe,  loaded  with  rich  laces  and  new  Caryl  Wemjss  was  happy  too  to  have 

gowns,  and  paying  a  pretty  figure  there-  him  there  ;  for  Charlie's  pursuit  was 

iar  at  the  custom-house ;  but  without  obvious,  and  the  pack  of  tongues  will 

any  offers  of  marriage  as  yet,  or  at  least  often  follow  only  one  such  scent  at  a 

without  sufficiently  brilliant  ones.  time.    And  though  ready  enough    to 

Charlie,  too,  was  at  the  office  Sequent-  startle  the  world  when  the  proper  time 

ly,  and  when  he  was  there,  looked  into  came,  Wemyss  did  not  wish  to  diminish 

things  pretty  closely;  though  Arthur  the  effect  of  his  coup  by  anticipation, 

was  stiU  revelling  in  the  new  delights  of  Moreover  he  had  not  quite  made  up  his 

Newport.    Old  Mr.  Townley  would  come  mind. 

in  regularly  once  a  month,  and  cut  the  As  for  old  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Livingstone, 

coupons  off  the  bonds  of  his  trusts,  they  only  knew  that  Mamie  was  off  en- 

Thence  he  would  drive  up  to  his  club —  joying  herself ;  which  our  parents  now 

he  was  the  oldest  member  now — ^and  have  learned  to  be  also  part  of  pre-estab- 

wag  his  white  head  sagely  among  his  lished  harmony.    Gracie  was  tiieir  com- 

Mends,  financiers  emeriti  like  himself,  fort  now ;  they  were  fonder  of  her  than 

and  tell  them  what  a  treasure  he  had  in  of  their  own  daughter,  I  think.    But 

his  clever  young  man  Tamms.  Gracie  was    more  troubled.     She  had 

Gracie  came  back  to  her  aunt's  house  taken  pretty  little  Mamie  to  her  heart 

early  in  October;  but  she  came  back  Down-stairs,  with  the  old  people,  she 

alone.     Mamie  had  been  qtiite  taken  up  was  a  sweet  presence,  like  still  sunlight 

by  Mrs.  Gk>wer  ;  why  it  should  be  es-  after  rain ;  she  read  to  them,  and  talked, 

teemed  an  honor  by  young  girls  to  be  and  smiled,  and  helped.    But  up-stairs, 

taken  up  by  Mrs.  Gh>  wer,  I  leave  unsaid ;  I  wonder,  in  the  temple  of  her  maiden's 

but  such  it  was.    She  translated  them  chamber?    What  shall  we  do  for  Gracie, 

to  that  higher  sphere  which  she  had  so  I  beseech  you,  reader?    We  can  find  all 

completely  made  her  own.    Before  such  their  happinesses,  in    this  world,  for 

promotion  a  maiden  was  simply  a  pretty  Charlie,  for   Flossie   Gower  and    Mr. 

girl,  nothing  more ;  after  it  she  became  Tamms,  and  even,  through  his  vanity, 

"the  thing,"  for  married  men  to  flirt  for  Wemyss — ^but  how  for  her?    And 

with,  for  young  men  to  pay  attention  to,  Ghracie  was — she  was  very  lovely  and 

and  perhaps,  ^aUy,  for  one  of  them  to  contented,  and  she  had  the  sunniest  of 

marry.      So    Mamie   Livingstone    was  smiles ;  she  was  one  for  some  of  us  to 

staying  with  her  at  La  lAsih'e.  love  perhaps — ^but  she  was  not  exactly 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Charlie  happy,  you  see.  But  what  can  we  do  ? 
Townley  was  there  too.  If  Flossie  was  We  cannot  go  with  her  to  her  own  room, 
somewhat  sceptical  of  other  worlds,  she  when  she  is  alone ;  we  may  not  dare  to 
was  quick  to  recognize  an  eternal  fitness  console  her ;  we  may  not  venture  in, 
of  things  in  this.  And  what  more  fit  but  stand  awestruck,  hand  upon  the 
than  that  fashion  should  wed  wealth,  door.  I  wonder  what  happens  there, 
and  a  young  man  who  had  so  well  when  the  light  figure  is  bent  down,  and 
proved  his  taste  in  spending  money  the  face  forgets  to  smile,  and  the  dark 
should  be  given  a  pretty  helpmeet  and  eyes  look  out,  unrestrained  by  other's 
with  her  the  wherewithal  to  shine?  presence,  on  the  four  mute  walls? 
Mrs.  Gower  had  a  good-natured  custom  Why  did  Haviland — ^yes,  and  Der- 
of  pensioning  off,  in  this  pleasant  man-  went  too — go  to  the  house  so  often  ? 
ner,  her  old  adorers ;  for  all  her  loves  When  Mamie  came  home,  Charlie  Town- 
had  been  platonic,  affairs  of  fashion  and  ley  came  often,  too  ;  and  Gracie,  begin- 
make-believe,  like  the  Bronx  hounds'  ning  her  winter  work,  would  have  left 
fox-hunting.  For  Flossie  had  never  them  all  to  her,  but  that  they  rather 
been  in  love  in  her  life ;  I  question  if  sought  herselL  And,  as  if  by  some 
she  could  be ;  though  hoping  always  strange  chemistry,  she  began  to  feel 
much  to  be  the  cause  that  love  should  that  tiiese  two  had  some  understanding 
be  in  others.  with  her,  of  things  both  human  and 

Charlie,  then,  found  a  strong  ally  in  divine, 

his  old  friend,  and  we  may  be  sure  he  See,  there  she   is,  standing  in    the 

pushed  his  advantage  to  the  utmost,  shadow ;  John  is  talking  to  her.    At  a 
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distance  sits  Derwent,  pulling  his  tawny  this  democracy,  does  the  one  sphere,  in 
long  moustache,  his  blue  eyes  fixed  sim-  successive  stages  as  you  ascend,  hate, 
ply  on  her,  like  a  young  child's.  Here  envy,  imitate,  and  seek  to  enter  the 
is  Mamie  Livingstone,  prettier,  some  other?  Mrs.  Gower's  set  are  false  and 
would  say,  than  Gracie,  with  her  name-  foolish ;  but  they  are  quite  modest 
less  touch  of  style,  and  girlish  distinc-  enough  to  recognize  that  they  are  no 
tion  ;  she  ripples  and  flashes  like  a  sum-  models  for  a  people's  imitation.  Great- 
mer  brook,  as  Charlie  bends  over  her,  ness  is  thrust  upon  them.  Jem  Star- 
so  that  the  rosebud  in  his  coat  is  just  buck  may  hate  them,  and  Jenny  his  sis- 
beneath  her  eyes,  and  he  says  something  ter  envy ;  but  how  long,  think  you,  the 
to  her  about  it.  Duvals,   and  now   this   Mrs.   Famum, 

But  Mamie  was  not  the  only  girl  who  have  siaiven  to  be  like  them  ?  Alas  I  if 
gave  trouble  to  her  friends  that  autumn,  they  were  better  men,  even,  as  otu*  med- 
ln  another  street — the  Fifty-Something-  iseval  baron  was  the  better  man  than 
eth — sits  the  Beauty,  Kitty  Famtun,  his  churl,  the  folly  of  the  imitation 
lounging  back  lazily  in  her  chair,  her  would  be  gone.  But  amour-propre  still 
perfect  arms  clasped  behind  her  head,  a  rules  humanity,  although  democracy  ap- 
sort  of  democratic  Cleopatra,  looking,  portion  out  its  goods,  and  when  amour- 
with  her  silent  idle  scorn,  at  her  mother,  propre  shall  turn  from  show  of  affluence 
who  is  chiding  her.  Her  mother  is  care-  to  proof  of  excellence,  we  shall  see  great 
fully  dressed,  well-educated,  worldly  things.  And  lov&  it  may  be  yet  that 
enough  in  all  conscience  sake  ;  and  yet  makes  the  world  go  round  ;  but,  alas ! 
there  is  something  about  her,  about  her  in  so  many  marriages,  one  side  loves  the 
or  about  her  voice,  that  makes  the  other  and  the  other  loves — itsell 
haughty  beauty  sicken  with  a  conscious-  "  It  was  reported  even  in  the  Herald, 
ness  of  difference  between  them.  Kitty  that  it  was  to  be  a  match,"  said  Mrs.  Far- 
has  the  pride  of  a  coronet,  if  not  the  num,  plaintively.  "And  now,  he  has 
taste  for  one.  gone  off  on  his  yacht,  and  they  will  say 

"I  heard  you  positively  discouraged  that  he  has  jilted  you." 
him  at  Lenox."    The  mother  is  spealmig        "  Mother,  I  will  marry  whom  I  like — 

of  lx)rd  Birmingham ;  and  the  daughter  and  when  I  like,"  said  Kitty, 
is  thinking  that,  when  a  girl,  her  mother        "  But  tell  me,  my  darling — you  do  not 

must  have  been  admired  of  ''gentlemen  like  anyone  else?"  said  Mrs.  Famum, 

Mends  "  and  have  worn  gold  ornaments  coaxingly. 

about  her  neck.    For  Kitty  has  that  in-        "  My  dear  mother " 

tense  appreciation   of  smeJl  differences        ''I  do  wish  you  would  say 'mamma,' 

of  sociid  habit  that  a  clever  child  inher-  and  not  insist  on  calling  me  mother." 

its  when  parents  are  acutely  conscious  And  she  thought  hastUy  over  the  men 

of  their  lack  of  social  position.    If  the  she  knew  her  child  had  seen  that  simi- 

factory  and  railroads  and  exchanges  be  mer.     "I  hope  it  is  not  Van  Kull — or 

the  all-in-all  of  life,  these  things  are  tri-  that  young  Holyoke,"  she  added,  in  in- 

fles ;  but  our  economists  who  ignore  creasing  terror. 

them  forget  how  much  of  life  is  left  be-  Kitiy  turned  her  back  and  intimated 
sides  mere  work,  how  great  a  part  in  life  so  plainly  a  dismissal  that  the  obedient 
is  played  by  self-esteem.  Your  baron  mother  felt  constrained  to  go. 
of  the  middle  ages  scorned  them,  for  he  "It  is  young  Holyoke,"  she  thought, 
had  his  horse  and  battle-axe  and  coat-  with  a  sigh  that  was  meant  to  soften  her 
of-mail ;  and  perhaps  had  you  given  obdurate  daughter's  heart, 
these  to  his  hind,  the  churl  might  have  She  poured  her  troubles  in  her  tired 
made  as  good  a  baron,  and  the  baron  husband's  ear  that  night :  "  Kate  shall 
would  have  been  like  any  other  soldier,  marry  whom  she  likes,"  said  that  unim- 
in  his  eating  and  his  thinking  and  his  aginative  person.  "  I  guess  her  half 
lying  down.  But  to-day  you  put  these  imllion  will  be  worth  any  beggarly  mar- 
two  together,  and  they  speak  two  words,  quis  of  them  alL  You  weren't  a  count- 
and  each  knows — and  much  more  their  ess,  when  I  married  you."  And  Mrs. 
wives  and  daughters,  that  they  "  move  in  Famum  had  to  cry  in  silence, 
different  spheres."  But  why  then,  in  Poor  humanity !  How  much  trouble 
Vol.  IV.— 21 
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do  you  give  yourselves.    As  for  Kitty  what  else  is  her  whole  training,  her  edu- 

Famum,  she  had  been  asked  in  marriage  cation,  the  lessons  we  read  to  her  of  his- 

by  the  Earl  already ;  and  had  refused  tory?    You  may  talk,  and  raise  statues, 

lum  twice.  in  your  female  colleges,  of  Princess  Idas 

and  Corinnes;  but  it  is  Helen,  Cleo- 
patra, Heloise,  who  have  left  their  wom- 

CHAPTER  XXV.  an's  mark  upon  the  world ;  and  they 

are  women  enough,  yet,  these  Yasbar 

FLOSSIE  ENJOYS  HEBSELF.  girls,  to  knOW  it. 

still,  it  was  some  years  before  Flossie 

Flossie  QowEB  lay  idly  upon  her  couch;  took  her  natural  course  and  found  in 

it  was  her  reception-day.     She  was  wait-  men's  admiration  her  own  highest  re- 

ing  for  the  monotonous  round  of  call-  ward.     She  had  seen  so  much  of  men, 

ers ;  and,  while  she  waited,  she  gave  her-  her  brother  and  his  friends,  m  her  early 

self  to  reminiscences.     It  was  not  usual  youth,  that  perhaps  she  had  a  little  con- 

for  her  to  ply  her  memory  so  hard ;  but  tempt  for  an  animal  so  easily  tamed,  so 

to-day,  thinking  of  her  whole  life,  and  soon  domesticated.     Whether  she  had 

planning  her  campaign  to  Eussia,  cdl  the  yet  found  the  king  of  the  forest  in  her 

events  of  her  career  passed  in  review  Boston  Paris,   we  must  leave  to    the 

before  her.    Her  dainty  morning  dress  reader. 

curled  away  from  the  throat,  and  rip-  Perhaps  the  earlier  battles  and  cam- 
pled gracefully,  in  a  cascade  of  laces,  paigns,  the  Italys  and  Marengos,  were 
over  to  the  ground  ;  simple  and  pure  as  the  best,  after  alL  Yet  they  were  so 
any  Endymion  might  clothe  his  dream  easy !  Poor  Lucie  had  been  such  easy 
in.  The  neck  was  white  as  ever ;  but  prey,  even  to  a  Nantucket  neophyte ! 
the  flBMse  had  a  wearied  look  the  world  And  to  conquer  the  world  of  New  York 
had  never  seen,  a  pout  of  unheroic  dis-  scarce  justified  a  Corsican  lieutenant's 
content,  like  any  other  woman's  who  was  triumph.  To  trample  on  the  patriciaB 
old  and  out  of  humor.  And  yet  our  matron,  and  dazzle  the  jewels  from  Cor- 
heroine  was  telling  to  herself  her  tri-  nelia  herself,  was  hardly  harder.  Then 
umphs,  like  beads.  she  even,  in  her  wealthy  way,  had  tried 

She  had  early  learned  that  she  was  to  serve  the  Lord ;  but  found  that  fruit- 
rich,  and  thus  had  qtiickly  found  that  less,  too.  A  fashionable  ritual  was  all 
riches  were,   alone,   unsatisfying.     No  she  had  retained. 

pedant  moraUst  was  more  sure  of  this  Then  she  had  led,  and  they  had  fol- 

thanshe.    But  there  they  parted ;  while  lowed.     Thorough  ditch,  thorough  briar, 

the  moralist  might  prate  of  other  worlds,  from  fad  to  folly.    Was  she  not  the  high 

or  the  love  of  humanity,  Flossie  was  a  priestess  of  that  circle  debonair,  known 

positivist.    No  unknown  world  should  as  well  in  Boston  or  in  Philadelphia  as 

drag  her,  Satum-hke,  from  her  chosen  in  New  York,  as  the  "  married  women's 

orbit,  and  bid  her  leave  her  balls,  her  set?"    They  pretended  to  be  in  love 

troops  of  male  admirers,  for  nunneries  with  one  another's  husbands,  and  they 

or  the  domestic  fireside.     Unknowables  dazzled  young  girls ;  and  led  their  Pauls 

might  be  disregarded :  she  knew  no  other  away  from  such  Virginias  as  were  ''  com- 

world  than  this ;  and  as  for  the  love  of  ing  out" 

humanity,  she  sought  it  for  herself.  But  aU  this  was  not  the  tithe  of  her 

Of  course  we  men  do  not  understand  triumph.     Some  had  tumbled  in  the 

the  keen  delight  that  Flossie  took  in  ditches,  or  been  torn  and  spotted  in  the 

swaying  from  his  balance  every  man  she  briars.    Surely  the  glory  ol  these  was 

met.    We  are  not  pleased  when  a  pretty  hers  also  ?    She  set  ti^e  pace ;  and  some 

woman  shows  her  sensibility  to  us.    It  had  failed,  and  some  had  fled,  and  some 

may  even  rather  shock  us;  we  do  not  had  forged,  and  some  had  fallen  through, 

expect  that  sort  of  thing ;  moreover,  if  But  she  had  always  stayed  at  the  h^d, 

obvious  to  us,  it  is  perhaps  seen  by  indifferent,  frivolous,  successful    Then 

others,  and  that  cheapens  the  conquest,  was  she  not  a  patroness  of  art  and  liter- 

But  it  is  a  woman's  carrier e  to  work  ature?    She  dabbled  in  politics,  too,  and 

her  will  and  worth  through  men.    And  went  to  Washington,  and  corrupted  sim- 
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pie  Congressmen,  and  made  herself  a  to  bury  the  hatchet  and  surrender  un- 

model  to  their  wives.  conditionally  ?    Or  did  they  scent,  like 

Mrs.  GU)wer  was  at  home,  this  after-  envious  ravens,  her  coming  overthrow  ? 

noon ;  and  she  rose  and  swept  her  robes  She  was  indifferently  polite   to  them  ; 

to  the  adjoining  dressing-room  for  an-  but  made  little  effort  to  conceal  that  she 

other  gown  ;  in  this  one  she  was  visible  was  bored. 

only  to  her  maids,  her  maker,  and  her  Dear  me,  will   a  man    never  come  ? 

husband.     It  was  five  or  ten  minutes  Mrs.  Gower  rose,  when  they  had  gone, 

when  she  came  back ;  herpout  was  gone,  and  pressed  her  feverish  brow  against 

and  in  its  place  a  smile — her  pas  de  the  mirror.     How  marked  the  wrinkles 

fascination  as  it  were.     She  graciously  were  beneath  the  eyes !     Men's  voices 

beamed  upon  the  two  young  girls  who  were  heard  at  last,  and  Flossie  turned 

had  come  to  make  their  dinner-call  up-  her  back  to  the  window.    It  was  only 

on  her,  and  was  graciously  pleased  even  a  silly   fellow,  an    artist,  whom    Mrs. 

to  apologize  for  keeping  them  waiting.  Gower  had  made,  and  who  now  prestuned 

And  their  hearts  were  won  by  her  at  upon  it ;  and  with  him  a  dancing  boy. 

once — they  were  the  very  poor  descend-  The  boy  was  nice  enough  at  germans  ; 

ants  of  one  of  the  very  oldest  pre-revo-  and  was  at  least  a  gentleman,  but  the 

lutionary  families — and  they  talked  en-  other  was  only  a  swell,  which  even  Flossie 

thusiastically    about  her,  going  home,  Gower  realized  to  be  a  different  thing, 

and  wondered^  it  could  really  be  true  Genius  soars  above  birth,  so  Yon  Smeer 

what  the  worla  said  about  her  and  that  disowned  his  mother  ;  but  he  preferred 

Mr.  Wemyss  from  Boston.     They  were  to  be  known  as  a  gentleman  rather  than 

stylishly  dressed  and  poor,  and  waiting  as  an  artist,  and  only  painted  the  por- 

to  be  married  too.  traits  of  his  rich  fair  friends  carelessly, 

Then  came  in  Mrs.  James  De  Witt,  ^  la  Congreve,  and  by  way  of  flirtation, 

nie  Duval,  just  made  a  matron  and  fresh  as  it  were.     Moreover,  he  was  a  Jew. 

from    a   wedding-journey    which    had  It  was  fun  for  Flossie  to  snub  this 

proved  somewhat  slow  to  her ;  Strejphon  man,  and  see  his  color  change.      Mrs. 

and  Chloe  did  not  go  on  wedding  jour-  Wilton  Hay  had  come  in,  the  woman  to 

neys,  I  suppose  ;  it  was  Helen  and  Paris  whom  Flossie  had  suspected  Yan  Smeer 

began  the  fashion.     Then  Mrs.  Malgam  of  transferring  his  incense.  "  I  have  been 

came  in  ;  and  Flossie  had  her  usual  vel-  thinking  for  some  time  of  setting  up  an 

vet  battle    with   her  dear  enemy  and  establishment  in  England,"  said  he  to 

rival  friend.     Mrs.  Gower  envied  her  her  Mrs.  Hay,  who  was  going  back.     "  My 

stupid  youth,  and  sfUy  red  cheeks.     Shall  friend  Lord  Footlight  is  by  way  of  hav- 

I  go  and  leave  the  field  with  her  ?  she  ing  a  sort  of  historical  pageant  in  his 

thought.     But  the  field  would  be  hers,  theatre  at  his  place  in  Surrey,  and  is 

anyhow,  in  a  few  years.  very  keen  to  have  me  come."    To  which 

Then  there  came  in  two  prying  ma-  Mrs.  ELay  made  no  rephr,  but  Mrs.  Gower 

trons,  of  those  whom  Flossie  had  de-  did.    "Do,  Mr.  Yan  Smeer,"  she  said ; 

feated  in  the  world's  esteem,  so  many  '*  I  should  think  her  native  air  would  do 

years  ago.    They  had  lived  to  siee  their  your  poor  mother  so  much  good." 

fiats   disregarded,  and  their  reception-  Yan  Smeer  turned  livid  and  ugly,  but 

rooms  depleted,  and  their  daughters  put  had  to  turn  and  smile  to  Kitty  Famum, 

out  and  their  sons  dazzled,  sJl  by  this  who  entered  then,  for  Kitty  was  said  to 

little  Flossie  Starbuck  ;  and  they  loved  be  that  season's  card.      *'  Who  was  his 

her  accordingly.     Would  their  hour  of  mother?"   whispered  Mrs.  Hay.      "A 

triumph  never   come   again  ?     Flossie  Jewish  ballet-girl,"  said  Flossie  in  reply, 

wondered  why  they  came  to-day  ;  they  and  Yan  Smeer  knew  she  did,  and  had 

had  not  been  to  see  her,  save  in  tiie  most  to  leave  her  unavenged.     But  I  know 

symbolical   of  paste-board  calls,  since  not  what  he  said  to  Mrs.  Hay,  when  those 

three  months  after  her  marriage.    But  two  left  together. 

they  had  never,  since  that  first  triumph-  Mahlon  Blewitt  came  in.     He  repre- 

ant  season,  dared  to  question  her  divine  sented  yet  another  period  in  Mrs.  Gower's 

right,  by  wit  and  beauty  and  style,  to  life,  and   she  had  been    his   Beatrice, 

rule.    Could  it  be  that  they  really  meant  But  this  Dante  had  been  bom  in  West- 
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em  Ohio,  and  she  had  taught  him  a  pro-  lian  Van  Kail  appears.    Here  at  last  is 

found  disbelief  in  all  divine  comedies,  her  peer,  one  who  can  understand  her. 

the  Inferno  even  with  the  rest.     He  had  Van  Kull  is  a  frank  libertine  ;  and  she 

come  from  his  father's  vast  wheat-fields  likes  him  for  it ;  he  does  not  play  with 

and  the  infinite  prairies  to  New  York,  foils ;  he  is  a  viveur,  like  the  puissant 

full  of  dreams  of  Shelley  and  of  Chatter-  Guy  Livingstone  who  was  the  hero  that 

ton  ;  and  Mrs.  Qowerhad  taken  him  up.  her  youth  adored.    Mamie  Livingstone, 

Then  he  had  gone  back  from  her  to  lus  by  the  way,  has  come  in  too,  and  gone 

dreams.     But  he  had  really  fancied  him  out  with  Charlie  Townley.     Charlie  has 

in  love  with  her,  and  somehow  her  pres-  lately  had  to  present  to  Flossie  his  part- 

ence  had  remained  with  him  and  made  ner's  lady,  Mrs.  Tamms,  and  her  mar- 

his  dreams  absurd.     Now  he  was  a  man  riageable  daughters ;   and  Mrs.  Gower 

of   fashion,  and  turned  his  white  ties  will  have  a  new  pleasure  to-morrow,  when 

more  carefully  than  the  sonnets  he  still  she  meets  and  cuts  them,  driving  in  the 

peddled  in  large  quantities  to  all  the  Park. 

magazines ;  and    he    cynically    talked  Killian  stays  some  time ;  there  is  a 

about  his  country's  decadence  like  any  dark  devil  in  his  eye  to-day,  and  Mrs. 

Caryl  Wemyss,  whom  he  chiefly  envied,  Gower  thinks  hispale  face  never  looked 

and  of  whose  verses  he  wrote  bitter  re-  so  handsome.     When  Mr.  Wemyss  is  an- 

views    upon  the  sly.      Had  he  really  nounced,  he  rises  with  a  slight  smile, 

loved  his  clever  patroness,  the  Inferno  and  he  too  goes  away, 

at  least  might  have  been  left  him  to  do ;  Mrs.  Gower  is  rude  to  Wemyss  ;  she 

but  he  knew  now  that  he  had  not  loved  throws  herself  upon  a  sofa,  and  has  the 

her — only  his    dreams    had  seemed  a  migraiiie;  he  assumes    his  devotional 

poorer  thing  since  Flossie  Gower  had  manner  and  makes  bold  to  take  her 

shared  them.     The  Polish  minister  came  hand.     She  draws  it  away  impatiently, 

in;  he  knew  his  Flossie  well  and  liked  ''Have  you  a  headache?"  says  he. 

her  much  ;  he  had  seen  women  some-  "  I  hoped  you  would  let  me  go  to  drive 

thing  like  her  in  continental  courts,  but  with  you." 

known  none  so  bright,  so  good-natured.  The  carriage  is  ordered  ;  the  pony 

or  half  so  free  from  danger.     With  him  carriage  that  Mrs.  GU)wer  drives  herself, 

was  young  Harvey  Washburn,  a  civil-  He  gets  into  it,  and  she  after  him  and 

service-reformer  who  had  been  sent  to  takes  the  reins.    It  is  her  whim  to  have 

Congress  to  reform  the  world,  and  whom  no  footman  behind  them ;  and  Caryl  does 

Yon  Hillersdorf  was  forming  for  it.  Flos-  not  dare  remonstrate,  though  he  thinks 

sie  would  have  liked  to  go  to  Washington,  of  ii    He  supposes  she  is  going  to  the 

and  have  political  power,  and  vulgarize  Park ;  but  she  turns  down  Thirty-fourth 

that  too ;  but  there  the  mighty  middle  Street  and  drives  toward  the  EastBiver. 

class  control,  who  did  not  understand  They  come  to  the  ferry ;  and  she  sends 

her  ;  by  the  time  they  do,  perhaps,  the  Wemyss  out  to  get  the  ticket.     "  Wher- 

myiiads  who  make  no  play  of  life  will  ever  are  you  going?"  says  he,  returning, 

have    their  say,  and  hre^k    her,  with  "Why?    Do  you  think  I  am  going 

other  butterflies.      Poor  Flossie  I   she  to  elope  with  you?"    She  says  it  with  a 

does  not  amount  to  much,  after  all,  in  slight  smile ;  and  he  is  silent, 

all  America ;  and  is  angrily  conscious  •  They  come  to  the  Long  Island  shore ; 

of  it.  and  she  rattles  up  the  hill  and  drives 

And  now  comes  in  our  hero,  Arthur  familiarly  through  some  narrow,  squalid 

Holyoke  ;  no  one,  even  Von  Hillersdorf,  streets,  where  the  air  is  not  pleasant  to 

is  more  perfect  a  man  of  the  world  than  breathe  and  the  dank  entries  of  the  close 

he.    Well  he  places  his  bow  and  smile,  brick  houses  swarm  with  half  naked 

his    outspoken    compliment    here,    his  children. 

whispered  word  of  adoration  there  ;  his  Ahead  of  them  now  is  the  group  of 

coat  is  as  well  cut  as  Jimmy  De  Witt's,  high  chimneys  and  great  tanks  of  rusty 

who  has  also  come,  some  time  later  than  iron ;  the  scorching  sky  is  a  veil  of  brick- 

his  bride.     But  no  one  of  these  is  earn-  red  smoke,  chemical,  unnatural  in  color, 

est,  thinks  Flossie,  and  is  bored  again,  The  stench  of  oil  is  almost  overpower- 

and  glad  when  they  all  go,  and  Mr.  Eil-  ing ;  but  Flossie  drives  rapidly  into  the 


J 


FIRST  HARVESTS. 


213 


gate  as  if  it  were  her  own  park  avenue 
at  La  LisfUre. 

"Why  have  you  come  in  here?"  says 
Caryl  Wemyss  at  last,  looking,  for  the 
once,  surprised.  Mrs.  Gk>wer  has  dropped 
the  reins,  and  seems  suddenly  listless. 

"  It  was  my  favorite  playground  when 
I  was  a  girl,"  she  answers,  finally.  ''It 
was  a  whim  of  mine  to  see  the  place 
again.  Perhaps  you  did  not  know  that 
here  we  made  our  money  ?  " 

Wemyss  struggles  with  some  speech 
about  his  indifference  to  the  birthplace 
of  the  rose  he  wears ;  but  Flossie  is  not 
hearing  him  ;  her  eyes  wander  over  the 
arid,  unsightly  factory-yard,  the  blue 
pyramids  of  barrels,  and  up  to  the 
tramways  high  in  the  air,  and  the  masts 
of  the  iron  ships. 

"Come,"  she  says ;  "give  the  reins  to 
that  man  there." 

Wemyss  does  as  he  is  bid,  and  leaves 
the  man  with  a  silver  dollar,  wondering ; 
and,  wondering  no  less  himself,  he  fol- 
lows Flossie  through  the  iron  maze  she 
seems  to  know  so  welL 

They  go  up  the  foul  ladder  to  the 
summit  of  the  great  storage  tank, 
Wemyss  caring  for  his  fine  overcoat, 
and  almost  sickened  with  the  heavy 
smell  of  the  crude  petroleum,  while 
Flossie's  delicate  nostnls  dilate  as  she 
breathes  it  in  once  more.  She  guides 
him  to  the  "tail-house,"  where  the  first 
run  of  naphtha  has  just  begun,  mobile, 
metallic,  with  its  evil  shine.  Flossie 
looks  at  it  closely,  and  notes,  with  an 
adept's  eye,  the  hour  of  the  run.  A  few 
hoiirs  more  and  it  wiJl  be  standard, 
water-white,  as  she  has  made  herself, 
but  with  gold,  and  not  with  fire.  Then 
she  takes  him  to  the  spraying-house 
where  the  tested  oil  lies  lazily,  girdled 
by  the  sun  with  brilliant  rings,  fair  to 
look  upon  as  any  sylvan  spring. 

Mra  Gower  was  obstinately  silent,  go- 
ing home,  while  Mr.  Wemyss  still  won- 
dered They  dined  together  and  went 
to  the  play ;  and  it  was  after  midnight 
when  he  got  to  his  rooms. 

He  had  his  valet  pull  his  boots  off  and 
bring  his  smoking-jacket ;  and  then,  dis- 
missing him,  began  to  cut  the  pages  of 
the  last  French  novel 

"  She  is  capable  of  anything,"  he  said 
to  himself,  before  he  had  read  the  first 
page  of  his  book. 


"She  is  a  devil,"  he  added,  under  his 
breath,  somewhat  flattered,  somewhat 
frightened,  at  the  thought 


CHAPTEB  XXVL 

JEM   STABBUOK   AMUSES   HIMSELF. 

James  Stabbuck's  breach  with  his  sis- 
ter had  been  a  permanent  one.  He 
probably  had  as  little  affection  in  his 
nature  as  any  man  you  could  well  find ; 
but  what  he  had  was  centred  in  pretty 
Jenny,  and  he  was  both  grieved  and  an- 
noyed by  this.  He  said  to  himself  that 
his  love  was  given  to  his  brethren,  and 
his  work  the  cause  of  labor;  and  cer- 
tainly he  had  no  love  for  his  master,  the 
great  double  monopoly  of  a  corporation 
that  employed  him,  and  his  maker  he 
deemed  a  cleverly  contrived  bogy  of  the 
rich.  Perhaps  it  was  more  his  hate  of 
these  than  even  love  of  his  fellow-labor- 
ers that  really  ruled  his  actions ;  he  rec- 
ognized no  difference  among  men  but 
riches,  and  put  on  these  the  burden  of 
aU  their  miseries. 

One  hot  morning  in  the  autumn  he 
returned  from  his  periodic  journey  over 
the  Allegheny  Central  Bailroad.  There 
had  been  trouble  that  week  on  the  line 
of  the  road ;  trouble  with  a  strike  among 
the  coal  miners,  and  Starbuck  had  had 
much  ado  to  keep  their  own  men  in  or- 
der. It  was  a  Saturday  and  his  work 
was  over  for  the  week.  James  was  never 
idle  from  preference ;  but  he  saw  no  work 
to  which  he  could  turn  his  hand  that 
day.  He  visited  the  bar-room  in  the 
lower  Bowery  which  formed  his  club, 
and  foimd  that  even  this  was  silent  and 
deserted.  One  fellow  only  he  met — a 
silly,  drinking  workman  named  Simpson 
— and  he  asked  him  to  go  to  the  races* 
"Everybody  has  gone,"  said  he,  "and 
I've  got  the  tip  on  Ballet-girL"  And 
James,  remembered  that  all  the  penny 
papers  had  been  crammed  for  days  wiih 
talk  and  bets  and  naming  favorites  for 
the  great  sweepstakes.  He  cared  little 
for  such  things  himself,  and  had  a  sort 
of  contemptuous  wonder  at  the  interest 
they  aroused  among  his  acquaintance; 
but  after  some  beer,  to  which  Simpson 
insisted  on  treating  him,  they  took  their 
tickets  by  the  railway,  and  paid  their 


214  FIRST  HARVESTS. 

dollars  at  the  gate ;  dollars  which,  as  much  to  all  the  throng  around  him  I 

Starbuck  reflected,  were  more  rare  to  Starbuck  turned  and  watched  the  mass 

Simpson  than  to  him.  of  people  with  all  the  cynicism  of  a 

The  day  had  grown  intensely  hot ;  not  Caryl  Wemyss.     Close  by  him  was  a 

a  breath  was  stirring  on  the  track,  and  rather  pretty,  pale-faced  girl ;  she  was 

the  air,  impregnated  with  dust,  seemed  evidently  very  poor ;  a  black  jersey  was 

lifeless,  overbreathed.     But  the  grand  all  she  wore  and  a  lilac-twigged  cotton 

stand  was  packed  with  humanity ;  poor  skirt ;    but  she  rose  to   her  feet,  and 

people  from  his  own  neighborhood,  din-  shouted  and  clapped  her  gloveless  hands, 

gy  men,  fat  mothers  of  families,  gasping  Between  the  races  nothing  would  do 

for  breath,  young  men  with  their  girls,  but  they  must  have  some  more  beer  ; 

in  soiled  white  dresses  and  gay  ribbons,  and  they  went  behind  the  grand  stand 

many  wearing  the  colors  of  their  favorite  where  tiie  pool-booths  were,  and  men, 

jockey.     He  could  see  that  they  were  and  women  too,  were  drinking  it.     At 

all  intensely  eager  about  the  race  ;  often  the  booths  was  a  great  press  of  disrepu- 

they  had  even  little  betting-books,  or  table  men,  crying  hoarsely  and  waving 

cards  upon  which  they  marked  the  win-  rolls  of  dingy  bank-bills  at  the  gam- 

ners.    James  had  never  been  at  a  race  biers.    James  saw  that  his  friend  had 

before,  and  was  amazed  at  all  the  crowd,  had  too  much  to  drink  already ;  and  he 

at  the  money  they  spent  for  this,  at  the  insisted  on  putting  another  "fiver"  on 

amount  of  betting,  at  the  interest  they  his  favorite.     Above  them  in  the  stalls 

showed  in  all  the  horses.     Above  them,  James  could  see  the  ladies  drinking  iced 

in    the    private    boxes,   was  a  similar  champagne  and  fanning  themselves  after 

crowd,  but  more  finely  dressed ;  Star-  the  excitement  of  the  race.    He  walked 

buck  recognized  some  of  the  people  he '  out  upon  the  lawn  again,  where  the 

had  seen  driving  in  the  Park ;  for  he  well-dressed  gentlemen  were  also  mak- 

was  fond  of  frequenting  such  places  and  ing  up  their  books ;  and  went  along  to 

having  the  rich  men's  wives  pointed  out  the  sacred  place  reserved  for  private 

to  him.     There  even  was  his  employer,  carriages.     Here    they    had    hampers ; 

Mr.  Tamms,  and  his  wife  and  daugh-  and  young  men  in  fawn-colored  coats 

ters  in  crisp  bright  dresses,  with  snowy  were  leaning  over  the  shoulders  of  pretty 

throats  that  made  one  cool  to  look  at ;  young  women,  having  flirtations  with 

and  there  in  the  shade  was  Mrs.  Gower,  them,  which  he,  perhaps,  interpreted  too 

whom  he  also  knew  by  sight.    They,  too,  simply.     "Really,"  said  one  pretty  face's 

seemed  to  be  betting  ;  but  with  less  ex-  owner,  "  this  is  more  like  Longchamps 

citement  than  the  common  people  (as  than  I  had  supposed  possible ! " 

he  said  to  himself)  below.  "We  are  improving,  Mrs.  Malgam," 

"Come    to    the    paddock,"  said  his  said  the   man.      "New  York  w2l  no 

friend ;  and  they  walked  out  there  and  longer  be  provincial,  one  of  these  days, 

saw  the  horses  unclothed  and  the  trial  And  it  is  getting  like  Longchamps  in 

paces  of    the   jockeys.      "Isn't  she  a  more    respects    than    one,"  he    added, 

daisy?"    said  Simpson,  pointing  to  a  "  Have  you  seen  that  pretty  woman  just 

slender  mare  as  Ballet-girl ;  and  Star-  ahead    of    us  with  tiie    cream-colored 

buck  looked  at  her.      Just  then  her  ponies?** 

jockey  dropped  his  whip,  which  Simpson  "Dear  me,  how  interesting!"   cried 

obsequiously  picked  up  and  handed  to  the  lady,  levelling  her  opera-glasses  in 

him.    If  tlus  numberless  crowd  were  the    direction    indicated ;    and    James 

the  working  classes,  they  were  little  bet-  Starbuck  followed  her  look  with  his 

ter  than  "their  betters,"  said  Starbuck  eyes,  as  he  stood  beside  the  carriage, 

to  himself,  grimly.  "  It  seems  just  like  being  abroad  to  see 

The  beU  rang  for  the  first  race  ;  and  such  people  !     She  is  handsome — and 

Simpson  hurried  him  back  to  the  lawn,  she's  awfully  well-dressed,"  added  the 

A  faise  start,  a  cloud  of  dust,  and  they  lady,  candidly.     "  I  never  cem  get  ,my 

were  of^  amid  the  wild  cries  of  the  mul-  woman  to  cut  a  dress  for  me  like  that 

titude.     He  watched  the  littie  knot  of  Who  is  she,  Mr.  Van  KuU?" 

gay  colors  bobbing  around  the  track.  "  You  had  better  ask  Mr.  Townley," 

How  little  they  meant  to  him,  and  how  said  the  other. 


« 


FIRST  HARVESTS.  216 

"Ask  Lucie  Gh)wer,  jou  mean,"  said  came    to   Pittsburg.      The    forest    of 

a  gentleman  who  had  not  jet  sx)oken.  chimneys  stood  smokeless,  now  that  a 

''  You  know  very  well  that  that  is  not  subtiler  agent  than  the  coal  was  found, 

true  of  poor  Lucie,"  answered  the  first ;  and  the  ringing  of  bells  was  in  the  Sun- 

and  my  cousin  would  not  thank  you."  day  morning  air,  which  now  lay  clear 

Well,  they  call  her  Eose  Marie,  that's  above  the  city ;  and  the  steep  river  hills 

all  I  know,"  said  the  other,  sulkily ;  but  were  visible,  and  the  red  brick  town, 

James  did  not  hear  the  end  of  the  alter-  heaping   up  to  its  apex   in  the  bold 

cation,  for  he  pressed  forward  among  mediaeval  castle  that  is  its  modem  city 

the  drags  and  carriages  to  the  person  halL 

indicated.  As  he  did  so,  one  of  her  James  had  little  cause  to  dally  here ; 
cream-colored  ponies  reared  and  turned,  but  noticed,  in  the  hour  or  two  he  had 
and  was  about  to  crowd  him  against  a  to  wait,  an  unusual,  unquiet  expression 
dog-cart  that  was  standing  next  in  the  on  the  faces  of  the  people  who  were 
row.  Starbuck  grasped  the  bridle  and  swarming  from  the  tenement  doors  into 
gave  its  mouth  a  savage  wrench.  "  So  the  street,  like  ants  from  some  huge  ant- 
it's  you,  is  it  ? "  said  he,  facing  his  sis-  hilL  By  mid-day  he  found  a  freight 
ter.  train  that  would  take  him  to  his  desti- 

Jenny  gave  a  half-suppressed  scream,  nation.    His  journey  lay  up  a  river  val- 

as  the  pony  still  reared  and  plunged ;  ley,  its  sloping  mountains  clothed  in 

and  a  gentleman  who  was  beside  her  reds  and  yellows  of  autunm  woodland, 

grasped  the  reins.     "Who  is  it?"  said  For  many  miles  everything  was  silent 

he.  with  a  Sunday  stillness  ;  then  the  crests 

.  "  I  do  not  know,"  said  Jenny,  looking  of  the  hills  were  lost,  and  the  blue  sky 

full  at  James.     "Some  drunken  fellow,  shaded  into  yellowish  brown,   at    the 

I  suppose."  touch  of  a  few  tall  iron  towers.     These 

Starbuck  turned  away,  dropping  the  were  pouring  forth  black  cinders,  as 

pony's  bridle.    He  walked  bade  to  the  they  had  for  seven  years  past ;  for  the 

lawn,  where  he  found  Simpson,  much  iron  smelter  may  never  say,  "it  is  good," 

the  worse  for  liquor.    The  great  race  and  rest,  upon  the  sevenili  day.     James 

had  been  run,  while  Starbiick  was  not  watched  the  carload  of  ore  climbing  up 

looking  ;    and  the   favorite    had    lost,  along  the  outside  of  the  furnace,  until 

Simpson  was  quarrelsome  and  angry  ;  the  great  tower's  top  was  opened,  as  the 

and  ended  by  begging  James  for  ijie  tons  of  ore  fell  in  ;  then  the  prisoned 

loan  of  a  dollar,  which  he  gave,  and  hur-  flame  burst  forth  and  the  lower  surface 

ried  back  to  the  city.     As  he  passed  up  of   the  sulphurous   brown  cloud   that 

Broadway,  he  looked  curioudy  at  the  filled  the  valley  was  dyed  a  vivid  crim- 

buUetin-boards  before  the  newspaper-  son  with  the  pouring  flame, 

offices.     A  dense  crowd  was  st^ding  This  river  basin  had  been  lovely  once ; 

about  each  one ;  but  Starbuck  gathered  but  now  its  soil  was  coal-dust,  and  the 

the  piirport  of  the  news  from  such  mes-  soft  swelling  of  the  hillsides,  all  up  and 

sages  as  were  passed  out  from  the  cen-  down  the  s^eam,  was  spotted  with  huge 

tre  of  the  crowd.     He  stopped  at  his  red  tanks,   of  rusting  brick-red  iron, 

rooms  but  for  a  moment,  to  get  a  small  large  as  ancient  forts,  the  storage  foun- 

hand-bag ;  then  he  took  a  cab  to  the  tains  of  the  pipe-lines.    And  the  whole 

Jersey  Ciiy  ferry ;  here  he  boarded  the  country  bristled  with   the  abandoned 

Pennsylvania  train.  scaffoldings  of  old  oil-wells,  like  a  scanty 

Starbuck  had  a  pass,  and  he  rode  fur. 

in  the  parlor  car ;  but  his  sleep  was  James  talked  with  the  brakeman  and 

troubled,  and  his  dreams  seemed  f uU  of  found  that  his  accustomed  engineer  was 

strange  noise  and  glare.    He  woke  up  disabled.      Bill,   he   said,   was  a  non- 

once  and  found  a  reason  for  the  latter ;  union  man,  and  had  been  given  many  a 

the  train  was  running  by  a  long  row  of  hint ;  but  he  stuck  it  out  and  wouldn't 

flaming    coke-furnaces,   which    lit    the  join,   and    so  they  had  deputed    Ned 

whole  vaUey  with  a  sullen  red.     The  O'Neal,  the  engineer  of  the  local  freight 

dawn  broke  as  they  rolled  through  a  that  ran  just  ahead,  to  chose  the  steepest 

long  tunnel,  choking  with  coal-gas,  and  down  grade  and  "drop  upon  "Bill's  tune. 
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O'Nefd  had  ''dropped "  accordingly,  lag-  and  rudely  piped  (for  the  Tolmne  of  the 
ging  behind  under  pretext  that  his  en-  fire  still  shot  up  straight  some  hundred 
gine  would  not  fire,  and  finally  getting  feet  or  so,  pillaging,  l^e  a  groined  roof, 
his  long  train  of  fifty  coal-cars  just  at  its  canopy  of  smoke),  was  a  sort  of  ros^ 
the  bottom  of  a  curving  trestle.  Bill  trum.  fVom  this  a  man  was  speaking  ; 
had  gone  into  him  and  scattered  the  but  his  words  were  hard  to  hear  above 
last  dozen  coal-cars,  doing  some  injury  the  roaring  of  the  burning  welL  Star- 
to  his  locomotive ;  but  his  head  was  buck  knew  the  man ;  he  was  a  certain 
badly  cut  open,  and  his  brakeman  had  Moses  Jablonawski,  a  Polish  Jew. 
broken  his  neck.  Starbuck  was  too  The  man  was  pale  and  narrow-chested, 
well  used  to  the  tyranny  of  laboring  with  a  reddish  beard;  his  strongest  notes 
men  to  pay  much  attention  to  this ;  and  varied  from  a  low  hiss  to  a  sort  of  thin 
he  asked  about  the  riots.  Yes,  said  the  shriek  ;  this  last  he  employed  in  cli- 
brakeman,  he  believed  they  had  had  maxe^,  and  managed  barely  to  carry  his 
quite  a  time  at  Steam  City  for  several  words  across  the  great  multitude.  But 
days  past.  A  few  men  had  been  hurt,  Starbuck  knew  well  what  he  was  saying ; 
some  of  them  Hungarians  at  the  mines  he  preached  simple  anarchy,  nihilism, 
or  such-like.  But  they  had  smashed  up  resistance  to  any  government  or  force, 
a  terrible  detd  of  rolling-stock.  destruction  of  all  industrial  system,  an- 

It  was  night  when  Starbuck  reached  nihilation  of  all  wealth  and  works. 
Steam  City.  The  streets  were  jammed  Starbuck  had  never,  even  in  his  secret 
with  people,  but  the  town  was  very  stilL  meetings,  gone  wholly  v«rith  the  man — 
Only,  just  in  front  of  the  station,  was  a  (openly,  of  course,  he  was  a  '*  boss  "  and 
piece  of  vacant  land  that  might  have  on  the  side  of  the  employers) — ^for  se- 
contained  two  or  three  acres ;  this  was  cretly  James  had  rather  a  greed  for 
closely  strewn  vdth  the  wreck  of  cars,  the  wealth  of  others  than  a  desire  to  do 
machinery,  and  engines ;  nothing  but  without  the  material  things  of  civiliza- 
the  trucks,  wheels,  and  other  iron  work  tion.  But  to-night  there  was  some- 
remaining,  all  twisted  in  a  wild  confu-  thing  in  the  cold,  logical,  merciless 
sion  of  iron  arms  and  limbs.  reasoning  of  the  Pole  that  went  with  his 

He  found  that  most  of  the  people  mood.     Why  daUy  vdth  the  pitch  at 

were  going  in  but  one  direction,  so  he  all?    Undoubtedly,  if  they  too  got  their 

followed  ihem.    It  was  a  strange  coun-  part  of  this  corruption,  they  would  be 

try ;  the  soil  was  coal-dust,  the  very  just  as  bad.    Destroy ^  destroy ^  was  the 

streams  were  still  with  oil,  and  through  burden  of  the  orator's  speech ;  then  ask 

every  crevice  in  the  earth  poured  the  what  new  thing  there  shall  be,  when  aU  is 

gas,  flaring  veith  vnld  fire  that  flamed  gone.    And  if  it  be  but  suicide,  society's 

there  night  and  day.      The  night  was  suicide,  better  thai  than  humanity  in  mis- 

very  dark ;  and  at  every  street-comer  ery.     The  slave  muM  break  his  chains  be- 

waved  these  torches,  never  quenched,  fore  he  ploughs  and  sows.    But  the  most 

belching  fire  from  the  iron  tubes  stuck  part  of  the  speech  was  a  clever  rousing 

anywhere,  carelessly,  into  the  ground,  of  the  passions,  among  his  audience,  of 

A  strange  country,  fitter  place  for  north-  hate  and  envy.    He  brought  their  own 

em  runes  than  modem  men  ;  where  woe  home  to  them ;  and  painted  brill- 

Loki  still  lurks  in  the  mountains  and  iantly  the  pleasures  of  the  idle  remnant 

the  smitten  rock  gives  forth  petroleum ;  And  always  came  the  refrain,  KiU,  kiUy 

and,  where  the  spear  or  pickaxe  strike  destroy,  resist  all  office  and  avlhorUy — 

the  earth,  gush  still  the  mythic  rills  of  till  mankind  be  as  the  beasts  of  the  f or- 

fire.  est  once  more,  lawless,  unrestrained ; 

The  crowd  went  on,  to  a  wild  and  then  may  they  build  anew  and  better, 

open  hillside  above  the  town.     Here  freed  from  superstition  of  another  world, 

perhaps  a  dozen  lengths  of  pipe  were  from  tainted  lessons  of  the  past  of  this, 

flaring  with  the  natural  gas,  glovnng  from  silly  lessons  of  a  priest's  self-sao- 

ruddily  and  fitfully  upon  tiie  upturned  rifice,  from  fashions  of  a  feudal  aris- 

&ces  of  some  dozen  thousand  men ;  and  tocracy.     He  showed  them  that  their 

at  the  highest  point,  below  a  fliuning  government  vms  but  a  tyranny  more 

well  of  the  gas  ihat  had  been  but  lately  formidable,   more   insidious,   theai   the 
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Czar^B  ;   that  their  rich  masters  were  hate — the  rich  monopolist,  the  selfish 

worse    than    kings  ;    that    commercial  trader,  who  says  he  is  a  coarse,  plain 

bourgeois  (he  used  the  word)  were  more  man  like  you,  and  then  buys  your  sov- 

blood-sucking  than  military  dukes,  and  ereignty  with  the  sweat  of  your  own 

common  schools  and  priests,  policemen,  brows  and  a  sop  of  the  very  mess  of 

laws  and  soldiers,  their  implements  of  pottage  you  have  sold  your  birthright 

selfish  wrong.     All  these  must  go ;  and  for  ? 

labor,  the  primal  curse,  go  with  them  ''  If  you  care  more  for  a  glass  of  beer 
too.  than  your  welfare,  whose  fault  that  self- 
He  stopped  ;  and  the  crowd  mur-  ish  men  have  found  the  beer  comes 
mured ;  and  another  man  got  up.  This  cheaper  than  your  family's  comfort  in 
speaker  was  tall  and  muscular,  and  his  their  dividends  ? 

clear  voice  rang  deeply  to  the  farthest  "  Your  foreign  friend — who  is  no  wise 
comers  of  the  crowd.  "Some  of  you  leader  for  American  workmen,  and  if 
know  me,'*  he  said,  "  some  of  you  have  you  chose  him,  you  will  chose  wrong — 
heard  me  speak  before ;  and  some  Eng-  your  foreign  friend  has  told  you  to  de- 
lishmen  among  you  have  heard  of  me  stroy.  Suppose  you  tore  up  these  rail- 
in  England.  My  name  is  Lionel  Der-  roads  and  wrecked  these  mills  and  fur- 
went."  There  was  a  shout  or  two  at  naces  and  flooded  all  the  mines  and 
this  ;  but  most  of  the  crowd  remained  burned  the  oil — ^you  know  what  farmers' 
expectant.  wages  are ;  would  you  be  better  off? 
"You  know  why  I  have  come;  I  heard  And  if  you  all  went  out  and  wanted 
that  there  was  trouble  here  and  I  came  work  in  the  fields,  where  would  the 
down  to  see  what  little  thing  I  could  do  wages  go  to  ?  You  say  you  would  not 
to  help  you.  You  must  know  me  as  the  want  wages,  but  would  take  the  land  ; 
son  of  a  working-man  who  has  leisure,  very  good,  tiiere  is  the  land  now  :  will 
and  who  tries  to  see  the  truth  for  work-  any  of  you  like  to  change  your  work  and 
ingmen.  You  know,  too,  that  I  have  no  earnings  for  a  freehold  farmer's  life  ? 
interest  against  you  ;  every  penny  of  *  No,  we  want  the  mills  and  railroads,  but 
property  my  father  left  I  gave  to  the  we  do  not  want  the  rich,*  you  say.  And 
workingmen*s  schools  in  England ;  and  if  we  wiped  away  the  rich,  who  would 
I  support  myself  by  writing  for  the  pa-  build  your  railroads  ?  Can  you  do  it 
pers.  alone,  and  feed  and  pay  yourselves? 
"  Now  I  must  tell  you  that  the  man  But  if  the  rich  must  do  it,  what  shall 
who  spoke  to  you  just  now  is  wrong  ;  be  their  reward  ?  They  give  you  money 
and  he  is  not  only  wrong,  but  he  means  — ^what  will  you  pay  them  in  ?  Money, 
to  be  wrong;  in  other  words,  he  lies,  or  money's  wortii,  and  human  bodies, 
He  would  Imve  you  behave  like  a  child  are  the  only  values  that  the  world  has 
who  has  just  been  given  a  gold  watch,  ever  known.  Will  you  pay  them  in 
and  smash  it  because  he  does  not  know  your  bodies,  in  your  slaveiy  ?  If  no, 
how  to  use  it.  You  have  all  got  your  why,  then,  object  that  they  have  money? 
gold  watches.  You  have  got  your  roads  "  Because  ttiey  have  more  than  we, 
and  your  mills  and  your  schools  and  your  you  say.  Well,  that  may  be  mended, 
votes.  When  he  tells  you  to  destroy  the  But  if  people  are  to  use  money  to  help 
government,  he  tells  you  to  undo  what  you  bmld  your  railroads,  they  must  have 
your  hands  have  created.  Bad  as  things  the  money  to  start  with, 
may  be,  they  are  bad  because  you  vot-  "Because  they  have  more  money  than 
ers  are  not  wise  enough ;  but  he  would  we  have,  you  say  again.  And  now  be 
destroy  aU  wisdom,  do  away  witji  schools  honest.  Will  you  promise  me  one  thing : 
and  votes,  and  then  the  first  big  general  that  you  will  try  not  to  think  the  world 
would  be  a  czar  over  you  again.  all  wrong  until  it  has  no  justice  ?  They 
"  I  say  you  are  not  wise  enough.  If  say  there  is  no  justice  in  the  country  of 
things  are  wrong,  whose  fault  is  it?  It  our  friend  here,  and  that  is  why  he  had 
is  you  who  make  them.  Do  you  trust  to  fly  to  us.  If  you  can  say  there  is  no 
to  the  best  men  ?  Do  you  try  to  see  who  justice  here ;  when  you  can  honestly  say, 
is  wise  and  what  is  excellent?  or  do  you  *I  have  not  got  what  I  deserve  * — ^then 
give  the  power  to  him  whom  you  justly  we  will  take  it,  though  we  wade  through 
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seas  of  blood,  and  I  go  with  you.  Bnt  hear  Derwent  speak  with  some  atten- 
tell  me  honestly,  now — do  you  think  you  tion  ;  but  the  crowd  thinned  rapidly, 
want  money  so  much  as  some  of  the  rich  ?  Probably  the  greater  part  of  it  did  not 
Do  you  thmk  it  so  needful  to  you  ?  Do  understand  English  at  all ;  and  toward 
you  think,  each  one  of  you,  your  know-  the  end  severaJ  Huns  and  Poles  col- 
how  is  so  valuable  ?  Do  you  think,  to-  lected  little  groups  about  them  and  be- 
day,  if  you  had  a  million  apiece,  you  gan  themselves  to  speak  in  the  comers, 
would  use  the  money  on  the  whole  so  But  as  the  Englishman  closed,  James 
well  ?  You  aU  know  Coal-Oil  Patsy —  Starbuck  took  i^e  place ;  he  was  known 
he  got  five  millions,  and  he  kept  a  bad  to  be  one  of  the  masters  in  sympathy 
circus,  and  a  bad  hotel,  and  a  bad  base-  with  them,  and  the  multitude  pressed 
ball  nine,  and  bad  women,  and  took  to  eagerly  back. 

drinking  himself  blind  and  bribed  him-  Starbuck  looked  slowly  around  the 

self  a  seat  in  Congress,  and  killed  his  great  multitude ;  and  you  might  have 

wife  or  broke  her  heart,  and  at  last  he  heard  the  murmur  of  a  child,  so  silent 

lost  his  money,  and  now  he  gets  a  dollar  was  their  expectation.     Then  he  began ; 

and  a  quarter  a  day,  when  he  is  sober  and  his  words  dropped  hissing,  one  by 

enough — ^and  he  is  worth  no  more — and  one,  like  drops  of  molten  iron  falling 

what  cent  of  his  money  ever  did  you  any  into  water. 

good  ?  It  is  now  all  gone,  and  ne  built  "  What  has  this  fme  gentleman  to  do 
no  single  furnace,  nor  mill,  nor  railroad,  down  here,  with  us  rough  workmen  ?  " 
nor  worked  a  mine,  nor  gave  any  one  of  he  began.  *'  Do  you  thijok  he  would  let 
you  a  day's  work  while  his  money  lasted,  one  of  you  marry  his  sister  ?  "  Star- 
And  one  thing  more :  do  you  think  you  buck  uttered  each  word  staccato,  by 
are  better,  or  as  fit  to  spend  this  money  itself ;  and  his  frame  seemed  to  quiver 
that  your  railroad  or  your  coal  mine  with  malice ;  and  he  paused  again,  as 
makes — I  do  not  mean,  whether  you  if  to  recover  his  contioL  ''  I  saw  him 
may  be  so  in  a  short  time — ^but  fairly  riding,  many  times  last  winter,  in  a  ear- 
now,  as  you  stand,  to-day,  are  you  kind-  riage  with  footmen,  with  servants  in  Hv- 
er,  wiser,  nobler ;  have  you  higher  tastes,  ery,  and  a  lady  wearing  diamonds,  whose 
more  learning,  better  knowledge  of  all  dress  would  buy  a  house  for  you  and 
the  things  that  take  money  to  buy  ?  For  me.  She  is  a  fashionable  belle,  in  the 
remember,  beer  and  beef  and  clothes  newspapers,  and  they  say  she  is  no  bet- 
and  tobacco  and  ruiu  are  cheap  enough  ter  than  she  should  be  ;  but  she  would 
— ^you  know  you  get  all  of  tbem  you  not  touch  our  wives  and  daughters  with 
need  to-day — it  is  fme  learning,  and  the  glove  upon  her  hand, 
clean  manners,  and  great  pictures,  and  <'  This  aristocrat  may  have  lost  his 
new  sciences,  and  poets,  and  high  mu-  money — as  many  of  them  do,  by  gam- 
sic,  that  come  expensive.  Even  are  you  bling,  as  well  as  poor  old  Coal-Oil  Pat- 
quite  as  good  ?  Are  your  boys  quite  as  sy — and  he  may  have  other  ways  of  get- 
well-bred  and  sober  and  respectful,  and  tmg  it,  for  aU  I  know.  Perhaps  he  was 
your  little  girls  quite  as  generous  and  paid  for  his  speech  to-night.  But  are 
gentle?  I  do  not  say  tMt  all  these  you  such  flats  as  to  think  he  really  cares 
things  are  so  for  ever — that  you  may  for  the  likes  of  us?"  The  crowd  al- 
not  all  become  so— and  believe  me,  the  ready  had  begun  to  murmur  angrily, 
first  young  man  or  woman  that  comes  "  The  rich  are  better  than  we,  he  has 
along  and  says,  '  Look  here,  I  am  fit  to  the  cheek  to  tell  you.  Yes,  their  dresses 
be  a  gentleman,'  and  the  world  does  not  are  better,  and  their  food  is  finer,  and 
admit  him  such  ;  the  first  old  man  who  they  have  learned  how  to  lie  and  swin- 
has  knowledge  to  make  and  spend  die  with  a  soft  tongue.  They  drink 
money,  and  has  not  got  it — and  I  will  champagne  instead  of  beer,  and  bet  big- 
let  him  say,  like  our  friend  here,  '  Away  ger  money  on  their  horses,  and  smoke  ci- 
with  learning  and  effort  and  order  and  gars,  and  take  their  girls  to  ride  in  fine 
wisdom  and  their  universal  works,  and  turnouts  with  a  span  of  horses ;  but 
let  us  bum  and  kill  I  for  behold,  I  have  they  don't  mean  honestly  by  their  girls, 
not  my  deserts.' "  and  they  turn  them  out  upon  the 
The  great  mass  of  men  had  begun  to  streets  at  last.     And  they  don't  have  to 
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work  in  the  dirt,  and  they  can  take  a  the  law  is  theirs,  too,  not  ours,  nor  God 

hot  bath  every  day,  and  their  wives  and  Ahnighty's  whom   they   talk  so  much 

daughters  can  keep  their  bodies  dean  about 

and  their  faces  fair,  and  so  they  go  to  the  "  I  tell  you,  friends,  you  can  never 

theatre  and  show  themselves  in  dresses  touch  these  people  but  through  their 

you'd  be  ashamed  to  see  your  wife  in.  pockets.     The  law's  a  ^ud,  and  when 

"  But  in  all  the  rest,  h^'s  gassin'  you.  they  don't  find  it  suit,  they  laugh  at  it. 
I  think  my  girls  could  wear  their  dia-  And  they  don't  care  a  damn  for  you  or 
monds  as  well  as  them,  and  flirt  and  your  wives  or  children  or  your  souls  or 
show  their  dresses  ;  and  I  could  drive  your  bodies  or  the  lives  of  yom:  boys  or 
my  span,  and  take  my  fancy  drinks,  and  the  virtue  of  your  daughters — but  only 
bribe  the  judges  and  the  Lawyers.  Do  for  what  they  can  make  out  of  you. 
you  suppose  ii  they  couldn't  steal  from  And  they  talk  about  the  freedom  of  the 
us,  they  could  earn  even  so  much  as  country,  and  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
Coal-On  Patsy  ?  And  as  for  books  and  pendence,  and  ballots  and  that ;  and  all 
pictures,  they  leave  all  that  to  the  long-  the  time  they  ape  their  swell  English 
haired  fellers  at  the  colleges  ;  they  don't  friends  and  marry  their  girls  off  to  rot- 
care  a  damn  for  art  an'  all  that  stuff  ten  foreign  princes  and  would  have  a 
any  more  *n  we  do.  king  here  if  they  could — except  that 

"  Do  you  suppose  if  any  boy  o*  youm  it's  easier  to  throw  the  dust  in  our  eyes 

studied  to  be  a  gentleman,  and  was  as  under  what  they  call  a  republic, 

good,  and  as  clever,  and  as  gifted  with  "  And  now  I  say,  don't  you  care  a 

tiie  gab  as  our  fine  friend   here,  and  damn  for  their  laws,  either.     And  if 

went  to  him,  he'd  take  him  to  his  clubs  thev  hire  their  damned  spies  who  are 

and  balls  and  parties  ?    He'd  say, '  Your  paid  to  shoot  you  down,  you  shoot  them 

hands  are  coarse  and  rough,  and  you  too.    They  won't  care  much  for  that ; 

don't  talk  enough  like  a  dude ' — and  but  then  when  you  bum  a  big  works, 

what    he'd    really  mean    all  the  time  and  blow  up  a  mine  or  two,  they'll  see 

would  be, '  You  ain't  got  money  enough.'  their    money  going    and    squeal    fast 

I  tell  you  all  this  talk  is  gu£^  and  it  just  enough.    That's  all  I've  got  to  say." 

comes   down  to  the  money.      All  we  Derwent  had  listened  to  his  speech 

want  is  money,  and  they've  got  it.  intently,  none  the  less  so  that  threaten- 

'*  Then    he    says    we    aren't    smart  ing  gl^ces  were  cast  at  him  from  time 

enough.     Of   course  we  aren't   smart  to  time.     As  he  finished,  a  score  or 

enough.    This  world  has  been  run  for  more  of  orators  leaped   to   the  plat- 

the  smart  fellers  about   long  enough,  form ;    and  many  of  them    began   to 

and  it's  about  time  it  was  run  for  the  speak  at  once.     Starbuck,  having  done 

honest  men.     It's  the  rich  fellers  on  Ms  work,  disappeared ;  the  crowd  was 

top  that  are  the  smart  ones,  and  we  are  beginning  to  thin ;  the  speakers  ^poke 

the  fools  who  let  'em  make  all  the  mon-  in  Polish,  Bohemian,  Hungarian,  oicil- 

ey.    It's  they  who  are  the  judges  and  ian,  each  in  the  dialect  of  his  own  au- 

make  the  laws  and  run  the  legi^tures,  dience.    Many  were  waving  their  hands 

and  then  they  have  the  cheek  to  come  violently  and  making  threatening  gest- 

to  us  and  say, '  Oh  lord,  don't  break  the  iu:es  in  the  direction  of  the  city,  which 

law  1 '   And  they  bring  you  men  over  by  lurked,  black  and  sullen,  below  ^em  in 

the  shipload,  and  give  you  seventy  cents  the  vaUey,  shrouded  in  tiie  thick  smoke 

a  day,  and  rent  one  room  of  their  houses  itself  had   made,  bright-pointed   here 

to  your  families  at  their  own  price,  and  and  there  with  many  torches  ;  and  now 

herd  your  girls  and  boys  together  naked  and  again  from  the  bowels  of  the  thing 

in  the  coal-mines,  and  ilien  say,  'See  how  would  burst  a  blaze  of  white-hot  metal, 

much  cleaner  we  are !  how  much  more  like  the  opening  of  the  monster's  fiery 

virtubus  we  are ! '    And  if  you  strike,  eye,  ending  in  a  wide  red  glare  and  a 

you  starve,  and  they  know  it ;  and  if  in  hissing  shower  of  sparks  ;  and  all  was 

your  despair  you  give  a  kick  or  two  to  dark  again. 

their  damned  machinery,  they  cry  like  Hardly  any  men  of  the  English  race 

cowards  as  they  are, '  Oh  lord,  that's  my  were  by  this  time  left  upon  the  ground, 

property — don't  break  the  law  ! '    And  Derwent  noticed  it^  as  he  stood  watch- 
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ing,  in  one  comer  of  the  throng  ;  and  from  every  crevice  in  the  earth,  until  the 

thought  how  un-American  a  scene  it  place  that  had  been  the  rostrum  was 

was.     At  last  the  anarchist  who  had  first  sunken  in  a  sea  of  flame, 

begun  stood  up  again,  as  if  to  close  the  The  Pole  had  kept  his  arm  extended, 

meeting.     This  time  his  voice  seemed  as  one  who  invokes  a  spell,  imtil  the 

stronger  or  more  sibilant ;  his  speech  shock  of  the  explosion  had  gone  by,  and 

was  but  a  string  of  curses,  of  tales  of  all  the  flaming  timbers  fell ;  then,  when 

crime,  full  of  a  savage's  lust  of  ruin,  the  Are  was  steady,  reddening  the  valley 

Let  it  end !     Let  them  suffer ,  too  ;  let  even  to  the  distant  mounts-tops,  he 

them  die,  as  we  have  died.    If  they  mean  swept  his  arm  in  a  gesture  not  without 

to  starve  us  now,  let  these  mills  and  ma-  some  dignity  toward  the  silent  city.  With 

chines,  these  tools  of  wrong,  these  mines,  a  hoarse  cry  the  multitude  seemed  to 

these  gaols  of  wretchedness,  let  them  all  take  his  meaning ;  and  the  sea  of  swarthy 

bum  or  blast — wh^it  care  we — we  ivho  faces,  red-sashed  men  and  oHve-cheeked 

are  to  be  burned  or  hanged  ourselves?  women,  with  their  motley  dresses,  and 

Let  their  towns  be  gutted,  and  their  homes  their  odd  diversity  of  foreign  cries,  swept 

be  razed  and  their  factories  be  burned —  downward  to  the  city's  rolling  mills. 

aye,  let  them  bum,  bum,  burn,  as  this  Of  aU  the  crowd  who  spoke  that  night 

shaU,  bum,  from  now  on,  day  and  night,  not  one  American  except  James  Star- 

winter  and  summer,  for  all  time!  buck ;  of  all  the  thoughts  in  those  ten 

And  as  the  orator  closed,  with  a  group  thousand  heads,  scarce  one  the  fathers  of 

of  men  he  thi-ew  himself  upon  the  struct-  the  republic  could  have  owned  with  hon- 

ure  of  the  piping  of  the  flaming  well,  or;  of  all  these  men  indeed,  not  one  who 

The  wooden  tower  swayed  and  rocked  understood  the  principles  which  gave 

and  feU ;  and  with  a  roar  like  the  ocean  his  country  birth. — Derwent  was  reflect- 

the  gas,  freed  from  its  casing,  flooded  ing.    Where  were  the  true  Americans? 

the  sky  with  its  flare  of  Are.     A  great  Where  were    the    descendants    of  the 

mass  of  pebbles  and  timbers  rose  with  colonies,   and  Virginia    and    old    New 

the  first  outburst,  and  fell  flaming  on  England?    What  had  been  Starbuck's 

the  shouting  crowd  below;   then,   ig-  training,  that  he  talked  like  that ? 

niting  close  to  the  earth,  and  even  be-  But,   you  will  remember,  old  uncle 

low  its  surface,  running  rapidly  around  Samuel  Wolcott  had  hanged    himselj^ 

the  rock,  leaping  and  tossing  in  liquid  now  long  years  since,  to  the  rafter  from 

tongues,  the  red  rills  seemed  to  spring  the  bam  in  his  hillside  homestead. 


SEAWARD. 

By  Thomas  P.  Conant. 

The  sight  of  ships,  the  rolling  sea. 
The  changing  wmd  to  sing  for  me ; 
The  moon-bound  tide,  a  crimson  west, 
Wherein  the  royal  sun  at  rest 
Bides  like  a  golden  argosy 

With  mastlike  rays  in  cloud-sails  dressed- 
A  voyager  on  an  endless  quest. 
Whose  farewell  fills  with  majesty 

The  sight  of  ships. 

Like  prisoner  struggling  to  be  free. 
Out  of  the  mountcun  lajid  I  flee. 
Again  I  see  the  heaving  breast 
Of  ocean,  where  the  petrel  nest, 
And  there  across  the  sandy  lea 

The  sight  of  shipa 


and  the  hncklebeiry  bushes,  as  yet  unspoiled.  Here 
the  land  is  broken  into  steep,  sugar-loaf  hills  whose  ribs  of  rock  ore  covered 
vith  wirv  grass  slippery  to  unaccustomed  feet  ;  and,  extending  into  the  ^ater, 
these  hills  form  a  fringe  of  small  conical  islands  displsjing  more  rock  and  less 
grass  than  they  show  on  shore. 

They  are  the  Dumplings  seething  in  the  giants'  caldron  of  soup  when  the 
storms  descend  from  the  ocean. 

If  this  is  not  a  pleasing  simile  I  am  not  responsible,  for  such  is  the  local  tra- 
dition, embodied  in  the  local  name.  Whatever  else  they  are,  they  are  pictu- 
resque :  in  tempests,  when  the  waves  are  flung  upon  them  in  spray  ;  or  in  calms, 
■when  each  "floats  double,"  looking  down  upon  its  shadow. 

To  the  left  is  Newport  Harbor,  its  breakwater  and  Fort  Adams :  to  the  right, 
the  slim  point  of  Bearer  Tail  and  the  open  ocean. 

Here  blows  the  salt  breath  of  the  Atlantic,  untainted  by  drainage ;  here  break 
foam-tipped  billows,  unvexed  by  bathing-ropes ;  here,  below  the  tapering  hills  and 
bristling,  pointed  rocks,  the  gulls  still  watch  for  Seh,  as  above  them  the  few,  an- 
cient form-houses,  gray,  storm-beaten,  and  lonely,  watch  their  bleak  sheep-ranges 
and  the  wide  sea.  Here  man  may  come — though  we  selfishly  hope  he  will  not — 
and  close  to  Newport  and  its  pageants,  its  social  splendor,  its  naval  pomp,  its 
mihtary  parade,  with  all  the  dstsh  and  glitt«r  of  a  gay  world  before  his  eyes,  may 
live  the  life  of  a  hermit  or  a  savage, 

By  which  of  these  names  the  owners  of  two  or  three  jaunty  little  cottages, 
perched  high  upon  the  cli^  would  wish  to  be  described,  I  do  not  know,  but  I  do 
know  that  when  one  of  the  quaintly-fashioned,  soft-toned,  peaked  and  gabled 
structures  was  offered  to  Dick  Kimball,  he  felt  himself  an  unexpectedly  lucky  man. 

Dick  had  been  for  some  years  chief  buyer  for  a  prominent  jobbing  house  and 
was  considered  a  man  of  push  and  energy.  These  quahties  had  lately  led  him 
to  start  in  business  for  himself,  and  he  was  spoken  of  as  "  rising."  Now,  as  one 
seldom  rises  with  a  bound,  but  advances,  like  history,  along  a  slow  spiral,  Dick 
found,  as  others  have  done,  that  if  there  is  more  glory  in  independent  transac- 
tions there  is  more  safety  in  an  assured  salary. 

For  a  time  there  seemed  to  be  nothing  very  certain  about  his  business  except 
its  bad  debts. 

So  be  and  Julia  economized,  wore  their  old  clothes,  and  hopefully  indulged  in 
more  or  less  expensive  experiments  in  marketing  on  co-operative  principles. 
During  the  winter  they  talked  very  bravely  of  staying  iu  the  city  all  summer, 
and  Ji^ia  said  she  could  take  the  children  to  the  Park  for  air  and  exercise. 
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But  when  the  heats  came  and  the  sun  "  Not  a  bit  of  it.     Brown's  pictures  sell 

on  the  pavements  began  to  look  white,  very  well,  ^>ut  they  never  built  that  cot- 

and  the  breath  from  the  streets  was  such  tage.     Jiist  wait  till  you  hear  him  on  the 

that  no  one  knew  which  was  worse,  the  grossness  of  the  American  public !    No, 

hot,  foul  air  outside,  or  the  close,  foul  it  was  more  likely  wool,  for  when  old 

air  inside,  Julia  weakened  and  declared  Henry  Sidney  died  he  stood  at  the  head 

the  baby  could  never  stand  it.     They  of  the  trade.     He  left  a  big  pile  and 

must  go  somewhere  to  open  fields  and  there  were  only  Mrs.  Brown  and  her 

trees — any  where— details  could  be  ar-  brother  to  share  it.     They  can  do  what 

ranged  afterward.      But  details,  when  they  like.     Perhaps,"  Dick  added,  with 

they  pressed  for  arrangement,  did  not  a  half-pathetic  ghmce  at  his  own  curly- 

prove  so  manageable  and  she  was  still  headed  heir,  ''Bobby  can  be  a  painter 

worrying,  undecided,  when  one  warm  too,  some  day,  if  I  stick  to  wooL" 

evening  Dick  came  home  to  dinner  with  Julia  jumped  up  and  ran  to  his  end 

a  letter  in  his  pocket.  of  the  table,  regardless  of  etiquette,  or 

''  There,  Julia,"  he  said,  throwing  it  oven  of  the  example  she  set  to  Master 

down  by  her  plate.     "  There's  luck.   The  Bobby. 

Browns  are  going  to  Europe."  "I  don't  care  how  nice  Mr.  Brown  is, 

"Yes,  if  they  like  it,"  Julia  answered  I  won't  take  his  cottage.     And   leave 

languidly,  for  the  weather  was  oppres-  you !     Why,  Dick,  I  could  not  do  it" 

sive  and  her  luck  had  seemed  smcJL  But  she  finally  did.     The  offer  was 

"Well,  Brown's  as  good  a  fellow  as  he  really  too  good  to  be  refused,  and  of 

always  was  when  he  was  foot  of  our  class  course  Dick  protested  that  he  longed  to 

and  I  had  to  help  him  scrape  through,  be  left,  and  talked  jocosely  of  bachelor 

Success  doesn't  spoil  him   a  bit.     He  freedom.  Coney  Islsuid,  and  the  peanut 

knows  I've    been  hard  up   this   year,  galleries.     Besides,  he  would  often  run 

Bead  the  letter.     He  wants  us  to  take  up  to  see  them. 

his  cottage  near  Newport  for  the  sum-  A  hot  wave  came  on.     One  of  the 

mer."  children  fell  ilL     Georgie  packed  the 

"  A  cottage    near    Newport ! "    cried  trunks  with  the  thermometer  at  90®,  and 

Julia,  breathless.     "Why,  Dick,  you  are  after   an  uncomfortable  night  on  the 

dreaming  !    If  we  can't  afford  Bayshore,  Newport  boat,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Kimball, 

ortheCatskills !  You  know  I  haven't  two  children,  and  the  very  important 

a  dress ;  and  as  for  the  children "  personage  who   had  been   induced  to 

"But  it  isn't  that.  Nothing  of  the  come  with  them  as  cook,  stood  among 
sort.  Flannel  dresses  and  ginghams —  their  bags  and  bundles  on  the  high  cot- 
or  sackcloth  and  ashes  if  you  choose.  I  tage  balcony  and  turned  their  bleached 
lived  in  a  tennis  shirt  and  knicker-  faces  seaward  to  the  strong  salt  air. 
bockers  when  I  was  there  that  summer  They  knew  at  once  that  they  had  done 
before  we  were  married,  don't  you  re-  wisely  and  well,  and  began  to  put  things 
member?  Lovely  place,  lots  of  sailing  to  rights  with  enthusiasm.  In  this  ta^ 
and  fishing.  We  both  said,  when  we  got  they  were  much  assisted,  and  their  enthu- 
rich  we  would  build  there.  Brown  got  siasm  was  sustained,  by  the  kindness  of 
rich  faster  than  I  did,  and  you  see  he  has  their  neighbor,  Mr.  Sidney,  who  prompt- 
done  it.  He  and  Sidney — that's  his  ly  came  over  from  the  adjoining  cottage, 
wife's  brother,  you  know — each  have  cot-  initiated  them  into  the  ways  of  fiie  island 
tages.  They  spend  the  summers  there,  — and  the  islanders — engaged  a  boy  for 
painting.  But  this  year,  as  you  see,  them,  placed  his  boats  and  man  at  their 
Brown  says  he's  going  abroad."  disposal,  and  introduced  his  friend  Jack 

"  Dear  me ! "  said  Dick's  pretty  sister  Homer,  who  was  spending  a  vacation 

Georgie,  looking  over  Julia's  shoulder,  with  him. 

"American    art    must    be  flourishing.  "Another  artist,"  Georgie  wrote  to 

Why  aren't  you  an  artist,  Dick  ?    Pict-  Dick.     "They  do  thrive  surprisingly  out 

ures  must  sell  better  than  wool  if  Mr.  here.     But  I  believe  Mr.  Homer  is  not 

Brown  and  Mr.  Sidney  get  seaside  cot-  rich.     He  might  as  well  be  in  wooL     He 

tages  and  trips  to  Europe  out  of  theirs."  can  paint,  though.     At  least  Mr.  Sidney 

"They  don't,"  said  Dick,  promptly,  says  so,  and  that  he  is  truly  a  genius. 
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I  hope  he  is,  but  I  know  he  can  swim  to  put  Miss  Georgie'a  shapely  head  upon 

magnificently,   and   they   are  teaching  it,  and  after  that  she  sat  quite  regtUarly. 

Julia  and   me  to  row.     We  should  be  Homer    looked    on    and    criticised, 

perfectly  happy  if  only  you  could  come.  JuUa  suggested  effects  of  costume  and 

We  hate  to  think  of  you  in  the  hot  city  drapery. 

while  we "  etc.,  etc.  It  was  all  very  coaey  and  intimate. 

I>ick  did   come,  when  he   could,  to 

spend  the  Sundays,  sometimes   adding  12^ 
a  Saturday  or  Monday,  when  the  three 

men  would  go  out  in  Sidney's  boats  and  "  Anyhow,  I  can  paint  a  boat.     She's 

fish.allday,  coming  back  sunburned  and  as  dainty  as  a  shell.     Who'd  know  her 


happy,  whether  they  caught  anything  or  for  the  old  tub  we  pried  off  the  rocks 

not  yonder  ? " 

Julia  established  a  small  table  and  an  A  fresh  breeze  blew  briskly  from  the 
urn  npoD  the  balcony  and  made  coffee  sea.  The  crisp  waves  ran  before  it,  toss- 
there  in  the  summer  evenings,  and  Sid-  ing  their  foamy  crests.  The  wet  rocks 
ney  and  Homer  testified  their  approval  ghstened ;  the  water  glanced  and  spar- 
by  coming  over  very  regularly  to  drink  kled;  the  radiant  sunlight  gave  the  air 
it.  a  metallic  glitter  like  tiny  points  of  dia- 
G«orgie  found  them  delightful  com-  mond  duai  White  breakers  chased 
panions.  She  was  bright  and  active,  and  each  other  on  Agassiz's  Point,  and  across 
could  play  tennis  and  handle  a  pair  of  the  bay  a  few  reefed  sails  were  scudding 
oars  to  admiration.  On  hot  mornings  with  Uie  swift-winged  gulls.  One  felt 
when  a  land  breeze  made  these  sports  the  rush  of  the  world  through  space, 
unattractive,  the  balcony  was  still  the  Below  the  cottages  wooden  stairs  led 
coolest  place,  and  the  two  men  formed  from  ledge  to  ledge,  down  the  steep 
a  habit  of  loitering  there.  sides  of  a  basin-shaped  cove  where  Sid- 
There  would  be  needlework  and  talk  ;  ney'svarious  pleasure  craft  were  rocking 
they  even  were  not  above  reading  aloud,  at  their  moorings.  A  tiny  sloop  was 
By  and  by  Sidney,  vdth  some  diffidence,  laid  up  on  this  sheltered  beach,  and, 
set  up  his  easel  and  be^ed  permission  paint-pot  in  band.  Homer  wriggled  out 
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from  under  it.      He  stopped  half-way  niua — of  which,  yon  know,  yon  haven't  a 

and,  lying  on  hia  back,  pnt  some  extra    spark Or,  no,  it  is  genius,  the  ge- 

tonches  to  the  stem,  where  the  name,  nius  of  manipulation." 

" Gleorgiana,"  shone  resplendent  in  gold  "Well,"  said  Sidney,  serenely,  "what 

on  a  buff  ground.  is  all  genius  but  the  power  to  do?" 

"You've    made    those    letters     big  "Now  if  I  had  been  doing  that,"  pur- 
enough,"  said  Sidney.  sued  Homer,  still  stretching  over  the 

"Tis  to  be  read  afar,"  retorted  Hot-  rock,  "I  should  have  wanted  a  canvas 

ner.     "The  meteor  of  the  seas.     If  you  as  big  as  the  side  of  a  church,  something 

give  a  month  to  the  lady's  portrait,  shall  huge  and  Inspiring  like  the  ocean  out 

I  take  less  pains  with  her  name?"  there.     But  here  you  have  It  on  an  in- 

"  She  says  it  is  not  her  name,"  mur-  significant  scrap,  as  if  you  had  seen  it 

mured  Sidney,  maliciously,  but  the  wind  through  the  small  end  of  a  spy-glaas. 

blew  his  words  away.     He  was  crouch-  It  is  positively  im.moral.      You  belittle 

ing,  for  protection   against  this  wind,  nature." 

behind  a  big  bowlder  and  vras  painting  "  My  dear  fellow,"  said  Sidney,  smil- 

a  jutting  point  of  rocks  over  whidi  the  ing,  "  what  value  has  size  in  art  ?  " 

waves  were  dashing.     With  his  pocket  "  But  how  can  you  see  in  Buch  a  light?" 

box   of  colors   and  a  handful  of  fine  Homer  grumbled.     "This  intolerable 

brushes,  he  had  managed  to  catch  the  dazzle  would  put  my  eyes  out." 

spirit  of  the  breezy  morning,  the  wide  "HI  waited   till   everything    suited 

sea  and  brilliant  sky,  upon  a  foot,  or  so,  me,  how  much  would  I  ever  do?"  asked 

of  paper.  Sidney,  going  over  his  shadows  with  a 

Homer  came  up  and  leaned  over  the  careful  band, 

bowlder,  rubbing  his  daubed  fingers.  The  relationship  between  these  two, 

"  Your  perspective  tilts  a  good  deal,  though    close,   was  peculiar.     It  dated 

aeems  to  me,"  he  said,  but  presently  he  from  their  school-days,  when  Homer,  as 

burst  out, ' '  By  Jove,  I  don't  see  how  you  the  more  experienced  and  muscular,  had 

do  it.    It's  more  wonderful  than  ge-  stood  Sidney's  friend  with  aggressive 
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claesmates,   and  although  Sidney   had  As,  less  contentedly,  he  watched  Sid- 

since  repaid  this  kindness  many  times,  ne/snimble  fingers,  a  riotous  gust  struck 

theirj'eiatiye  positions  had  never  greatly  hirn  and  whirled  his  cap  from  his  head, 

altered.    Homer  was  still  the  better  man.  When  he  caught  and  replaced  it,  his  eyes 

in  his  own  eyes  and  in  those  of  his  friend,  travelled  round  the  little  harbor  with  its 

Yet  Sidney  was  rich  and  Homer  poor,  boats. 

More  than  this,  Sidney's  family  connec-  "Where's  the  skiff?"  he  asked,  ab- 

tions  opened  to  him  literary  and  artistic  ruptly. 

circles — we  wiU  not  call  them  rings —  "Miss  Kimball  has  it,"  Sidney  an- 

that  Homer  could  scarcely  have  entered  swered,   without  looking  up  from   his 

alone.     His  wbs  a  sporadic  genius  spring-  work. 

ing  from  meagre  soil,  and  he  might  have  "  Why  didn't  you  make  Bates  take  a 

struggled  uselessly  his  life  long,  but  for  heavier  boat  such  a  day  ?    By  the  way, 

the  lucky  chance  that  united  him  to  Sid-  Bates  went,  I  hope,  and  not  Frank." 

ney.     Yet  it  was  he  who  seemed  to  give.  "I — why,  really,  I  don't  know."     Sid- 

A  certain  obtuseness  is  often  part  of  the  ney  put  down  his  brushes  and  looked 

endowment  of  rich  and  simple  natures,  troubled.     "  I  meant  to  go  veith  her  my- 

and  Homer's  affection  for  Sidney  had  self,  but  she  got  off  before  we  were  dovni. 

never  quite  lost  the  slight  tinge  of  pat-  But  I  suppose  so.     She  would  not  want 

ronage  with  which  it   started — an  atti-  a  boy  veith  the  sea  like  this." 

tude  easily  made  ridiculous,  had  it  not  "  Heaven  knows  what  she'd  want ;  I 

been  so  unconscious  and  sincere.     Its  don't,"  Homer  muttered,  half  under  his 

justification  was  his  greater  power,  a  fact,  breath.     "Whatever  it  is,  it's  likely  to 

although  it  must  be  said  that  as  yet  he  be  more  than  I  can  fathom.     But  I  Imow 

had  not  done  very  much  to  prove  it.  what  I  want — that  she  should  not  pass 

Sidney,  working  with  method  and  pre-  the  Point  in  a  cockle-shell  to-day." 

cision,  unswayed  by  wayward  impulses,  Sidney  looked  gravely  at  the  racing 

quietly  increased  in  artiistic  stature  and  breakers,  then  resumed  his  painting,  as 

I.  iJor  with  critics  and  hanging-com-  with  an  eflfort,  saying  only : 

mittees.     He  was,  in  short,  successful,  "  I  think  we  may  trust  Bates." 

and  we  all  know  that  only  the  disap-  Homer  sat  idly  gazing  at  the  Georgi- 

pointed  care  to  sift  too  carefully  the  ana,  whistling  softly  to  himself,  when  a 

causes  of  success.     Homer,   at  times,  ciy  from  Sidney  startled  him. 

came  perilously  near  this  latter  class.  "  By  Jove  !    It  can't  be." 

He  made  his  daily  bread — v^ith  condi-  "What — where  ?" 

ments — ^by  illustrations  for  various  peri-  "  Look  there  ! 

odicals,  but  although  this  is  honorable        "  (lood ! 

employment,  it  failed  to  satisfy  him.   His  A  little  skifi^  wave-tossed,  was  slowly 

ambitions  were  vast  and  vague,  and  filled  rounding  the  Point,  and  in  it,  toiling  in 

him  with  their  restlessness.     He  was  for-  rowing,  sat  Georgie,   alone.     Her  hat 

ever  planning  largely  and  working  furi-  was  blown  back  and  lay  upon  her  shoul- 

ously,  until  he  dropped  exhausted  and  ders;astrandof  her  loosened  hair  curled 

was  obliged  to  lie  by  and  gather  strength  over  it ;  and  her  veil  and  fluttering  ends 

for  anol£er  onset.  of  ribbon  whipped  about  her  head.   They 

One  of  these  forced  recruiting  seasons  were  picturesque,  but  made  her  look  as 
was  upon  him  now,  and  he  was  defend-  if  she  were  flying  signals  of  distress, 
ing  himself  against  its  depression  as  best  Both  men  sprang  up  and  ran  down 
he  could,  fretting  secretly  at  his  idleness,  to  the  shore — one  had  turned  white, 
but  rowing,  fishmg,  and  swimming  as  if  They  could  see  that  she  looked  often 
such  pastunes  were  the  end  and  aim  of  over  her  shoulder,  as  if  anxious,  and,  al- 
ius being.  He  walked  aU  over  the  island  though  she  pulled  stoutly,  she  was  evi- 
and  sailed  all  over  the  bay,  and  finally  dently  tired.  The  skiff  made  little  prog- 
wreaked  his  reviving  energies  upon  an  ress  ;  the  oars  scarce  held  the  water ; 
old  boat  that  he  found  stranded  on  the  the  white-caps  danced  about  her  mock- 
rocks.  Having  repaired  her,  he  painted  ingly,  and  the  two  men  watched  her  in  a 
her,  and  regarded  his  work  vdth  much  tense  silence.  Homer  had  even  started 
satis&tction,  as  we  have  seen.  back  to  get  another  boat  when  Georgie, 
Vol.  IV.— 28 
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barely    clearing    the    ontlying    rocks,        He  seemed  so.    He  was  pale,  almost 

turned  sharp  roiindunder  the  temporary  as  breathless  as  she,  looking  at  her  with 

shelter  of  a  big  Dumpling  and  headed  a  curious  mixture  of  anger  and    en- 

directly  for  the  shore.     The  wind  was  treaty. 

now  at  her  back,  and  the  Httle  boat,        She  returned  the  look  with  a  hint  of 

borne  by  an  incoming  wave,   sped  to  defiance,  as  if  his  tone  incensed  her. 

land.     Theycouldseehertrying  to  guide        "Why  did  you  do  it?    What  made 

it  to  the  cove,  and  she  showed  both  skill  you?    Promise  me  never  to  do  such  a 

and  courage,  but  it  was  quickly  beyond  thing  again." 

her  control  "You  make  too  much  of  it,"  Gteorgie 

As  it  rushed  up,  Sidney  and  Homer  answered,  very  quickly.     "  Nonsense.     I 

splashed  into  the  water  and  caught  the  went  because  I  liked.     It  was — exhil- 

prow.  Georgie  shipped  her  oars  quickly,  arating.     Gk>od-bye." 
a  curling  sea  broke  over  them  aU,  nearly        She  turned  lightly  o£El     Sidney,  who 

sweeping  the  men  from  their  feet,  filling  had  been  busy  about  the  boat  and  silent, 

the  boat  with  water,  and  flinging  them  now  came    forward    and,    still    silent, 

all  forward,  breathless  from  the  shock,  offered  his  arm  to  lead  her  up  the  stair- 

upon  the  beach.     Georgie  clung  desper-  way.     She  shook  her  head — perhaps  be- 

ately  to  her  seat ;  Homer,  struggling  for  cause  she  could  not  speak — and  sprang 

a  foothold,  lifted  the  skiff  by  main  force  up  the  steps ;  then  turned  and  laugh- 

and  ran  it  out  of  reach  of  tiie  pursuing  ingly  waved  her  hand  back  to  them — a 

waves.     As  the  last  one  broke  inefifectu-  bit  of  bravado  that  did  no  good,  for  it 

ally  behind  them,  Sidney  held  out  his  only  showed  how  white  she  had  become, 

hand  to  Georgie,  who  rose  with  an  afifec-  and  neither  of  the  men  smiled, 
tation  of  ease  and  a  panting  attempt  to        Sidney   presently    gathered    up    his 

laugh.  sketching  paraphernalia  and  prepared 

She  shook  out  her  drenched  skirt,  to  leave  the  cove.     "Are  you  coming?*' 

tossed    the    hair    from    her    forehead,  he  asked,  as  Homer  made  no  motion  to 

looked  brightly  up  a  moment  to  chal-  follow. 

lenge   criticism,  but  then  leaned  back        "  I'm  going  for  a  stroll,"  Homer  strove 

against  the  boat  unable  to  conceal  her  to  say,  indifferently.     "  The  day  is  too 

exhaustion.  fine  for  the  house." 

She  was  very  pretty.     The  graceful        "I  am  going  to  get  into  something 

outlines  of  her  figiure,  showing  here  and  dry,"  said  Sidney,  in  an  odd  tone.     "  I 

there  through  the  folds  of  her  wet  and  advise  you  to  do  the  same." 
clinging  garments,  and  the  soft  color  of        "  I'm  not  wet,"  said  Homer,  impa- 

her  charming   face  were  well  set   off  tiently.     "  At  least — "  for  he  was  soaked 

against  the  tilted  skiff  and  a  background  — "  I  don't  care.     I'm  not  going  in  just 

of  blue  sea.  now." 

But  if  the  color-loving  eyes  that  saw        Georgie's  smile  died  away  long  before 

her  took  involuntary  note  of  these  har-  she  reached  the  top  of  the  blu£^  and  she 

monies,  it  was  in  no  tone  of  admiration  was  very  glad  to  sink  down  under  the 

that  Homer  began,  excitedly :  lee  of  the  cottage  walls,  where  Julia  was 

"  Of  all  the  crazy  things  I  ever  heard  watching  the  children  at  plav.    Mrs. 

of,  this  exceeds.     I  did  not  think  even  Kimball  had  thriftily  tied  the  children's 

you  could  be  guilty  of  such  folly."  hats  over  their  Httle  ears  for  safety  from 

"  Oh — thank  you,"  Georgie  struggled  the  romping  wind,  but  of  what  other 

to  say  lightly.     "  How  nice  to  exceed  mischief  that  wind  might  be  doing  she 

the  expectations  of  one's  friends ! "  was  happily  ignorant.     Happily  too,  as 

"  You   never  should    have   done    it  JuUa's  own  b^h  hat  limited  her  field 

Where  was  Bates?    Or  Frank?"  of  vision  like  a  tunnel,  Georgie  could 

"  I  do  not  know.    Busy,  no  doubt"  keep  her  bare  head  and  dripping  dress 

"You  mean  to  say  you  have  been  all  the  out  of   focus  and  recover  breath  un- 

way  to  the  Landing — alone — in  that  shell  molested.     When  Julia  remarked  that 

— ^in  this  gale  ?    Aad  back  ?    Why  didn't  she  had  not  seen  either  of  their  neigh- 

you  send  for  me?  Great  Powers  of  Heav-  bors  that  morning,  Georgie  refrained 

en !    It  makes  me  cold  to  think  of  it."  from  answering  that  she  had,  but  then, 
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woman-like,  nearly  betrayed  herself  by  abstracted,  then  silent,  tintil  he  sudden- 
breaking  out,  petulantly,  ''I  should  ly  went  over  and  joined  Julia.  There 
think  you'd  be  glad  of  it.  We  see  he  sat  upon  the  rail  and  swung  his  feet, 
enough  of  them,  Tm  sure.  And  Mr.  looking  ofif  to  sea,  making  an  aimless 
Homer  is  a  perfect  bear."  remark  or  two,  or  letting  Julia's  lively 
"  Oh,  if  you  compare  him  to  Mr.  Sid-  talk  ripple  over  him  unregarded,  until 

ney "  said  Julia,  laughing  at  this  un-  she  said  he  made  her  nervous  and  asked 

grateful  burst.    "  What  can  you  expect  ?  him  why  he  did  not  read  to  her.    The 

But  he  is  very  polite.    He  has  even  book  they  had  begun  was  on  the  library 

named  his  boat  for  you."  table ;  would  he  get  it  ?     How  nice ! 

"For  me?"  retorted  the  girl,  indig-  He  went  obedientiy,  but  he  did  not 

nantly.     "You  know  better,  Julia.    At  come  back. 

least  you  know  that  my  name  is  not  All  over  the  house  the  windows  were 

Georgiana."  open,  the  shutters  bowed,  and  the  rooms 

in  that  cool  twilight  beloved  of  good 

HL  housekeepers — if  not  artists — in  garish 

summer.    Coming  from  the  outer  glare, 

A  SLEEFT  sea  with  a  few  idle  sails  upon  Homer's  eyes  were  dazzled  and  he  saw 

it.     Hazy  distances  melting  into  a  sky  only  what  he  brought  with  him — the 

full  of  hot  sunshine.     Subdued  mur-  image  of  a  white  dress  projected  upon 

murs  from  the  beach,  where  lazy  waves  a  square  of  blue. 

lapped  gently  in  and  went  out  again  He  went  mechanically  to  the  table  as 
with  a  low  swish,  like  a  sigh.  directed,  and  being  there  forgot  book- 
Such  are  the  changes  of  the  seaside.  Julia — ^himself — and  all  the  world.  He 
Who  would  take  that  calm  expanse  for  stood  between  two  windows ;  near  to  one 
the  boisterous  main  ?  Or  that  sedate  was  Sidney's  easel,  and  through  the  half- 
and  white-robed  maiden  for  the  rash  closed  blinds  the  low  talk  drifted  in. 
rower  of  yesterday?  Aphrodite,  bom  "I  have  something  to  ask  you,"  he 
of  spray  and  landing  from  a  sea-shell,  is  heard,  in  Sidney's  quiet  voice.  "  Do  you 
a  convenient  metaphor,  but  Georgie  had  know — I  am  sure  you  do  not — how 
probably  resembled  her  less  when  really  much  you  frightened — a — us  all  yester- 
coming  out  of  the  raging  deep,  all  wet  day?  It  still  seems  a  miracle  that  you 
flannel  and  blowing  locks,  than  she  did  are  here  now.     If  you  knew  how  cruel 

now  when  seated  in  a  low  wicker  chair,    such  rashness  can  be " 

safe  and  dry  on  the  shaded  balcony,  "It  was  foolish,"  Georgie  answered, 

with  her  soft,  billowy  draperies  piled  without  a  trace  of  resentment.      "In 

about  her  like  foam.  fact,  it  was  very  wrong.    I  know  I  owe 

She  was  doing  nothing — that  is,  she  you  an  apology  for  the  wetting  I  gave 

was  gazing  drecuotiily  upon  the  dreamy  you." 

sea  and  sitting  for  her  portrait,  that  Sid-  "No,"  he  said,  "  not  for  that." 
ney  was  industriously,  and  at  the  mo-  "Well,  for  the  fright  too,"  she  as- 
ment  silently,  painting.  sented,  and  Homer  could  tell  that  she 
Julia,  who  could  seldom  afford  to  do  smiled.    "To  teU  the  truth,  I  was  fright- 
nothing,  had  taken  her  work-basket  to  ened  myself." 

the  other  end  of  the  balcony,  where  she  "Promise   me  never  to   do  such   a 

said  there  was  more  breeze.    As  there  thing  again.'" 

seemed  to  be  none  anywhere,  it  was  They  were  the  same  words  that  Hor- 
clever  of  her  to  find  this  out,  but  possi-  ner  had  used  the  day  before,  but  with 
bly  her  devemess  had  suggested  other  what  a  difference !  He  in  his  excite- 
reasons  for  going  there.  At  all  events  ment  had  slapped  them  at  her  rudely, 
she  fastened  her  attention  upon  her  He  could  see  this  himself  now.  Sid- 
sewing,  until  Homer's  restlessness  di-  ney's  tone  was  deferential,  soothing — it 
verted  it.  was  more,  it  was  maddeningly  caressing. 
He  had  come  up  after  Sidney's  easel  Would  she  suffer  it  ?  Would  she  not 
had  been  placed,  and  for  a  little  while  assert  her  independence  ? 
lounged  about,  making  comments,  as  No.  She  was  answering  with  the  ut- 
was  his  wont    But  he  had  soon  grown  most  meekness  and  docility. 
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Homer  felt  the  blood  rush  to  his  tern-  back  over  his  life,  thinking  of  what  Sid- 

ples,  then  woke  to  the  fact  that  he  was  ney  had  been  to  him.   When  his  mother 

listening,   eavesdropping,   spying  upon  died ;  when  his  father  wished  him  to 

— ^with  how  sharp  a  stab  the  knowledge  give  up  art  and  go  into  business ;  when 

came ! — ^his  rival's  privacy.  he  had  won  his  first  prize  ;  when  orders 

He  went  blindly  out.  began  to  come  in  for  his  illustrations 

He  did  not  hear  a  chair  pushed  back,  — at  every  turn,  in  hours  of  trouble, 
nor  know  that  Georgie  had  risen  and  in  hours  of  rejoicing,  it  was  always  Sid- 
was  coming  into  the  house,  so  when  he  ney — Sidney.  It  was  Sidney  whose  gen- 
met  her  in  the  hall  the  surprise  over-  erous  admiration  he  had  so  loftily  re- 
came  him.  ceived ;  it  was  Sidney  whose  help  he 

''Do  you  mean  it?"  he  said,  savagely,  had  not  scrupled  to  take;  and  it  was 

barring  her  way,  "  or  are  you  only  fool-  Sidney— could  it  be  Sidney  ? — ^who  was 

ing — him,  and  me,  and  all  of  us?"  to  crush  him  at  last. 

" Do  I  mean  what  ?"  asked  Georgie,  "Curse  him— curse  him  I    I  owe  him 

bewildered,  then  more  indignantly,  "  I  everything  I  have,**  he    groaned.     "  I 

don't  understand  you,  Mr.  Homer."  never  can    repay  him.     He    has  been 

"  That  is  not  true,"  he  answered,  ahead  of  me  aU  my  life.  Money,  stand- 
harshly.  "  A  woman  always  under-  ing,  talent — no,  I  swear,  Tve  more  than 
stands."  he.     But  he  has  success — success  in  art, 

"I  do  not  understand  how  you,  or    in  life,  in "    He  could  not   bring 

anyone,  can  speak  to  me  like  this,"  she  himself  to  say  "  in  love,'*  but  ground  his 

said,  coloring  angrily.     "  What  do  you  heel  into  the  sand  and  set  his  teeth  and 

mean?"  cried: 

Truly  what  did  he  mean  ?    To  make  "  He  shall  not  have  her.     He  shall  not 

a  fool  of  himself?    He  turned  with  a  have  her.     Ill  kill  him  first.*' 

short  laugh  of  self-derision  and  strode  The  shadow  of  the  rock  shifted  slowly 

out  of  the  opposite  door.  with  the  advancing  day,  and  Homer 

The  Sim  was  hot  upon  the  hills  and  shifted  his  place  mechanically  to  be  out 
on  the  bare,  imshaded  rocks,  as  Homer  of  the  unbearable  sun.  The  tide  had 
plimged  down  among  them  to  the  shore ;  crept  away,  leaving  a  stretch  of  stones 
so  hot,  indeed,  that  although  he  felt  a  and  shells  covered  with  languishing  sea- 
fierce  desire  for  motion  he  sank  down  weed.  Here  and  there  a  stranded  crab, 
presently  in  the  stingy  shadow  of  a  or  other  water  creature,  crawled  about 
cliff,  panting  and  oppressed.  He  tossed  forlornly.  Homer  noted  the  analogy 
off  his  hat  and  tore  his  collar  open,  and  with  a  dull  rage.  Had  the  vigor  of  his 
longed  for  a  storm,  for  a  rushing,  mighty  life  ebbed  away  from  him  ?  What  had 
wind,  for  something  to  struggle  with  happened  in  these  few  hours  to  change 
and  overcome.  For  this  deadly  calm  the  world  ?  A  girl  had  looked  him  in 
seemed  typical  of  Sidney's  suavity  and  the  face.  A  girl !  There  were  heca- 
underlying  fervor.  tombs  of  girls.     But  his  heart  answered 

"He  seems  soft  enough,  but  I  know  instantly,  "One  only — one — out  of  ten 

him,"  he    said,  with    clinched    hands,  hundred    thousand  only  one  for    me. 

"  Nothing  can  move  him  when  he  is  once  Not  for  me.    Never  for  me." 

set"  It  seemed  as  if  that  blighting  mo- 

And  wave  after  wave  of  passion  surged  ment  of  sudden  knowledge  had  indeed 

through  hiTn  as  he  gauged  the  depth  of  changed  his  whole  nature.    Where  were 

meaning  in  Sidney's  tone  and  manner.  his  will,   his  energy,   his  certainty  of 

Before  him  was  the  dazzling,  glassy  power  ?  Stripped  from  him !  And  he 
water ;  behind  him  sunny  uplands  slum-  saw  himself  a  failure  and  a  f ooL 
bered ;  far  off  drowsy  earth  and  heaven  Out  of  the  salt  waste  before  him  all 
met  Quiet  ?  Peace  ?  Why,  in  his  his  past  disappointments  rose  and  con- 
breast  a  scorching  sirocco  seemed  to  fronted  him.  He  had  had  many,  as  all 
blow,  drying  up  the  springs  of  life  and  ardent,  striving  souls  must  have,  but 
spreading  ruin  and  desolation.  he  had  said  to  himself  that  he  accepted 

He  took  his  head  in  his  hands,  dig-  them,  overcame  them,  or  went  on  in 

ging  his  nails  into  the  scalp,  and  went  spite  of  them,  patiently  pursuing  his 
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ideal  and  letting  that  be  in  itself  his  he  gazed  seriously  ahead,  keeping  his 

success.  thoughts,  whatever  they  might  be,  to 

Now  he  saw  that  this  had  been  only  himself, 
his  vanity.    His  ideal  was  worthless,  or        The  dense  cloud  that  had  piled  itself 

miles  out  of  reach,  and  he  a  futile  idiot,  up  in  the  west  now  roUed  a  long  arm 

posing  with  fatuous  conceit  for  Sidney's  across  the  sim.    From  under  its  curled 

admiration.  edges  a  sickly  light  fell,  causing  the 

And  Sidney,  who  beat  him  always,  in  caps  of  the  rising  waves  to  show  lurid 

every  way,  coiild  very  well  afford  to  be  against  the  horizon.     Each  rock  and 

condescending  and  helpful  and  mag-  headland,  every  house  and  tree,  stood 

nanimous.  out  in  sharp  relief ;  the  landscape  looked 

''I  will  not  have  it  so.    It  shall  not  ghastly  and  unnatural    All  the  little 

be.     Ill  beat  him  yet,"  he  cried  aloud,  craft  had  scurried  home  in  haste,  but 

wrestling  with  his  anguish,  and  starting  here   and  there  a  schooner  lay  under 

up  to  go — anywhere.  bare  poles,  her  men  working  briskly  to 

A  breeze  was  ruffling  the  water  and  stow  every  rag  of  canvas, 
the  few  sails  were  filing.  Homer  was  As  the  Georgiana  emerged  from  the 
too  far  imder  the  cliff  to  see  that  a  black  shelter  of  the  cliff,  the  wind  swooped 
cloud  was  rapidly  rising  in  the  west,  down  upon  her,  seizing  and  shaking  her 
but  when  he  reached  the  cove  and  saw  violently,  but  after  a  moment's  shivering 
the  Georgiana  gently  swaying  on  her  pause  she  tore  on  with  her  boom  plough- 
line,  a  longing  to  escape  took  possession  ing  the  water.  A  fisherman  nmning 
of  him.  along  the  shore  shouted  to  her.     An- 

On  the  land  was  bondage,  intolerable  other,  high  on  the  rocks,  made  a  trumpet 

humiliation  and  despair ;  on  the  sea  was  of  his  hands,  and  when  his  words  were 

freedom,  at  least,  and  air.     He  broke  whisked  away  by  the  wind,  pointed  ve- 

into  a  run  and  boimded  down  the  float-  hementlj  to  the  sky. 
ing  dock  to  the  sloop.  Homer  noticed  with  savage  joy  that 

"What  are  you  up  to?"  called  Sid-  Sidney  was  quite  pale  and  sat  with  eyes 

ne^s  voice  from  the  shore.     ''You're  intent  and  tight  lips.  He  himself  seemed 

not  going  out  ? "  mad.     The    whistling    wind,  the  dash 

Homer  paid  no  attention,  but  hauled  through  the  waves,  the  straining  sail 

at  the  saH     Sidney  now  appeared,  has-  and  cordage,  filled  him  with  fierce  de- 

tening  along  the  dock.  light.     But  suddenly  Sidney  turned  and 

"  Can't  you  see  the  sky  ? "  he  cried,  looked  him  in  the  face,  a  long,  silent 

"  We're  going  to  have  the  worst  kind  of  look  of  questioning ;  then  sprang  up, 

a  storm  in  half  an  hour."  whipped  out  his  kni^e,  and  cut  a  rope. 

Homer  still  took  no  notice,  but  pulled  The  mainsail  fell  and  Homer  woke  from 

the  mainsail  to  position  with  a  vicious  his  delirium,  too  late, 
jerk  and  turned  his  attention  to  the  jib.        The  focus  of  the  storm  had  reached 

Sidney  came  alongside,  and  laid  his  hand  them.    A  shrieking  gust  tore  off  the  jib 

on  the  mast.  and  whirling  it  away  let  them   see  it 

"Homer,"  he  said,  seriously,  "be  ra-  fluttering  like  a  white  bird  far  over  the 

tionaL     Look    there,  man.      You    can  dark  bay.     The  wet  sail  hung  low  ;  the 

never  do  it."  trembling  Georgiana,   careening,  ship- 

"Get  out  of  my  way,"  cried  Homer,  ping  sea  after  sea,  yielded  to  another 

furiously.     "  D'ye  think  there's  nothing  blast  and  went  over. 
I  can  do  ?    If  I  go  to  the  devil,  what's        Homer  had  barely  time  to  kick  off  his 

that  to.  you  ?  "  shoes  when  he  flew  out  into  space,  and 

He  seized  the  tiller  and,  obedient  to  his  thought  as  he  struck  the  churning 

his  will,  the  Georgiana,  with  a  graceful  water  was  that  Sidney  could  not  swim. 
dip,  began  to  glide  from  the  dock.    A        What  happened  next  he  never  dis- 

strange  look  of  comprehension,  half  in-  tinctly  remembered.    He  found  himself, 

credtdous,  half  resentful,  flashed  over  panting  and  bruised,  hanging  to  the 

Sidney's  face ;  the  next  instant  he  leaped  Georgiana  with  one  hand  and  desper- 

the  widening  streak  of  water  and  alighted  ately  clutching  Sidney's  coat  with  the 

in  the  boat.    Turning  his  back  to  Homer  other. 
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They  scrambled  up  and  laid  hold  of  his  fate  in  his  arms,  and  ask  himself 

the  centre-board.  why  he  spent  his  strength  and  lessened 

his  chances  of  life  for  this  man,  the 

thought  of  whom,  so  short  a  time  ago, 

IV.  had  filled  him  witii  frenzy  ?    Who  shall 

say?    Men  are  both  worse  and  better 

The  bottom  of  a  capsized  boat,  roUing  than  they  know, 

and  tossing  on  a  stormy  sea,  is  at  best  If  he  had  acted  with  blind  impulse 

a  slippery  perch.    As  the  two  men  climg  when  they  were  struggling  in  the  water, 

to    it.    Homer    felt    instinctively — ^for  he  had  ample  time  to  think  now.    If  he 

neither     could    speak — that     Sidney's  should  let  the  next  wave  sweep  them 

strength  could  not  keep  him  there  un-  from  the  boat — ^he  could  swim.     Or,  if 

aided,  and  he  threw  his  body  forward  as  he  simply  opened  his  arms — they  were 

well  as  he  could  to  support  part  of  Sid-  cramped  and  stiff — ^what  would  happen? 

ney's  weight  and  serve  him  as  a  bul-  Who  could  blame  him?    Who  would 

wark.    This  greatly  increased  the  strain  know  ? 

on  his  own  arms,  but  he  was  strong.  Once  safe  on  land  with  G^orgie,  and 

He  had  need  to  be.  Sidney  and  all    his  intolerable    bene- 

The  rain  fell  in  heavy  sheets,  beating  factions  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea — ^Where 

them  down  and  nearly  drowning  them,  is  the  man  who  is  not  sure  a  girl  could 

It  beat  down  the  waves  too,  somewhat,  readily  be  made  to  love  him  if  only  that 

until  at  last,  when  almost  exhausted  other  man  were  out  of  the  way  ? 

between  the  tumultuous  floods  below  The  surging  of  the  waves  about  them 

and  the  pouring  floods  above,  they  felt  and  the  echo  from  the  rocks  ;  the  soimd 

themselves  drifting  into  calmer  water,  of  the  storm-beU's  faint  and  monotonous 

They  were  under  the  lee  of  a  sea-girt  clang ;   the  groaning  of    the   tortured 

Dumpling,  whose   sombre  bulk,  indis-  Georgiana    as    she    seemed    to    swing 

tinctly  seen  above  them,  broke  the  force  through  a  fathomless  abyss   of  night 

of    the  storm.     Some    portion  of  the  and  darkness ;  and  all  the  hundred,  in- 

Georgiana's  submerged  ligging  caught  definite,  dismal  noises  of  the  deep — it 

upon  the  rocks  below  the  surface,  and  needs  something  more  than  these  to 

here  she  stayed,  rocking  back  and  forth,  drown  the  voice  of  the  tempter  in  a 

perilously  near  the  island  cliff  where  man's  ear. 

she  would  dash  her    sUght  frame   to  Homer's  grasp  had  not  loosened,  but 

pieces,  but  never  quite  reaching  it,  held  it  tightened  quickly  as  Sidney's  voice 

by  her  chance  moorings,  whose  strength  broke    weakly    through    these    dreary 

none  could  gauge.  cadences. 

As  night  came  on,  the  rain  ceased  and  "  I  don't  know  what  keeps  us  here, 

the  wind  with  it,  but  land,  sea,  and  sky.  If  it  is  a  rope,  it  will  soon  fray  and  then 

were  all  alike  of  ink.     Even  the  Dump-  nothing  can  save  us.    Homer — you  can 

ling,  at  once  their  protector  and  their  swim — make  your  way  to  the  rock  while 

most  dreaded  enemy,  was  but  a  deeper  you  can.     Why  should  both  die?" 

black  upon    the    blackness    that    sur-  It  seemed  a  long  time  to  Homer  be- 

rounded  them.     The  men  breathed  more  fore  he  managed  to  answer : 

easily,  but  dared  not  relax  their  hold,  "  You  can't  swim." 

for  without  warning,  out  of  the  dark-  "  I  might    make  shift,"  Sidney  an- 

ness,  some  huge  breaker  would  every  swered ;  '*  I  do  swim  a  little.     But  I 

now  and  then  roll  over  them.    Homer  think   this    arm    is    broken,   I  cannot 

had  managed  to  get  his  companion's  move  it." 

head  upon  his  breast,  and  as  Sidney  Homer  heard  himself  reply : 

rested  so,  Homer  felt  sure  that  it  was  "While  the  rope  holds,  well  stay." 

because  of  inability  to  move.     Probably  By  and  by  the  night  grew  lighter, 

the  mast,  or  other  part  of  the  boat  had  But  as  the  sullen  clouds  parted  and 

dealt  him  a  disabling  blow  as  they  up-  through  narrow  rifts  a  few  stars  threw 

set.  long,  broken  reflections  upon  the  heav- 

Lying  thus,  through  painful,  speech-  ing  waves,  they  brought  no  cheer  with 

less  hours,  did  Homer  feel  that  he  held  them.     They  rather  served  to  emphasize 
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the  gloomy  gulfs,  tbe  drear  immensities  It  was  evidently  very  hard  for  Sidney 

of  space,  among  which  two  men  and  a  lit-  to  speak  at  all.    EUs  voice  grew  feebler, 

tie  boat  were  so  incalculably  insignificant  but  he  went  on  with  resolution. 

Homer  was  the  first  to  speak  again.  *'  I  want  you  to  know  this,  and  I  want 

"  Sidney,  we  have  been  friends  a  long  you  to  know  that  if  I  won't  take  any  de- 
time."  cision  but  hers,  FU  abide  by  that.     If — 

"  Yes."     Sidney  was  in  pain  and  very  if  she  doesn't  care  for  me.  111  go  away 

tired.  and  give  you  a  chance." 

"  You  have  laid  me  under  many  obli-  "  I've  got  no  chance,"  said  Homer, 

gations,"  Homer  went  on,  vidth  growing  "  You  can't  give  it  to  me.     I  tell  you 

steadiness.     "I  had  no  right  to  take  she  loves  you," — ^how  he   turned    the 

them.     Tve  been  a  fool.     This  upset  is  knife  in  his  own  wound !     "If  I  dis- 

my  fault,  but  you  had  no  business  to  trusted  you — but  I  don't.     I  know  you 

come.     Now  answer  me  one  question,  are  true.     And  if  I  get  to  land,  so  help 

Do  you  love  her,  or  not  ?  "    Sidney  tried  me  God,  you  shall — for  her.     But  if 

to  lift  his  head  from  Homer's  shoulder  ever  you  change,  if  you're  not  good  to 

and  sit  up  ;  he  tried  to  free  himself  from  her.  111  come  back,  111  come  back,  if  it's 

Homer's  supporting  arm.     Failing,  he  from  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  I'll  kin 

turned  his  viddely  opened  eyes  up  to  the  you." 

haggard  face  close  above  him,  and  sedd,  Sidney  made  no  reply.    Homer  could 

simply :  not  tell  if  he  had  heard. 

"  If  you  let  go  of  me.  Homer,  I  shall  The  clouds  had  broken,  drawing  oflf 

drown."  in  shadowy  masses  as  a  pale  yeUowHght 

"  I  did  not  ask  you  that,"  said  Hor-  stole  upward  in  the  east.     Against  its 

ner,  sharply ;  "  I  know  it.     And  if  that  growing  flush  the  cold  waves  rose  and 

rope  breaks  we  may  both  be  dead  in  fell,  and  with  them  the  boat  and  the 

half  an  hour.     Now  answer  me.     Do  two  benumbed    men.      Gradually   the 

you  love  her,  or  not  ?  "  grim  face  of  the  cliff  softened  until  it 

"  You  know  that  too,"  said  Sidney.  shone  with  reflected  glows  of  morning. 

"  Does  she  love  you  ?  "  Out  of  the  darkest  hour  of  his  life, 

"  I  don't  know."  calm  had  come  to  Homer's  breast.    As 

"TeU  me  the  truth — in  the  face  of  Sidney's    helpless    head    lay    pillowed 

death."  there,  a  something  he  could  not  name, 

"  It  is  the  truth.     I  do  not  know."  nor  fully  understand,  filled  his  strug- 

He  stopped,  then  said  quite  steadily :  gling,  torn,  exhausted  soul  with  peace. 

"I have  thought — at  times — she  cared  He  had  seen  the  vision  of  a  fair  gar- 

for  you."  den  that  he  was  not  to  enter ;  he  had 

"Oh,  no."     Homer's  answer  was  a  helped  to  push  another  in  and  to  shut 

bitter  laugh.    He  had  forgotten  for  the  the  gates  upon  himself.    Yet  the  strife 

moment  where  he  was,  and  saw  only  and  turmoil  of  the  night  had  dropped 

Georgie's  indignant  face  when  he  left  away.     A  dawn    was    breaking  whose 

her  that  afternoon.      A  rolling    swell  radmnce  he  had  never  known  before, 
recalled  him,  and  when  it  had  passed 
Sidney  spoke. 

"  I  did  not  know  until  I  saw  you  in  V. 
the  boat  that  you  cared.    I  suppose  the 

thought  had  come  to  me,  but  I  turned  "  I  never  would  ha'  blieved  it  if  I 

from  it.     Then  I  knew.    For  a  moment  hadn't  a  seen  it.     The  cloud  then  was 

I  hoped  you  would  go  out.    That  is  why  a-comin'  up  like  a  racer.     I  run  along 

I    came.     I've    done    no    good,  but    I  the  rocks  an'  yelled,  but  I  knowed  they 

couldn't  stop  you  and — ^I  dared  not  let  couldn'  hear  me." 

you  go  alone.    I  want  you  to  know  that  Two  cowering  women  listened  to  the 

if  I  get  back  I  mean  to  ask  her  to  marry  oracle  and  started,  shivering,  as  each 

me."  whip-lash  of  lightning,  sharper  than  the 

"  If  I  thought  you  wouldn't,"  Homer  last,  cracked  across  l£e  sky. 

cried,  "I'd  drown  you  now.     Man — she  They  were  in  the  cottage  dining-room, 

loves  you."  where,  through  the    inamense  window 
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that  filled  its  whole  sea-ward  wall,  they  '*  I  kin  take  a  boat  an'  go  out  an'  row 

saw  much  more  than  they  liked  of  the  round.    But  it  won't  help  them  none 

tempest's  fury.  for  me  to  git  spilt,  an'  there  ain't  no  boat 

Dick  was  looked  for  that  evening,  and  built  could  live  while  this  racket  lasts. 

Julia  had  sent  in  much  anxiety  for  Bates,  No.    They're  either  run  in  behind  the 

to  confer  upon  the  best  means  of  getting  fort,  or  gone  up  the  bay,  or — "  he  left 

him  up  from  the  Landing.    The  usucd  the  sentence  unfinished  for  a  suggestive 

way,  by  boat,  was  quite  impracticable,  moment,  then  added,  "  111  see  to  gittin' 

for  even   should  the  storm  cease,  the  Mr.  Kimball  with  the  wagon  all  right, 

waves  would  run  high  imtil  morning.  An'  111  ask  roun'  at  the  Landin' — maybe 

Bates  came,  in  evident  excitement.  they  put  in  there.     Don't  you  fret.  Mis' 

Hiq  emotions  were  all  so  deeply  sub-  KimbalL" 

terranean  and  any  hint  of  them  upon  "There,  Georgie,"  cried  Julia,  catching 

the  surface  was  so  unusual,  that  JuHa  at  straws,  "  it's  all  right     They  are  at 

vaguely  took  the  alarm,  thinking  only  of  the  Landing.      We    are  worrying    for 

her  husband.     But  Georgie  looked  into  nothing." 

the  boatman's  rugged  face  and  cried,  "Anyway  we  can't  help   *em  now," 

"What  is  it,  Bates?    What  has  hap-  mutteredBates,  as  he  walked  away.   "But 

pened?"  they  wasn't  aheadin'  that  vmy  when  I 

Then  they  heard  it  in  a  burst  of  feel-  see  'em." 
ing.     The  Georgiana  was  out,  the  two  Georgie  said  nothing.     She  sank  slow- 
men  in  her.     The  Lord  only  knew  what  ly  upon  her  knees  in  the  wide  virindow 
would  come  of  it.  and  watched  the  sweeping  gale.     Julia 

Georgie's  face  grew  suddenly  as  gray  felt  herself  growing  hysterical.      Why 

as  the  solid  wall  of  rain  that  now  shut  was  the  girl  so  moved  ? 

out  all  the  world  save  one  rocky  Dum-  The  children  and  their  early  tea  and 

pling,  where  foam  and  spray  were  leap-  bedtime  created  a  diversion.     Julia  was 

ing.     It  was  Julia  who  exclaimed :  glad  to  busy  herself  with  them,  and  as 

"But  what  will  they  do?    How  dread-  the  storm  frightened  them  she  sat  up- 

ful ! "  stairs  a  long  time,  until  they  fell  asleep. 

"I  dunno  what  they  will  do.     They  But  when  she  went   down  Georgie 

ain't  had  time  to  make  the  breakwater,  still  knelt  where  she  had  left  her,  her 

IVe  been  a-sailin'  Mr.  Sidney  for  five  white  dress  gleaming  in  the  darkn^s, 

years    and    more,    an'    I    ain't    never  her  face  framed  in  her  hands  against  the 

knowed  him  do  no  sech  fool  trick  be-  pane,  and  her  eyes  straining  into  the 

fore.     An'  that  there  Mr.  Homer,  he  black  night,  over  the  waste  of  tumbling 

*peared  useter  the  water.     I  give  him  waters  dimly  discerned  below, 

credit  for  more  sense.     He  kin  sail  a  It  was  an  unspeakable  relief  to  hear 

boat  tolerbul,  for  a  amatoor.     But  they  the  sounds  of  IMck's  arrival,  but  when 

can't  ne'er  a  one  of  'em  run  the  G^or-  she  ran  to  let  him  in,  the  boom  of  surf 

giana — ^an  old  patched-up  thing  like  she  upon  the  shore  entered  with  him,  so 

be — ^in  this  blow.     She'll  sink,  sure's  I  loud  and  angry  that,  although  the  wind 

say  it."  had  ceased,  (die  trembled  and  was  silent 

A  clap  of  thunder  covered  the  cry  that  Dick  came  in  as  if  nothing  had  happened, 

Georgie  uttered,  but  she  started  to  the  but  he  looked   amazed    when  he  saw 

door  with  such  unmistakable  intention  Gteorgie.     She  had  risen  and  turned  to 

that  Julia  caught  her  arm.     "  You  can't  him  in  mute  appeal     He  watched  her 

do  anything,  Georgie,"  she  cried,  aghast  furtively,  but  spoke  with  resolute  cheer- 

at  the  girl's  face.     "  Don't  be  crazy."  fulness.    Yes,  Bates  had  told  hiTn.   High 

"  Oh,  Julia,  how  can  youhold  me  ?  Let  old  storm,  wasn't  it?    Poor  little  woman, 

me  go.    I  vdll  go,  I  tell  you !    They  will  scared  almost  to  death  ?    No,  they  were 

drown.    I  can  save  him.     I  can  row."  not  at  the  Landing ;  why  should  they  be? 

She  pulled  open  the  door,  and  the  en-  They  would  go  to  Newport,  of  course, 

tering  blast  took  away  her  breath.     She  and  get  a  good  supper  and  be  vastly 

struggled  with  it  vainly  a  moment,  then  amused  to-morrow  when  they  heard  how 

dropped  upon  a  chair.     Bates  shut  the    frightened But  Dick  stuped  there. 

door  and  turned  to  Julia.  The  good  fellow  could  not  keep  it  up. 
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Bates  had  toM  him  too  much.    He  went  act  on  it.     To  take  boatB  and  go  out  and 

up  to  Geoi^e  and  took  her  cold  hands,  row  up  and  down — what  was  the  good  ? 

"  My  dear  Uttle  girl,"  he  said,  affec-  Yet  it  seemed  better  to  do  that  than  to 

tionately,   "you    are  very  much  over-  do  nothing,  and  they  waited  only  for 

wrought.     Thestormhasupsetyou "  more  daylight  before  starting.     Bates's 

But  she  shook  her  head.  years  of  service  had  made  him  really 

"No — no,"  she  whispered.  "You  don't  fond  of  Sidney,  and  he  wandered  ani- 

know "  iously  along  the  shore,  scanning  the  wa- 

"  What  I "  he  said,  gravely.     "Do  you  ter  with  practised  eyes.     Suddenly  he 

core  so  much  ?  "  turned  and   came  tearing  back.     Dick 

"I  love  him,  Dick,"  her  white  lips  ran  to  meet  him. 

framed  noiselessly;  "I    love  him  and  "What?    Where?"   he    cried.     But 

he "  Bates  would  not  stop  to  answer. 

She  hid  her  face,  and  Dick,  drawing  "I  dunno.     I  donno.    Pm  goin'  out. 

her  to  his  shoulder,  had  no  heart  to  ask  I  want  two  strong  fellers  with  me." 

more.     He  soothed  her  gently,  though  Two  were  promptly  ready,  and  Dick 

perplexed  enough.     By  and  by  he  found  jumped  in  too,  as  flie  boat  pushed  otL 

a  chance  to   murmur    aside   to  Julia,  What  Bates  had  seen  was  the  hull  of 

"Which?"     Bat  Julia  only  looked   at  the  Oeorgiana  pounding  about  behind  a 

him  reproachfully,  and  he  was  none  the  comer  of  the  Dumpling,  but  he  was  not 

wiser.  sure  if  there  was  anything  on  it,  or 

It  was  curious  how,  although  they  said  not. 
over  and  over  that  the  men  were  safe  in  The  men  had  to  skirt  all  around  the 
Newport,  at  Fort  Adams,  up  the  bay  ;  jagged  ielet  to  avoid  its  fringe  of  rocks 
that  there  was  no  reason  to  be  alarmed  ;  and  breakers.  It  seemed  a  long  pull  to 
yet  at  the  first  hint  of  light  they  were  them  with  its  uncertainty,  but  longer  to 
down  upon  the  beach  with  a  dozen  oth-  the  two  women  who  stood  on  shore  and 
ers,  boatmen  and  fishermen,  all  anxious  watehed  them  slowly  disappear.  Long- 
to  give  advice  and  have  someone  else  est  of  aU  was  the  tune  before  the  boat 
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came  back,  creeping  from  behind   the  sound  between  &  laugh  and  a  sob.  Then 

rocks,  turning  limdward,  now  seen,  now  she  dropped  upon  her  knees  and  hid  her 

hidden   hy  some   combing  wave.     The  face. 

men  wei'e  bending;  to  their  oars  with  a 

will,  and  Dick  and  Bates  were  bending  VL 

too,  over    something  heavy,  dark,  and 

motionless,  in  the  stem.  Sidney's  condition  was  thought  criti- 

"  Are  they  alive  ?     Is  it  one,  or  two  ?  "  cal  for  a  day  or  two,  and  Homer  would 

were  the  questions  Julia  dared  not  utter,  not  leave  him.     Besides,  Homer  needed 

as  she  felt  Qeorgie's  hands  clench  con-  some  little  time  to  recover  his  own  tone 

Tulsively  upon  her  arm.  after  such  a  strain.    But  at  last,  one 

The  boat  came  in,  and  the  waiting  morning  when  the  early  air  was  fresh 

group  of  men  ran  out  through  the  waves  and   sweet,   he   stepped  out  upon    the 

to  meet  it.  breezy  hillside, 

Sidney  was  lifted  out  unconscious.  He  wore  what  he  was  accustomed  to 

Homer's  eyes  were  closed,  but  as  be  call  his  town  clothes,  and  he  carried  a 

was  borne  ashore  they  opened  and  roved  bag  in  his  hand.     He  walked  across  the 

eagerly  from  face  to  face.     Finally,  as  grass  to  the  Kimballs'  cottage,  but  he 

he  vpas  laid  upon  the  sand,  they  rested  did  not  go  in.     He  did  not  even  step 

upon  Georgie  and  filled  with  sudden  upon  the  familiar  balcony.     He  stood 

light.     He  struggled  to   raise  himself  looking  at  it  a  moment,  then  turned  and 

upon  his  elbow.  faced  the  sea. 

"  Don't  fear,"  he  gasped,  "  I  have  saved  Again  that  blue  plain  lay  before  him, 

him  for   you,"     The   eseition   was   too  dimplingasinnocentlyaaasmilingchild. 

much,   and    he    sank    c^ain.     Georgie  Doubt,  storms,  despair — none  of  these 

stretched  out  her  arms.     She  uttered  a  could  exist  in  such  a  shining  world. 
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Happinesa  was  there,  and  peace — jee,  Sidne;  found  a  note  upon  the  hall 

and  love.  table    and   read   it   when   he    came   to 

His  breast  heaved.     Something  low  breakfast.     It  was  short,  not  more  than 

and  inarticulate  escaped  him.    Then  he  a  line,  but  he  thought  it  over  all  the 

caught  up  his  b^,  hfted  his  face  once  morning. 

to  t£e  cottage  windows,  and  strode  heav-  Late  in  the  afternoon  he  managed, 

ily  down  the  hill  with  some  assistance,  to  dress  himself 

One  of  the  window  blinds  shook ;  it  in  his  usual  clothes  and  went  across  to 

opened  a  little  and  a  girl's  face,  wonder-  the    other    cottage.      Entering    unan- 

ing,  pale,  peeped  out.    Homer  did  not  nounced,  he  came  upon  6eorgie  sitting 

see  it.    He  walked  fast,  then  faster ;  by  idlj  is  a  window.     She  sprang  up  as  he 

and  by  he  began  to  run.  entered,  and  he  suddenly  found  that  be 

A  whistle  sounded  from  the  wharf,  could  not  trust  himself  to  speak.    He 

still  distant.     It  was  the  early  boat,  had  not  regained  his  strength,  and  the 

warning  her  passengers  that  she  was  walk  had  been  more  of  an  exertion  than 

about  to  start     Homer   could  easily  he  knew,  but  what  stirred  him  most  was 

have  let  it  go  without  him,  but  just  as  the  change  in  Georgie. 

the  plank  was  drawn  in,  he  came  dovni  The  girl  was  very  pale,  and  her  eyes 

the  bank  full  speed  and  leaped  aboard,  looked  dark  and  sunken  ;  her  lips,  too, 


He  stood  outside  as  the  puffing  httle  were  working  nervously,  as  if  she  wished 
ferryboat  rounded  the  tall,  white  light-  to  speak,  but  could  not. 
house  on  the  breakwater.  The  sun  It  was  evident  that  she  had  suffered, 
shone  brightly  on  Conanicut,  on  the  and  Sidney  felt  that  he  had  come  ex- 
steep  Dumplings,  and  the  red  roofs  of  pressly  to  ask  her  why  ;  but  the  answer 
the  cottages,  half  hidden  behind  the  to  this  question  meant  so  much  to  him 
grassy  slopes.  Then  the  boat  swung  that  he  could  not  put  it.  Thus  two 
round,  and  Homer  saw  nothing  but  the  agitated  people  faced  each  other  for  a 
dancing  sea.  brief  moment,  each  striving  for  conipos- 

A  few  hours  later  he  was  in  his  rooms  ure.     Its  outward  semblance  came  first 

in  tovra.  to  Georgie,  and  she  said,  bravely : 
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"I  am  glad  to  see  you  so  much  bet-  His  voice  sounded  low  and  even.     It 

ter,  Mr.  Sidney."  gave  no  hint  of  pain  or  passion.     But 

For  an  instant  Sidney  felt  as  if  he  had  suddenly,  as  if  they  had  just  leaped  into 

received  another  blow.    Then  he  braced  sight,  he  saw  every  article  in  the  room  : 

himself,  looked  straight  at  her,  and  said,  each  rug  upon  the  floor,  each  picture 

directly  :  on  the  walls,  every  commonplace  chair 

''  I  came  to  ask  you  something.    I  and  table,  every  defect,  scratch,  or  dis- 

hope  you  know  what  it  is.     But  first,  I  arrangement.     As  long  as  he  lived  he 

must  say  this  :    Homer  saved  my  life,  could  recall  every  trivial  detail     Then 

But  for  him  I  should  have  drowned."  over  all  fell  a  mist  in  which  G^orgie's 

"Oh,  what  possessed  you?"  cried  the  figure  seemed  to  float  away  from  him, 

girl,  her  composure  vanishing ;  "what  and  in  a  voice  that  seemed  to  himself 

made  you  go  out  in  such  a  storm  ?  "  strange  and  remote,  he  asked : 

Sidney  looked  down.  "  Shall  I  write  to  him  to  come  back  ?  " 

"  I  thought  I  could  help  him,  but  I  and  when  she  did  not  answer,  he  added, 

did  not.    I  was  made  helpless  myself.  "  to  you  ?  " 

He  held  me  on  the  boat.    I  told  him  if  Then  Georgie  said,  very  low,  but  ah, 

I  came  to  land  I  should  teU  you."  how  distinctly  : 

She  did  not  ask  him  why,  and  when  "  Yes,"  and  he  did  not  need  to  look 
he  noticed  this  he  stopped.  He  felt  at  her  to  know  that  she  was  happy, 
that  she  was  not  thinking  of  him  at  alL  This  knowledge,  that  might  have  mad- 
And  he  was  right.  Homer's  panting  dened  some  men,  softened  him.  He 
words  upon  the  beach  ;  Homer's  face  went  up  to  her  and  held  out  his  hand, 
raised  mutely  to  her  window ;  these,  and  and  though  he  was  pale,  he  spoke  stead- 
that  rough  question,  "  Are  you  fooling  ily,  like  a  man. 

him — and  me?"  had  haunted  Georgie's  "Will  you  say  good-bye?  I  may  not 

thoughts  all  day,  and  now  a  feeling  of  see  you  again." 

being  forced  to  ihe  wall  and  turning  at  "  Oh ! "  cried  the  girl,  turning  quick- 
bay  swept  over  her.  ly  to  remonstrate ;  but  when  she  saw 

"I  am  to  blame,"  she  cried,  abruptly,  him,  she  stopped  and  hung  her  head. 

"  It  is  my  fault.     If  it  had  not  been  for  She  seemed  about  to  speak,  but  finally 

me,  he  would  not  have  gone  out     But  gave  him  her  hand  in  silence. 

the  time  has  come  to  speak  the  truth.  "I  will  write  to  him   at  once,"  he 

He  went  away  this  morning.     Why  ?  "  promised  her.     "  Gt>od-bye." 

Sidney  looked  at  her  without  speak-  He  held  her  hand  a  moment,  said 

ing.  ag&in,  "  Good-bye,"  and  when  she  could 

"  Was  it  sudden  business  ?  "  she  per-  see,  he  was  gone, 
severed. 

Still  looking  at  her,  Sidney  answered.  Homer  had  made  up  his  mind  that 

No."  the  city  was  unendurable  and  that  if 

Then    why — why,"  she    exclaimed,  he  spent  another  night  in  his  hot  and 

why  did  he    go    when    he   knew — "  stifling  rooms  he  should  shoot  himsell 

Her  resolution  failed  her,  and  with  a  He  resolved  on  a  run  into  the  country 

scarlet  blush  she  turned  quickly  oE  somewhere,  and  started  for  any  train  he 

At  least  Sidney  knew.  could  catch. 

The  light  from  the  window  touched  At  the  street  comer  he  met  his  post- 

her  hair  and  all  the  soft  curves  and  out-  man  and  took  from  him  this  note : 
lines  of  her  pretty  figure.    He  could  see 

her  hands   clasped   tight    against  her        "  Deab  H ,  I  sail  at  noon  on  the 

breast,  and  without  seeing  could  feel  XTmbria.     Let  to-morrow  find  you  in 

the  tears  that  only  her  strong  effort  Conanicut.     Bates  has  all  necessary  or- 

held  from  falling.     Yet  what  he  said  ders. 

was:  "Yours,            H.  S. 

"He  did  not  know.    He  went  because  "P.  S.    I  go  to  study  for  a  year  or 

he  did  not  know."  two  in  Home." 
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PAKT  THIRD. 

keep  a  third  person  out  of  the  carriage 
she  had  now  her  reasons  for  bringing 
jl^  HAT  do  you  intend  such  a  person  in.  Laura  knew  that  she 
to  do?  You  will  would  not  only  pretend,  but  would 
grant  that  I  have  really  believe,  that  her  defence  of  her 
a  right  to  ask  you  conduct  on  their  way  to  dinner  had  been 
that."  powerful  and  that  she  had  won  a  brill- 
"To  do?  I  shall  iant  victory.  What  need,  therefore,  to 
do  as  I  have  always  thresh  out  further  a  subject  that  she 
done — ^not  so  badly,  had  chopped  into  atoms  ?  Laura  Wing, 
as  it  seems  to  me."  however,  had  needs  of  her  own,  and  her 
This  colloquy  took  place  in  Mrs.  Ber-  remaining  in  the  carriage  when  the  foot- 
rington's  room,  in  the  early  morning  man  next  opened  the  door  was  intimate- 
hours,  after  Selina's  return  from  the  en-  ly  connected  with  them, 
tertainment  to  which  reference  was  last  "I  don't  care  to  go  in,"  she  said  to 
made.  Her  sister  came  home  before  her  her  sister.  "  If  you  will  allow  me  to  be 
— she  found  herself  incapable  of  "  going  driven  home  and  send  back  the  carriage 
on  "  when  Selina  quitted  the  house  in  for  you,  that's  what  I  shall  like  best." 
Park  Lane  at  which  they  had  dined.  Selina  stared,  and  Laura  knew  what 
Mrs.  Berrington  had  the  night  still  be-  she  would  have  said  if  she  could  have 
fore  her,  and  she  stepped  into  her  car-  spoken  her  thought.  "  Oh,  you  are  furi- 
riage  with  her  usual  air  of  graceful  resig-  ous  that  I  haven't  given  you  a  chance 
nation  to  a  brilliant  lot.  She  had  taken  to  fly  at  me  again,  and  you  must  take  it 
the  precaution,  however,  to  provide  her-  out  in  sulks ! "  These  were  the  ideas — 
self  with  a  defence  (against  a  little  sis-  ideas  of  "  fury  "  and  sulks — into  which 
ter  bristling  with  righteousness,)  in  the  Selina  could  translate  feelings  that 
person  of  Mrs.  CoUingwood,  to  whom  she  sprung  from  the  depths  of  one's  con- 
oflfered  a  lift,  as  they  were  bent  upon  science.  Mrs.  CoUingwood  protested — 
the  same  business  and  Mr.  CoUingwood  she  said  it  was  a  shame  that  Laura 
had  a  use  of  his  own  for  his  brougham,  shouldn't  go  in  and  enjoy  herself,  when 
The  CoUingwoods  were  a  happy  pair  she  looked  so  lovely.  "Doesn't  she 
who  could  discuss  such  a  divergence  be-  look  lovely  ?  "  She  appealed  to  Mrs. 
fore  their  friends  candidly,  amicably,  Berrington.  "Bless  us,  what's  the  use 
with  a  great  many  "My  loves"  and  of  being  pretty?  Now,  if  she  had  my 
"  Not  for  the  worlds."    lionel  Berring-  face  ! " 

ton  disappeared  after  dinner,  without        "I  think  she  looks  rather  cross,"  said 

holding  any    communication  with  his  Selina,  getting  out  with  her  friend  and 

wife,  and  Laura  expected  to  find  that  he  leaving  her  sister  to  her  own  inventions, 

had  taken  the  carriage,  to  repay  her  in  Laura  had  a  vision,  as  the  carriage  drove 

kind  for    her  having  driven   off  from  away  again,  of  what  her  situation  would 

Grosvenor  Place  without  him.     But  it  have  been  (for  her  peace  of  mind,)  if  Se- 

was  not  new  to  the  girl  that  he  reaUy  lina  and  Lionel  had  been  good,  attached 

spared  his  wife  more  than  she  spared  people  like  the  CoUingwoods,  and  at  the 

him  ;  not  so  much  perhaps  because  he  same  time  of  the  singularity  of  a  good 

wouldn't  do  the  "  nastiest "  thing  as  be-  woman  being  willing  to  accept  favors 

cause  he  couldn't.     Selina  could  always  from  a  person  as  to  whose  behavior  she 

be  nastier.     There  was  ever  a  whimsi-  had  the  Ughts  that  must  have  come  to 

caUty  in  her  actions ;  if  two  or  three  the  lady  in  question  in  regard  to  Se- 

hours  before  it  had  been  her  fancy  to  lina.  She  accepted  favors  herself  and  she 
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only  wanted  to  be  good  :  that  was  op-  the  rumble  of  the  awakening  day.  Lio- 
pressively  true  ;  but  if  she  were  not  Se-  nel  had  not  come  in  when  she  returned, 
lina's  sister  she  wouldn't  drive  in  her  and  he  continued  absent,  to  Laura's  sat- 
carriage.  That  conviction  was  strong  isfaction  ;  for  if  she  wanted  not  to  miss 
in  the  girl  as  this  vehicle  conveyed  her  Selina  she  had  no  desire  at  present 
to  Grosvenor  Place ;  but  it  was  not  in  to  have  to  tell  her  brother-in-law  why 
its  nature  consoling.  The  prevision  of  she  was  sitting  up.  She  prayed  Selina 
disgrace  was  now  so  vivid  to  her  that  it  might  arrive  first :  then  she  would  have 
seemed  to  her  that  if  it  had  not  already  more  time  to  think  of  something  that 
overtaken  them  she  had  only  to  thank  harassed  her  particularly — the  question 
the  loose,  mysterious,  rather  ignoble  tol-  of  whether  she  ought  to  tell  Lionel  that 
erance  of  people  like  Mrs.  CoUingwood.  she  had  seen  her  in  a  far-away  comer  of 
There  were  plenty  of  that  species,  even  the  town  with  Captain  Crispin.  Almost 
among  the  good ;  perhaps  indeed  ex-  impossible  as  she  found  it  now  to  feel 
posure  and  dishonor  would  begin  only  any  tenderness  for  her,  she  yet  detested 
when  the  bad  had  got  hold  of  the  facts,  the  idea  of  bearing  witness  against  her ; 
Would  the  bad  be  most  horrified  and  do  notwithstanding  which  it  appeared  to 
most  to  spread  the  scandal  ?  There  her  that  she  could  make  up  her  mind  to 
were,  in  any  event,  plenty  of  them  too.  do  this  if  there  were  a  chance  of  its 
Laura  sat  up  for  her  sister  that  night,  preventing  the  last  scandal — a  catastro- 
with  that  nice  question  to  help  her  to  tor-  phe  to  which  she  saw  her  sister  rushing 
ment  herself — whether  if  she  were  hard  straight.  That  Selina  was  capable  at  a 
and  merciless  in  judging  Selina  it  would  given  moment  of  going  off  with  her 
be  with  the  bad,  too,  that  she  would  asso-  lover,  and  capable  of  it  precisely  because 
ciate  herself.  Was  she  all  wrong,  after  it  was  the  greatest  folly  as  well  as  the 
all — ^was  she  cruel  by  being  too  rigid  ?  greatest  wickedness — there  was  a  voice 
Was  Mrs.  CoUingwood's  attitude  the  of  prophecy,  of  warning,  to  this  effect 
right  one,  and  ought  she  only  to  pro-  in  flie  silent,  empty  house.  If  repeating 
pose  to  herself  to  "  allow "  more  and  to  Lionel  what  she  had  seen  would  con- 
more,  and  to  aUow  ever,  and  to  smooth  tribute  to  prevent  anything,  or  to  stave 
things  down  by  gentleness,  by  sympathy,  off  the  danger,  was  it  not  her  duty  to 
by  not  looking  at  them  too  hard  ?  It  denounce  his  wife,  flesh  and  blood  of 
was  not  the  first  time  that  the  just  her  own  as  she  was,  to  his  further  rep- 
measure  of  things  seemed  to  slip  from  robation  ?  This  point  was  not  intoler- 
her  hands,  as  she  became  conscious  of  ably  dif&cult  to  determine,  as  she  sat 
possible,  or  rather  of  very  actual,  differ-  there  waiting,  only  because  even  what 
ences  of  standard  and  usage.  On  this  was  righteous  in  that  reprobation  could 
occasion  Geordie  and  Ferdy  asserted  not  present  itself  to  her  as  fruitful  or 
themselves,  by  the  mere  force  of  lying  ef&cient.  What  could  Lionel  frustrate, 
asleep  upstairs  in  their  little  cribs,  as  on  after  all,  and  what  intelligent  or  authori- 
the  whole  the  proper  measure.  Laura  tative  step  was  he  capable  of  taking  ? 
went  into  the  ntuiBery  to  look  at  them  Mixed  vidth  all  that  now  haunted  her 
when  she  came  home — it  was  her  habit  was  her  consciousness  of  what  his  own 
almost  any  night — and  yearned  over  absence  (at  such  an  hour)  represented 
them  as  mothers  and  maids  do  alike  in  the  way  of  the  unedifying.  He  might 
over  the  pillow  of  rosy  childhood.  They  be  at  some  sporting  club  or  he  might 
were  an  antidote  to  all  casuistry ;  for  be  anywhere  else ;  at  any  rate  he  was 
Selina  to  forget  them — that  was  the  be-  not  where  he  ought  to  be  at  three  o'clock 
ginning  and  tiie  end  of  shame.  She  came  in  the  morning.  Such  the  husband 
back  to  the  library,  where  she  should  such  the  wife,  she  said  to  herself ;  and 
best  hear  the  sound  of  her  sister's  re-  she  felt  that  Selina  would  have  a  kind  of 
turn  ;  the  hours  passed  as  she  sat  there,  advantage  (which  she  grudged  her,)  if 
without  bringing  roimd  this  event,  she  should  come  in  and  say:  "And 
Carriages  came  and  went  aU  night ;  the  where  is  he,  please — where  is  he,  the  ex- 
soft  shock  of  swift  hoofs  was  on  the  alted  being  on  whose  behalf  you  have 
wooden  roadway  long  after  the  summer  undertaken  to  preach  so  much  better 
dawn  peeped  in — tiU  it  was  merged  in  than  he  himself  practises  ?  " 
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But  still  Selina  didn't  come  in— even  that    is    not    there    already ! "    Laura 

to  take  that  advantage  ;  yet  in  propor-  thought.     But  she  said  nothing  of  this 

tion  as  her  waiting  was  useless  did  the  — she  only  repeated  her  question :  aware 

girl  find  it  impossible  to  go  to  bed.     A  that  she  was  exasperating  to  her  sister 

new  fear  had  seized  her,  the  fear  that  but  also  aware  that  she  couldn't  be  any- 

she  would  never  come  back  at  all — that  thing  else.    Mrs.  Berrington,  whose  maid 

they  were  already  in  the  presence  of  the  had  gone  to  rest,  began  to  divest  her- 

dreaded   catastrophe.      This  made  her  self  of  some  of  her  ornaments,  and  it 

so  nervous  that   she  paced  about  the  was  not  till  after  a  moment,  during  which 

lower  rooms,  listening  to  every  sound,  she  stood  before  the  glass,  that  she  made 

roaming  till  she  was  tired.      She  knew  that  answer  about  doing  as  she  had  al- 

it  was  absurd,  the  image  of  Selina  tak-  ways  done.     To  this  Laura  rejoined  that 

ing  flight  in  a  ball-dress ;  but  she  said  she  ought  to  put  herself  in  her  place 

to  herself  that  she  might  very  well  have  enough  to  feel  how  important  it  was  to 

sent  other   clothes  away,  in  advance,  her  to  know  what  was  likely  to  happen, 

somewhere — and  at  any  rate,  for  herself,  so  that  she  might  take  time  by  the  f ore- 

that  was  the  fate  she  had  to  expect,  if  lock  and  think  of  her  own  situation.     If 

.not  that  night    then   some  other  one  anything  should  happen  she  would  infi- 

soon,  and  it  was  all  the  same :  to  sit  nitely  rather  be  out  of  it — ^be  as  far  away 

counting  the  hours  till  a  hope  was  given  as  possible.     Therefore  she  must  take 

up  and  a  hideous  certainty  remained,  her  measures. 

She  had  fallen  into  such  a  state  of  appre-  It  was  in  the  mirror  that  they  looked 
hension  that  when  at  last  she  heard  a  at  each  other — in  the  strange,  candle- 
carriage  stop  at  the  door  she  was  almost  lighted  duplication  of  the  scene  that 
happy,  in  spite  of  her  prevision  of  how  their  eyes  met.  Selina  drew  the  dia- 
disgusted  her  sister  would  be  to  find  monds  out  of  her  hair,  and  in  this  oc- 
her.  They  met  in  the  hall — ^Laura  went  cupation,  for  a  minute,  she  was  silent, 
out  when  she  heard  the  opening  of  the  Presently  she  asked  :  "  "What  are  you 
door.  Selina  stopped  short  when  she  talking  about — what  do  you  allude  to 
saw  her,  but  said  nothing-on  account,  as  happening  ?  " 

apparently,  of  the  presence  of  the  sleepy  "  Why,  it  seems  to  me  that  there  is 

footman.     Then  she  moved  straight  to  nothing  left  for  jrou  but  to  go  away  with 

the  stairs,  where  she  paused  again,  ask-  him.     If  there  is  a  prospect  of  that  in- 

ing  the  footman  if  Mr.  Berrington  had  sanity — "    But    here    Laura    stopped  ; 

come  in.  something  so    imexpected  was  t^ing 

"Not  yet,  ma'am,"  the  footman  an-  place  in  Selina's  coimtenance — themove- 

swered.  ment  that  precedes  a  sudden   gush  of 

"  Ah  !  "  said  Mrs.  Berrington,  and  as-  tears.     Mrs.   Berrington  dashed  down 

cended  the  stairs.  the   glittering  pins  she  had  detached 

"  I  have  sat  up  on  purpose — I  want  from  her  tresses,  and  the  next  moment 

particularly  to  speak  to  you,"  Laura  re-  she  had  flimg  herself  into  an  armchair 

marked,  following  her.  and  was  weeping  with  a  kind  of  fury. 

"  Ah ! "  SeHna    repeated,   still  more  Laura  didn't  go  to  her ;  she  made  no 

dryly.     She  went  fast,  almost  as  if  she  motion  to  soothe  or  reassure  her,  she 

wished  to  get  to  her  room  before  her  only  stood  and  watched  her  tears  and 

sister  could  overtake  her.     But  the  girl  wondered  what  they  signified.  Somehow 

was  close  behind  her,  she  passed  into  even  the  sHght  refreshment  she  felt  at 

the  room  with  her.     Laura  closed  the  having  affected  her  in  that  particular  and 

door ;  then  she  told  her  that  she  had  (as  it  had  lately  come  to  seem)  improb- 

found  it  impossible  to  go  to  bed  with-  able  way  did  not  suggest  to  her  that 

out  asking  her  what  she  intended  to  do.  they  were  precious   symptoms.     Since 

"  Your  behavior  is  too  monstrous  ! "  she  had  come  to  disbelieve  her  word  so 
Selina  flashed  out.  "  What  on  earth  do  completely  there  was  nothing  precious 
you  wish  to  make  the  servants  sup-  about  Selina  any  more.  But  she  con- 
pose  ?  "  tinned  for  some  moments  to  cry  passion- 

"  Oh,  the  servants — in /Ais  house;  as  if  ately,  and  while  this  lasted  Laura  re- 
one  could  put  any  idea  into  their  heads  mained  silent.     At  last,  from  the  midst 
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of   her  Bobs,   Selina  broke  out,    "  Go    but,  as  she  felt,  really  not  encouraging 
a^ay>  go  away — ^leave  me  alone  I "  revulsions.    Her  arms  were  about  her, 

"  Of  course  I  infuriate  you,"  said  the  she  clung  to  her,  she  covered  Laura  with 
girl ;  ''  but  how  can  I  see  you  rush  to  the  tears  that  had  again  begim  to  flow, 
your  ruin — to  that  of  all  of  us — with-  She  besought  her  to  save  her,  to  stay 
out  holding  on  to  you  and  dragging  you  with  her,  to  help  her  against  herself, 
back?"  against  Am,    against    Lionel,    against 

"Oh,  you  don't  understand  anything  everything — to  forgive  her  also  £dl  the 
about  anything ! "  Selina  wailed,  with  her  horrid  things  she  had  said  to  her.  Mrs. 
beautiful  hair  tumbling  aU  over  her.  Berrington  melted,   liquefied,  and  the 

"  I  certainly  don't  understand  how  room  was  deluged  with  her  repentance, 
you  can  give  such  a  tremendous  handle  her  desolation,  her  confession,  her  prom- 
to  Lionel."  ises,  and  the  articles  of  apparel  of  which, 

At  the  mention  of  her  husband's  name  in  her  streaming  agitation,  she  succes- 
Selina  always  gave  a  bound,  and  she  sively  divested  herself.  Laura  remained 
sprang  up  now,  shaking  back  her  dense  with  her  for  an  hour,  and  before  they 
braids.  '*  I  give  him  no  handle,  and  you  separated  the  culpable  woman  had  tak- 
don't  know  what  you  are  talking  about !  en  a  tremendous  vow — kneeling  before 
I  know  what  I  am  doing  and  what  be-  her  sister  with  her  head  in  her  lap — 
comes  me,  and  I  don't  care  if  I  do.  He  never  again,  as  long  as  she  lived,  to  con- 
is  welcome  to  all  the  handles  in  the  sent  to  see  Captain  Crispin  or  to  ad- 
world,  for  all  that  he  can  do  with  them ! "    dress  a  word  to  him,  spoken  or  written. 

"  In  the  name  of  common  pity  think    The  girl  went  terribly  tired  to  bed. 
of  your  children  I "  said  Laura.  A  month  afterwards  she  lunched  with 

"  Have  I  ever  thought  of  anything  Lady  Davenant,  whom  she  had  not  seen 
else  ?  Have  you  sat  up  all  night  to  have  since  the  day  she  took  Mr.  Wendover 
the  pleasure  of  accusing  me  of  cruelty  ?  to  call  upon  her.  The  old  woman  had 
Are  there  sweeter  or  more  delightful  found  herself  obliged  to  entertain  a 
children  in  the  world,  and  isn't  fiiat  a  small  company,  and  as  she  disliked  set 
little  my  merit,  pray  ? "  Selina  went  on  parties  she  sent  Laura  a  request  for 
sweeping  away  her  tears.  "  Who  has  sympathy  and  assistance.  She  had  dis- 
made  them  what  they  are,  pray  ? — is  it  encumbered  herself,  at  the  end  of  so 
their  lovely  father  ?  Perhiaps  you'll  say  many  years,  of  the  burden  of  hospitality ; 
it's  you  !  Certainly  you  have  been  nice  but  every  now  and  then  she  invited  peo- 
to  them,  but  you  must  remember  that  pie,  in  order  to  prove  that  she  wasn't 
you  only  came  here  the  other  day.  Isn't  too  old.  Laura  suspected  her  of  choos- 
it  only  for  them  that  I  am  trying  to  kefep  ing  stupid  ones  on  purpose  to  prove  it 
myself  alive?"  better — to  show  that  she  could  submit 

This  formula  struck  Laura  Wing  as  not  only  to  the  extraordinary  but,  what 
grotesque,  and  she  replied,  with  a  laugh  was  much  more  difficult,  to  the  usuaL 
which  betrayed  too  much  her  impres-  But  when  they  had  been  properly  fed  she 
sion,  "  Die  for  them — that  would  be  didn't  detain  them  ;  on  this  occasion,  as 
better ! "  the  party  broke  up,  Laura  was  the  only 

Her  sister,  at  this,  looked  at  her  with  person  she  asked  to  stay.  She  wished 
an  extraordinary  cold  gravity.  "  Don't  to  know  in  the  first  place  why  she  had 
interfere  between  me  and  my  children,  not  been  to  see  her  for  so  long,  and  in. 
And  for  God's  sake  cease  to  harry  me ! "  the  second  how  that  yoimg  man  had 
Laura  turned  away :  she  said  to  her-  behaved — the  one  she  had  brought  thai 
self  that,  given  that  amoimt  of  imbe-  Sunday.  Lady  Davenant  didn't  remem- 
cility,  of  course  the  worst  would  come,  ber  his  name,  though  he  had  been  so 
She  felt  sick  and  helpless,  and,  practi-  good-natured,  as  she  said,  since  then,  as 
cally,  she  had  got  the  certitude  she  both  to  leave  a  card.  If  he  had  behaved 
wanted  and  dreaded.  "I  don't  know  well  that  was  a  very  good  reason  for  the 
what  has  become  of  your  mind,"  she  mur-  girl's  neglect  and  Laura  needn't  give 
mured  ;  and  she  went  to  the  door.  But  another.  Laura  herself  wouldn't  have 
before  she  reached  it  Selina  had  flimg  behaved  well  if  at  such  a  time  she  had 
herself  upon  her  in  one  of  her  strange  been  running  after  old  women.  There 
Vol.  IV.— 26 
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was  nothing,  in  general,  that  the  girl  been  trying  to  bring  her  up  and  you 

liked  less  than  being  spoken  of,  off-huid,  have  raised  her  tone  ?  " 

as  a  marriageable  artide — being  planned  "Oh,  Lady  Davenant,  I  don't  know 

and  arranged  for  in  this  particiQar.    It  and  I  don't  understand ! "  Laura  broke 

made  too  light  of  her    independence,  out     "  I  don't  understand  anything  any 

and  though  in  general  such  inventions  more,  and  I  have  given  up  trying." 

passed  for  benevolence  they  had  always  "  That's  what  I  recommended  you  to 

seemed  to  her  to   contain   at  bottom  do  last  winter.    Don't  you  remember 

an  impertinence— as  if  people  could  be  that  day  at  Plash  ?" 

moved  about  like  a  game  of  chequers.  "  You  told  me  to  let  her  go,"  said 

There  was  a  liberty  in  the  way  Lady  Laura. 

Davenant's  imagination  disposed  of  her  ''  And  evidently  you  haven't  taken  my 
(with  such  an  insouciance  of  her  own  advice." 
preferences),  but  she  forgave  that,  be-  "  How  can  I — ^how  can  I  ?  " 
cause  after  all  this  old  fiiend  was  not  "Of  course,  how  can  you?  And  mean- 
obliged  to  think  of  her  at  all  while  if  she  doesn't   go   it's  so  much 

"  I  knew  that  you  were  almost  always  gained.     But  even  if  she  should,  won't 

out  of  town  now,  on  Sundays— and  so  ihat  nice  yoimg  man  remain  ? "  Ladv 

have  we  been,"  Laura  said,     "  And  then  Davenant  inquired.     "  I  hope  very  much 

I  have  been  a  great  deal  with  my  sister  Selina  hasn't  taken  you  altogether  away 

— more  than  before."  from  him." 

"  More  than  before  what  ?  "  Laura  was  silent  a  moment ;  then  she 

"  Well,  akind  of  estrangement  we  had,  returned :  "  What  nice  yoimg  man  would 

about  a  certain  matter."  ever  look  at  me,  if  anything  bad  should 

"And  now  you    have    made    it    all  happen?" 

up?"  "I  would  never  look  at  him  if  he 

"  Well,  we  have  been  able  to  talk  of  should  let  that  prevent  him ! "  the  old 

it  (we  couldn't  before — without  painful  woman  cried.     "  It  isn't  for  your  sister 

scenes),  and  that  has  cleared  the  air.  he  loves  you,  I  suppose  ;  is  it  ?  " 

We  have  gone  about  together  a  good  "  He  doesn't  love  me  at  all." 

deal,"  Laura  went  on.     "  She  has  want-  "  Ah,  then  he  does  ?  "  Lady  Davenant 

ed  me  constantly  with  her."  demanded,  with  some  eagerness,  laying 

"  That's  very  nice.     And  where  has  her  hand  on  the  girl's  arm.     Laura  sat 

she  taken  you  ?  "  asked  the  old  lady.  near  her  on  her  sofa  and  looked  at  her, 

"Oh,    it's    I    who    have    taken  her,  for  all  answer  to  this,  with  an  expres- 

rather."    And  Laura  hesitated.  sion  of  which  the  sadness  appeared  to 

"Where  do  you  mean? — to  say  her  strike  the  old  woman  freshly.     "Doesn't 

prayers?"  he  come  to  the  house— doesn't  he  say 

"  Well,  to  some  concerts — and  to  the  anything  ?  "  she  continued,  with  a  voice 

National  Gtdlery."  full  of  kindness. 

Lady  Davenant  laughed,  disrespectful-  "  He  comes  to  the  house — ^veiy  often." 

ly,  at  this,  and  the  girl  watched  her  with  "  And  don't  you  like  him  ?  " 

a  mournful  face.     "  My  dear  child,  you  "  Yes,  very  much — more  than  I  did  at 

are  too  delightful  I    You  are  trying  to  first." 

reform  her — ^by  Beethoven  and  Bach,  "  Well,  as  you  liked  him  at  first  well 

and  by  Eubens  and  Titian  ?  "  enough  to  bring  him  straight  to  see  me, 

"  She  is  very  intelligent,  about  music  I  suppose  that  means  that  now  you  are 

and  pictures— she  has  excellent  ideas,"  inmiensely  pleased  with  him." 

said  Laura.  "He's  a  gentleman,"  said  Laura. 

"  And  you  have  been  trying  to  draw  "  So  he  seems  to  me.     But  why  then 

them  out  ?  that  is  very  commendable."  doesn't  he  speak  out  ?  " 

"  I  think  you  are  laughing  at  me,  but  "  Perhaps  that's  the  very  reason  !    Se- 

I  don't  care,"  the  girl  declared,  smiling  riously,"  the  girl  added,  "  I  don't  know 

faintly.  what  he  comes  to  the  house  for." 

"  Because  you  have  a  consciousness  of  "  Is  he  in  love  with  your  sister  ?  ** 

success  ? — in  what  do  they  call  it? — the  " I  sometimes  think  so." 

attempt  to  raise  her  tone?    You  have  "And  does  she  encourage  him?" 
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''  She  detests  him."  thing  so  loathsome  I  "  the  girl  cried, 

"  Oh,  then,  I  like  him  !    I  shall  imme-  seizing  her  hand, 

diately  write  to  him   to  come  and  see  ''  Why  is  it  loathsome,  if  he  comes  so 

me ;  I  shall  appoint  an  hour  and  give  often  ?    It's  rubbish,  his  caring  for  Se- 

him  a  piece  of  my  mind."  lina — a  married  woman — when  you  are 

"If  I  believed  that,  I  should  kill  my-  there." 

self,"  said  Laura.  "  Why  is  it  rubbish — when  so  many 

"  You  may  believe  what  you  like  ;  but  other  people  do  ?  " 

I  wish  you  didn't  show  your  feelings  "  Oh,  well,  he  is  different — ^I  could  see 

so  in  your  eyes.     They  might  be  those  that ;  or  if  he  isn't  he  ought  to  be  I " 

of  a  poor  widow  with  fifteen  children.  "  He  likes  to  observe — he  came  here 

When  I  was  young  I  managed  to  be  to  take  notes,"  said  the  girL     "  And  he 

happy,  whatever  occurred ;   and  I  am  thinks  Selina  a  very  interesting  London 

sure  I  looked  so."  specimen." 

"  Oh  yes.  Lady  Davenant — for  you  it  **  In  spite  of  her  dislike  of  him  ?  " 

was  different.     You  were    safe,  in  so  "  Oh,  he  doesn't  know  that ! "  Laura 

many  ways,"  Laura  said.     "And  you  exclaimed, 

were  surrounded  with  consideration."  "  Why  not  ?  he  isn't  a  fool." 

"  I  don't  know  ;  some  of  us  were  very        "  Oh,  I  have  made  it  seem "    But 

wild,  and  exceedingly  ill  thought  of,  and  here  Laura  stopped ;  her  color  had  risen. 

I  didn't  cry  about  it.     However,  there  Lady  Davenant    stared    an    instant, 

are  natures  and  natures.    If  you  will  "Made  it  seem  that  she  delighted  in 

come  and  stay  with  me  to-morrow  I  will  him  ?    Mercy,  to  do  that  how  fond   of 

take  you  in."  him   you  must  be  1 "    An    observation 

"You  know  how  kind  I  think  you,  which  had  the  effect  of  driving  the  girl 

but  I  have  promised  Selina  not  to  leave  straight  out  of  the  house, 
her." 

"Well  then,   if  she  keeps  you  she 

must  at  least  go  straight  1 "  cried  the  XL 
old  Woman,  wiUi  some  asperity.     Laura 

made  no  answer  to  this,  and  Lady  Dave-  On  one  of  the  last  days  of  Jime  Mrs. 

nant  asked,  after  a  moment :  "  And  what  Berrington  showed  her  sister  a  note  she 

is  Lionel  doing  ?  "  had  received  from  "  your  dear  friend," 

"  I  don't  know — ^he  is  very  quiet."  as  she  called  him,  Mr.  Wendover.     This 

"  Doesn't  it  please  him — his  wife's  im-  was  the  manner  in  which  she  usually 
provement  ? "  The  girl  got  up ;  appar-  designated  him,  but  she  had  naturally, 
ently  she  was  made  uncomfortable  by  in  the  present  phase  of  her  relations 
the  ironical  effect,  if  not  by  the  ironical  with  Laura,  never  indulged  in  any  re- 
intention,  of  this  question.  Her  old  newal  of  the  eminently  perverse  insinu- 
friend  was  kind  but  she  was  penetrat-  ations  by  means  of  which  she  had  at- 
ing  ;  her  very  next  words  pierced  fur-  tempted,  after  the  incident  at  the  Soane 
ther.  "  Of  course  if  you  are  really  pro-  Museum,  to  throw  dust  in  her  eyes.  Mr. 
tecting  her  I  can't  count  upon  you  : "  a  Wendover  proposed  to  Mrs.  Berrington 
remark  not  adapted  to  enliven  Laura,  that  she  and  her  sister  should  honor 
who  would  have  liked  immensely  to  with  their  presence  a  box  he  had  ob- 
transfer  herself  to  Queen's  Gate  and  had  tained  for  the  opera  three  nights  later 
her  very  private  ideas  as  to  the  efficacy  — an  occasion  of  curiosity,  the  first  ap- 
of  her  protection.  Lady  Davenant  kissed  pearance  of  a  young  American  singer  of 
her  and  then  suddenly  said — "Oh,  by  whom  considerable  things  were  expected, 
the  way,  his  address  ;  you  must  tell  me  Laura  left  it  to  Selina  to  decide  whether 
that."  they  should  accept  this  invitation,  and 

"  His  address  ?  "  Selina  proved  to  be  of  two  or  three  dif- 

"  The  young  man's  whom  you  brought  f  ering  minds.    First  she  said  it  wouldn't 

here.    But  it's  no  matter,"  me  old  wom-  be  convenient  to  her  to  go,  and  she 

an  added ;  "the  butler  will  have  entered  wrote  to  the  young  man  to  this  effect, 

it — from  his  card."  Then,  on  second  Noughts,  she  consid- 

"Lady  Davenant,  you  won't  do  any-  ered  she  might  very  well  go,  and  tele- 
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graphed  an  acceptance.  Later  she  saw  made  no  nse  of  the  glass  to  look  at  her. 
reason  to  regret  her  acceptance,  and  That  Mrs.  Berrington  had  not  failed  to 
communicated  this  circumstance  to  her  see  her,  however,  was  proved  by  the  fact 
sister,  who  remarked  that  it  was  still  not  that  at  the  end  of  the  second  act  (tiie 
too  late  to  change.  Selina  left  her  in  opera  was  Meyerbeer's  ''  Huguenots,") 
ignorance  till  the  next  day  as  to  whether  she  suddenly  said,  turning  to  Mr.  Wen- 
€^e  had  retracted ;  then  she  told  her  dover :  "  I  hope  you  won't  mind  very 
that  she  had  let  the  matter  stand — they  much  if  I  go  for  a  short  time  to  sitwiti^ 
would  go.  To  this  Laura  replied  that  a  Mend  on  the  other  side  of  the  house." 
she  was  glad — ^for  Mr.  Wendover.  ''  And  She  smiled  with  all  her  sweetness  as  she 
for  yourseH,"  Selina  said,  leaving  the  announced  this  intention,  and  had  the 
girl  to  wonder  why  every  one  (this  uni-  benefit  of  the  fact  that  an  apologetic  ex- 
versality  was  represented  by  Mrs.  Lionel  pression  is  highly  becoming  to  a  pretty 
Berrington  and  Lady  Davenant,)  had  woman.  But  she  didn't  look  at  her  sis- 
taken  up  the  idea  that  she  entertained  ter,  and  the  latter,  after  a  wondering 
a  passion  for  her  compatriot.  She  was  glance  at  her,  looked  at  Mr.  Wendover. 
clearly  conscious  that  this  was  not  the  She  saw  that  he  was  disappointed— even 
case ;  though  she  was  glad  her  esteem  slightly  wounded ;  he  had  taken  some 
for  him  had  not  yet  suffered  the  disturb-  trouble  to  get  his  box  and  it  had  been 
ance  of  her  seeing  reason  to  believe  no  small  pleasure  to  him  to  see  it  graced 
that  Lady  Davenant  had  already  med-  by  the  presence  of  a  celebrated  beauty, 
died,  according  to  her  terrible  threat.  But  his  situation  collapsed  if  the  cele- 
Laura  was  surprised  to  learn  afterwards  brated  beauty  were  going  to  transfer  her 
that  SeHna  had,  in  London  parlance,  light  to  another  quarter.  Laura  couldn't 
"  thrown  over  "  a  dinner  in  order  to  make  imagine  what  had  come  into  her  sister's 
the  evening  at  the  opera  fit  in.  The  din-  head — ^to  make  her  so  inconsiderate,  so 
ner  would  have  made  her  too  late,  and  rude.  Selina  tried  to  perform  her  act 
she  didn't  care  about  it :  she  wanted  to  of  defection  in  a  soothmg,  conciliating 
hear  the  whole  opera.  way,  so  far  as  appealing  eyebeams  went ; 
The  sisters  dined  together  alone,  with-  but  she  gave  no  particular  reason  for 
out  any  question  of  Lionel,  and  on  her  escapade,  didn't  name  the  friends  in 
alighting  at  Covent  Garden  foimd  Mr.  question,  and  betrayed  no  consciousness 
Wendover  awaiting  them  in  the  portico,  that  it  was  not  usual  for  ladies  to  roam 
His  box  proved  a  commodious,  comfort-  about  the  lobbies.  Laura  asked  her  no 
able  one,  and  Selina  was  gracious  to  him  ;  question,  but  she  said  to  her,  after  an 
she  thanked  him  for  his  consideration  hesitation :  ''  Tou  won't  be  long,  surely, 
in  not  stuffing  it  full  of  people.  He  as-  You  know  you  oughtn't  to  leave  me 
sured  her  that  he  expected  but  one  other  here."  Selina  took  no  notice  of  this — 
inmate — a  gentleman  of  a  shrinking  dis-  didn't  excuse  herself  in  any  way  to  the 
position,  who  would  take  up  no  room.  girL  Mr.  Wendover  only  exclaimed. 
The  gentleman  came  in  after  the  first  smiling  in  reference  to  Laura's  last  re- 
act ;  he  was  introduced  to  the  ladies  as  mark :  ''  Oh,  so  far  as  leaving  you  here 

Mr.  Booker,  of  Baltimore.     He  knew  a    goes ! "    In  spite  of  his  great  defect 

great  deal  about  the  young  lady  they  had  (and  it  was  his  only  one,  that  she  could 

come  to  listen  to,  and  he  was  not  so  see,)  of  having  only  an  ascending  scale  of 

shrinking  but  that  he  attempted  to  im-  seriousness,  she  judged  him  interestedly 

part  a  portion  of  his  knowledge  even  enough  to  feel  a  real  pleasure  in  noticing 
while  she  was  singing.     Before  the  sec-  '  that  though  he  was  annoyed  at  Selina's 

ond  act  was  over  Laura  perceived  Lady  going  away  and  not  saying  that  she 

Ringrose  in  a  box  on  the  other  side  of  would  come  back  soon,  he  conducted 

the  house,  accompanied  by  a  lady  she  himself  as  a  gentleman  should,  submitted 

didn't  know.     There  was  apparency  an-  respectfully,  gallantly,  to  her  wish.    He 

other  person  in  the  box  behind  the  two  suggested  that  her  Mends  might  per- 

ladies,  whom  they  turned  round  irom  haps,  instead,  be  induced  to  come  to  his 

time  to  time  to  t£dk  witL    Laura  made  box,  but  when  she  had  objected,  "  Oh, 

no  observation  about  Lady  Bingrose  to  you  see,  there  are  too  many,"  he  put  her 

her  sister,  and  she  noticed  that  Selina  shawl  on  her  shoulders,  opened  tiie  box. 
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offered  her  his  arm.  While  this  was  go-  parted.  At  the  end  of  some  minutes 
ing  on  Laura  saw  Lady  Bingrose  study-  she  perceived  among  Lady  Eingrose  and 
ing  them  with  her  glass.  Selina  re-  her  companions  a  movement  which  ap- 
fused  Mr.  Wendover's  arm  ;  she  said,  peared  to  denote  that  Selina  had  come 
"  Oh  no,  you  stay  with  her — I  dare  say  in.  The  two  ladies  in  front  turned 
he*ll  take  me  ; "  and  she  gazed  inspiringly  round,  and  something  went  on  at  the 
at  Mr.  Booker.  Selina  never  mentioned  back  of  the  box.  "She's  there,"  Laura 
a  name  when  the  pronoun  would  do.  said,  indicating  the  place ;  but  Mrs. 
Mr.  Booker  of  course  sprang  to  the  ser-  Berrington  didn't  show  herself — she  re- 
vice  required  and  led  her  away,  with  an  mained  masked  by  the  others.  Neither 
injunction  from  his  friend  to  bring  her  was  Mr.  Booker  visible ;  he  had  not, 
back  promptly.  As  they  went  off  Laura  seemingly,  been  persuaded  to  remain, 
heard  Selina  say  to  her  companion —  and  indeed  Laura  could  see  that  there 
and  she  knew  Mx.  Wendover  could  also  would  not  have  been  room  for  him. 
hear  it — "  Nothing  would  have  induced  Mr.  Wendover  observed,  ruefully,  that 
me  to  leave  her  alone  with  you !  "  She  as  Mrs.  Berrington  evidently  could  see 
thought  this  a  most  extraordinary  speech  nothing  at  all  horn  where  she  had  gone 
— she  thought  it  even  vulgar ;  especially  she  had  exchanged  a  very  good  place 
considering  that  she  had  never  seen  the  for  a  very  bad  one.  "  I  can't  imagine — 
young  man  till  half  an  hour  before  and  I  can't  imagine — "  said  the  girl ;  but  she 
since  then  had  not  exchanged  twenty  paused,  losing  herself  in  reflections  and 
words  with  him.  It  came  to  their  ears  wonderments,  in  conjectures  that  soon 
so  distinctly  that  Laura  was  moved  to  became  anxieties.  Suspicion  of  Selina 
notice  it  by  exclaiming,  with  a  laugh :  was  now  so  rooted  in  her  heart  that  it 
"Poor  Mr.  Booker,  what  does  she  sup-  could  make  her  unhappy  even  where  it 
pose  I  would  do  to  him?  "  pointed  nowhere,  and  by  the  end  of  half 

"  Oh,  it's  for  you  she  is  afraid,"  said  an  hour  she  felt  how  little  her  fears  had 

Mr.  Wendover.  really  been  lulled  since  that  scene  of 

Laura  went  on,  after  a  moment :  "  She  dishevelment  and  contrition  in  the  early 

oughtn't  to  have  left  me  alone  with  you,  dawn, 

eiiher."  The  opera  resumed  its   course,  but 

"  Oh,  yes,  she  ought — after  all ! "  the  Mr.   Booker  didn't  come  back.      The 

young  man  returned.  American  singer  trilled   and  warbled, 

The  girl  had  uttered  these  words  from  executed  remarkable  flights,  and  there 
no  desire  to  say  something  flirtatious,  was  much  applause,  every  symptom  of 
but  because  they  simply  expressed  a  success  ;  but  Laura  became  more  and 
part  of  the  judgment  she  passed,  men-  more  unaware  of  the  music — she  had 
tally,  on  Selina's  behavior.  She  had  a  no  eyes  but  for  Lady  Eingrose  and  her 
sense  of  wrong — of  being  made  light  friend.  She  watched  them  earnestly — 
of ;  for  Mrs.  Berrington  certainly  knew  she  tried  to  sound  with  her  glass  the 
that  honorable  women  didn't  (for  the  ap-  curtained  dimness  behind  them.  Their 
pearance  of  the  thing,)  arrange  to  leave  attention  was  all  for  the  stage,  and  they 
their  unmarried  sister  sitting  alone,  gave  no  present  sign  of  having  any  fel- 
publicly,  at  the  playhouse,  with  a  couple  low-listeners.  These  others  had  either 
of  young  men — the  couple  that  there  gone  away  or  were  leaving  them  very 
would  be  as  soon  as  Mr.  Booker  should  much  to  themselves.  Laura  was  unable 
come  back.  It  displeased  her  that  the  to  guess  any  particular  motive  on  her 
people  in  the  opposite  box,  the  people  sister's  part,  but  the  conviction  grew 
Selina  had  joined,  should  sit  there  and  within  her  that  she  had  not  inflicted 
see  her  exhibited  in  this  light.  She  such  a  snub  on  Mr.  Wendover  simply  in 
drew  the  curtain  of  the  box  a  little,  she  order  to  have  a  little  chat  with  Lady 
moved  a  little  more  behind  it,  and  she  Bingrose.  There  was  something  else, 
heard  her  companion  utter  a  vague  ap-  there  was  some  one  else,  in  the  affiiir  ; 
pealing,  protecting  sigh,  which  seemed  and  when  once  the  girl's  idea  had  be- 
to  express  his  sense  (her  own  corre-  come  as  definite  as  that  it  took  but  little 
sponded  with  it,)  that  the  glory  of  the  longer  to  associate  itself  with  the  image 
occasion    had    somehow   suddenly   de-  of  Captain  Crispin.      This  image  made 
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her  draw  back  further  behind  her  cur-  what  she  supposed.    She  was  so  ner- 

tain,  because  it  brought  the  blood  to  yous  (as  she  had  been  the  night  she 

her  face ;  and  if  she  colored  for  shame  waited,  till  morning,  for  her  sister  to 

she  colored  also   for  anger.      Captain  re-enter  the  house  in  Grosvenor  Place,) 

Crispin  was  there,  in  the  opposite  box ;  that  when  Mr.  Wendover  occasionally 

those  horrible  women   concealed  him  made   a  remark  to  her  she  &uled  to 

(she  forgot  how  harmless  and  well-read  understand  him,  couldn't  answer  him. 

Ijady  Rmgrose  had  appeared  to  her  that  Fortunately  he  made  very  few  ;  he  was 

time  at  Mellows) ;  they  had  lent  them-  preoccupied— either  wondering  aJso  what 

selves  to  this  abominable  proceeding.  Selina  was  '*  up  to  "  or,  more  probably, 

Selina  was  nestling  there  in  safety  witii  simply  absorbed  in  the  music     What 

him,  by  their  favor,  and  she  had  had  she  had  comprehended,   however,  was 

the  baseness  to  lay  an  honest  girl,  the  that  when  at  three  different  moments 

most  loyal,  the  most  unselfish  of  sisters,  she  had  said,  restlessly,  ''  Why  doesn't 

under  contribution  to   the   same  end.  Mr.   Booker  come  back?"  he  replied, 

Laura  crimsoned  with  the  sense  that  ''Oh,   there's  plenty  of  time — we  are 

she  had  been,  unsuspectingly,  part  of  a  very  comfortable."      These  words  she 

scheme,  that  she  was  being  used  as  the  was  conscious  of ;  she  particularly  noted 

two  women  opposite  were  used  but  that  them   and    they  interwove  themselves 

she  had  been  outraged  into  the  bargain,  with  her  restlessness.    She  also  noted,  in 

inasmuch  as  she  was  not,  like  them,  a  her  tension,  that  after  her  third  inquiry 

conscious  accomplice,  and  not  a  person  Mr.   Wendover  said    something  about 

to  be  given  away  in  l^t  manner  before  looking  up  his  friend,  if  she  didn't  mind 

himdreds  of  people.     It  came  back  to  being  left  alone  a  moment.     He  quitted 

her  how  bad  Selina  had  been  the  day  of  the  box,  and  during  this  interval  Laura 

that  business  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  tried  more  than  ever  to  see  with  her 

and  how  in  spite  of  intervening  come-  glass  what  had  become  of  her  sister, 

dies  the  woman  who  had  then  found  But  it  was  as  if  the  ladies  opposite  had 

such  words  of  injury  would  be  sure  to  arranged  themselves,  had  arranged  their 

break  out  in  a  new  spot  with  a  new  curtains,  on  purpose  to  frustrate  such  an 

weapon.     Accordingly,  while  the  pure  attempt :  she  couldn't  even  assure  her- 

mxisic  filled  the  place  and  the  rich  pict-  self  of  what  she  had  begun  to  suspect, 

ure  of  the  stage  glowed  beneath.it,  Lau-  that  SeHna  was  now  not  with  them.    If 

ra  found  herself  face  to  face  with  the  she  was  not  with  them  where  in  the 

strange  inference  that  the  evil  of  Selina's  world  had  she  gone  ?    As  the  moments 

nature  made  her  wish — since  she  had  elapsed,  before  Mr.  Wendover's  return, 

given  herself  to  it — to  bring  her  sister  she  went  to  the  door  of  the  box  and 

to  her  own  color  by  putting  an  appear-  stood  watching  the  lobby,  for  the  chance 

ance  of  "  fastness  "  upon  her.     The  girl  that  he  would  bring  back  the  absentee, 

said  to  herself  that  she  would  have  sue-  Presently  she  saw  him  coming  alone, 

ceeded,  in  the  cynical  view  of  London  ;  and  something  in  the  expression  of  his 

and  to  her  troubled  spirit  the  immense  face  made  her  step  out  into  the  lobby  to 

theatre  had  a  myriad  eyes,  eyes  that  meet   him.     He  was  smiling,    but  he 

she  knew,  eyes  that  would  know  her,  looked  embarrassed  and  strange,  especi- 

that  would  see  her  sitting  there  with  a  aUy  when  he  saw  her  standing  there  as 

strange  yoimg  man.     She  had  recog-  if  she  wished  to  leave  the  place, 
nized  many  faces  already,  and  her  imag-        '*  I  hope  you  don't  want  to  go,"  he 

ination  quickly  multiplied  them.     How-  said,  holding  the  door  for  her  to  pass 

ever,  after  she  had  burned  awhile  with  back  into  the  box. 
this  particular  revolt  she  ceased  to  think        "  Where  are  they — where  are  they  ?  " 

of  herself  and  of  what,  as  regarded  her-  she  demanded,  remaining  in  the  corri- 

self,  Selina  had  intended ;  aU  her  thought  dor. 

went  to  the  mere  calculation  of  lSx&.        ''I  saw  our  friend — ^he  has  found  a 

Berrington's  return.    As  she  didn't  re-  place  in  the  stalls,  near  the  door  by 

turn,  and  still  didn't,  Laura  felt  a  sort  which  you  go  into  them — ^just  here  un- 

of  constriction  of  the  heart     She  didn't  der  us." 
know  what  she  feared — she  didn't  know        '*  And  does  he  like  that  better  ?  " 
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Mr.  Wendover's  smile  became  intense  she  was  in  the  lobby  Lady  Bingrose  and 

as  he  looked  down  at  her.     *'  Mrs.  Ber-  her  companion  had  quite  disappeared, 

rington  has  made  such  an  amusing  re-  she  observed  the  circumstance  without 

quest  of  him."  an  exclamation,  holding  herself  silent 

"  An  amusing  request  ?  "  Their  box  was  empty,  but  Laura  looked 

"  She  made  him  promise  not  to  come  at  it  without  in  the  least  feeling  this  to 

back."  be  a  sign  that  Selina  would  now  come 

"Made   him  promise ?"    Laura  round.     She  would  never  come  round 

stared.  again,  nor  would  she  have  gone  home 
"  She  asked  him — as  a  particular  fa-  from  the  opera.     That  was  by  this  time 
vor  to  her — not  to  join  us  again.     And  absolutely  definite  to  the  girl,  who  luid 
he  said  he  wouldn't."  first  been  hot  and  now  was  cold  with  the 
"  Ah,  the  monster ! "  Laura  exclaimed,  sense  of  what  Selina's  injunction  to  poor 
blushing  crimson.  Mr.  Booker  exactly  meant.  It  was  worthy 
"  Do*  you  mean  poor  Mr.  Booker  ?  "  of  her,  for  it  was  a  kind  of  vicious  little 
Mr.  Wendover  asked.     "  Of  course  he  kick  as  she  took  her  flight.    Grosvenor 
had  to  assure  her  that  the  wish  of  so  Place  would  not  shelter  her  that  night, 
lovely  a  lady  was  law.     But  he  doesn't  and  would  never  shelter  her  more  :  that 
understand  ! "  laughed  the  young  man.  was  the  reason  she  tried  to  spatter  her 
"  No  more  do  L    And  where  is  the  sister  vdth  the  mud  into  which  she  her- 
lovely  lady  ? "  said  Laura,  trying  to  re-  self  had  jumped.     She  wouldn't  have 
cover  herself.  dared  to  put  such  a  hurt  upon  her  if 
"  He  hasn't  the  least  idea."  they  had  had  a  prospect  of  meeting 
"  Isn't  she  with  Lady  Bingrose  ?  "  again.     The  strangest  part  of  this  re- 
"  If  you  like  I  will  go  and  see."  markable  juncture  was  that  what  minis- 
Laura  hesitated,  looking    dovm  the  tered  most  to  our  young  lady's  sup- 
curved  lobby,  where  there  was  nothing  pressed  emotion  was  not  the  tremendous 
to  see  but  the  little  numbered  doors  of  reflection  that  this  time  Selina  had  really 
the  boxes.     They  were  alone  in  the  lamp-  "bolted"  and  that  on  the  morrow  aU 
lit  bareness ;  the  Jinale  of  the  act  was  London  would  know  it :  all  that  had 
ringing  and  booming  behind  them.     In  taken  the  color  of  certainty  (and  a  very 
a  moment  she  said  :  "  I'm  afraid  I  must  hideous  tint  it  was),  whereas  the  chiU 
trouble  you  to  put  me  in  a  cab."  that  had  fallen  upon  the  girl  now  was 
"Ah,  you  won't  see  the  rest?    Do  that  of  a  mystery  that  waited  to  be 
stay — what  difference  does  it  make  ?  "  cleared  up.    Her  heart  was  full  of  sus- 
And  her  companion  still  held  open  the  pense — suspense  of  which  she  returned 
door  of  the  box.     Her  eyes  met  his,  in  the  pressure,  trying  to  twist  it  into  ex- 
which  it  seemed  to  her  that  as  well  as  pectation.     There  was  a  certain  chance 
his  voice  there  was  conscious  sympathy,  in  life  that  sat  there  beside  her,  but  it 
entreaty,  vindication,  tenderness.     Then  would  go  forever  if  it  didn't  move  nearer 
she  gazed  into  the  vulgar  corridor  again ;  that  night ;  and  she  listened,  she  watched, 
something  said  to  her  that  if  she  should  for  it  to  move.     I  needn't  inform  the 
return  she  would  be  taking  the  most  reader  that  this  chance  presented  itself 
important  step  of  her  life.     She  consid-  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Wendover,  who 
ered  this,  and  while  she  did  so  a  great  more  than  anyone  she  knew  had  it  in 
burst  of  applause  filled  the  place  as  the  his  hand  to  transmute  her  detestable  po- 
curtain  feU.     "  See  what  we  are  losing  I  sition.     To-morrow  he  would  know,  and 
And  the  last  act  is  so  fine,"  said  "ilr.  would  think  sufficiently  little  of  a  young 
Wendover.     She  returned  to  her  seat  person  of  thai  breed  :  therefore  it  could 
and  he  closed  the  door  of  the  box  behind  only  be  a  question  of  his  speaking  on 
them.  the  spot.     That  was  what  she  had  come 
Then,  in  this  little  upholstered  recep-  back  into  the  box  for — to  give  him  his 
tacle  which  was  so  public  and  yet  so  opportunity.    It  was  open  to  her  to 
private,  Laura  Wing  passed  through  the  thmk  he  had  asked  for  it--adding  every- 
strangest  moments  she  had  known.    An  thing  together. 

indication  of  their  strangeness  is  that  The  poor  girl  added,  added,  deep  in 

when  she  presently  perceived  that  while  her  he£ui},  while  she  said  nothing.     The 
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music  was  not  there  now,  to  keep  them  Did  you  come  for  Selina  ?  She  is  mar- 
silent  ;  yet  he  remained  quiet,  even  as  ried,  you  know,  and  devoted  to  her  hu»- 
she  did,  and  that  for  some  minutes  was  band."  A  single  minute  had  sufficed  to 
a  part  of  her  addition.  She  felt  as  if  show  the  girl  that  her  companion  was 
she  were  running  a  race  with  failure  quite  unprepared  for  her  question,  that 
and  shame ;  she  would  get  in  first  if  he  was  distinctly  not  in  love  with  her 
she  should  get  in  before  the  glare  of  and  was  face  to  face  with  a  situation  en- 
the  morrow.  But  this  was  not  very  far  tirely  new.  The  effect  of  this  percep- 
of^  and  every  minute  brought  it  nearer,  tion  was  to  make  her  say  wilder  things. 
It  would  be  there  in  fact,  virtually,  that  "  Why,  what  is  more  natural,  when 
idght,  if  Ml*.  Wendover  should  begin  to  one  likes  people,  than  to  come  often? 
appreciate  the  strangeness  of  Selina's  Perhaps  I  have  bored  you — with  our 
not  turning  up  at  alL  The  comfort  had  American  way,"  said  Mr.  Wendover. 
been,  hitherto,  that  he  didn't  appreciate  ''  And  is  it  because  you  like  me  that 
strangenesses.  There  were  certain  vio-  you  have  kept  me  here  ?  "  Laura  asked, 
lins  that  emitted  tentative  sounds  in  the  She  got  up,  leaning  against  the  side  of 
orchestra ;  they  shortened  the  time  and  the  box  ;  e&e  had  pulled  the  curtain  far 
made  her  uneasier — fixed  her  idea  that  forward  and  was  out  of  sight  of  the 
he  could  Hft  her  out  of  her  mire  if  he  house. 

would.     It  didn't  appear  to  prove  that  He  rose,  but  more  slowly ;  he  had  got 

he  would,  his  also  observing  Lady  King-  over  his  first  confusion.     He  smiled  at 

rose's  empty  box  without  making  an  en-  her,  but  his  smile  was  dreadful     "  Can 

couraging  comment    upon    it.     Laura  you  have  any  doubt  as  to  what  I  have 

waited  for  him  to  remark  that  her  sister  come  for  ?    It's  a  pleasure  to  me  that 

obviously  would  turn  up  now  ;  but  no  you  have  liked  me  well  enough  to  ask." 

such  words  feU  from  his  lips.     He  must  For  an  instant  she  thought  he  was 

either  like  Selina's  being  away  or  judge  coining  nearer  to  her,  but  he  didn't ;  he 

it  damningly,  and  in  either  case  why  stood  there  twirling  his  gloves.     Then 

didn't  he  speak  ?    If  he  had  nothing  an  unspeakable  shame  and  horror — ^hor- 

to  say,  why  had  he  said,  why  had  he  ror  of  herself,  of  him,  of  everything — 

done,  what  did  he  mean ?    But  the  came  over  her,  and  she  sank  into  a  chair 

girl's  inward  challenge  to  him  lost  itself  at  the  back  of  the  box,  with  averted  eyea, 

in  a  mist  of  faintness  ;  she  was  screw-  trying  to  get  further  into  her  comer, 

ing  herself  up  to  a  purpose  of  her  own,  "  Leave  me,  leave  me,  go  away ! "  she 

and  it  hurt  almost  to  anguish,  and  the  said,  in  the  lowest  tone  that  he  could 

whole  place,  around  her,  was  a  blur  and  hear.     The  whole  house  seemed  to  her 

swim,  through  which  she  heard  the  tun-  to  be  listening  to  her,  pressing  into  the 

ing  of  fiddles.     Before  she  knew  it  she  box. 

had  said  to  him,  "  Why  have  you  come  "  Leave  you  alone — in   this  place- 
so  often  ?  "  when  I  love  you  ?    I  can't  do  that — ^in- 

"  So    often  ?    To    see    you,   do    you  deed  I  can't  I " 

mean?"  "You  don't  love  me — and  you  tor- 

"To  see  me — it  was  for  that?  Why  ture  me  by  staying!"  Laura  went  on, 
have  you  come  ?  "  she  went  on.  He  was  in  a  convulsed  voice.  "  For  Gk)d's  sake 
evidently  surprised,  and  his  surprise  go  away  and  don't  speak  to  me,  don't 
gave  her  a  kmd  of  anger,  a  desire  al-  let  me  see  you  or  hear  of  you  again  ! " 
most  that  her  words  ^ould  hurt  him,  Mr.  Wendover  still  stood  there,  ex- 
lash  him.  She  spoke  low,  but  she  heard  ceedingly  agitated,  as  well  he  might  be, 
herself,  and  she  thought  that  if  what  by  this  inconceivable  scene.  Unaccus- 
she  said  sounded  to  him  in  the  same  tomed  feelings  possessed  him  and  they 

way !  "  You  have  come  very  often —  moved  him  in  different  directions.    Her 

too  often,  too  often ! "  command  that  he  should  take  himself 

He  colored,  he  looked  frightened,  he  off  was  passionate,  yet  he  attempted  to 

was,  clearly,  extremely  startled.     "  Why,  resist — to  speak.    How  would  she  get 

jou  have  been  so  kind,  so  deHghtful,"  home — ^would  she  see  him  to-morrow — 

lie  stammered.  would  she  let  him  wait  for  her  outside  ? 

"  Yes,  of  course,  and  so  have  you !  To  this  Laura  only  replied  :  "  Oh  dear, 
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oh  dear,  if  you  would  only  go  I "  and  at  if  she  hadn't  it  wouldn't  have  come  back 

the  same  instant  ahe  sprang  up,  gather-  yet ;  besides  it  would  be  too  long  to  wait 

ing  her  cloak  around  her  aa  if  to  escape  there  while  it  was  called.     She  was  in 

from  him,  to  rush  awa;  herself.     He  the  act  of  asking  one  of  the  attendants, 

checked  this  movement,  however,  clap-  in  the  portico,  to  get  her  a  cab,  when 

ping  on  his  hat  and  boldiag  the  door,  someone  hurried  up  to  her  from  behind. 

One  moment  more  be  looked  at  her —  overtaking  her — a  gentleman  in  whom, 

her  own  eyes  were  dosed  ;  then  he  ei-  turning    round,    she    recognized    Mr. 

claimed,  pitifully,  "  Oh  Miss  Wing,  oh  Booker.   He  looked  almost  as  bewildered 

Miss  Wii^!"  and  stepped  out  of  the  box.  as  Mr.  Wendover,  and  his  appearance 

When  he  had  gone  she  collapsed  into  disconcerted  her  almost  as  much  as  that 
-  one  of  the  chain  again,  and  sat  there  of  his  friend  would  have  done.  "  Oh, 
with  her  face  buried  in  a  fold  of  her  are  you  going  awaj,  alone  f  What  must 
mantle.  For  many  minutes  she  was  per-  you  think  of  me  ? '  tins  young  man  ex- 
fectly  still — she  was  ashamed  even  to  claimed ;  and  he  began  to  tell  her  some- 
move.  The  one  thing  that  could  have  thing  about  her  sister  and  to  ask  her  at 
justified  her,  blown  away  the  dishonor  the  same  time  if  he  mightn't  go  with 
of  her  monstrous  overture,  woiild  have  her — help  her  in  some  way.  He  made 
been,  on  his  side,  the  quick  response  of  no  inquiry  about  Mr.  Wendover,  and  she 
unmistakable  passion.  It  hadn't  come,  afterwards  judged  that  that  distracted 
and  she  had  nothing  left  but  to  loathe  gentleman  had  sought  him  out  and  sent 
herself.  She  did  so,  violently,  for  a  him  to  her  assistance  ;  also  that  he  him- 
long  time,  in  the  dark  comer  of  the  self  was  at  that  moment  watching  them 
box,  and  she  felt  that  he  loathed  her  from  behind  some  column.  He  would 
too.  "  I  love  you  1 " — how  pitifully  the  have  been  hateful  if  he  had  shown  him- 
poor  little  peiTunctoty  words  had  qua-  self ;  yet  (in  this  later  meditation,)  there 
vered  out  and  how  much  disgust  tbey  was  a  voice  in  her  heart  which  corn- 
must  have  represented  !  "  Poor  man —  mended  his  delicacy.  He  effiiced  bim- 
poor  man  I "  Laura  Wing  suddenly  found  self  to  look  after  her,  and  provided  for 
herself  mtumuiing ;  compassion  filled  her  departure  by  proxy, 
her  mind  at  the  sense  of  the  way  she  had  "A  cab,  a  cab — that's  all  I  want  I" 
used  bitn.  At  the  same  moment  a  flare  she  said  to  Mr.  Booker ;  and  she  almost 
of  music  broke  out ;  the  last  act  of  the  pushed  him  out  of  the  place  with  the 
opera  had  begun  and  she  had  sprung  wave  of  the  hand  with  wMch  she  indi- 
up  and  quitted  the  box.  cated  her  need.    He  rushed  off  to  call 

The  passages  were  empty  and    she  one,  and  a  minute  afterwards  the  mee- 

made  her  way  without  trouble.     She  de-  senger  whom  she  had  already  despatched 

scended  to  me  vestibule  ;  there  was  no  ratUed  up  in  a  hansom.     She  quickly 

one  to  stare  at  her,  and  her  only  fear  got  into  it,  and  as  she  rolled  away  she 

was  that  Mr.  Wendover  would  be  there,  saw  Mr.  Booker  returning  in  all  haste 

But  he  was  not,  apparentiy,  and  she  saw  with  another.     She  gave  a  passionate 

that  she  should  be  able  to  go  away  moan — this  common  confusion  seemed 

quickly.     Selina  would  have  t^en  the  to  add  a  grotesqueness  to  her  predica- 

carriage — she  could  be  sure  of  that ;  or  ment. 

[To  bfl  ooDoludod  ill  SepMmber.] 


EPILOGUE  TO  "AN  INLAND  VOYAGE." 

By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

EIE  country  where  On  his  bead,  he  'wore  a  smokmg  cap  of 
theyjoomeyed.Uiat  Indian  work,  the  gold  lace  pitiftUly 
green,  breezy  valley  frayed  and  tanuehed.  A  flannel  abirt 
of  the  Loing,  is  one  of  an  f^reeable  dark  hue,  which  the  satir- 
Tcry  attractive  to  ical  ccJled  black ;  a  light  tweed  coat, 
cheerful  and  soli-  made  by  a  good  Engli^  tailor ;  ready- 
tary  people.  The  made  cheap  linen  trousers  and  leathern 
weather  was  superb ;  all  night  it  thim-  gaiters  completed  his  array.  In  person, 
dered  and  lightened,  and  the  rain  fell  in  he  is  exceptionally  lean  ;  and  his  face  is 
sheets ;  by  day,  the  heavens  were  cloud-  not,  lite  tiiose  of  happier  mortals,  a  cer- 
less,  the  sun  fervent,  the  air  vigorous  and  tificate.  For  years  he  could  not  pass  a 
pure.  They  walked  separate :  the  Cigar-  frontier  or  visit  a  bank  without  bub- 
ette  plodding  behind  with  some  philoso-  picion ;  the  police,  everywhere  but  in 
phy,  the  lean  Arethusa  posting  on  ahead,  nis  native  city,  looked  askance  upon 
Thus  each  enjoyed  his  own  reflections  by  Mm  ;  and  (though  I  am  sure  it  will  not 
the  way ;  each  bad  perhaps  time  to  tire  be  credited)  he  is  actually  denied  admit- 
of  them  before  he  met  his  comrade  at  the  tance  to  the  casino  of  Monte  Carlo.  If 
designated  inn ;  and  the  pleasures  of  so-  you  will  imagine  him,  dressed  as  above, 
ciety  and  solitude  combined  to  fill  the  stooping  under  his  knapsack,  walking 
day.  The  Arethusa  carried  in  his  knap-  nearly  five  miles  an  hour  with  the  folds 
sack  the  works  of  Charles  of  Orleans,  and  of  the  ready-made  trousers  fluttering 
employed  some  of  the  hours  of  travel  in  about  his  spindle  shanks,  and  still  look- 
the  concoction  of  English  roundels.  In  ing  eagerly  round  him  as  if  in  terror 
this  path,  be  must  thus  have  preceded  of  pursuit-— the  figure,  when  realized, 
Mr.  Lang,  Mr.  DobBon,Mr.  Henley,  and  is  far  from  reassuring.  When  Villon 
all  contemporary  roundeleers  ;  but  for  journeyed  (perhaps  by  the  same  pleas- 
good  reEtsons,  be  will  be  the  last  to  pub-  ant  v^ey)  to  his  exile  at  Bouseillon, 
Uah  the  result.  The  Cigarette  walked  I  wonder  if  he  had  not  something  of 
bnrthened  with  a  volume  of  Michelet.  the  same  appearance.  Something  of 
And  both  these  books,  it  will  be  seen,  the  same  preoccupation  he  had  beyond 
played  a  part  in  the  subsequent  adven-  a  doubt,  for  he  too  must  have  tinkered 
ture.  yerses  as  he  walked,  with  more  success 
The  Arethusa  was  unwisely  dressed,  than  his  successor.  And  if  be  hadany- 
He  is  no  precisian  in  attire ;  but  by  all  thing  like  the  same  inspiring  weather, 
accounts,  he  was  never  so  ill  inspired  as  the  same  nights  of  uproar,  men  in  ar- 
on  that  tramp  ;  having  set  forth  indeed,  mor  rolling  and  resonnding  down  the 
upon  a  moment's  notice,  from  the. most  stairs  of  heaven,  the  rain  hissing  on 
unfashionable  spot  in  Europe,  Barbizon.  the  village  streets,  the  wild  bull's-eye 
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of  the  storm  flashing  all  night  long  into  up  their  minds  as  to  a  person's  calling, 

the  bare  inn-chamber — the  same  sweet  argument  is  fruitless.     Along  all  the 

return  of  day,  the  same  unfathomable  re^  of  the  way,  the  postman  piped  and 

blue   of  noon,  the    same  high-colored,  fluted  meltingly  to  get  a  sight  of  the 

halcyon  eves — ^and  above  all  if  he  had  collection  ;  now  he  would  upbraid,  now 

anytiiing  like  as  good  a  comrade,  any-  he  would  reason — "  Voy(m8,  I  will  teU 

thing  like  as  keen  a  relish  for  what  he  nobody  ; "  then  he  tried  corruption  and 

saw,  and  what  he  ate,  and  the  rivers  insisted  on  paying  for  a  glass  of  wine ; 

that  he  bathed  in,  and  the  rubbish  that  and  at  last,  when  their  ways  separated 

he   wrote,    I    would    exchange  estates  — " -ATon,"  said  he,  "  ce  n'est  pas  bien  de 

to-day  with  the  poor  exile,  and  count  votre  part,     O  non,  ce  n'est  pas  Men." 

myself  a  gainer.  And  shaking  his  head  with  quite  a  senti- 

But  there  was  another  point  of  simi-  mental    sense  of   injury,   he   departed 

larity  between  the  two  journeys,   for  unrefreshed. 

whidi  the  Arethusa  was  to  pay  dear:  On  certain  little  difficulties  encoim- 

both  were  gone  upon  in  days  of  incom-  tered  by  the  Arethusa  at  Ghatillon-sur- 

plete  security.     It  was  not  long  after  Loing,  I  have  not  space  to  dwell ;  anoth- 

the  Franco-Prussian  war.     Swiftly    as  er  Chatillon,  of  grislier  memory,  looms 

men  forget,  that  coimtry-side  was  still  too  near  at  hand.     But  the  next  day,  in 

alive  with  tales  of  uhlans,  and  outlying  a  certain  hamlet  called  La  Jussi^re,  he 

sentries,  and  hair-breadth  'scapes  irom  stopped  to  drink  a  glass  of  syrup  in  a 

the  ignominious  cord,  and  pleasant  mo-  very  poor,   bare   drinking  shop.     The 

mentary  friendships  between    invader  hostess,   a  comely  woman,   suclding  a 

and  invaded.    A  year,  at  the  most  two  child,  examined  the  traveller  with  kindly 

years  later,  you  might  have  tramped  all  and  pitying  eyes.     "You  are  not  of  this 

that  countiy  over  and  not  heard  one  department  ?"  she  asked.    The  Arethusa 

anecdote.    And    a  year    or  two  later,  told  her  he  was  English.     "  Ah ! "  she 

you  would — if  you  were  a  rather  ill-look-  said,  surprised.     "  We  have  no  English, 

ing  young  man  in  nondescript  array —  We  have  many  Italians,  however,  and 

have  gone  your  roimds  in  greater  safety;  they  do  very  well;  they  do  not  com- 

for  along  with  more  interesting  matter,  plain  of  the  people  of  hereabouts.     An 

the  Prussian  spy  would  have  somewhat  Englishman  may  do  very  well  also  ;  it 

faded  from  men's  imaginations.  will  be  something  new."    Here  was  a 

For  all  that,  our  voyager  had  got  be-  dark  saying,  over  which  the  Arethusa 

yond  Chateau  Benard  before  he  was  con-  pondered  as  he  drank  his  grenadine ; 

scions  of  arousing  wonder.     On  the  road  but  when  he  rose  and  asked  what  was  to 

between  that  place  and  Chatillon-sur-  pay,  the  light  came  upon  him  in  a  flash. 

Loing,  however,  he  encoimtered  a  rural  "  0,  pour  vous"  replied  the  landlady — 

postman  ;  they  fell  together  in  talk,  and  "  a  half-penny  I "    Four  vous  ?  By  heav- 

spoke    of  a    variety  of  subjects ;   but  en,  she  took  him  for  a  beggar !    He  paid 

through  one  and  all,  the  postman  wcus  his  half-penny,  feeling  it  were  ungra- 

still  visibly  preoccupied,   and  his  eyes  cious  to  correct  her.     But  when  he  was 

were  faithful  to  the  Arethusa's  knap-  forth  again  upon  the  road,  he  became 

sack.     At  last,  with  mysterious  roguish-  vexed  in  spirit.     The  conscience  is  no 

ness,  he  inquired  what  it  contained,  and  gentleman,  he  is  a  rabbinical  fellow  ; 

on  being  answered,  shook  his  head  with  and  his  conscience  told  him  he  had 

kindly   incredulity.     "  Non'*   said    he,  stolen  the  syrup. 

^^noriy  vous  avez  des  portraits,'*  And  That  night  the  travellers  slept  in 
then  with  a  languishing  appeal,  "  Voyons,  Gien ;  the  next  day  they  passed  the  riv- 
show  me  the  portraits ! "  It  was  some  er  and  set  forth  (severally,  as  their  cus- 
little  while  before  the  Arethusa,  with  a  tom  was)  on  a  short  stage  through  the 
shout  of  laughter,  recognized  his  drift,  gi^een  plain  upon  the  Berry  side,  to 
By  portraits  he  meant  indecent  photo-  Ch^tillon-sur-Loire.  It  was  the  first 
graphs ;  and  in  the  Arethusa,  an  austere  day  of  the  shooting ;  and  the  air  rang 
and  rising  author,  he  thought  to  have  with  the  report  of  firearms  and  the  ad- 
identified  a  pornographic  colporteur,  miring  cries  of  sportsmen.  Overhead 
When  country  folk  in  France  have  made  the  birds  were  in  consternation,  wheel- 
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ing  in  clouds,  settling  and  re-arising.  The  Abbthusa.    I  am  a  Scotch  Advo- 

And  yet  with  all  this  bustle  on  either  cate. 

hand,  the  road  itself  lay  solitary.     The  Thb  (Tommissabt  {with  singular  annoy- 

Arethusa  smoked  a  pipe  beside  a  mile-  ance).     A  Scotch  advocate  !     Do  you 

stone,  and  I  remember  he  laid  down  then  pretend  to  support  yourself  by  that 

very  exactly  all  he  was  to  do  at  Cha-  in  this  department? 

tillon  :   how  he  was  to   enjoy  a  cold  The  Arethusa  modestly  disclaimed  the 

plunge,  to  change  his  shirt,  and  to  await  pretension.   The  Commissary  had  scored 

the  Gigarette*s  arrival,  in  sublime  inac-  a  point. 

tion,  by  the  margin  of  the  Loire.     Fired  The  Commissabt.     Why,  then,  do  you 

by  these  ideas,  he  pushed  the  more  rap-  travel? 

idly  forward,  and  came,  early  in  the  The  Arethusa.     I  travel  for  pleasure. 

afternoon  and  in  a  breathing  heat,  to  The  (Tommissabt  (pointing  to  the  knap- 

the  entering-in  of  that  ill-fated  town,  sack,  and  with  sublime  incredulity).  Avec 

Childe  Roland  to  the  dark  tower  came,  pa  f    Voyez-vous,  je  suis  un  homme  intd- 

A  poHte  gendarme  threw  his  shadow  ligent !   rVVith  that  ?    Look  here,  I  am  a 

on  the  path.  person  of  intelligence  I) 

"  Monsieur  est  voyageur  f  "  he  asked.  The  culprit  remaining  silent  under 

And  the  Arethusa,  strong  in  his  inno-  this  home  thrust,  the  Commissary  rel- 

cence,  forgetful  of  his  vile  attire,  replied  ished  his  triumph  for  a  while,  and  then 

— ^I  had  almost  said  with  gayety :  '*  So  demanded  (like  the  postman,  but  with 

it  would  appear."  what  different  expectations !)  to  see  the 

''His  papers  are  in  order ?"  said  the  contents  of  the  knapsack.    And  here 

gendarme.    And  when    the    Arethusa,  the  Arethusa,  not  yet  sufficiently  awake 

with  a  slight  change  of  voice,  admitted  to  his  position,  fell  into  a  grave  mistake, 

he  had  none,  he  was  informed  (politely  There  was  little  or  no  furniture  in  the 

enough)  that  he  must  appear  before  the  room  except  the  commissary's  chair  and 

Commissary.  table;    and  to  facilitate    matters,  the 

The  Commissary  sat  at  a  table  in  his  Arethusa  (with  all  the  innocence    on 

bedroom,   stripped   to    the    shirt    and  earth)  leant  the  knapsack  on  a  comer 

trousers,  but  still  copiously  perspiring  ;  of  the   bed.      The   Commissary  fairlj 

and  when  he  turned  upon  the  prisoner  bounded  &om  his  seat ;  his  face  and 

a  large  meaningless  countenance,  that  neck  flushed  past  purple,  almost  into 

was  (like  Bardolph's)  '*  all  whelks  and  blue ;  and  he  screamed  to  lay  the  deee- 

bubuckles,"  the  dullest  might  have  been  crating  object  on  the  floor, 

prepared  for  grief.     Here  was  a  stupid  The  knajpsack  proved  to  contain  a 

man,  sleepy  with  the  heat  and  fretful  at  change  of  shirts,  of  shoes,  of  socks  and 

the  interruption,  whom  neither  appeal  of  linen  trousers,  a  small  dressing-case, 

nor  argument  could  reach.  a  piece  of  soap  in  one  of  the  shoes,  two 

The  Commissabt.    You  have  no  pa-  volumes  of  the  Collection  Jannet  lettered 

pers?  Fo&sies   de    Charles  d'Orlians,   a  map. 

The  Abethusa.     Not  here.  and  a  version  book  containing  divers 

The  Commissabt.     Why  ?  notes  in  prose  and  the  remarkable  Eng- 

The  Abethusa.     I  have  left  them  be-  lish  roimdels  of  the  voyager,  still  to 

hind  in  my  valise.  this  day  unpublished :  The  Commissary 

The  CoBfMissABT.     You  know,   how-  of  Ch&tiUon  is  the  only  Hving  man  who 

ever,  that  it  is  forbidden  to  circulate  hcus  eloped  an  eye  on  these  artistic  tri- 

without  papers?  fles.    He  turned  the  assortment  over 

The  Abethusa.    Pardon  me :  I  am  con-  with    a    contumelious    finger ;    it  was 

vinced  of  the  contrary.     I  am  here  on  plain  from  his  daintiness  that  he  re- 

my  rights  as  an  English  subject  by  in-  garded  the  Arethusa  and  all  his  belong- 

temational  treaty.  ings  as  the  very  temple  of  infection. 

The  Commissabt  (urith  scorn).     You  Still  there  was  nothing  suspicious  but 

call  yourself  an  Englishman  ?  the  map,  nothing  really  criminal  except 

The  Abethusa.     I  do.  the  roimdels  ;  as  for  Charles  of  Orleans, 

The  Commissabt.     Humph. —    What  to  the  ignorant  mind  of  the  prisoner, 

is  your  trade  ?  he  seemed  as  good  as  a  certificate ;  and 
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it  was  supposed  the  farce  was  nearly  swer  further  questions,  defied  the  Corn- 
over,  missarj  to  do  his  worst  and  promised 

The  inquisitor  resumed  his  seat.  him,  if  he  did,  that  he  should  bitter- 

The  Commissabt  {after  a  pause).     Eh  \y  repent  it.    Perhaps  if  he  had  worn 

hien^  je  ^xiis  vous  dire  ce  que  voils  ^tes.  tiiis  proud  front  from  the  first,  instead 

Vous  Ues  aUemand  et  vous  venez  chanter  of  beginning  with  a  sense  of  entertain- 

d  la  foire,     (Well,  then,  I  will  tell  you  ment  and  tiien  going  on  to  argue,  the 

what  you  are.    You  are  a  German  and  thing  might  have  turned  otherwise ;  for 

have  come  to  sing  at  the  fair.)  even  at  this  eleventh  hour,  the  Commis- 

Thb  Abbthusa.    Would  you  like  to  sary  was  visibly  staggered     But  it  was 

hear  me  sing?    I  believe  I  could  con-  too  late;  he  had  been  challenged;  the 

vince  you  of  the  contrary.  proc^-verbal  was  begun  ;  and  he  again 

The  Commissabt.     Fas  de  plaisanterie,  squared  his  elbows  over  his  writing,  and 

monsieur  I  the  Arethusa  was  led  forth  a  prisoner. 

The  Abbthusa.     Well,  sir,  oblige  me        A  step  or  two  down  the  hot  road 

at  least  by  looking  at  this  book.     Here,  stood  the  gendarmerie.    Thither  was  our 

I  open  it  with  my  eyes  shut.     Head  one  unfortunate  conducted,  and  there  he  was 

of  these  songs — read  this  one — and  teU  bidden  to  empty  forth  the  contents  of 

me,  you  who  are  a  man  of  intelligence,  his  pockets.    A  handkerchief,  a  pen,  a 

if  it  would  be  possible  to  sing  it  at  a  fair  ?  pencil,  a  pipe  and  tobacco,  matches,  and 

The  Commissabt  (critically),   Mais  oui,  some  ten  francs  of  change :  that  was  all 

Tr^s  Men.  Not  a  file,  not  a  cipher,  not  a  scrap  of 

The  Abethusa.     Comment,  monsieur  I  writing  whether  to  identify  or  to  con- 

What!    But  do  you  not  observe  it  is  demn.    The  very  gendarme  was  appalled 

antique.     It  is  difficult  to  understand,  before  such  destitution, 
even  for  you  and  me ;  but  for  the  audi-        "I  regret,"  he  said,  "that  I  arrested 

ence  at  a  fair,  it  would  be  meaningless,  you,  for  I  see  that  you  are  no  voyou*' 

The  Commissabt  UaJcing  a  pen).    Enfin,  And  he  promised  him  every  indulgence. 
Ufaut  enfinir.    What  is  your  name  ?  The  iixethusa,  thus  encouraged,  asked 

The  Abbthusa  {speaking  with  the  swal-  for  his  pipe.     That  he  was  told  was  im- 

lounng  vivacity  of  the  English),    Robert-  possible,  but  if  he  chewed,  he  might 

Louis-SteVns'n.  have  some  tobacco.     He  did  not  chew, 

The  Commissabt  (aghast).    He  /  Quoi  f  however,  and  asked  instead  to  have  his 

The  Abbthusa  {perceiving  and  improve  handkerchief. 
ing his  advantage).    Rob'rt-Lou's-Stev'n-        " Non,'  said  the  gendarme.     " Nous 

s'n.  avons  eu  des  histoires  de  gens  qui  se  sont 

The  Commissabt  (after  several  conflicts  pendus."    (No,  we  have  had  histories  of 

vrith  his  pen).     Eh  bien,  Ufaut  se  passer  people  who  hanged  themselves.) 
du  nom,   ^a  ne  s'icrit  pas.  (Well,  we  must        "  What ! "  cried  the  Arethusa.     "  And 

do  without  the  name :  it  is  imspellable.)  is  it  for  that  you  refuse  me  my  handker- 

The  above  is  a  rough  summary  of  this  chief  ?    But  see  how  much  more  easily 

momentous    conversation,   in  which  I  I  could  hang  myself  in  my  trousers  I " 
have  been  chiefiy  careful  to  preserve  the        The  man  was  struck  by  the  novelty  of 

plums  of  the  Commissary ;  but  the  re-  the  idea ;  but  he  stuck  to  his  colors,  and 

mainder  of  the  scene,  perhaps  because  only  continued  to  repeat  vague  o£fers  of 

of  his  rising  anger,  has  left  but  little  service. 

definite  in  the  memory  of  the  Arethusa.        "  At  least,"  said  the  Arethusa,  "  be 

The  Commissary  was  not,  I  think,  a  prac-  sure  that  you  arrest  my  comrade;  he 

tised  literary  man  ;  no  sooner,  at  least,  will  follow  me  ere  long  on  the  same  road, 

had  he  taken  pen  in  hand  and  embarked  and  you  can  tell  him  by  the  sack  upon 

on  the  composition  of  the  proch-verhaly  his  shoulders." 

than  he  became  distinctly  more  uncivil  This  promised,  the  prisoner  was  led 
and  began  to  show  a  predilection  for  roimd  into  the  back  court  of  the  build- 
that  simplest  of  all  forms  of  repartee :  ing,  a  cellar  door  was  opened,  he  was 
"  You  lie ! "  Several  times  the  Arethusa  motioned  down  the  stair,  and  bolts 
let  it  pass,  and  then  suddenly  flared  up,  grated  and  chains  clanged  behind  his 
refused  to  accept  more  insults  or  to  an-  descending  person. 
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The  philosophic  and  still  more  the  and  (in  a  spirit  far  removed  from  resig- 

imaginative  mind  is  apt  to  suppose  it-  nation)  telhng  tbe  roll  of  the  insults  he 

self  prepared  for  any  mortal  accident,  had  just  received.     These  are  not  cir- 

Prison,  among  other  ills,  was  one  that  cumstances  favorable  to  the  muse, 

had  been  often  faced  by  the  imdaunted  Meantime  (to  look  at  the  upper  sur- 

Arethusa.    Even  as  he  went  down  the  face  where  the  sun  was  still  shuung  and 

stairs,  he  was  telling  himself  that  here  the  guns  of  sportsmen  were  still  noisy 

was  a  famous  occasion  for  a  roundel,  through  the  tufted  plain)  the  Cigar- 

and  that  like  the  committed  linnets  of  ette  was    drawing    near  at  his    more 

the  tuneful  cavalier,  he  too  would  make  philosophic  pace.     In  those  days  of  lib- 

his  prison  musical     I  wiU  tell  the  truth  erty  and  h^th  he  was  the  constant 

at  once  :  the  roundel  was  never  written,  partner  of  the  Arethusa,  and  had  ample 

or  it  should  be  printed  in  this  place,  to  opportunity  to  share  in  that  gentleman's 

raise  a  smile.     Two  reasons  interfered  :  disfavor  with  the  police.     Many  a  bitter 

the  first  moral,  the  second  physical  bowl  had  he  partaken  of  with  that  dis- 

It  is  one  of  the  curiosities  of  human  astrous  comrade.  He  was  himself  a  man 
nature,  that  although  all  men  are  liars,  bom  to  float  easily  through  life,  his  face 
they  can  none  of  them  bear  to  be  told  and  manner  artfully  recommending  him 
so  of  themselves.  To  get  and  take  toalL  There  was  but  one  suspicious  dr- 
the  lie  with  equanimity  is  a  stretch  be-  cumstance  he  could  not  carry  off,  and 
yond  the  stoic ;  and  the  Arethusa,  who  that  was  his  companion.  He  will  not 
had  been  surfeited  upon  that  insult,  readily  forget  the  Commissary  in  what 
was  blazing  inwardly  vdth  a  white  heat  is  ironically  called  the  free  town  of 
of  smothered  vn:Bth.  But  the  physical  Frankfort-on-the-Main  ;  nor  the  Fran- 
also  had  its  })art.  The  cellar  in  which  co-Belgian  frontier ;  nor  the  inn  at  La 
he  was  confined  was  some  feet  under-  F^re ;  last,  but  not  least,  he  is  pretty 
groimd,  and  it  was  only  lighted,  by  an  certain  to  remember  Chatillon-sur-Loire. 
unglazed,  narrow  aperture  high  up  in  At  the  town  entry,  the  gendarme 
the  vTall  and  smothered  in  the  leaves  of  culled  him  like  a  wuyside  flower ;  and  a 
a  green  vine.  The  walls  were  of  naked  moment  later,  two  persons,  in  a  high 
masonry,  the  floor  of  bare  earth ;  by  way  state  of  surprise,  were  confronted  in  the 
of  furniture  there  was  an  earthenware  Commissary's  of&ce.  For  if  the  Cigar- 
basin,  a  water  jug,  and  a  wooden  bed-  ette  was  surprised  to  be  arrested,  the 
stead  with  a  blue-gray  cloak  for  bed-  Commissary  was  no  less  taken  aback  by 
ding.  To  be  taken  from  the  hot  air  the  appearance  and  appointments  of  his 
of  a  summer's  afternoon,  the  reverbera-  captive.  Here  was  a  man  about  whom 
tion  of  the  road  and  the  stir  of  rapid  ex-  there  could  be  no  mistake  :  a  man  of  an 
ercise,  and  plimged  into  the  gloom  and  unquestionable  and  unassailable  man- 
damp  of  this  receptacle  for  vagabonds,  ner,  in  apple-pie  order,  dressed  not 
struck  an  instant  chill  upon  the  Are-  with  nea&ess  merely  but  elegance, 
thusa's  blood.  Now  see  in  how  small  ready  with  his  passport,  at  a  word, 
a  matter  a  hardship  may  consist :  the  and  well  suppHed  with  money :  a  man 
floor  was  exceedingly  uneven  underfoot,  the  Commissary  would  have  doffed  his 
with  the  very  spade-marks,  I  suppose,  hat  to  on  chance  upon  the  highway ; 
of  the  laborers  who  dug  the  foundations  and  this  heau  cavcUier  imblushingly 
of  the  barrack  ;  and  what  with  the  poor  claimed  the  Arethusa  for  his  comrade  I 
twilight  and  the  irregular  surface,  walk-  The  conclusion  of  the  interview  was 
ing  was  impossible.  The  caged  author  foregone ;  of  its  humors,  I  remember 
resisted  for  a  good  while  ;  but  the  chill  only  one.  "Baronet?"  demanded  the 
of  the  place  struck  deeper  and  deeper  ;  magistrate,  glancing  up  from  the  pass- 
and  at  length,  with  such  reluctance  as  port.  "  Alors,  monsieur,  vous  Ues  leJUs 
you  may  faicy,  he  was  driven  to  climb  d*un  baron  f "  And  when  the  Cigar- 
upon  the  bed  and  vnrap  himself  in  the  ette  (his  one  mistake  throughout  the 
public  covering.  There,  then,  he  lay  interview)  denied  the  soft  impeachment, 
upon  the  verge  of  shivering,  plunged  in  "Alors,*'  from  the  Commissary,  "ce  n'esi 
semi-darkness,  wound  in  a  garment  pas  votre  passeport  I "  But  these  were 
whose  touch  he  dreaded  like  the  plague,  ineffectual  thunders  ;  In  never  dreamed 
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of  laying  hands  upon  the  Cigarette  ; 
presently  he  fell  into  a  mood  of  unre- 
strained admiration,  gloating  over  the 
contents  of  the  knapsack,  commending 
our  friend's,  tailor.  Ah,  what  an  hon- 
ored guest  was  the  Commissary  enter- 
taining !  what  suitable  clothes  he  wore 
for  the  warm  weather!  what  beautiful 
maps,  what  an  attractive  work  of  his- 
tory, he  carried  in  his  knapsack !  Tou 
aito  to  imderstand  there  was  now  but 
one  point  of  di£ference  between  them : 
what  was  to  be  done  with  the  Arethusa  ? 
the  Cigarette  demanding  his  release,  the 
Commissary  still  claiming  him  as  the 
dungeon's  own.  Now  it  chanced  that 
the  Cigarette  had  passed  some  years  of 
his  life  in  Egypt,  where  he  had  made 
acquaintance  with  two  very  bad  things, 
cholera  morbus  and  pashas  ;  and  in  &e 
eye  of  the  Commissary,  as  he  fingered 
the  volume  of  Michelet,  it  seemed  to  our 
traveller  there  was  somelMng  Turkish. 
I  pass  over  this  lightly ;  it  is  highly 
possible  there  was  some  misunder- 
standing, highly  possible  that  the  Com- 
missary (charmed  with  his  visitor)  sup- 
posed the  attraction  to  be  mutual  and 
took  for  an  act  of  growing  friendship 
what  the  Cigarette  himself  regarded  as 
a  bribe.  And  at  any  rate,  was  there 
ever  a  bribe  more  singular  than  an  odd 
volume  of  Michelet  s  history  ?  The  work 
was  promised  him  for  the  morrow,  be- 
fore our  departure ;  and  presently  after, 
either  because  he  had  his  price,  or  to 
show  that  he  was  not  the  man  to  be  be- 
hind in  friendly  offices — "  Eh  hien,**  he 
said,  "^e  suppose  qu*il  faut  Idcher  votre 
camarade,'*  And  he  tore  up  that  feast 
of  humor,  the  unfinished  proc^-verhal. 
Ah,  if  he  had  only  torn  up  instead  the 
Arethusa's  roundels !  There  were  many 
works  burnt  at  Alexandria,  there  are 
many  treasured  in  the  British  Museum, 
that  I  could  better  spare  than  the  pro- 
cls-verhal  of  Ch^tillon.  Poor  bubuckled 
Commissary !  I  begin  to  be  sorry  that 
he  never  had  his  Michelet:  perceiving 
in  him  fine  human  traits,  a  broad-based 
stupidity,  a  gusto  in  his  magisterial 
functions,  a  taste  for  letters,  a  ready  ad- 
miration for  the  admirable.  And  if  he 
did  not  admire  the  Arethusa,  he  was  not 
alone  in  thai 

To  the  imprisoned  one,  shivering  un- 
der the  public  covering,  there  came  sud- 


denly a  noise  of  bolts  and  chains.  He 
sprang  to  his  feet,  ready  to  welcome 
a  companion  in  comity;  and  instead 
of  that,  the  door  was  flung  wide,  the 
friendly  gendarme  appeared  above  in 
the  sti^nl  daylight,  a^d  mth  a  magnifi- 
cent  gesture  (being  probably  a  student 
of  the  drama) — *^Vous  ites  libre/*'  he 
said.  None  too  soon  for  the  Arethusa. 
I  doubt  if  he  had  been  half  an  hour  im- 
prisoned ;  but  by  the  watch  in  a  man's 
brain  (which  was  the  only  watch  he  car- 
ried) he  should  have  been  eight  times 
longer;  and  he  passed  forth  with  ecs- 
tasy up  the  cellar  stairs  into  the  heal- 
ing warmth  of  the  afternoon  sun  ;  and 
the  breath  of  the  earth  came  as  sweet  as 
a  cow's  into  his  nostril ;  and  he  heard 
again  (and  could  have  laughed  for  pleas- 
ure) the  concord  of  delicate  noises  that 
we  call  the  hum  of  life. 

And  here  it  might  be  thought  my  his- 
tory  ended ;  but  not  so,  this  was  an  act- 
drop  and  not  the  curtain.  Upon  what 
followed  in  front  of  the  barrack,  since 
there  was  a  lady  in  the  case,  I  scruple 
to  expatiate.  The  wife  of  the  Mar^chisJ- 
des-logis  was  a  handsome  woman,  and 
yet  the  Arethusa  was  not  sorry  to  be 
gone  from  her  society.  Something  of 
her  image,  cool  as  a  peach  on  that  hot 
afternoon,  still  lingers  in  his  memory  : 
yet  more  of  her  conversation.  "You 
have  there  a  very  fine  parlor,"  said  the 
poor  gentleman. — "  Ah,"  said  Madame  la 
Mar6chale  (des-logis),  "  you  are  very  well 
acquainted  with  such  parlors!"  And 
you  should  have  seen  with  what  a  hard 
and  scornful  eye  she  measured  the  vaga- 
bond before  her!  I  do  not  think  he 
ever  hated  the  Commissary  ;  but  before 
that  interview  was  at  an  end,  he  hated 
Madame  la  Mar^chale.  His  passion  (as 
I  am  led  to  understand  by  one  who  was 
present)  stood  confessed  in  a  burning 
eye,  a  pale  cheek  and  a  trembling  utter- 
ance; Madame  meanwhile  tasting  the 
joys  of  the  matador,  goading  him  with 
barbed  words  and  staring  him  coldly 
down. 

It  was  certainly  good  to  be  away  from 
this  lady,  and  better  still  to  sit  down  to 
an  excellent  dinner  in  the  inn.  Here, 
too,  the  despised  travellers  scraped  ac- 
quaintance with  their  next  neighbor,  a 
gentleman  of  these  parts,  returned  from 
tiie  day's  sport,  who  had  the  good  taste 
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to  find  pleasure  in  their  society.     The  like  that  evening  in  the  caf4  at  CMtiUon. 

dinner  at  an  end,  the  gentleman  pro-  Terror  breathed  upon  the  aBsembly.    A 

posed  the  acquaintance  should  be  rip-  moment  later,  when  the  Arethusa  had 

ened  in  the  cat^.  followed  his  recaptors  into  the  fnrther 

The  caf4  was  crowded  vith  sportsmen,  part  of  the  hoiise,  the  Cigarette  foond 

condamantly  explaining  to  ^ch  other  himself  alone  with  his  coffee  in  a  ring  of 

and  the  world  the  smaUnefiS  of  their  bags,  empty  chairs  and  tables,  all  the  Ins^ 

About  the  centre  of  the  room,  the  Cig-  ^ortsmen  huddled  into  corners,  all  their 

aretto  and  the  Arethusa  sat  with  their  damorous  voices  hushed  in  whispering, 

new    acquaintance ;    a    trio    very  well  all  their  eyes  shooting  at  him  fmtively 

pleased,  for  the  travellers  (after  their  as  at  a  leper. 

late  experience)  were  greedy  of  consid-  And  the  Arethusa?    Well,  be  had  a 

eration,  and  their  sportsman  rejoiced  in  long,  sometimes  a  trying,  interview  in  the 

a  pair  of  patient   listeners.     Suddenly  bat^  kitchen.    The  Mar4chal-dee-lo^s, 

the  glass  door  flew  open  with  a  crash ;  who  was  a  very  handsome  man,  and  I 

the  Mar^chal-des-logis  appeared  in  the  believe  both  intelligent  and  honest,  had 

interval,    gorgeously    belted    and    be-  no  clear  opinion  on  uie  case.    He  thought 

frogged,    entered    without    salutation,  the  Commissary  had  done  wrong,  but  he 

strode  up  the  room  with  a  clang  of  spurs  did  not  wish  to  get  his  subordinates  into 

and  weapons,  and  disappeared  through  trouble ;  and  be  proposed  this,   that, 

a  door  at  the  far  end.     Close  at  his  heels  and  the  other,  to  aJl  of  which  the  Ar»- 

followed  the  Arethusa's  gendarme  of  the  thusa  (with  a  growing  sense  of  his  posi- 

aftemoon,  imitating,  vrith  a  nice  shade  tion)  demurred. 

of  difference,  the  imperial  bearing  of  his  "In  short,"  suggested  the  Arethusa, 

chief ;  only,  as  he  passed,  he  struck  light-  "  you  want  to  wash  your  hands  of  fur^ 

ly  with  his  open  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  ther  responsibility  ?     Well,  then,  let  me 

his  late  captive,  and  with  that  ringing,  go  to  Paris," 

dramatic  utterance  of  which  he  had  the  The  Mar^chal-des-logis  looked  at  his 

secret — "Suiuezf  "  said  he.  watch. 

The  arrest  of  the  members,  the  oath  of  "lou  may  leave,"  said  he,  "by  the 

the  Tennis   Court,  the  signing  of  the  ten  o'clock  train  for  Paris." 

declaration  of  independence,  Mark  An-  And  at  noon  the  next  day  tiie  travel- 

tony'soration,all  the  brave  scenes  of  his-  lers  were  telling  their  misadventure  in 

tory,  I  conceive  as  having  been  not  un-  tiie  dining-room  at  Siron's. 
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SCENES   IN  CYPRUS. 

By  W.  H.  Mallock. 

CYPRUS  is  a  panded  over  me  ;  as  the  British  tourist 
country  which  utterly  disappeared — for  the  time  of 
in  my  early  tourists  in  Syria  was  not  yet;  as  the 
youth  always  ex-  deck  of  the  steamer,  which,  touching 
cited  my  curiosity  first  at  Jafi&i,  was  presently  from  Bey- 
and  imagination ;  rout  to  take  me  across  to  Larnaka, 
and  several  years  showed  me  nothing  but  veiled  or  tur- 
before  the  British  baned  figures,  some  crouching  in  prayer, 
occupation  was  others  babbling  unintelligibly  ;  as  wak- 
thought  of,  I  had,  ing  one  morning  I  saw  that  a  mile  away 
being  then  an  undergraduate  at  Ox-  from  me  were  the  brown  sands  and  the 
ford,  entertained  a  project  of  spend-  tufted  palms  of  Palestine,  and  inland 
ing  one  of  my  vacations  there.  That  the  violet  lines  of  the  hills  about  Jerusa- 
project,  however,  eventually  came  to  lem ; — as  I  underwent  this  gradual 
nothing  ;  and  it  had  long  ceased  to  oc-  change  of  experience,  a  corresponding 
cupy  a  place  even  among  my  fancies  change  took  place  in  the  color  of  my 
when  it  was  revived  last  autumn  in  a  own  expectations.  Something  began 
very  unromantic  way.  I  was  given  to  to  stir  in  me  of  my  former  sentiment 
believe  that  there  was  certain  property  and  curiosity ;  and  I  found  myself  once 
in  the  island  which  might  possibly  prove  more  looking  forward  to  my  destination 
a  profitable  investment ;  and  I  started  as  a  land  of  romance  and  wonder  rather 
at  Christmas  for  the  region  of  my  for-  than  of  profitable  investments.  Nor  was 
gotten  dreams,  with  the  dull,  practical  this  change  transient :  on  my  arrival  it 
object  of  ascertaining  if  this  were  so.  developed  and  completed  itself.  With 
I  calculated  that  a  fortnight's  visit  would  regard  to  investments,  I  made  all  in- 
be  amply  sufficient  for  what  I  wanted  ;  quiries  that  were  necessary — with  what 
and  as  I  intended  to  finish  the  winter  result  it  is  needless  here  to  mention  ; 
in  Italy,  was  looking  forward,  during  but  having  made  these,  and  indeed 
the  first  part  of  my  journey,  less  to  the  whilst  I  was  making  them,  the  imagina- 
visit  itself  than  totiie  day  when  I  should  tive  interest  of  the  scenes  and  the  life 
be  able  to  end  it.  surrounding  me  threw  more  and  more 
Gradually,  however,  as  I  drifted  south-  the  material  interests  into  the  back- 
ward and  eastward,  as  I  left  behind  me  ground,  and  made  me  feel,  like  Saul  and 
the  squalid  skies  of  England,  the  snows  like  Wilhelm  Meister,  that  having  gone 
that  down  to  Brindisi  made  Italy  hide-  out  to  seek  for  my  father's  asses  I  had 
ous,  and  the  deluge  of  gray  rain  that  found  a  kingdom. 

obscured  and  chilled  Alexandria  ;  as  the  Many  books  have  been  written  about 

air  grew  clearer,  the  breeze  warmer,  and  Cyprus,  historical,  archaeological,  statisti- 

at  last  the  blue  dome  opened  and  ex-  cal,  political,  and  scientific ;  and  some  of 
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them  are  full  of  accurate  and  valuable  in-  Dames,  which  have  made  or  colored  its 

formation  :  but  in  no  single  one  is  there  past,  which  its  own  name  still  calls  back 

any  adequate  tribute  to  its  general  charm  to  us,  and  whose  influences  still  linger  in 

and  fascination,  or  apart  from  its  spe-  its  aspect  and  in  its  life  to-day.    Egypt 

cialized  interests.    A  distinguished  sa-  and   Tyre,  Greece,  Rome,  and   Byzanti- 

vant,  whom  I  met  there  engaged  in  es-  um,  feudal  England,  Jerusalem,  feudal 

cavating,  and  who  grubbed  for  his  an-  France,  Genoa,  Venice,  and  Stamboul — 

tiquities  as  eagerly  as  a  pig  for  truffles,  the  mere  recital  of  the  empires  and  pow- 

let  fall  in  my  hearing  that  he  was  daily  ers  connected  with  it  comes  to  the  ear 

longing  for  the  time  when  the  tale  of  like  a  passage  out  of  Paradise  Lost, 

his  treasures  should  be  completed,  and  Other  names,  too,  it  claims,  which  are 

he  might  quit  the  soil  which  yielded  even  more  suggestive — Aphrodite  and 

them.     There  is  a  specimen  of  the  tem-  Adonis,  who  met  on  its  sleeping  hill- 

per  in  which  Cyprus  has  been  studied  sides,  Balaam  and  Ezekiel  who  sang  of 

and  visited!     AVbat  wonder  then  that  it  its  power  and  riches,  Solomon,  Solon, 

has  never  had  justice  done  to  it?  Coun-  and  Alexander,  St.  Paul,  St.   George, 

tries  are  like  women.     Any  careful  ob-  Bichard  Cceur  de  Lion  of  England — 

server   may   take  stock  of  their  oma-  again,  Othello  and  Besdemona,  the  Sul- 

mente,  worm  out  their  history,  and  even  tans  Selim  and  Mustapha — time  would 

arrive  at  the  amount  of  their  debts  and  fail  to  fill  in  half  the  catalogue,  or  do 

income ;  but  those  only  can  do  them  more  than  allude  to  the  pageant  of  im- 

justice  in  some  ways  who,  in  addition  ages  evoked  by  it.    Further  it  must  be 

to  observing  them,  end  by  falling  in  love  added  that  this  land  of  unnumbered 

with  them.     This  process,  equally  de-  memories  has  been  also  a  world's  prov- 

hgbtful  and  unexpected,  I  myself  under-  erb  for  its  own  unrivalled  loveliness,  for 

went  with  reference  to  Cyprus  ;  and  I  its  groves  and  fountains,  for  its  plains  of 

gradually  began  to  contemplate  a  short  fabulous  fertihty,  and  the  magic  of  its 

book  about  it,  in  which  the  wrongs  done  enchanting  air. 

to    its    beauty    might    be    atoned    for.  So  many  interests  almost  confuse  the 

Meanwhile  I  am  glad  to  have  an  oppor-  imagination ;  but  the  interest  which,  if 

tunity  of  describing  a  few  of  its  chief  not  the  greatest,  is  at  least  the  moat  pe- 

scenes  and  characteristics,  especially  as  culiar  is  to  be  found  in  its  history  dur- 

it  gives  me  the  privilege  of  committing  ing  the  Middle  Ages.    In  Cyprus  it  was 

some  photographs  taken  by  me  to  the  that  with  the  most  enduring  results  the 

permanent    keeping  of  the  unrivalled  armed  cliivaby  of  the  West  wedded  the 

wood  engraving  of  America.  luxury  of  the  Ekst,  and  gave  birth  to  an 
entirely  strange  civilization.   The  Gothic 

Cyprus  is,  in  some  ways,  unique  among  doorway,  native  to  France  and  England, 

historical  countries,  not  indeed  in  the  and  crowned  with  the  very  shields  pe- 

antiquity    of     its    earliest    civilization,  culiar  to  Western  heraldry,  there  gave 

though  even  in  tliis  point  it  j-ields  only  access  not  to  the  stem  courtyard,  but 

to  Egypt,  but  in  the  strange  variety  of  to  gardens  of  palms  and  oranges,  and 

races,  of  rulers,  of  religions,  and  famous  murmuring    marble    fountains.      The 
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towns  were  thronged  with  nobles  as  evident.  But  the  Cyprus  of  to-day  is 
well  as  burghers;  the  narrow  streets  greatly  changed  from  this.  For  cen- 
were  bright  with  the  movement  of  gor-  turies  and  centuries  the  ase  has  been  at 
geouB  retinues ;  the  markets  were  fiQed  work  upon  its  timber ;  and  its  forests 
with  rare  and  costly 
delicacies,  with  choice 
wine«,  with  ice  in  the 
heats  of  summer,  and 
with  fish  and  game 
from  a  distance ;  in  the 
merchants'  shops  were 
jewels,  unrivalled  in  the 
world.  Castles  assum- 
ed the  aspect  of  country 
houses,  embowered  in 
verdure  and  watered  by 
long  drawn  aqueducts ; 
or  even  where,  perched 
on  some  lonely  moun- 
tain pinnacles,  they  still 
retained  the  air  and  the 
reality  of  fortresses,  the 
courts  were  filled  with  a 
pomp  of  slaves  and  cam- 
els, and  silken  hang- 
ings flickered  at  the 
carved  windows.  And 
what  is  Cyprus  now? 
What  traces  are  left  in 
it  of  all  this  storied 
past  ?  And  how  does  it 
justify  the  old  renown 
of  its  beauty  ? 

I  will  speak  of  the 
last  point  first — of  the 
character  and  disposi- 
tion of  its  scenery. 
Oblong  in  shape,  the 
island  may  be  said, 
roughly  speaking,  to 
consist  of  an  immense 
plain  which  runs  length- 
ways through  the  mid- 
dle of  it  and  is  bound- 
ed on  the  north  by  a  si'«i  Sco*  in  n^coih 
continuous  range    of 

mountains,  and  on  the  southwest  by  in  most  places  have  now  utterly  disap- 
an  entire  moimtainous  district.  In  for-  peared.  Not  only  is  this  an  incalculable 
mer  ages  motmtain  and  plain  alike  loss  in  itself ;  there  has  in  consequence 
were  covered  with  luxuriant  vegeta-  of  it  been  a  great  diminution  in  the 
tion.  Forests  of  pines  and  proces-  rainfalL  The  extraordinary'  qualities 
aiouB  of  spire-like  cypresses  climbed  lit-  still  possessed  by  the  sod,  far  and  mde, 
erally  into  the  clouds  ;  while  the  level  are  imprisoned  in  it  simply  for  want  of 
roads  below  wandered  through  one  great  water;  and  the  lower  Luids  like  the 
garden,  by  lines  of  poplars,  olive  groves,  mountains  have  been  comparatively  tree- 
and  clusters  of  date  palms.  This  is  no  less. 
^cy  picture :  what  has  been  is  at  once        But  though  the  ruthless  improvidence 
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of  man  has  accomplished  this  metamor- 
phosis, nature  here  has  refused  to  suf- 
fer disfigurement.   She  has  been  stripped 
of  one  set  of  beauties  only  to  reveal 
others,  and  even  of  the  old  beauties  she 
has  by  no  means  lost  all     There  are 
districts  even  now  where  the  forests  still 
survive;    there 
are  valleys  trem- 
ulous with  acacia 
trees,  and  gorges 
thronged  with 
oleanders.  When- 
ever on  the  plain 
a  stream  of  vrater 
is    constant,    the 
ground  surround- 
ing it  shows  as  a 
blot  of  the  deep- 
est green;  the 
dwellings  sure  to 


i  all 


embowered  in 
branches ;  and  a 
towering  syca- 
more will  be  seen 
standing  over  it 
serene  like  a  sen- 
tinel. But  there, 
it  is  true,  are  ex- 
ceptions ;  let  me 
speak  of  the  land- 
scape in  general 
The  mountains 
denuded  of  their 
foliage  have  been 
clothed  by  the 
sun  and  air  with 

a  living  garment         S«n«  in  Mlcotii.    From  I  »i' 

of    constantly 

changing  colors,  which  sometimes  hides 
their  loss,  sometimes  more  than  atones 
for  it.  The  plains,  in  spite  of  a  certain 
general  bareness,  are  checkered  with 
tracts  of  asphodel,  and  in  February  glit- 
ter with  wildflowers.  But  here,  as  on 
the  mountains,  it  is  the  air  which  ia  the 
great  enchantress.  It  is  fresh  as  the 
moving  sea ;  it  is  clear  as  crystal ;  in 
a  special  and  emphatic  sense  it  roust  be 
described  as  liquid.  It  brightens  and 
softens  what  it  touches,  just  as  water 
does ;  rocks  and  plants  seen  in  it  are 
like  the  rocks  and  plants  in  an  aquari- 
um. In  the  distances,  mirage  and  bars 
of  violet  mist  are  constantly  floating  in 
it,  low  over  the  level  land,  so  that  the 


land  seems  to  mix  with  them  and  melt 
into  something  sea-like.  I  have  felt  the 
charm  of  the  air  in  many  places,  but  no- 
where a  charm  equal  to  what  it  holds  in 
Cyprus. 

A  general  idea  of  the  aspect  of  the 
barer  scenery  may  be  easily  conveyed 
to  anyone  who  is 
acquainted  with 
the  Scotch  High- 
lands. Standing 
on  one  of  the  ele- 
vations which  are 
to  be  found  in 
the  plains  about 
Nicosia,  and  look- 
ing round  one  at 
the  wide  encir- 
cling panorama, 
one  might  for  a 
moment  fancy 
one's  self  in  parts 
of  Sutherland  or 
Invemess-ah  ire. 
But  then,  such  a 
fancy  would  in- 
evitably, as  it  was 
in  my  own  case, 
be  succeeded  by 
a  sense  of  differ- 
ence. It  would 
be  seen  that 
everythin  g     was 

tended  scale,  that 
the  crests  of  the 
mountains  were 
more  various  and 
low  Dviiiookroc  in  ow  (irdin,  fantastic,  the  lev- 
els immeasurably 
vaster,  and  the  tints  more  gorgeous. 
The  long  ranges  would  reach  away  into 
the  distajice  in  undulating  lines,  ultra- 
marine and  rose  color,  while  here  and 
there  a  summit  would  glitter  like  frosted 
silver.  And  then  another  peculiar  feat- 
ure would  be  noticed' enormous  iso- 
lated rocks,  with  steep  sides  and  entirely 
flat  tops,  rising  far  off  out  of  the  dead 
level,  Uke  so  many  huge  fortresses :  and 
these,  if  the  day  were  declining,  would 
seem  to  be  half  transparent,  as  if,  with 
all  their  scars,  they  were  cut  out  of  solid 
amethyst,  and  might  almost  pass  for  the 
beauties  of  the  New  Jerusalem.  Mean- 
while the  breeze  would  be  breathing 
with  a  suavity  alien  to  northern  regions ; 
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even  if  it  freshened  it  would  touch  the  One  of  the  first  objects  visible  as  Lar- 
cheek  like  a  caress ;  and  a  soothing  naka  is  approached  from  the  sea  is  a 
southern  soft- 
ness would  be 
felt  to  pervade 
everything. 
Farther  strange 
impressions  also 
would  not  be 
wanting.  Over 
the  ground  be- 
low, which  had 
just  been  sug- 
gesting a  grouse 

shooting  lodges, 
kilts,  whiskey, 
and  bagpipes, 
there  would 
suddenly  be  dis- 
covered moving 
a  long  caravan 

of    camels in  Ganaril  Viaw  of  tha  Abbty  of  Belli  Piii. 

other    quarters 

parties  of  white  veiled  women,  and  trav-  mountain  crowned  by  a  monastert'  that 

elling  groups  curiously  like  the  Flight  was  founded  by  the  mother  of  Constan- 

into    Egypt — so    many    pictures    that  tine,  and  whose  chapel  every  year  in  still 

might  have   stepped   out  of  a   family  crowded  with  pilgrims.     Indeed  from 

Bible.     A  new  sentiment  is  thus  borne  the  times  of  the  Empress  Helena  on- 

into  the  landscape,  and  the  conscious-  wards,  every  age    hsiS    left    buildings, 

ness  of  the  East  mixes  itself  with  a  con-  which  yet  exist,  behind  it :  and  some  of 

Bciousness  of  the  South,  these  not  only  recall  the  past,  but  are 

It  is  true  that  in  making  these  last  also  parts  of  the  actual  life  of  ttie  pres- 

remarks  I  am  straying,  from  the  consid-  ent. 

eration  of  mere  natural  scenery,  and  be-        The  completest  illustration  of  this  is 

ginning  to  enter  the  region  of  human  to  be  found  in  the  city  of  Nicosia,  which 

interests.    But  indeed  the  scenery  itself,  of  all  towns  in  the  world  is  perhaps  the 

as  it  affects  the  mind,  cannot  be  under-  most  composite  in  its  character,  and  sur- 

stood  apart  from  these  ;  and  what  I  have  prises  the  mind  with  the  sti'ougest  med- 

just  said  about  air  and  plain  and  moun-  ley  of  impressions.     We  just  now  imag- 

tain  will  acquire  a  clearer  meaning  when  ined  ourselves  to  be  standing  not  far 

I  have  given  a  few  pictures  of  the  life  from  it,  surveying  the  plain  in  which  it 

that  is  connected  vrith  them  to-day,  and  lies,  and  the  mountains  which  stretch 

the  traces  of  the  life  that  has  been.  along  its  horizons.     From  the  same  sort 

Speaking,  however,  of  what  has  been,  of  position  let  us  now  look  at  it  itself. 
it  will  be  well  to  say  at  once,  that  of  What  we  see  is  a  girdle  of  waUs,  enclos- 
classical  and  preclassical  times  though  ing  flat  roofed  houses,  above  which  rise 
innumerable  traces  remain,  very  few  are  a  forest  of  palms  and  minarets,  with  here 
above  ground  or  affect  the  aspect  of  the  and  there  a  dome  like  a  white  soap- 
surroundings.  For  the  traveller,  as  dis-  bubble ;  and  in  the  middle  of  all  there 
tinct  from  the  student,  Phcenicia  has  left  is  one  enormous  structure  which  looms 
nest  to  nothing  ;  and  what  Greece  and  over  all  the  others,  as  if  only  knee  deep 
Borne  have  left  consists  principally  of  in  them.  The  spectacle  is  entirely  ori- 
traditions  and  memories,  and  certain  ental;  it  has  often  been  compared  to 
most  singular  customs  and  beliefs  among  Damascus  :  indeed  the  picture  of  Damas- 
the  people.  The  case  is  very  different  cub  in  Baedeker's  Guide  to  Syria  might 
when  we  come  to  a  period  a  little  later,  almost  do  duty  as  a  picture  of  Nicosia. 
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But  when  we  come  to  examine  this  alien  no  shops  or  places  of  business  ;  and 
looking  place  more  nearly,  facte  reveal  everywhere  else  in  the  sti-eets  there  is 
themselves  of  the  most  incongruous  an  almost  cloisti'ol  quiet.  Near  the 
kind.  The  walla  that  enclose  it  were  ground  hardly  any  windows  are  risible  ; 
built  by  the  Republic  of  Venioe ;  the  and  the  blind  wall  is  only  broken  by 
great  structure  in  the  middle  of  it  is  a  doors  at  considerable  intervals.  Above, 
medieval  Gtothic  cathedral ;  and  the  pal-  there  is  more  variety.  There  are  vrin- 
ace,  dating  from  the  days  of  Byzantine  dows  there  in  plenty,  many  of  them  pro- 
dukes,  altered  and  occupied  by  a  hne  jecting,  hau^ng  over  the  head  of  the 
of  crusading  kings,  and  eventually  sub-  passenger,  and  protected  with  quaint 
mitting  to  receive  the  lion  of  St.  Mark  lattice  work  ;  while  the  roofs  on  either 
above  its  gateway,  contained  till  yeater-  side,  which  project  still  farther,  some- 
day the  offices  of  the  Turkish  govern-  times  nearly  touch  each  other.  In  many 
ment.  These  particular  points  would  places,  however,  there  are  no  houses  at 
be  apprehended  in  an  afternoon's  ram-  all — nothing  but  reaches  of  wall,  from 
ble  ;  but  there  are  others,  even  more  ten  to  fifteen  feet  in  height. 
curious,  of  which  one  only  grows  aware  The  description  thus  far  may  not 
gradually,  and  after  days  of  esploratiou.  sound  veiy  attractive  ;  but  these  streets 
They  are  not  the  less  interesting  be-  in  reality  are  fiill  of  fascination.  They 
cause  they  come  upon  him  one  by  one.  have  innumerable  turns  and  windings. 
In  shape  the  town  is  very  nearly  a  cir-  which  amuse  and  perplex  the  wanderer ; 
ele,  something  over  a  mile  in  diameter ;  and  for  days,  even  for  weeks,  they  seem 
and  its  plan  is  as  intricate  a  maze  as  an  to  him  to  be  themselves  innumerable, 
old  French  garden.  The  houses,  which  Wheeled  vehicles  rarely  pass  along  them, 
rarely  have  more  than  two  stories,  are  nor  are  they  ever  crowded  in  any  way ; 
mostly  built  of  wood,  resting  on  stone  but  isolated  groups  and  figures  glide  to 
foundations  ;  and  their  prevailing  color  and  fro  continually.  An  old  Turk,  with 
ia  a  monotonous  dusty  brovni.  Except  a  turban  and  flowing  robe,  goes  slowly 
in  the  quarter  of  the  bazaars,  there  are  by,   seemingly    in   deep   meditation ;  a 
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brisk  ArmemHn  paBsee  him,  in  a  fez  and  bazaars,  which  are  a  labyiiDtli  in  tbem- 

a  black  frock   coat;  while  a  bronzed  Belves.     The  change  is  singular.     The 

shepherd,-  with  a  shaggy  capote  upon  throng  and  the  bustle  in  which  one  finds 

his  shoulders,  casting  a  wild,  half  civil-  one's  self  is  as  remarkable  as  the  quiet  one 

ized  glance  at  both  of  them,  brings  a  has  left :  and  the  elements  of  the  scene 

breath  with  him  of  the  open  plains  and  are  even  more  picturesque  and  various, 

mountains.    These  disappear  down  side  The  buildings  are  of  one  story  only, 

alleys  or  into  doorways,  and  their  place  The  streets  are  nearly  all  of  tliem  cov- 

is  taken  by  a  new  set  of  apparitions — a  ered,  some  by  arches,  some  by  battered 

Greek  priest  surrounded  by  a  group  of  awnings,  some  by  a  trellis-work  of  vines ; 

neophytes,  a  slow  camel  with  its  attend-  and  the  light  that  filters  in  from  the  lu- 

ant,  a  small  cavalcade  of  mules,  meeting  minous  sky  above  is  subdued  and  brown, 

or  succeeding  one  another  at  leisurely  like  an  interior  of  Teniers  or  Van  Os- 

intervals ;  while  more  frequent  than  any  tade.     Certain   of  the   shops  are  little 

of  these  are  the  muffied  forms  of  worn-  more  than  booths ;  but  most  of  them 

en,  some  a  ghostly  white,  some  purple  are  of  stone  with  roofs  of  pointed  vault- 

and   scarlet,  showing  above  their  veils  ing,  so  that  they  look  like  a  series  of 

glimpses  of  their  dark  eyes.     Watching  chapels    with    an    end    wall    wanting, 

all  this,  one  is  constanUy  reminded  of  Other  oriental  bazaars — that  of  Cairo, 

the    Arabian    Nights.    Nor    are    other  for  instance,  or  even  Beyrout,  are  in- 

things  wanting  to  stimulate  the  imagi-  comparably  richer  and  more  interesting 


nation.     The  doors  in  the  blind  walls,  in  the  wares  offered  for  sale  in  them : 

often  half  open,  reveal  visions  of  pillars,  but  not  Cairo  itself,  as  a  picture  of  un- 

arcades,    and     gardens — a    mysterious  famihar  life,  and  a  curious  survival  of 

world    of  green  and    shadow  and  sun-  the  past,  is  equal  to  this  bazaar  of  Nico- 

hght ;  and  the  lower  walls  themselves  sia.    There  is  hardly  a  spot  in  it  which 

allow  one  to  see  occasionally  the  feath-  would  not  be  a  study  for  an  artist ;  and 

ery  fronds  of  palms,  or  boughs  laden  every  time  I  wended  through  it  I  felt  Z 

with  oranges.  had  been  passing  through  a  gallery  of 

Threading    one's  way   through   this  Dutch  pictures.     In  one   quarter  one 

worldof  hush  and  mystery  one  arrives  at  passes   a  row   of   silversmiths   each  at 

last  at  the  nucleus  of  the  labj-rinth — the  work  at  the  door  of  his  open  cell,  with 
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8  grimy  bos  before  him,  containing  bis  and  bulbous  cheeses,  like  turnips  ;  ev- 
stock  in  trade.  Then  tiuning  a  comer  erywhere  are  dangling  bunches  of  yel- 
one  looks  down  the  street  of  drapers,  flut^  low  candles,  ready  for  burning  at  shrines, 
tering  with  handkerchiefs,  scarves,  and  tombs,  or  altars  ;  and  often  we  came  to 
brilliant  stuffe,  as  if  it  were  hung  with  a  whole  space  made  briUiant  with  pyra- 
flags,  the  shops  being  caverns  of  shad-  mids  of  pale  lemons,  or  wax-colored 
ow  filled  with  half-seen  bales.  Before  stacks  of  radiehea  Again  another  turn, 
some  of  them  are  small  raised  platforms,  and  we  are  in  the  smoke-blackened  street 
which  project  a  little  into  the  roadway,  of  the  iron  workers,  with  forges  far  in 
On  one  of  these  a  Nubian  is  quOting  a  the  darkness,  fizzing  and  spluttering  fit- 
stuffed  coverlet,  lying  dmost  flat  as  he  fully  :  and  at  the  end  of  this  very  UJtelj- 
does  so.  On  another  an  old  Tiu'k  is  we  are  back  again  at  the  point  from 
squatting,  superbly  calm  ;  and,  as  if  cus-  which  we  staiibed.  And  through  all 
tomers  had  no  existence  for  him,  quietly  these  streets,  from  morning  till  evening, 
socks  at  the  amber  mouthpiece  of  his  the  most  motley  throng  keeps  moving, 
chibouk,  or  stretches  his  hands  over  a  Dark  European  costumes  pudi  and  jos- 
brazier  of  hve  charcoal.  Farther  on  tie  their  way  amongst  flowing  robes  of 
come  glimpses  of  small  shops  of  the  bar-  every  imaginable  color  ;  and  the  faces 
bers,  as  bare  to  the  public  eye  as  the  are  of  every  shade  from  white  to  the 
rooms  in  a  doll's  house,  then  of  caf^s,  glossiest  ebony.  Turbans,  felt  hats, 
with  just  as  little  privacy,  where  groups  yashmaks,  and  fez  caps,  pass  and  repass 
of  men  carousing  at  long  tables  are  each  other,  till  one  becomes  dizzy  in 
dimly  visible  under  the  obscurity  of  watching  them.  Above  them  are  seen 
swarthy  arclies.  A  moment  later  we  moving  tall  earthenware  pots,  poised  on 
catch  sight  of  an  inky  alley,  which  shows  undistinguishable  heads,  or  a  way  is 
us  the  moving  hands  of  a  long  succes-  forced  by  a  big  plank-like  tray,  on  which 
sion  of  shoemakers.  Another  turn,  and  a  baker  carries  a  row  of  rolls ;  while 
we  are  in  the  middle  of  fruits,  vegeta-  from  time  to  time  there  is  a  sudden 
bles,  and  groceries.  Trays  are  on  each  crush  and  movement,  as  a  bullock  cart 
side  of  us  laden  with  oriental  sweet-  advances  slowly,  with  the  animals'  huge- 
meats  ;  behind  them  are  huge  oil  jars  horns  swajing. 
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Let  us  quit  this  Bceue,  and  pass  down  my  camera,  if  ever  he  saw  it  directed  to- 

&  quiet  street  that  leads  from  it.    Turn-  ward  the  temple  of  Allah, 
ing  a  comer  we  suddenly  find  before  us 

a  narrow  alley  spanned  by  a  succession  And  now,  with  eyes  grown  more  ac- 
of  arches.  We  look  up,  and  we  sud-  customed  to  such  surroundings,  let  us 
denly  find  that  they  are  neither  more  nor  go  back  to  the  hush  of  the  other  quar- 
less  than  the  flying  buttresses  of  the  ters — to  the  shadowy  labyrinthine  ways, 
cathedral  We  have  travelled  2,000  We  shall  presently  begin  to  discover 
miles.  The  cathedral,  it  is  true,  is  now  many  things  which  at  first  we  had  never 
used  as  a  mosque,  and  in  place  of  the  noticed.  We  shall  see  that  the  lower 
original  tower  there  are  now  two  mina-  atone  work  on  which  the  mud  super- 
rets  :  but  the  building  still  has  its  old  structures  rest  is  in  manyplaces  ancient 
Christian  air  about  it,  and  it  fills  its  and  beautifully  pointed  masonry,  with 
precinct  with  suggestions  of  a  quiet  here  and  there  in  it  signs  of  a  walled  up 
English  town.  Nor  is  the  cathedral  crusader  or  fragments  of  broken  mould- 
alone  in  doing  this.  Almost  touching  ing.  We  shall  see  that  the  doors  one 
it  is  another  mediaeval  church — a  mass  after  another  are  arches  of  pointed 
of  exquisite  carving ;  on  the  opposite  Gothic ;  and  their  crumbling  coats  of 
side  of  a  square  is  an  old  brown  build-  arms  are  still  surmounting  some  of 
ing  that  was  once  an  archbishop's  palace  ;  them;  and  we  shall  gi-adually  realize 
and  in  every  direction  are  western  coats  that  these  mysterious  houses  round  us 
of  arms,  one  of  which  I  recognized  as  all  stand  on  the  foundations  of  mediEeval 
that  of  an  extinct  Devonshire  family.  I  Christian  palaces.  Inwardly,  however, 
used  always  to  expect  every  moment  in  we  shall  notice  Christian  emblems  or 
this  neighborhood  to  see  a  curate  com-  walls  whose  character  is  at  once  felt  to 
ing  round  the  comer :  but  instead  of  a  be  difierent ;  and  here  or  still  lower  we 
curate,  the  only  black  thing  visible  was  are  looking  at  the  church  of  the  Arme- 
a  naked  Soudanese  fanatic  who  passed  nians ;  here  at  a  Greek  Basilica ;  or  here 
among  the  Mahometans  for  a  saint,  and  into  the  long  cloisters  of  a  Greek  or 
who,  I  was  told,  would  probably  break  Maronite  monastery. 
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HaTing  strajed  through  the  streets,  er  considerable  areBs.  One  in  which  I 
let  us  now  penetrate  into  the  interiora.  spent  several  weeka,  and  which  in  com- 
The  houses  are,  roughly  speaking,  all  of  parative  size  was  moderate — even  smf^ 
the  same  pattern.  They  are  built  round  had  a  frontage  to  the  street  of  a  bun- 
two,  or  sometimes  three,  sides  of  a  gar-  dred  feet,  and  a  depth  of  two  hundred  ; 
den,  with  open  arcades  from  which  the  while  one,  half  in  ruins,  which  I  had  to 
rooms  are  entered.  The  staircases  some-  explore  continually,  must  have  enclosed 
times  rise  through  the  inner  parts  of  the  within  its  walls  something  far  more 
building,  sometimes  in  arches  in  the  than  an  acre.  Nothing  can  he  imagined 
open  air;  and  they  terminate  sometimes  richer  in  quaint  views  than  the  garden 
inacomdorwitbglazedwindowB,  some-  thus  secured,  with  the  polished  sky 
times  in  a  second  arcade,  or  in  a  deep  showing  cloudless  overhead,  and  a  tall 
loggia.  As  a  rule  the  wood  work  is  tower  or  minaret  peering  over  the  walls 
rude,  and  the  ceilings,  implastered,  ex-  from  a  distance.  I  have  said  that  the 
hibit  a  row  of  rafters,  backed  by  a  kind  classical  times  have  left  little  behind 


of  matting.  Here  and  there,  indeed,  is  them  that  was  above  ground ;  but  they 
a  house  where  eveiy  Untel  and  door  is  have  left  something.  Here  in  these 
carved,  and  the  ceOings  are  arabesques  gardens,  amongst  the  green  gloom  of  the 
of  color  ;  these,  however,  are  exceptions,  orange-trees,  are  fountains  built  out  of 
But  the  rooms  are  always  numerous,  blocks  of  antique  carved  marble  ;  vio- 
large,  and  lofty ;  and  they  are  constantly  lets  will  be  growing  round  a  white 
broken  by  graceful  arches,  which  in  the  Corinthian  capital ;  or  stuck  into  the 
scarcity  of  good  timber,  help  to  support  ground  as  a  careless  border  for  a  flower- 
the  roof.  The  arches,  too,  which  sur-  bed  will  be  a  broken  slab  with  the  let- 
round  the  gardens,  high,  slim,  and  tere  on  it  of  an  Hellenic  inscription ; 
pointed,  are  a  really  beautiful  feature,  and  thus  through  all  the  later  ages  of 
and  stamp  the  scene  with  a  peculiar  ar-  history-  comes  a  faint  echo  from  a  past 
c  hi tectural  character.    These  houses  cot-  that  is  beyond  the  past. 
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And  here,  having  mentioned  history,  ard  instantly  disembarked  all  his  forces, 
let  me  recall,  in  the  briefest  manner,  the  overran  the  island,  routed  and  slew  his 
main  events  which,  since  the  classical  opponent,  and  in  a  short  time  pro- 
times,  have  constituted  the  history  of  claimed  himself  filing  of  Cyprus.  The 
Cyprus,  and  have  embodied  themselves  possession,  however,  was  soon  felt  by 


in  the  aspect  of  its  capitaL  In  the  di-  him  to  be  an  encumbrance ;  and  hav- 
vision  of  the  Boman  I^pire,  it  was  nat-  ing  presently  sold  it  for  a  large  sum  to 
urally  included  in  the  eastern  portion ;  the  Templara,  and  having  had  it  direct- 
for  as  many  centuries  as  lie  between  ly  after  returned  on  his  hands  by  thero, 
ourselves  and  William  the  Conqueror,  it  he  eventually  made  it  over  to  Guy  de 
was  under  the  sway  of  Byzantine  em-  liusignan — tiie  younger  son  of  a  French 
perors  or  their  dependents.  But  about  country  gentleman,  who  arriving  in  Pal- 
the  year  1190,  Richard  L  of  England,  on  estine  as  a  penniless  young  adventurer, 
his  way  to  Palestine,  was  drawn  aside  to  married  a  queen  of  Jerusalem,  was  bim- 
its  shores,  by  a  curious  train  of  circum-  self  elected  king  of  it,  and  after  her 
stances.  Some  ships  of  his  fleet  had  death  finding  his  position  precarious, 
been  wrecked,  during  a  storm,  near  was  glad  to  abandon  it,  and  accept  the 
Limasol ;  and  those  on  board  them,  in-  principality  of  the  neighboring  island, 
stead  of  receiving  assistance,  had  been  Thus  was  founded  a  dynasty  which 
treated  by  the  Cyprian  governor  with  a  flourished  three  hundred  years,  which 
studied  and  contemptuous  cruelty.  As  rose  to  a  splendor  and  opulence  then  al- 
luck  would  have  it,  amongst  the  sufferers  most  unparalleled,  and  was  surrounded 
was  no  less  a  person  than  the  king's  bo-  by  a  feudal  aristocracy,  in  its  own  degree 
trothed,  Berengaria.  The  king  there-  equally  splendid.  In  time,  however,  re- 
fore  no  sooner  learned  the  news  than  he  verses  began  to  come.  About  the  end 
landed,  full  of  fury  and  bent  on  ven-  of  the  fourteenth  century,  the  Genoese 
geance  or  satisfaction.  The  governor,  seized  upon  Famagosta,  the  principal 
Isaac  Comnentis,  not  only  refused  the  port ;  and  they  held  this,  despite  the  ef- 
last,  but  so  aggravated  his  offence  by  the  forts  to  oust  them,  as  a  kind  of  commer- 
manner  in  which  he  did  so,  that  Bich-  cial  Gibraltar,  for  ninety  years.     Mean- 
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I   years,  like   the 
LBS ;   and  at    the 
that  period   the 
t  of  the  cruBading 
enet   paaeed    hut 
ly  for  the  second 
England. 
is  the  history  em- 
not  only  in  the 
of  Nicosia,  but 
its  existing  life, 
of  the  changes  of 
ivhich  Cyprus  has 
hjected,  the  bulk 
opulation  have  re- 
in race  and  char- 
ouch    what    they 
der  the  Byzantine 
ir  empei-ors.     To- 
more  than  one- 
are  Mahometans. 
the  rest,  their  re- 
18   it   always  has 
that  of  the  Greek 
The  Church  of 
e,  in  spite  of  its 
ys  and  its  cathe- 
drals,  was   the 
church    of  the 
ruling     classes, 
never    that    of 
the  people :  and 
under  the  Cath- 
olic domination 
the  two  commu- 
nions existed 
side    by    aide, 
each  with  its 
Eniiirct  10  ih«  Cull,  oi  Fimigortt.  own    iustltu- 

tions.  But  the 
while,  owing  to  various  other  causes,  crusading  nobles  are  gone,  and  the 
the  power  and  authority  of  the  Lusi-  muezzin  cries  from  their  cathedrals ; 
gnan  kings  was  waning.  During  the  oxen  and  mules  or  the  wild  doves  are 
reign  of  the  last  of  them,  indeed,  Fama-  in  their  chapels,  whilst  from  the  Greek 
gosta  was  recovered ;  hut  he  died  pre-  campaniU  the  hells  are  still  sounding, 
maturely,  and  left  in  his  place  a  widow,  congregations  kneel  before  screens  of 
This  widow  was  the  beautiful  Catherine  gorgeous  gilding,  and  hai-dly  a  moun- 
Comaro,  of  Venice,  whose  eyes  and  lips  tain  side  is  without  its  inhabited 
in  Florence  still  smile  on  us  from  the  monastery.  On  the  other  hand,  what 
canvas  of  Titian,  the  most  fascinating  the  Mahometans  lack  in  numbers  they 
face  in  the  whole  Uffizi  Gallery  :  and  make  up  for  by  the  possession  of  im- 
she,  having  lost  her  infant  and  only  son,  portant  buildings  and  the  character, 
finally  resigned  her  kingdom  in  favor  of  which,  during  their  rule,  they  have  im- 
the  Venetian  Bepublic.  The  Venetians  pressed  upon  things  generally.  They 
held  the  island  for  eighty  years ;  and  then  have  orientrdized  in  appearance  a  race 
were  driven  from  it  by  the  Turks  imder  that  was  half  oriental  always :  and  they 
the  sultan  Selim.     The  Turks  held  it    and  that  race  divide  the  island  between 
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them.     They  divide  the  present,  that  ie  ;  past  survlveB  in  Nicosia,  with  its  varione 

but  as  for  the  moniunental  past — of  that  elements  in  near  neighborhood  or  al- 

tbe  lion's  share  belongs  to  the  influences  most  confused.     Elsewhere  we  shall  find 

that  have  vanished — to  the  religion  and  these  elements  separate,  and  shall   be 

the  chivalry  of  the  West,  and  the  superb  able  to  see  them  with  more  distinctness 

cupidity  of  its  two  princely  republics.  and  detail.     I  have  already  alluded  to 

TV'e  have  seen  something  of  bow  thie  the  ancient  castle  of  the  island.     Let  us 


SCENES  IN  CYPRUS.  273 

take  our  stand  on  the  northern  ram-  is  an  irregular  pile  of  buildings,  with  its 
parts  of  Nicosia,  and  look  across  the  walls  clinging  to  the  ledges  of  i^e  sheer 
plain  at  the  range  of  mountains  oppo-  northern  precipice.  It  is  pierced  with 
site  us.  Here  and  there  the  eye  will  be  windows  and  loopholes,  and  is  plainly 
at  once  arrested  by  some  solitary  peak,  of  considerable  extent  Towards  this 
rising  higher  and  more  rugged  than  its  instinctively  one  at  once  makes  one's 
neighbors ;  and  on  the  highest  of  these  way :  but  it  is  a  steep  scramble  to  reach 
we  shall  detect,  if  the  day  is  clear,  an  it,  and  one  is  also  continually  arrested 
odd  white  line  that  falters  across  the  by  remains  which  at  first  were  hidden 
ways.  This  line  is  the  outer  rampart  of  by  heather  bushes  and  by  a  chaos  of 
BiiJ&hyento — a  castle  perched  in  mid  air  boulders.  Close  to  the  entrance  one 
Hke  a  bird's  nest,  guarded  by  precipices  sees  in  the  springing  turf  two  black 
except  at  a  single  point,  and  accessible  openings,  perhaps  two  feet  in  diameter ; 
only  by  hours  of  arduous  climbing,  and  on  peering  into  these  one  finds  he 
East  and  west  of  it  on  two  other  pealbi  is  on  the  roof  of  a  series  of  vaulted  wa- 
are  two  other  castles,  whose  situalion  is  ter  tanks,  of  which  one  at  least  is  per- 
nearly  as  extraordinary ;  and  these  three  feet.  The  original  red  paint  still  tinges 
castles  were  renowned  and  ancient  when  its  cemented  sides.  Its  shape  is  a  per- 
they  surrendered,  for  they  could  not  be  feet  hexagon ;  and  its  graceful  groining 
taken,  to  Eichard  Ckeur  de  Idon.  Buf-  gives  it  the  appearance  of  an  oratory, 
favento,  though  the  one  most  widely  Liwardly  other  and  larger  openings 
visible,  has  been  left  with  less  of  its  show  themselves,  some  of  which  lead 
structure.  The  one  which  will  best  re-  into  subterranean  vaults,  some  into 
pay  our  attention  is  St.  Hilarion,  which  chambers  cut  in  the  rock,  partly  con- 
is  the  most  perfect,  the  largest,  and  also  structed  out  of  masonry ;  and  one  of 
the  most  romantic  in  aspect.  these  last,  by  the  holes  in  the  walls  for 
Bomantic  indeed  is  the  epithet  which  rings,  is  s^en  to  have  been  originally 
the  sight  of  it  first  suggests  to  one.  It  a  long  stable  for  camels.  At  lengtii  we 
looks  less  Hke  a  realify  than  a  dream  of  reach  a  number  of  lofty  walls— the  re- 
Gustave  Dora's.  The  isolated  eminence  mains  of  halls  and  passages,  built  against 
on  which  it  stands,  itself  like  a  huge  the  perpendicular  cliff :  and  picking  our 
tower,  projects  northwards  from  the  way  along  the  passage  that  still  exists, 
main  chain  of  the  mountains.  From  we  reach  the  cluster  of  buildings  a  mo- 
the  ground  connecting  it  with  these,  it  ment  ago  alluded  to.  Here  we  find  our- 
rises  some  hundreds  of  feet,  and  its  selves  in  a  labyrinth  of  vaulted  cham- 
northem  face  is  a  precipice  of  two  thou-  bers  and  vestibules — among  them  a 
sand.  Far  down  at  its  foot  lies  a  belt  chapel,  with  fragments  of  fresco  on  the 
of  fertile  country ;  and  then,  after  a  mile  walls,  and  a  priest's  room  on  either  side 
or  two,  comes  the  blue  sheet  of  the  sea,  of  the  chancel ;  also  a  loggia  with  large 
reaching  away  to  the  mountains  of  Asia  circular  arches,  which  the  opposite  moun- 
Minor.  On  this  eminence  the  castle  is  tains  fill  like  a  living  picture.  After 
built  at  various  levels.  It  crowns  the  much  climbing  and  descending  of  brok- 
summit,  it  projects  on  to  rocky  promon-  en  stairs,  we  emerge  from  these  buildings 
tories  ;  and  its  courts  and  guard  rooms  on  the  farther  side  of  the  grotto,  and 
descend  over  the  side  which  is  less  pre-  find  ourselves  standing  on  a  small  grassy 
cipitous.  Low  down  on  this  side  we  en-  platform,  with  air  below  and  with  tow- 
ter.  We  pass  imder  an  arch  and  through  ering  crags  above.  This  small  platform 
a  cluster  of  ruinous  towers,  and  find  was  apparently  once  a  garden :  and  on 
ourselves  in  an  enclosure,  strewn  with  every  ledge  of  the  dizzy  rocks  adjoining 
rocks  and  masonry,  which  seems  to  slope  it  are  w^Ois,  windows,  and  even  entire 
upward  at  an  angle  of  45°.  Beetling  chamber&  Of  these  last  there  is  a  suite 
over  us  is  a  perpendicular  crag,  toward  of  six,  still  almost  perfect,  except  for  the 
which,^  on  our  left,  a  wall  with  a  series  wooden  floor,  which  has  fallen  in,  leav- 
of  turrets  climbs  up — in  outline  Hke  a  ing  traces  round  the  walls  of  the  mosaic 
section  of  a  flight  of  stairs.  To  the  that  originally  covered  it.  Standing  on 
right,  half  way  between  the  entrance  the  roof  of  these,  which  is  flat  and  over- 
and  the  summit,  on  a  shoulder  of  rock  grown  with  grass,  and  looking  up  at  the 
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heights  above,  one  ahnost  f eels  that  they  Such  is  a  Oyprian  oastle,  of  the  ideal- 
are  pushing  him  from  his  narrow  rest-  ly  mediflDval  type.  Let  us  now  look  at 
ing  place.  Nowhere  can  be  seen  any  another,  in  which  the  Western  model 
means  of  scaling  them,  except  a  shelving  has  been  completely  changed  by  the 
track,  which  seems  hardly  practicable  dimate  and  the  conditions  of  the  £ast. 
for  goats.  Up  this  track,  however,  with  Aga  Napa,  as  this  building  is  now  called, 
hands  and  knees,  and  frequent  clutch-  is  at  present  used  as  a  farm,  and  for 
ing  at  twigs  and  projecting  rocks,  it  is  some  centuries  it  was  a  monastery ;  but 
f  oimd  possible  to  scramble ;  and  arrived  it  was  originally  the  country  house  of  one 
at  the  top,  a  fresh  surprise  awaits  us,  of  the  Frankish  nobles,  whose  coat  of 
for  there  we  pass  through  an  archway  arms  remains  imtouched  over  the  en- 
into  a  large  quadrangle,  with  a  wall  of  trance.  Though  the  upper  rooms  ex- 
rocks  on  two  sides,  and  on  the  two  oth-  cept  two  have  disappeared,  most  of  the 
ers  buildings — ^the  buildings  facing  us  lower  part  is  in  very  good  preservation, 
bein^  the  ruins  of  a  marble  hall,  seventy  and  as  it  may  be  considerod  a  typical 
feet  in  length,  with  other  chambers  over  specimen  of  its  kind,  it  throws  consider- 
it.  The  two  ends  of  the  hall  still  have  able  light  on  the  life  and  civilization 
the  roof  intact ;  and  a  flight  of  external  that  produced  it.  It  stands  about  a 
steps  with  characteristic  mouldings  leads  mile  firom  Ihe  sea,  in  a  wide,  open  coun- 
to  the  level  of  the  floor  above.  There  try,  and  on  one  side  of  it  is  a  cluster  of 
the  minis  complete:  but  deep  mullioned  magnificent  trees,  which  are  probably 
windows  here  and  there  fret  the  sky  with  the  remains  of  a  wood  that  surrounded 
their  tracery ;  and  the  stone  seats  in  it.  In  plan  it  somewhat  resembles  the 
them  are  as  perfect  as  in  the  days  of  the  houses  of  Nicosia.  It  is  built  round  a 
forgotten  queens  who  once  looked  from  quadrangle ;  and,  except  where  the  up- 
them  down  at  the  world  below.  We  per  walls  remain,  externally  the  windows 
have  not,  however,  arrived  at  the  top  are  small — some  of  them  mere  loopholes, 
yet.  Seated  in  one  of  these  windows.  Above  they  were  larger,  as  one  that  is 
we  can  see  through  a  doorway  near  it  left  shows  ;  and  this  is  enriched  by  pe- 
the  daylight  glimmering  on  the  remains  culiar  mouldings  and  pilasters.  0^  the 
of  ascenmng  steps ;  and  looking  up  we  quadrangle  one  side  is  occupied  by  a 
realize  that  still  there  are  heighto  above  diapel,  and  one  by  stablea  The  two 
us,  to  which  the  steps  lead,  and  that  others  are  surroimded  by  deep  cloisters, 
these  are  covered  witn  yet  loftier  walls  with  high  pointed  arches  of  the  kind  al- 
and watch-towers.  The  spectacle,  as  I  ready  alluded  to ;  and  one  of  them  &ces 
saw  it,  was  one  to  remain  long  in  the  a  series  of  vaulted  rooms.  In  the  mid- 
memory.  Looking  from  the  sDl  of  one  die  is  a  marble  fountain,  ornamented 
of  these  atrial  windows,  far  below  me,  with  carved  festoons  of  flowers,  which  is 
like  a  submerged  world,  lay  fields  and  approached  by  steps  and  covered  by  a 
olive  gardens  and  glimmering  villages  sUm  cupola. 

and,  jutting  into  the  sea,  the  white  town  It  is  a  significant  fact,  however,  that 
of  Kerynia.  Human  voices  and  the  though  the  domestic  architecture  of  the 
tinkling  of  sheep  bells  rose  up  from  the  West  was  thus  transformed  by  the  con- 
depths  with  a  startling  clearness,  and  ditions  of  life  in  Cyprus,  the  religious 
far  off,  like  a  line  of  gigantic  clouds,  be-  architecture  suffered  but  little  change, 
yond  the  sea  were  the  mountains  of  Asia  except  such  as  came  from  a  larger  and 
Minor.  And  around  me  were  the  fan-  more  liquid  sunshine,  and  from  the 
tastic  remains  of  strength,  luxury,  and  crisper  cdiadows  that  emphasized  its  ex- 
dominance,  which  carried  the  imagina-  otic  arches.  We  must  add  also  the 
tion  back  into  the  dimmest  recesses  of  change  in  scenery  and  surroundings, 
history,  till  it  peopled  the  courts  and  which,  not  a  part  of  the  architecture  it- 
halls  and  towers  with  the  silk-robed  self,  yet  curiously  influences  the  effect 
forms  of  women,  the  flashing  of  knightly  produced  by  it  on  the  observer.  The 
armor,  and  a  coming  and  going  of  dusky  finest  example  of  this  is  the  Abbey  of 
slaves  and  camels.  Close  at  my  feet  lay  Bella  Pais — of  Happy,  or  Lovely,  Peace, 
the  bleached  bones  of  a  kid,  and  overhead  This,  like  St.  Hilarion,  is  situated  on 
a  vulture  was  wheeling  in  dow  circlea  the  northern  range,  facing  the  coast  of 
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Asia  Minor;  hid,  instead  of  beingperohed  it  presents  a  curious  contrast  to  ^wliat 
aloft  on  a  rugged  pinnacle,  it  lies  on  the  we  have  just  been  considering.  It  stands 
lower  slopes,  where  the  banks  are  fledged  in  a  fertQe  part  of  the  great  central 
with  vegetation,  where  the  mule-paths  plain,  with  a  grove  of  trees  close  to  it 
wander  under  the  shade  of  branching  and  a  wooded  village  in  its  neighbor- 
olives  or  dark-leaved  carob  trees  or  hood.  In  appearance  externally  it  is 
slanting  pine  woods,  and  the  deep  gul-  certainly  picturesque,  but  suggests  to 
lies  are  almost  hidden  with  leaves.  One  our  minds  a  farm  rather  than  a  mon- 
sees  as  one  travels  toward  it,  on  either  astery.  The  church  alone  has  any  ar- 
side  of  one,  terraced  vineyards,  or  fer-  chitectural  pretension,  and  this  is  bold 
tile  patches  of  plough  land,  or  under  and  forbidding  in  its  antique  simpHc- 
the  olives  emerald  grass  flickering.  The  ity :  while  there  is  little  but  mud 
abbey  itself  stands  on  the  brink  of  a  and  whitewash.  Now  the  life  of  the 
steep  rock,  and  overlooks  a  hollow  All-  place  is  oddly  in  keeping  with  its  as- 
ed  with  acacias  and  oleanders,  among  pect.  Brown  monks  with  long  dan- 
which,  sharply  distinguishable,  are  pop-  gling  hair,  and  faces  kindly  but  altogeth- 
lars  and  groups  of  date  palms.  Behind  er  iBiterate,  hang  about  in  desultory 
it  a  village  rises,  unusually  clear  and  groups,  ready  to  flock  round  a  stranger 
near,  the  white  houses  shining  among  with  a  curiosity  that  wotdd  be  aimoy- 
a  crowd  of  slender  cypresses ;  cottage  ing  if  it  were  not  so  childlike.  Mixed 
gardens,  with  vines  and  wells,  creep  up  with  these,  too,  in  the  most  fraternal 
to  its  walls ;  and  high  overhead  silvery  and  sisterly  way,  are  wrinkled  old 
crags  look  down  on  it,  whose  sides  are  crones  and  farm  laborers,  all  apparently 
dotted  with  dark  trees  and  shrubs,  Hke  a  part  of  the  establishment ;  one  of 
multitudes  of  green  sheep.  The  main  wmch  last  will  perhaps  put  a  new  life 
body  of  it  was  built  round  a  cloistered  into  the  scene  by  suddenly  leading 
quadrangle,  and  was  arranged  on  pillars,  from  the  stable  a  troup  of  unsuspected 
On  one  side  was  the  abbot's  lodging ;  ctunels.  The  impression  of  a  farm  grows 
opposite  to  that  was  the  kitchen,  the  on  one ;  the  whole  scene  is  redolent  of 
chapter  house,  and  above,  the  monks'  the  furrows.  But  we  have  not  under- 
dormitories ;  and  the  two  other  sides  stood  its  full  character  until  we  enter 
were  respectively  entirely  occupied  by  the  church.  Then  the  religious  element 
the  church  and  by  the  refectory.  The  for  the  first  time  steals  into  the  mind, 
abbot's  lodging  has  wholly  disappeared  ;  in  a  scent  of  stale  incense ;  and  one  of 
but  the  church  and  the  refectory  are  as  the  monks  who  is  sure  to  enter  with  us 

d'ect  as  on  the  day  when  they  were  will  softly  accompany  us  to  the  screen 
t,  though  a  row  of  upper  chambers  at  the  east  end.  This,  as  in  most  Greek 
has  since  Med  each.  But  perhaps  the  churches,  is  a  mass  of  florid  gilding, 
most  striking  and  fascioating  feature  of  panelled  with  grotesque  and  gaudy  pict- 
the  church isthe cloisters,  ^ey  remind  ures  of  sainte.  One  panel  amongst 
one  of  those  of  Magdalen  College,  Ox-  the  rest  will  instantly  catch  the  eye, 
ford,  except  that  through  their  tracery  which  not  only  seems  to  be  in  itself  pe- 
one  looks  at  such  a  different  scene^at  culiar,  but  is  also  signalized  by  tapers 
oranges,  lemons,  cypresses,  and  the  sil-  burning  before  it.  0£i  nearer  inspection 
very  summits  of  the  moimtains,  and  the  we  shall  see  that  this  is  not  a  picture  at 
sky,  the  like  of  which  has  never  been  seen  all  but  a  relief  in  beaten  gold  of  the  Ma- 
in England.  The  Abbey  of  Happy  Peace  donna  and  Child,  studded  with  jewels 
— ^it  is  indeed  named  appropriately,  and  almost  half  concealed  by  a  curtain 
This  magnificent  pile  was  built  during  of  antique  tapestry.  We  have  here  one 
the  thirteenth  century :  and  its  present  of  tiie  most  sacred  relics  of  the  East — 
condition  is  due  to  the  barbarity  of  the  an  object  of  pilgrimage  to  the  Orthodox 
Turks  during  the  period  of  their  con-  from  every  quarter.  For  behind  the 
quest.  gold — ^too  precious  to  be  exposed  itself 
From  this  picture  let  us  turn  to  what  — is  the  picture  of  the  Virgin  Mother 
may  be  called  its  counterpart — a  monas-  painted  by  St.  Luke  the  Evangelist,  and 
tery  of  the  Qreeks,  A  good  specimen  brought  to  Cyprus  from  Byzantium  900 
is  to  be  found  not  tax  from  Nicosia ;  and  years  ago.    As  to  its  autiienticity  we 
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may  each  have  our  own  opinion  :  but  penditure  of  no  exorbitant  sum  it  might 

for  900  years,  at  all  events,  this  treasure  be  made  capable  of  holding  the  entire 

has  a  plausible  history.    It  is  kept  usu-  Channel  fleet    To  the  north  and  west  it 

ally  not  here,  but  in  the  parent  monas-  is   surrounded   by   sand-swept   wolds, 

tery  of  Cicco,  far  among  the  moim-  which  are  bounded  far  off  by  a  line  of 

tains ;  and  it  was  brought  down,  last  purple  mountains.    To  the  south  the 

year,  during  a  drought,  to  its  present  groimd  is  more  fertile.     Approached 

station  among  the  pla^is  in  order  to  pro-  from  the  land,  it  looks  less  like  a  town 

cure  rain  for  the  neighborhood,  which  than  like  one  enormous  fori    Here  and 

was  specially  in  need  of  it.  there  at  a  distance  we  see  a  tower  or  an 

Such  is  a  Cyprian  monastery,  which  elevated  battery ;  but  the  long  lines  of 
is  in  many  ways  typical  Outside  is  a  the  walls,  brown  and  melan(^ly,  only 
farm-yard,  swimming  with  puddles  ;  in-  just  peer  over  the  slope  that  swells  to- 
side,  hidden  with  gold  and  jewels,  is  one  ward  them.  It  is  from  the  south  side 
of  the  chief  objects  of  the  faith  and  the  that  one  enters.  My  first  visit  was  in 
devotion  of  millions.  But  in  Cyprus  the  morning,  and  the  day  was  soft  and 
that  faith  and  devotion  have  peculiar  blue,  with  a  beauty  passing  even  that  of 
characteristics  of  their  own.  Though  the  Biviera.  The  road  ran  through  a 
the  Hellenic  temples  have  fallen,  and  deep-green  meadow  of  asphodel,  across 
the  earth  covers  their  colimms,  the  Hel-  which  was  moving  a  bevy  of  Turkish 
lenic  religion  still  lives  to-day — ^persist-  women,  who,  in  their  white  yashmaks, 
ent  through  all  these  ages — ^in  therelig-  shone  Hke  a  bed  of  lilies.  Before  me 
ion  of  the  Christian  peasantry.  The  the  asphodel  rose  toward  the  length  of 
birth  of  Venus  from  the  foam  of  tiie  Cyp-  the  fortification,  while  the  road  lost  it- 
rian  sea  is  celebrated  annually  at  Lcur-  self  in  a  cutting  under  a  dark  cluster  of 
naka,  under  a  thin  disguise,  by  a  marine  towers.  Arrived  at  this  cutting,  one  re- 
festival,  half  fair  and  half  regatta ;  and  alized  the  character  of  the  place  better, 
one  favorite  name  of  the  l^^onna  is  One  saw  that  it  was  surrounded  by  an 
Aphroditissa.  enormous  moat  or  trench  cut  in  the 

solid  rock;  and  that  the  walls  were  really 

But  space  will  not  permit  me  to  lin-  some  fifty  feet  in  height.     The  road 

ger  over  the  Greeks.    I  can  introduce  the  crossed  the  ditch  on  a  causeway  of  nine 

reader  to  but  one  scene  more,  and  that  arches  and  entered  a  gate,  before  which 

scene  vnll  be  essentially  Western.     To  a  drawbridge  once  descended.    What 

me  it  was  the  most  impressive  and  in-  struck  me  most,  at  first,  was  the  won- 

teresting  thing  in  Cyprus.    I  am  speak-  derful   preservation    of    the    masonry, 

ing  of  the  ci^  of  Famagosta.    Fama-  The  stams  of  the  weather  left  a  frown 

gosta  to  most  people  is  hardly  so  much  upon  everything ;  but  there  was  no  de- 

as  a  name:   to  very  few  is  it  more,  cay  or  crumbling.     On  entering,  this 

Those  whose  attention  has  been  turned  impression  deepened.     Dark,  unbroken 

to  these  localities  are  aware  that  it  was  arches  were  sharp  and  solid  over  my 

a  place  of  importance  from  the  days  of  head,  and  the  passage  ended  with  an 

the  Ptolemies  and  of  Augustus ;  that  it  open  vaulted  space  that  seemed  like  a 

subsequently  rose  to  a  fresh  importance  baron's  halL    Close  behind  it,  yawning 

under  the  Lusignans ;  that  under  the  and  shadov^  in  the  sunshine,  was  anoth- 

Oenoese  it  was  one  of  the  richest  trad-  er  open  vatdt  similar  to  it,  facing  the 

ing  towns  in  the  world  ;  that  the  Yene-  interior,  and  hollowed  in  the  thickness 

tifms  recognized  and  treated  it  as  the  of  the  ramparts ;  and  in  the  shadow  of 

key  to  Cyprus ;  that  against  it  was  di-  this  were  other  vaulted  openings  leading 

rected  the  first  Turkish  attack,  and  that  away  into  black,  mysterious  passages, 

here  the  Turks  encountered  the  most  And  what  of  the  tovm  ?    I  had  heard 

desperate  and  heroic  resistance.  that  it  was  ruinous,  but  I  was  quite 

It  is  situated  on  the  sea,  on  the  east-  unprepared  for  the  peculiar  aspect  of 

em  coast  of  the  island,  at  one  end  of  its  desolation.    Immediately  facing  one 

the  great  central  plain.    The  harbor,  on  entering,  was  a  dilapidated  Turk- 

which  is  now  nearly  filled  up,  was  in  ish  caf6,  buUt  against  the  fortifications ; 

former  days  capacious ;  and  by  the  ex-  to  the  left  was  a  roofless  Turkish  hut^ 
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and  to  the  right  a  lane  of  cottages  wan-  a  lion's  skin  ;  and  instead  of  its  two 

dered  away  fortuitously ;  but  through  a  towers  it  is   spiked    now  with  a  tall 

wide  gap  was  visible  an  open  space  be-  minaret    I  entered  the  garden.    This, 

yond,  and  making  my  way  to  this,  the  oyer  half  its  little  area,  was  rank  with 

whole  of  Famagosta  burst  upon  me.    I  luxuriant  green-stuff:  but  half  was  bare, 

was  in  the  midst  of  a  desert    The  great  for  the  simple  reason  that  half  was  oo- 

walls  ran  on  unbroken  on  one  side  of  cupied  by  the  stones  of  ruined  me- 

me,  but  on  the  other  were  grassy  ex-  disBval  buildings.    In  one  comer  of  it 

panseslittered  with  huge  heaps  of  stones  was  a  dilapidated  Persian  water-wheel, 

and    crowded  with    ancient   churches,  for  a  wall  on  one  side  it  had  the  ruin 

Many  of  them  stood  within  fifty  yards  of    a  small  church ;   the  path  at  my 

of  one  another,  and  my  eye  and  my  feet   was    strewn    with    fi^tgments    of 

arithmetic  were  quite    bewildered  by  pottery;  and  above  all  these,  itself  no 

their  number.    I  made  my  way  toward  longer  Christian,  the  forlorn  cathedral 

one,  across  a  small  field,  climbing  over  lifted  its  English  outlines.    Before  me, 

a  rude  enclosure  and  stumbling  now  visibly  and  materially,  were  the  very 

and  again  over  some  broken  pieces  of  images  that  were  in  the  mind  of  the 

carving.    I  entered  the  door,  and  found  preacher  when  he  wrote  the  verses  by 

myself  in  the  hollow  gloom  of  those  which  so  many  best    remember   him. 

vaulted  isles,  with  sand  and  refuse  strew-  The  pitcher  was  broken  at  the  fountain, 

ing  the  imeven  floor  and  everywhere  on  and  the  wheel  was  broken  at  the  cistern, 

the  walls  around  me  the  remains  of  gor-  and  everything  in  the  stillness  seemed 

geous  frescoes.    I  moimted  the  ram-  to  be  saying  of  man  that  he  was  gone 

parts  to  obtain  a  vnder  view ;  and  a  to  his  long  home.    The  sentiment  was 

wide  desolation   was   before   me  with  in  the  air ;  it  breathed  like  "  an  unheard 

more  churches  standing  in  it.  melody ;"  it  was  drawn  out  and  repeat- 

The  Turkish  cottages,  with  their  flat  ed  on  all  sides  as  if  by  some  soimdless 

mud  roofs,  and  one  or  two  larger  build-  orchestra. 

ings  used  for  government  purposes  I  could  not,  however,  remain  there 
hi^dly  broke  the  impression  of  perfect  listening  to  this  indefinitely ;  so  pres- 
solitude.  The  few  ngures  to  be  seen  ently  made  my  way  to  the  ruined  chan- 
and  the  few  sounds  to  be  heard  only  eel,  through  whose  arches  the  brilliant 
added  to  it.  Here  and  there  a  shepherd  sea  was  glimmering,  and  under  whose 
was  sitting  under  a  palm  tree ;  a  group  shadow  some  TurUsh  children  played, 
of  children  played  on  a  ruined  waU ;  Thence  across  a  perfect  waste  I  passed 
sometimes  a  voice  called;  sometimes  a  to  the  solemn-looldng  castle,  which  stood 
sheex)-bell  tinkled ;  and  ever  and  again  Hke  a  bastion  at  the  northeast  angle  of 
over  the  heaps  that  once  were  palaces,  the  walls,  and  projected  partly  into  the 
faint  yet  crisp,  came  the  long  plash  of  sea.  There  was  nothing  beautiful  in  its 
the  sea.  As  I  examined  the  scene,  three  appearance,  but  it  was  impressive  for  its 
objects  struck  me  specially.  One  was  a  antiquity,  its  preservation,  and  its  for- 
cluster  of  low  towers,  at  an  angle  of  the  bidding  strength.  ExtemaUy  there  was 
town  toward  the  sea.  Another  was  a  not  a  single  window — ^nothing  but  blind 
ruined  chancel,  whose  tall,  slender  arches  walls  and  huge  bulging  towers.  But,  for 
showed  like  a  skeleton  in  the  sky.  The  all  that,  it  was  in  many  ways  interest- 
third  was  a  church  larger  than  all  the  ing.  Over  the  gate,  let  into  the  ancient 
others.  I  at  once  recognized  it  as  the  stonework,  was  the  lion  of  the  Venetian 
cathedral,  which  I  knew  existed  there.  Eepublic  ;  and  mounting  to  the  battle- 
I  made  my  way  toward  this  last  through  ments  by  an  external  stair,  I  saw,  stand- 
a  network  of  sunken  lanes,  along  which  ing  in  the  sea  and  approached  by  a 
were  built  some  of  the  poor  habitations  neck  of  masonry,  a  circular  building 
I  have  mentioned :  and  my  first  near  which  is  named  Torre  del  Moro.  There 
view  of  it  was  through  the  vncket  of  an  tradition  says  were  the  quarters  of  a 
old  woman's  garden.  In  many  ways  it  Venetian  governor,  Christoforo  Moro  ; 
is  like  the  cathedral  of  Lichfield,  only  and  he  was  none  other  than  the  proto- 
more  florid  in  carving ;  the  stone  is  of  type  of  Othello.  This  made  the  remote 
a  peculiar  tawny  color,  something  like  and  rarely  visited  walls  at  once  seem 
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familiar,  and  peopled  them  with  well- 
known  figures ;  and  I  pleased  myself 
by  fancying  that^  in  a  sombre  Gothic 
hall,  with  heayy  pillars  and  vaulting  of 
enormous  thidkness,  I  had  discovered 
the  place  where  lago  made  the  "  canna- 
kin  dink." 

And  here  I  am  compelled  to  end. 
Those  who  are  acquainted  with  the 
writings  and  the  discoveries  of  Di  Ces- 
nola  mU  of  course  be  aware  that  there 
are  aspects  of  Cyprus  and  its  history  on 


which  I  have  not  even  glanced.  I  have 
written — ^if  I  may  so  ei^ress  myself — 
as  an  impressionist,  not  as  an  antiqua- 
rian. The  scenes  and  impressions  I  have 
described  are  few;  but  so  far  as  they 
go  they  are  typical :  and  if  anyone  finds 
a  charm  in  remote  and  neglected  beauty, 
and  cares  to  bend  over  tiie  face  of  the 
past  rather  than  dissect  its  body,  I  hope 
I  may  have  conveyed  to  him  some  idea 
of  the  charm  which  is  still  to  be  found 
in  this  famous  but  neglected  island. 


A   JAR    OF    ROSE-LEAVES. 


By  Thomas  IVentwortb  Higginson. 


1. 


3. 


Mtbiad  roses  fade  imheeded 
Yet  no  note  of  grief  is  needed; 
When  the  ruder  breezes  tear  them, 
Sung  or  songless,  we  can  spare  them. 
But  the  choicest  petals  are 
Shrined  in  some  deep  orient  jar, 
Bich  without  and  sweet  within. 
Where  we  cast  the  rose-leaves  in. 


What  the  jar  holds,  that  shall  stay ; 
Time  steals  all  the  rest  away. 
Cast  in  love's  first  stolen  word, 
Bliss  when  uttered,  bliss  when  heard ; 
Maiden's  looks  of  shy  surprise; 
'Glances  from  a  hero's  eyes; 
Palms  we  risked  our  souls  to  win; 
Memory,  fling  the  rose-leaves  in  I 


2. 


life  has  jars  of  costlier  price 
Framed  to  hold  our  memories. 
There  we  treasure  baby  smiles. 
Boyish  ei^loits,  girlish  wiles, 
AU  that  made  our  childish  days 
Sweeter  than  these  ti^odden  ways 
Where  the  Fates  our  fortunes  spin. 
Memory,  toss  the  rose-leaves  in! 


Now  more  sombre  and  more  slow 
Let  the  incantation  grow  I 
Cast  in  shreds  of  rapture  brief. 
Subtle  links  'twixt  hope  and  grief; 
Vagrant  fancy's  dangerous  toys ; 
Covert  dreams,  narcotic  joys 
Flavored  with  the  taste  of  sin ; 
Memory,  pour  the  rose-leaves  inl 


6. 


Quit  that  borderland  of  pain  I 
Cast  in  thoughts  of  nobler  vein, 
Magic  gifts  of  human  breath, 
Iifysteries  of  birth  and  death. 
What  if  all  this  web  of  change 
But  prepare  for  scenes  more  strange ; 
If  to  die  be  to  begin? 
Memory,  heap  the  rose-leaves  in! 
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By  Hugh  McCulloch. 

N  April,  1833,  I  left  churches  of  England,  and  was  regarded 
my  New  England  by  many  as  not  being  inferior  to  the 
home  to  make  my  finest  of  them  in  symmetry  and  grace, 
start  in  life  in  the  The  long  row  of  dwelling-houses  in 
West.  Fifty-four  what  was  then  upper  New  York,  La- 
years  are  a  long  fayette  Place,  had  just  been  completed, 
time  to  look  for-  They  were  the  show  houses  of  the  city ; 
ward  to,  but  a  I  was  taken  to  them  that  I  might  see 
short  time  to  look  what  elegant,  commodious,  and  expen- 
baok  upon.  Crowded  as  these  years  siye  houses  the  New  Yorkers  were 
have  been,  in  the  United  States,  with  building.  My  visit  to  New  York  was 
events  of  surpassing  interest  and  im-  very  agreeable — made  so  chiefly  by  the 
portance,  they  seem  too  wonderful  to  kindness  of  Mr.  Emerson,  who,  less  dis- 
be  real  What  advances  have  they  re-  tinguished  than  his  brother  Ralph 
corded  in  the  extent  of  our  cultivated  W^do,  possessed  many  of  his  admira- 
lands,  in  manufactures,  in  mining,  in  ble  quahties,  with  simple  manners  and 
facilities  of  social  and  commerciid  in-  ripe  scholarship.  From  New  York  I 
tercourse !  What  changes  have  they  went  by  steamboat  to  Amboy,  by  rail- 
witnessed  in  our  domestic  institutions,  road  to  Bordentown,  and  from  Borden- 
in  the  character  and  in  the  political  and  town  to  Philadelphia  by  steamboat, 
religious  sentiment  of  the  people  I  The  only  thing  in  this  part  of  my  jour- 
A  reference  to  events  that  have  left  a  ney  that  I  especially  recollect  was  the 
lasting  impression  upon  my  mind,  and  beauty  of  the  Delaware.  The  journey 
to  a  few  of  the  persons  whom  I  have  from  Philadelphia  to  Baltimore  was 
known  in  the  course  of  a  long  life,  and  made  by  railroad  and  steamboat.  I 
to  others  whom  I  did  not  know  person-  spent  but  a  single  day  in  either  city, 
ally  but  who  were  conspicuous  in  my  but  long  enough  to  see  the  charming 
early  days,  may  be  interesting,  and  per-  parks  in  the  former,  and  the  monu- 
haps  of  some  value  as  the  recollections  ments — the  finest  I  had  ever  seen — in 
of  a  contemporary  of  many  notable  men  the  latter.  From  Baltimore  I  went  by 
in  a  critical  period  of  our  history.  rail  to  Frederick,  in  Maryland,  and 
I  started  for  the  great  and  (compared  thence  by  stage-coach,  two  days  and 
with  what  it  is  now)  unsettled  West,  by  one  night,  over  the  Cumberland  (Na- 
railroad  from  Boston  to  Providence,  tional)  road  to  Wheeling, 
thence  by  steamboat  to  New  York,  The  Ohio  was  in  good  boating  condi- 
where  I  remained  a  couple  of  days  to  tion,  and  the  journey  down  the  river 
see  something  of  what  was  rapidly  be-  was  charming.  It  then  deserved  the 
coming  the  great  commercial  city  of  the  reputation  it  had,  of  being  one  of  the 
Union.  Here  I  renewed  my  acquaint-  most  beautiful  rivers  in  th«  world, 
ance  with  William  Emerson,  brotiier  of  There  was  nothing  but  a  few  straggling 
Ralph  Waldo,  who,  some  years  before,  vOlages  to  mar  its  original  beauty, 
had  been  my  teacher  in  Kennebunk.  The  magnificent  forest  through  which 
With  him  I  went  to  the  Battery,  then  in  it  flowed  had  been  quite  untouched  by 
its  old-time  beauty,  in  the  neighborhood  the  great  destroyer,  the  woodman's  axe. 
of  which  were  the  fine  residences  of  the  The  banks  of  the  river  had  not  then 
aristocracy  of  the  city;  the  City  Hall,  been  stripped  of  their  beauty,  as  they 
which  still  remains  unchanged,  and  have  been  since,  by  the  destruction  of 
which  in  architectural  design  has  not  the  magnificent  trees  that  covered  them, 
been  surpassed  by  any  public  building  and  dii^gured  by  the  inroads  which,  in 
in  the  country ;  St.  Paul's,  which  had  consequence  thereof,  the  waters  have 
been  built  in  the  style  of  the  Wren  made  upon    them.     For    miles    upon 
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miles  nothing  could  be  seen  but  the  sky  me  in  the  Lake  House,  in  Chicago,  sit- 
and  the  riyer  and  the  grand  old  forest  ting  upon  a  bench  with  the  messenger 
through  which  it  ran.  OccasionaUj  we  boys,  and  talking  to  them  incoherently 
OTcrtook  flatboats  loaded  with  coal  or  — a  mental  and  physical  wreck.  He 
lumber,  or  met  a  high-pressure  stem-  had  joined  temperance  societies,  and 
wheel  steamboat,  making  slow  process  made  temperance  speeches  equal  to  the 
against  Uie  stream,  l^ere  was  little  best  of  Gtough's,  lor,  like  Gough,  he 
else  than  these  and  the  puf&ng  of  our  spoke  from  his  own  experience.  His 
own  steamer  to  break  the  pervading  description  of  the  terrible  next  morning 
solitude.  On  my  way  down  the  river  I  following  the  night's  debauch  was  as 
read  with  great  interest  a  number  of  truthful  and  touching  as  it  was  graphic 
letters,  just  published  in  pamphlet  form.  For  months  together  he  seemed  to  have 
by  Thomas  F.  Marshall  in  advocacy  of  conquered  his  enemy,  a  thirst  for  intox- 
the  gradual  abolition  of  slavery  in  Een-  icating  drink,  but  it(9  hold  had  become 
tucky.  The  injurious  effects  of  slavery  too  strong  to  be  overcome.  He  re- 
upon  the  industrial  condition  of  the  solved,  and  re-resolved,  and  died  the 
State  were  illustrated  by  comparison  of  victim  of  alcohoL  I  have  known  many 
the  rapid  growth  of  Ohio  on  the  one  victims  of  intemperance,  but  none  who 
side  of  the  river  with  the  slow  growth  have  fallen  from  so  distinguished  a  po- 
of Kentucky  on  the  other,  and  its  in-  sition,  whose  ruin  was  so  lamentable  and 
justice  to  the  slave,  and  its  depressing  complete. 

mfluence  upon  enterprise  were  presented  Soon  after  I  reached  Indiana  I  heard  a 

with  great  independence  and  force.  good  deal  about  Thomas  Corwin,  then  a 

I  never  saw  Mr.  Marshall  but  twice :  prominent  Whig  member  of  Congress 
once  when  he  was  in  the  meridian  of  from  Ohio.  Of  Mr.  Corwin  it  is  not  too 
his  intellectual  strength — ^the  accom-  much  to  say  that  in  wit,  in  humor,  and 
pHshed  and  magnetic  orator ;  and  again  general  knowledge ;  in  a  ready  command 
when  he  had  fallen  from  his  high  estate  of  language;  in  voice,  in  mobOiiy  and  ex- 
to  be  the  slave  of  intemperance — an  ob-  pressiveness  of  features;  in  all  uie  requi- 
ject  of  painful  commiseration.  A  few  sites  for  fascinating  and  effective  stump 
days  after  the  unsuccessful  efforts  made  oratory,  he  was  wi&out  an  equal  Men 
in  the  House  in  1837  to  pass  a  resolution  would  travel  twenty  or  thirty  miles  to 
of  censure  against  John  Quincy  Adams  listen  to  the  matchless  orator,  and  even 
for  his  temerity  in  presenting  a  petition  his  political  opponents  could  not  help 
irom  slaves,  in  which  effort  Mr.  Marshall  joining  in  the  applause  which  his 
took  a  leading  part,  I  happened  to  be  speeches  never  failed  to  call  forth.  His 
seated  with  some  Southern  members  of  memory  was  not  only  a  perfect  store- 
Congress  at  the  dinner^table  of  one  of  house  of  historical  facts,  but  also  of  an- 
the  Washington  hotels,  when  Mr.  Mar-  ecdotes  and  stories.  It  was  worth  a 
shall  came  in.  It  seemed  that  Mr.  "Sabbath  day's  journey  "to  hear  "Tom" 
Adams  had  said  or  done  something  that  Corwin  (as  he  was  familiarly  called)  tell 
day  which  had  irritated  these  gentle-  a  story.  No  matter  how  frequently 
men,  and  as  Mr.  Marshall  was  taking  his  heard,  it  was  alvntys  made  fresh  and 
seat  at  the  table  one  of  them  exclaimed,  racy  by  his  variable  and  inimitable  man- 
"  Well,  Marshall,  the  old  devil  has  been  ner  of  telling  it  While  the  attractive- 
at  work  again ;  you  must  take  him  in  ness  of  his  speeches  was  in  no  small 
hand."  "  Not  I,"  replied  Mr.  Marshall,  degree  attributable  to  his  extraordinary 
with  a  decisive  shake  of  his  head  ;  "  I  control  of  the  muscles  of  his  face,  which 
have  been  gored  once  by  the  damned  were  always  in  accord  with  the  senti- 
old  bull,  and  have  had  enough  of  him.  ments  he  was  expressing  and  the  aneo- 
If  there  is  to  be  any  more  of  this  kind  dotes  he  v^as  relating,  and  to  his  charm- 
of  work  it  must  be  undertaken  by  some-  ing  voice,  they  were  never  lacking  in 
body  else.  The  old  devil,  as  you  call  eloquence  or  force.  He  had  alvmys 
him,  is  a  match  for  a  score  of  such  fel-  something  good  to  say,  and  he  never 
lows  as  you  and  L"  failed  to  be  instructive  as  well  as  fasci- 

Many  years  after  I  saw  Mr.  Marshall  nating.    His  power  over  popular  and 

in  Washmgton  he  was  pointed  out  to  promiscuous  assemblies  was  immensa 
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Plaiii  farmers  would  not  only  travel  life.  I  wish  that  I  and  my  dmrch  mem- 
long  distances  to  hear  him,  but  they  bers  were  more  like  him. 
would  stand  for  hours  under  a  burning  I  was  very  intimate  with  Mr.  Beecher 
sun,  or  in  a  pelting  rain,  seemingly  ob-  as  long  as  he  Uved  in  Indianapolis.  He 
livious  of  everything  but  the  speeches  was  frequently  at  my  house.  I  once 
by  which  their  attention  was  absorbed,  travelled  with  him  on  horseback  from 
Nor  was  his  fame  as  an  orator  confined  Fort  Wayne  to  Indianapolis,  when  it 
to  Ohio.  By  his  speeches  in  Congress  took  fuU  three  days  to  make  the  trip  ; 
he  acquired  a  national  reputation.  Made  stopped  with  him  at  the  same  taveoms, 
upon  subjects  which  have  long  ceased  and  slept  in  the  same  rooms  with  him. 
to  be  interesting,  no  one  can  read  them  To  me  he  was  an  open  book.  If  there 
now  without  feeling  that  they  place  him  had  been  anything  wrong  about  him  I 
in  the  front  rank  of  American  orators.  should  have  discovered  it.  He  was  in- 
capable of  disguise,  and  I  never  heard  a 

One  of  the  earliest,  and  in  many  re-  sentiment  from  him  that  the  strictest 
spects  the  pleasantest,  of  the  acquaint-  moralist  could  object  to.  His  vitality 
ances  which  I  formed  in  Indiana  was  was  immense ;  his  jollity  at  times  ir- 
that  of  Henry  Ward  Beecher,  who  in  repressible.  He  was  physically  very 
1839,  on  the  invitation  of  Samuel  Mer-  strong.  His  health  was  perfect,  his 
rill,  president  of  the  State  Bank,  and  a  buoyancy  of  spirits  unflagging.  I  recol- 
few  other  prominent  citizens  of  Indian-  lect  how  he  sang  and  shouted  as  we  rode 
apolis,  left  Lawrenceburgh,  where  he  through  the  woods  together — how  ad- 
nad  been  preaching  for  two  or  three  mirably  he  mimicked  preachers  who 
years,  to  become  the  first  pastor  of  a  New-  seemed  to  think  that  sanctimonious 
School  Presbyterian  church  at  the  capi-  countenances  and  whining  tones  were 
tfd  of  the  State.  There  were  not  more  the  indications  of  zealous  &ith.  To  Mr. 
than  a  dozen  members  when  he  took  Beecher  religion  was  joyousness — Chris- 
charge  of  it,  but  it  grew  rapidly  in  tianity  the  agency  by  which  men  were 
membership  until  1847,  when  he  ac-  to  be  made  not  oilj  better  but  happier, 
cepted  a  call  to  Brooklyn.  "Some  people,"  said  he,  '* think  that  I 

Mr.  Beecher  was  not  only  the  most  am  not   solemn  enough  in  the  pulpit^ 

popular  but  the  most  influential  preacher  nor  staid  or  reverent  enough  out  of  it. 

that  this   coimtry  has   produced.     He  I  wonder  what  they  would  think  if  I 

did  more  than  any  other  man  to  liberal-  ahotdd  act  just  as  I  feel  I " 

ize  religious  sentiment — ^to  lift  orthodox  Mr.  Beedier  gave  proof  of  his  pluck 

theology  out  of  the  ruts  in  which  it  had  in  his  encounters  with  secessionists  and 

been  running  from  the  days  of  the  Puri-  sympathizers  of  the  South  in  Liverpool 

tans.     His  sermons  were   very  rarely  and  London.    It  was  sometimes  tested 

doctrinaL    He  was  in  no  respect  a  the-  in  a  different  way.    The  people  of  Indi- 

ologian.    He  cared  little  for  creeds.    Be-  ana  before  the  war,  if  not  pro-slavery  in 

Uef  with  him  was  a  matter  of  secondary  sentiment,  were,  with  few  exceptions, 

importance ;    conduct  was  everything,  opposed  to  all  anti-slavery  movements. 

He  had  a  decided  taste  for  horticult-  and  the  negroes  who  came  to  the  State 

ure,  and  one  of  his  most  intimate  ac-  were  frequently  the  subjects  of  barbar- 

quaintances  was  a  man  (Aldrich,  I  think  ous  treatment     One  day  there  was  what 

his  name  was)  who  had  a  fine  nursery  was  called  a  negro  riot  in  Indianapolis, 

and  garden  near  Indianapolis.     "  1  like  in  which  some  inoffensive  colored  peo- 

him,"  said  Mr.  Beecher  to  me  one  day ;  pie  were  driven  from  their  homes  and 

*'  1  like  him  because  he  loves  flowers  as  treated    with    savage   inhumanity.     A 

I  do,  and  I  have  a  great  admiration  of  leader  of  the  rioters,  whose  behavior  to- 

him  because  he  is  one  of  the  honestest  ward  these  people  was  especially  in&r 

men  I  have  ever  met    I  have  made  him  mous,  was  a  constable.    Mr.  Beecher, 

a  study.    He  is  always  what  he  appears  upon  being  informed  of  his  conduct, 

to  be,  a  perfecUy  upright  man.    Noth-  denoimced  it  in   his    usual    emphatic 

ing  would  induce  him  to  swerve  from  manner.    This  came  to  the  ears  of  the 

the  truth,  and  vet  he  is  an  infidel,  a  constable,  who  expressed  his  determi- 

disbeliever  in  the  Bible  and  a  future  nation  to  hold  Mr.  Beecher  responsible. 
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"  Beecher  most  take  back  what  he  has  what  might  be  called  finished  pioduc- 

said  about  me,  or  111  lick  him  within  an  tions,  but  they  abounded  in  eloquent 

inch  of  his  life."    The  next  day  as  Mr.  passages  and  striking  illustrations  and 

Beecher  was  walking  leisurely  by  the  original  ideas.   They  were  instructive  as 

constable's  office,  the  constable  opened  weU  as  captiyating.    No  man  has  ever 

the  door  and  asked  Mr.  Beecher  to  step  been  heard  by  so  many  people ;  no  man 

in.    The  office  was  near  the  principal  of  the  present  century  hais  ei^ressed 

hotel  of  the  city,  and  some  young  men  so  many  loving  thoughts,  or  touched 

who  had  heard  of  the  constable's  threats,  so  many  hearts,  or  influenced  so  many 

and  happened  to  be  standing  on  the  lives,  or  done  so  much  to  soften  theo- 

sidewalk,  gathered  aroimd  the  door  to  k>gi(»d  austerities  and  liberalize  relig- 

see,  as  they  said,  the  fun.    The  consta-  ious  sentiment  as  Henry  Ward  Beecher. 
ble  was  a  big,  brawny  fellow,  and  as  Mr. 

Beecher  entered,  he  advanced  to  meet  Although  I  had  gone  West  with  the 
him,  and  said  in  a  rough  voice  :  *'  I  un-  fuU  intention  of  practising  law,  and,  in- 
derstand,  Mr.  Beecher,  that  you  said  so  deed,  met  with  gratifying  success  in  my 
and  so  about  me,"  repeating  the  offen-  early  effi>rts,  I  was  diverted  from  my 
sive  language.  "  Did  you  say  that,  sir?  "  profession  in  1835,  when  I  was  appointed 
''  I  don't  tlunk  I  said  exactly  that,  but  cashier  and  manager  of  the  Fort  Wayne 
it  was  about  what  I  meant  to  say,"  re-  Branch  of  the  State  Bank  of  Indiana. 
pHed  'i&x,  Beecher  as  he  looked  the  con-  I  liked  the  business  of  banking  so  much 
stable  steadily  in  the  face.  **  You're  a  that  I  had  no  disposition  to  resume  the 
danmed  liar,  sir ;  and  if  you  weren't  a  practice  of  law,  and  so  it  happened  that 
preacher  Td  lick  you  Hke  a  dog,"  said  when  the  new  Bank  of  the  State  of  In-> 
the  constable.  *'  Don't  mind  that ;  I  ask  diana  was  organized,  in  1857, 1  was  elect- 
no  favor  on  that  score,"  responded  Mr.  ed  its  president.  In  1862  I  went  to 
Beecher.  The  constable  looked  at  the  Washington  to  oppose  the  passage  of 
stoutly  built,  sturdy  man  that  stood  be-  the  bill  to  establiidi  a  National  Banking 
fore  him  without  flinching,  and  con-  System,  which,  if  it  passed,  might  be 
duded  that  it  was  safer  to  threaten  than  greatly  prejudicial  to  the  State  Banks — 
to  strike.  Mr.  Beecher  listened  for  a  tiie  one  of  which  I  was  president  being 
moment  to  the  constable's  oaths,  then  among  the  largest  of  them.  In  Marc^ 
left  the  office,  saying,  as  he  went  out,  1863,  I  was  again  in  Washington.  I 
''  Gk>od-bye,  Mr.  Constable ;  you  will  feel  had  left  home  with  my  wife,  to  be  absent 
better  when  you  cool  off"  The  bystand-  for  a  couple  of  weeks  on  a  pleasure  trip, 
ers  clapped  their  hands  as  Mr.  Beecher  I  had  been  a  hard  worker  without  inter- 
stepped  upon  the  sidewalk,  and  it  was  a  mission  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  cen- 
long  time  before  the  constable  heard  the  tury,  and  so  we  decided  that  we  would 
last  of  his  interview  with  Mr.  Beecher.  make  a  flying  visit  to  the  Eastern  cities, 
<'  What  would  you  have  done,"  I  asked  letting  no  one  at  home  know  where  let- 
Mr.  Beecher,  ''  if  the  constable  had  at-  ters  would  reach  us,  in  order  that  we 
tempted  to  make  good  his  threats?"  might  enjoy  a  few  genuine  holidays. 
"I  i^ould  have  warded  off  his  blows  and  Li  the  afternoon  of  the  day  before  we 
laid  him  upon  his  back  in  no  time.  I  left  Washington  we  went  through  the 
knew  if  I  was  not  stronger  that  I  was  Treasury  Department.  Aslhadnobusi- 
quicker  and  a  better  wrestler  than  he  ness  to  transact,  and  was  not  acquainted 
was,  and  I  was  sure  that  he  could  not  with  Secretary  Chase,  I  did  not  feel  at 
have  stood  before  me  for  an  instant.  I  liberty  to  call  upon  him,  but  as  we 
should  have  been  sorry  to  have  had  a  passed  by  the  door  of  his  room  I  handed 
contest  with  such  a  feUow,  but  I  could  my  card  to  his  messenger.  The  next 
not  stand  and  be  whipped,"  was  Mr.  morning  we  were  on  our  way  to  Balti- 
Beecher's  reply.  more,  where  we  spent  a  day  very  pleas- 
Mr.  Beecher  wrote  a  great  deal,  and  antly.  Thence  we  went  to  Philadelphia, 
usually  with  great  ability ;  but  it  is  New  York,  and  Plattsburgh,  where  we 
upon  his  talents  and  accomplishments  were  married  twenty-five  years  before, 
as  a  preacher  that  his  fame  will  most  and  were  at  home  again  within  the  time 
securely  rest    Few  of  his  sermons  were  fixed  for  our  return.    Here,  to  my  sur- 
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prise,  I  found  a  number  of  telegrams,  mthout  intolerance.  He  was  strong  in 
some  of  which  had  followed  me  from  his  convictions  and  steadfast  in  his  prin- 
place  to  place,  requesting  me  to  return  ciples.  Hostile  to  slavery,  and  a  strict 
to,  Washington,  and  a  letter  from  Mr.  constructionist,  he  was  willing  to  grant 
Ghase,  offering  to  me  the  position  of  to  the  slave  power  just  what  was  granted 
Controller  of  tiie  Cunency,  and  ei^ress-  by  the  Ck)nstitution,  not  an  iota  more, 
ing  an  earnest  vdsh  that  I  should  ac-  The  movements  of  the  armies,  ihe 
cept  it.  I  had  been  forced  to  admit  great  battles  that  were  fought  with 
that  there  was  a  necessity  for  a  National  vaiying  successes  on  both  sides,  so  ab- 
Banking  System,  and  I  felt  that  the  sorbed  the  public  attention  that  com- 
Gbvemment  had  a  right  to  any  services  paratively  little  interest  was  felt  in  the 
that  I  might  be  able  to  render  in  the  measures  that  were  adopted  to  provide 
tremendous  struggle  in  which  it  vras  the  means  to  meet  the  enormous  and 
engaged.  Being  in  a  strait,  I  did  daily  increasing  demands  upon  the  treas- 
what  all  men  who  have  sensible  wives  ury.  It  was  the  successful  general  who 
ought  to  do  when  important  questions  v^as  the  recipient  of  honors,  not  the 
are  to  be  considered  and  acted  upon —  man  by  whose  agency  the  sinews  of  war 
I  consulted  my  vnfe.  The  conclusion  (money)  were  supplied,  and  yet  but  for 
was  that  I  should  resign  the  presidency  the  successful  administration  of  the 
of  the  bank  and  go  to  Waeuiington  to  Treasury  Department  during  the  war, 
organize  the  National  Currency  Bureau,  the  Union  would  have  been  riven  asun- 
vrith  the  understanding,  however,  that  I  der.  If  I  were  asked  to  designate  the  man 
should  remain  in  Washington  no  longer  whose  services  next  to  Mr.  Lincoln's  were 
than  might  be  necessary  to  give  the  new  of  the  greatest  value  to  the  country  from 
banking  system  a  successful  start  As  March,  1861,  to  July,  1864, 1  should  un- 
soon  as  this  conclusion  vras  reached,  I  hesitatingly  name  Salmon  P.  Chase, 
informed  Mr.  Chase  that  I  would  accept  When  liL:.  Chase  was  appointed  Secre- 
the  office  which  he  had  so  kindly  ten-  tary,  the  public  credit  was  lower  than 
dered  to  me.  that  of  any  other  great  nation.  The 
Mr.  Chase  vras  one  of  the  most  extra-  Treasury  was  empty.  The  annual  ex- 
ordinary  men  that  our  country  has  pro-  penditures  had  for  some  years  exceeded 
duced.  In  1837  he  vras  pointed  out  to  the  revenues.  To  meet  tiie  deficiencies 
me  in  the  Cincinnati  court-house  as  the  shifts  were  resorted  to  which,  while  they 
rising  young  lav^er  at  the  bar,  which  gave  present  relief  to  the  Treasury, 
was  even  then  distinguished  by  the  high  added  to  its  embarrassment, 
character  of  its  lawyers.  Had  he  con-  It  is  not  necessary  for  me  to  speak  of 
tinned  in  the  practice  he  would  have  the  various  loans  that  were  negotiated, 
been  the  peer  of  Henry  Stansberry  in  the  taxes  that  were  imposed,  to  raise 
legal  accomplishments,  and  have  come  the  immense  sums  that  were  needed  in 
up  to  the  standard  of  Thomas  Evring,  the  prosecution  of  the  most  expensive 
the  ablest  lawyer  who  has  appeared  west  vrar  that  the  world  has  ever  known.  It 
of  the  Alleghanies.  His  mind  was  dear  is  enough  for  me  merely  to  refer  to  the 
and  logical,  comprehensive  in  its  grasp,  extraordinary  fact  that  the  people  were 
and  certain  in  its  conclusions.  He  was  patient  under  very  burdensome  taxes — 
a  fine  scholar,  a  master  of  the  English  taxes  to  which  they  were  entirely  unac- 
tongue.  He  spoke  vrith  ease  and  dis-  customed,  taxes  direct  and  indirect, 
tinctness.  He  was  not  what  might  be  taxes  upon  almost  everything  that  they 
called  a  fluent,  nor,  according  to  the  consumed,  taxes  which  before  the  war 
American  idea  (whidi  is  rapidly  chang-  it  would  have  been  considered  impos- 
ing), an  eloquent  speaker ;  but  he  had  sible  to  collect ;  and  to  the  still  more 
few  equals  in  analyzing  difficult  ques-  extraordinary  faict  that  the  public  credit 
tions  and  making  abstruse  subjects  in-  steadily  improved,  notwithstanding  the 
teOigible.  Inclined  to  be  dogmatic  and  rapid  increase  of  the  public  debt,  and 
overbearing,  he  was,  nevertheless,  genial  v^as  higher  when  it  reached  the  enor- 
in  social  intercourse,  and  at  times  fasci-  moussum  of  $2,757,803,686,  as  it  did  in 
nating.  In  manners  he  vras  courtly  with-  August,  1865,  than  it  was  when  the 
out  assumption ;  in  opinion   tenacious  Gbvemment  did  not  owe  a  dollar. 
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Not  alone  to  Mr.  Chase  is  the  honor  of  legal  questions  and  in  the  prepara- 

due  of  the  financial  success  of  the  Gk>Y-  tion  of  opinions  than  either  of  his  asso- 

emment  in  its  desperate  struggle  for  the  ciates.    It  was  undoubtedly  this  hard 

maintenance  of  its  integrity,  but  a  yery  work  and   the  disappointment  of  his 

large  share  of  it  certainly  belongs  to  political   ambition  tiiat  shortened  his 

him.    It  was  by  his  advice  that  taxes  life. 

were  imposed  and  loans  were  authorized.  Mr.  Lincoln's  high  appreciation  of 
It  was  by  him  that  the  most  important  Mr.  Chase's  ability  and  diaracter  was 
negotiations  were  accomplished,  and  it  exhibited  by  his  appointing  him  to  be 
was  in  accordance  with  his  general  fi-  Chief  Justice.  He  hesitated  for  some 
nancial  policy  that  the  department  was  days,  while  the  matter  was  under  con- 
administered  after  his  resignation.  He  sideration,  to  send  his  name  to  the  Sen- 
was  the  manager  of  the  finances  from  ate,  imder  the  apprehension  that  he 
Mux^  1861,  to  July,  1864,  and  by  their  might  be  somewhat  rigorous  in  his  judg- 
successf  ul  management  during  that  ment  of  some  of  the  executiye  acts,  and 
gloomy  and  momentous  period  he  estab-  especially  those  of  the  Secretary  of  War, 
lished  a  lasting  claim  upon  the  respect  if  suit  should  be  brought  involving  ques- 
and  gratitude  of  his  countrymen.  tions  that  could  only  be  settled  by  the 

Nothing  is  so  captivating  and  yet  so  Supreme  Court  Knowing  that  my  re- 
dangerous  to  our  public  men  as  the  lations  with  Mr.  Chase  were  intimate,  he 
whifiperings  of  the  ''  siren  "  exciting  as-  sent  for  me  one  day,  and  after  explaining 
pirations  for  the  presidency,  which  are  the  nature  of  his  fears,  asked  me  what  I 
never  realized  and  which  never  die.  In  thought  about  them.  "  Why,  Mr.  Presi- 
a  conversation  which  I  had  with  Mr.  dent,"  I  replied,  "you  have  no  reason 
Chase  in  1863,  he  remarked  that  there  for  fears  on  that  score.  Mr.  Chase  is  in 
was  only  one  office  which  he  had  heart-  the  same  box  with  you  and  Mr.  Stan- 
ily  desired — the  office  of  Chief  Justice  ton.  He  favored  and  advised,  as  he 
of  the  Supreme  Court  I  dined  with  has  himself  informed  me,  the  disper- 
him  a  couple  of  weeks  after  the  coveted  sion  by  force  of  the  Maryland  Legis- 
honor  had  been  conferred  upon  him,  lature,  and  if  anything  more  illegal  t£an 
and  I  was  x>ained  by  discovering  that  he  that  has  been  done,  I  have  not  heard  of 
was  &r  from  being  satisfied.  As  a  Jus-  it"  The  President  did  not  say  that 
tice  of  the  Supreme  Court,  he  had  no  that  reminded  him  of  a  story,  but  he 
favors  to  grant  no  patronage  to  wield,  laughed  heartily,  and  the  interview  was 
High  as  the  position  was,  it  was  not  the  ended. 

one  to  which  he  had  really  aspired.  To  It  may  be  proper  for  me  to  remaric 
him  it  seemed  like  retirement  from  pub-  here  that  the  personal  relations  between 
He  Hf e.  There  was  another  thing  that  Mr.  Lincoln  and  Mr.  Chase  were  never 
was  undoubtedly  weighing  upon  him,  cordial.  They  were  about  as  unlike  in 
although  he  did  not  suggest  it  He  had  appearance,  in  education,  in  manners,  in 
not  been  in  the  active  practice  of  the  tasibe,  and  in  temperament  as  two  emi- 
law  for  twenty  years,  nor  had  he  been  nent  men  could  be.  Mr.  Chase  had  re- 
able  during  ^t  period  to  devote  any  ceived  a  classical  education,  and  until 
time  to  legal  studies.  As  an  active  poli-  he  entered  the  political  field  and  became 
tidan,  the  leader  of  the  anti-slavery  party  the  leader  of  the  anti-slavery  party  of 
in  Ohio,  as  Gbvemor,  United  States  Sen-  Ohio,  he  had  been  a  student  of  general 
ator,  and  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  he  literature ;  in  appearance  he  was  im- 
had  been  otherwise  fully  employed ;  so  pressive,  in  manners  stately,  in  taste 
that  when  he  went  upon  the  bench  he  refined,  in  temperament  cold.  Although 
was  nnfaniiliar  vrith  tibie  work  which  he  the  larger  pturt  of  his  early  life  was 
was  called  upon  to  perform.  He  per-  passed  in  the  West,  he  was  not  "  west- 
ceived  therefore  that,  unless  he  shrank  emized."  He  cracked  no  jokes,  and  he 
from  a  proper  share  of  the  duties  of  the  had  no  aptitude  for  story  telling.  He 
Court  (and  that  he  was  not  disposed  to  did  not  and  could  not  appreciate  those 
do),  he  would  for  a  time  labor  imder  qualities  which  brought  Mr.  Lincoln  so 
great  disadvantages.  He  did  have  to  close  to  the  hearts  of  the  people.  Self- 
work  much  harder  in  the  investigation  reliant,  rapid  in  conclusions,  and  prompt 
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in  action,  be  would  not,  had  he  been  the  loyal  States.  It  was,  as  I  have  re- 
President  in  the  spring  of  1861,  have  marked,  like  an  electric  shock  to  a  seem- 
waited  for  South  Carolma  to  strike  the  ingly  inanimate  body,  which,  however, 
first  blow :  it  was  therefore  fortunate  was  full  of  life.  It  yitcdized  the  dormant 
that  he  was  not  in  Mr.  Lincoln's  place,  patriotism  of  the  people,  it  hushed  party 
Mr.  Lincohi  had  no  educational  ad-  strife,  it  united  Republicans  and  Demo- 
yantages  in  his  early  life.  In  appear-  crats  in  a  common  cause — the  defence 
ance  he  was  unprepossessing,  in  man-  of  the  Union.  Thenceforward  many 
ners  ungraceful,  in  taste  unrefined,  or  who  had  been  the  opponents  of  coercion 
at  least  peculiar,  but  he  was  warm-  were  its  strongest  advocates.  Some  of 
hearted  and  genial  In  knowledge  of  them  attained  high  distinction  in  the 
men,  in  strong  common  sense,  in  soimd  field. 

judgment,  in  sagacity,  Mr.  Lhicoln  had  Throughout  his  administration  Mr. 
no  superior.  He  was  unassuming,  pa-  Lincoln  was  wiser  than  his  assailanti^ 
tient^  hopeful,  far-seeing.  He  was  fdso  wiser  than  his  friends.  Beside  the  at- 
one of  the  bravest  of  men.  In  saying  tacks  of  his  political  enemies,  to  which 
this  I  do  not  refer  to  personal  courage  he  was  indifferent,  he  was  constantly 
— ^in  which  he  was  by  no  means  defi-  charged  by  those  who  claimed  to  be 
dent^  but  to  bravery  of  a  higher  and  friendly  with  hesitation,  when  hesita- 
rarer  kind,  bravery  which  was  stead-  tion  was  dangerous.  They  were,  for 
fast  under  the  criticism  of  his  friends  instance,  impatient  at  his  tardiness  in 
and  the  assaults  of  his  enemies.  His  using  his  war  power  to  free  the  slaves, 
inaction  for  some  weeks  after  his  inau-  and  they  censured  him  without  stint, 
guration  greaUy  disappointed  many  of  He  was  troubled  by  these  censures,  but 
his  most  devoted  political  adherents,  his  piu:x)06es  were  not  shaken  by  them, 
who  became  fearful  that  it  indicated  in-  Although  one  of  the  mildest  of  men,  he 
decision ;  and  the  feeling  became  wide-  was  unyielding  to  efforts  which  were 
spread  that  he  lacked  nerve — one  of  the  made  to  force  him  to  acts  which  he  con- 
most  essential  qualities  in  a  statesman  sidered  en*oneous  in  themselves,  or  er- 
who  is  called  upon  to  act  when  danger  roneous  because  untimely.  His  aim  was 
is  imminent  and  great  interests  are  at  to  keep  abreast  with  the  public  senti- 
stake.  In  these  respects  he  was  mis-  ment,  with  which  no  man  was  better  ac- 
judged.  He  was  anxious  to  prevent  a  quainted,  and  not  to  go  too  fast  to  avoid 
decided  rupture  of  the  relations  of  the  the  charge  of  going  too  slow.  He  issued 
Gbvemment  with  the  Southern  States,  his  celebrated  Emancipation  Proclama- 
and  he  was  determined,  if  a  rupture  tion  when  he  thought  the  people  were 
should  occur,  that  the  administration  prepared  for  it  and  when  the  military 
should  not  be  responsible  for  it.  It  was  condition  of  the  country  seemed  to  jus- 
his  dul^  to  enforce  obedience  to  the  tify  it.  It  came  at  the  right  time ;  it 
Federal  authoril^  throughout  the  Union,  breathed  the  right  spirit,  and  it  was 
but  he  hoped  that  this  might  be  accom-  hailed  with  almost  imiversal  satisfaction 
plished  in  the  Southern  States  without  in  almost  all  the  loyal  States.  I  never 
a  resort  to  arms.  He  knew  how  strong  think  of  the  manner  in  which  Mr.  Lin- 
the  opposition  was  in  the  West  to  what  coin  fulfilled  the  most  difficult  and  re- 
was  called  coercion,  the  coercion  of  sov-  sponsible  duties  which  ever  devolved 
ereign  States ;  and  he  foresaw  that  if  a  upon  mortal  man,  of  the  enormous  la- 
confiict  should  occur,  and  the  govern-  bors  which  he  performed,  of  his  faith 
ment  should  be  regarded  as  tiie  ag-  in  the  right,  his  constancy,  his  hope- 
gressor,  it  would  fail  to  command  hearty  fulness,  his  sagacity,  and  his  patience 
support  in  that  section,  and  how  impor-  under  unmerited  and  bitter  criticism, 
tant  it  therefore  was,  if  war  was  to  be  without  feelings  of  admiration  akin  to 
the  result  of  attempts  to  execute  the  reverence, 
law,  that  the  first  blow  should  not  be 

struck  by  the  Government.     His  wis-  When  Mr.  Chase  resigned  (as  Secre- 

dom  was  vindicated  by  the  manner  in  taryof  the  Treasury)  the  eyes  of  thepeo- 

which  the  report  of  the  cannonade  upon  pie  turned  to  Mr.  Fessenden  as  the 

Fort  Sumter  was  received  throughout  right  man  to  be  his  successor.      Mr. 
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Fessenden's  acknowledged  ability  and  right,  he  was  as  inflexible  as  steeL 
high  character,  and  the  financial  knowl-  This  trait  of  character  was  exhibited  in 
edge  which  he  had  displayed  as  chair-  the  impeachment  trial  of  President 
man  of  the  Finance  Committee  of  the  Johnson.  While  this  celebrated  trial 
Senate  were  a  sufficient  guaranty  that  was  going  on,  he  received  scores  of  let- 
imder  his  direction  the  business  of  the  ters  threatening  him  with  personal  vio- 
Treasury  Department  would  be  honestly  lence — ^some  of  them  with  death — if  he 
and  wisely  conducted.  He  accepted  the  voted  for  acquittal ;  but  they  did  not 
office  witii  extreme  reluctance.  His  disturb  him  in  the  least  No  one  knew 
business  had  been  to  assist  in  making  how  he  would  vote— he  did  not  know 
laws,  not  in  executing  them.  He  was  himself  until  the  testimony  and  the  ar- 
distrustful  of  his  executive  ability,  guments  on  both  sides  had  been  heard ; 
The  duties  which  he  was  required  to  but  it  was  well  known  that  he  had  no 
peHorm  were  distasteful  to  him  from  sympathy  with  those  who  had  deter- 
the  start,  and  the  longer  he  remained  in  mined  how  they  would  vote  before  the 
office,  the  more  distasteful  they  became  trial  was  commenced — who  did  not  hesi- 
to  hhn.  If  Mr.  Fessenden  had  been  tate  to  pronounce  the  President  guilty 
strong  in  health,  if  his  duties  had  been  without  waiting  for  the  evidence.  There- 
congenial,  and  he  had  been  content  to  fore  it  was  feared  that  his  vote  might 
remain  at  the  head  of  the  great  depart-  not  be  unfavorable  to  the  Plresident^  and 
ment,  he  would  have  been  equal  to  his  hence  the  threats.  Mr.  Fessenden  said 
duties,  however  difficult  and  onerous  to  me  as  much,  I  am  sure,  as  he  said  to 
they  might  have  been.  But  his  health  anyone,  which  was  simply  this,  that  he 
was  not  good,  and  his  heart  was  not  in  would  listen  attentively  to  the  testi- 
executive  but  in  legislative  work.  It  mony  and  to  the  arguments  of  counsel, 
was  as  a  senator  that  he  had  achieved  and  then,  and  not  imtil  then,  make  up 
renown.  It  was  in  the  Senate  Chamber  his  mind  as  to  what  his  oath  and  his 
that  he  was  at  home.  There,  in  extent  duty  required  of  him.  His  vote  and 
of  knowledge,  in  command  of  language,  the  votes  of  six  others  from  the  Kepub- 
in  readiness  and  force  in  debate,  he  had  lican  side  of  the  Senate,  with  the  Demo- 
no  equal.  Mr.  Douglas  was  frequently  cratic  votes,  saved  the  President  from 
compared  with  him,  but  he  was  more  bein^  adjudged  a  criminal,  and  the  Be- 
leamed  than  Mr.  Douglas,  closer  in  pubhcan  party  from  disruption, 
reasoning,  more  easily  followed,  more  For  some  years  before  his  death  ill 
accurate  in  statements,  and  altogether  health  prevented  Mr.  Fessenden  from 
safer  as  a  leader.  participating  in  Washington  festivities, 
Mr.  Fessenden  was  one  of  the  very  and  on  this  accoimt  he  was  regarded  by 
few  men  of  his  day  that  merited  the  many  as  being  of  an  unsocial  disposi- 
name  of  statesman.  He  must  have  been  tion.  In  this  he  was  misjudged.  Be- 
a  hard  student  in  early  days  (he  was  fore  his  health  became  impaired,  he  was 
not  subsequently),  or,  great  as  was  his  eminently  social ;  to  those  who  were  in- 
aptitude for  learning,  he  would  not  timate  with  him  he  was  always  one  of 
have  possessed  that  wealth  of  knowl-  the  most  a£B5ible  and  agreeable  of  men. 
edge  which  he  frequently  displayed  in  In  appearance  he  was  attractive ;  his 
the  Senate  Chamber.  He  was  not  an  face  was  handsome  and  strikingly  intel- 
orator,  but  a  debater  of  the  highest  lectual ;  in  deportment  he  was  natural, 
order — ^lucid,  cogent,  incisive.  He  did  in  character  upright,  in  all  business 
not  regard  the  halls  of  Congress  as  fit  transactions  honorable.  He  was  true  to 
places  for  oratorical  display,  for  the  de-  his  principles  and  his  friends,  never  un- 
livery of  orations,  and  he  listened  impa-  faithful  to  the  former  or  forgetful  of  the 
tiently,  when  he  listened  at  all,  to  Mr.  latter. 
Sumner's,    which   had   been    prepared 

with  care  and  committed  to  memory.  As  a  resident  of  Washington  during 
He  was  disposed  to  underrate  abilities  the  war  and  reconstruction  periods,  and 
which  differed  from  his  own,  and  he  as  the  occupant  of  an  important  official 
therefore  underrated  those  of  Mr.  Sum-  position,  I  met  not  only  the  most  in- 
ner.   In  devotion  to  what  he  considered  nuential  statesmen  and  financiers  of  th* 
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country,  but  many  of  the  most  distin-  prepared  to  make  the  battle  of  Nashville 
guished  generals.  At  the  Washington  one  of  the  most  decisive  battles  of  the 
Scientific  Club,  of  which  I  was  a  mem-  war  ;  but  the  complaint  came  from  City 
ber,  I  became  acquainted  with  General  Point,  and  hence  the  credence  of  its 
G^rge  H.  Thomas.  He  was  not  a  mem-  justice.  In  the  history  of  the  great 
ber,  but  he  accepted  invitations  to  its  Civil  War,  yet  to  be  written  by  an  im- 
meetings,  in  which  he  seemed  to  be  partial  pen,  no  name  will  be  more  con- 
much  interested.  He  frequently  par-  spicuous,  not  for  courage  only,  but  for 
tidpated  in  the  discussions,  and  always  all  the  qualities  required  in  a  great  com- 
spoke  with  intelligence  and  to  the  point  mander,  than  that  of  George  H.  Thomas. 
I  saw  a  good  deal  of  him  in  the  club  Nor  was  it  as  a  soldier  only  that  he 
and  out  of  it,  and  the  better  I  knew  was  renowned.  He  was  no  less  distin- 
hiTn  the  more  highly  I  esteemed  him.  guished  by  his  modesty,  his  unselfish- 
My  acquaintance  with  him  became  close,  ness,  and  his  keen  sense  of  justice.  He 
and  he  spoke  to  me,  I  think,  with  as  was  never  his  own  trumpeter,  nor  with 
much  freedom  as  he  spoke  to  anyone,  his  approbation  was  anyone  the  trump- 
about  his  military  services  and  the  criti-  eter  of  his  fame.  Newspaper  corre- 
cisms  to  which  he  was  subjected  just  spondents  were  never  welcome  in  his 
before  the  battle  of  Nashville.  In  the  camps.  His  supreme  ambition  was  to 
last  conversation  I  ever  had  with  him  do  lus  duty,  and  he  was  content  that  his 
he  referred  to  the  annoying  telegrams  reputation  should  rest  upon  his  acts, 
which  he  received  from  General  l^dlec^  He  declined  honors  when,  by  accepting 
at  Washington  and  from  G^eral  Grant  them,  he  would  have  sanctioned  mjus- 
at  City  Point.  "  I  was  on  the  groimd,"  tice  to  others, 
he  said,  "and  hard  at  work  in  getting 

together  and  into  fighting  shape  the  Having  said  so  much  about  General 
scattered  and  undisciplined  forces  imder  Thomas,  I  cannot  help  giving  the  im- 
my  command,  after  General  Sherman  pressions  made  upon  me  by  a  few  of  the 
had  commenced  his  march  to  the  sea,  other  distinguished  generals  and  com- 
in  order  that  I  might  strike  an  effective  manders  with  whom  I  became  person- 
blow  against  the  superior  forces  of  ally  acquainted  during  the  war,  or  soon 
General  Hood.    I  knew,  or  thought  I  afteir  its  close. 

knew,  when  the  blow  should  be  struck  ;  The  evening  of  the  day  on  which  re- 

and  it  was  struck  just  as  soon  as  it  could  ports  of  General  P.  H.  Sheridan's  splen- 

be  with  reasonable  prospects  of  success,  did  victory  in  the  Valley  of  Virginia 

Defeat  at  that  time  and  at  that  place  were  received   in  Washington  I  i^nt 

would  have  been  a  greater  calamity  than  with   the    Pl^dent   at   the    Soldiers' 

any  which  had    befallen    the  Federal  Home.    It  was  such  a  relief  to  have 

forces.    It  would  have  cleared  the  way  cheering  news  from  that  quarter  that 

for  the  triumphant  march  of  Hood's  Mr.  Lincoln  threw  off  his  cares  and 

army  through  Kentucky,  and  a  success-  gave  free  rein  to  his  humor.    He  had 

ful  invasion  of  TnfliitTiii.  and  Illinois,  in  not  been  so  happy,  he  said,  since  the 

which  there  were  no  Federal  troops.    It  cloture  of  Vicksburg.    I  certainly  never 

was  therefore  of  the  last  importance  that  saw  him  during  the  war  when  he  was  so 

the  battle  upon  which  so  much  depended  joyous.    My  desire  to  meet  Sheridan 

should  not  be  fought  until  I  was  ready  was  not  gratified  until  I  met  him  some 

for  it.    To  one  of  General  Grant's  de-  years  after  in  London,  where  we  spent 

spatches,  urging   me   to   fight,  I  was  some  pleasant  hours  together.    Since 

strongly  tempted  (grossly  improper  as  then  I  have  known  him  quite  well,  and 

it  would  have  been)  to  ask  why  he  was  he  has  grown  steadily  in  my  estimation 

not  fighting  himself."  and  respect.    To  many  of  nis  country- 

The  gaUantiy  and  military  capacity  men  General  Sheridan  has  been  known 

of  General  Thomas  were  displayed  in  only  as  one  of  the  bravest  of  the  brave 

every  one  of  the  many  battles  in  which  — ^the  dashing  cavalry  commander,  whose 

he  was  engaged ;   and   never  was  he  gallantry  had  been  displayed  on  many 

charged  wi&  being  slow,  until  he  hesi-  battlefields  ;    always    foremost   in   the 

tated  to  slaike  at  Hood  before  he  was  fight  and   seemingly  coiurting  danger 
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for  the  loye  of  it.    Such  he  had  seemed  pie  as  William  Teoumseh  Shennan,  and 

to  me  until  he  was  assigned  to  the  com-  none  has  warmer  friends.     Of  great 

mand  of  the  Army  of  the  Shenandoah,  yersatilitj  of  character,  he  has  been  sol- 

in  August,  1864    It  was  there  that  he  dier,  teacher,  banker,  and  again  soldier, 

found  opportunity  to  display  his  quali-  He  has  travelled  much  and  been  a  close 

ties  as  a  commander.    It  was  the  first  and  accurate  observer.    His  perception 

command  of  an  army  that  he  had  been  is  rapid,  and  his  comprehension  of  the 

entrusted  with,  and  he  had  opposed  to  topography  of  a  country  through  which 

him  one  of  the  most  skilful  generals  of  he  merely  travels  is  so  extraordinary 

the  Ck)nfederacy.    That  the  right  man  that  he  understands  its  general  features 

had  at  last  been  assigned  to  &e  com-  better  than  they  are  understood  by  its 

mand  of  the  Union  forces  in  that  fertile  residents.    This  faculty  gave  him  great 

valley,  from  which  General  Lee  was  ob-  advantage  in  his  Tennessee  and  Georgia 

taining  a  large  part  of  his  supplies  in  campaign,  and  in  his  march  from  Sa- 

the  defence  of  Richmond,  was  speedily  vannah  to  Baleigh.    He  had  been  over 

proved  by  his  great  but  dearly  bought  a  considerable  part  of  these  sections  be- 

victory  at  Opequan  Greek.    It  was  the  fore,  not  as  a  student  of  their  topog- 

first  battle  in  which  he  had  led  an  army,  raphy,  but  as  a  young  lieutenant  in 

and  in  his  elation  he  indited  the  de-  the  Seminole  War,  and  he  knew  more 

spatch,  "  We  have  sent  the  enemy  whirl-  about  them  than  the  Southern  Generals 

ing  through  Winchester.    We  are  after  seemed  to  know. 

them  to-morrow."    The  battle  at  Fish-  In  the  conduct  of  the  Atlanta  cam- 

er's  Hill,  which  soon  followed,  in  which  paign,  Sherman  exhibited  militaiy  gen- 

the  Confederate  fortifications,  well  built  ius  of  the  highest  order,  supplemented 

and  on  a  commanding  position,  were  by  courage,  hardihood,  endurance ;  but 

skilfully  flanked  and  carried  by  storm,  the  crowning  victory  was  yet  to  be  at- 

was  scarcely  less  important  than  that  of  tained.    His  march  to  the  sea  was  as 

Opequan  in  the  effect  which  it  had  upon  grand  in  design  as  it  was  splendid  in 

both  sections  of  the  country.    It  was,  execution.    To  Sherman  alone  belongs 

however,  in  the  battle  of  Cedar  Creek  the  honor  of  the  design  ;  to  him  and  to 

that  Sheridan  obtained  his  greatest  re-  his  army  the  honor  of  the  achievement, 

nown.    When  Sheridan  reached  the  field  It  was  in  conception  and  accomplish- 

from  Winchester,  about  11  o'clock,  the  ment  one  of  the  grandest  enterprises 

largest  part  of  the  Union  army  was  in  of  which  there  is  a  record, 
reixeat,  some  of  it  in  utter  confusion. 

To  stop  the  retreat,  to  reform  the  bro-  I  met  General  Hancock  for  the  first 

ken  lines,  to  compel  the  fugitives  to  face  time   a  few  days   after   the  battle  of 

the  enemy,  and  to  win  a  great  victory,  Gettysburg.    I  had  known  something 

was  possible  only  to  a  general  of  great  of  his   early  history — ^that   two  years 

ability,  who    could  inspire  his  troops  after  he  graduated  at  West  Point  he 

with  his  own  gallant  spirit.    In  a  few  had  been  breveted  first  lieutenant  for 

hours  the  lost  groimd  was  recovered,  his  bravery  in  the  war  with  Mexico ;  and 

and    before    night    the    Confederates,  I  was  quite  familiar  with  his  military 

beaten  at  all  points,  were  flying  for  their  history  from  the  commencement  of  the 

lives.    The  annals  of  war  reveal  nothing  civH  war.    I  knew  that  he  had  won  dis- 

grander  than  the  conduct  of  Sheridan  tinguished  honors  on  the  Peninsula,  at 

in  this,  the  last  great  battle  in  the  Shen-  South  Moimtain  and  Antietam,  and  that 

andoah.    Like  General  Thomas,  he  was  his  praise  was  in  everybody's  mouth  for 

the  idol  of  the  men  whom  he  command-  the  excellent  judgment  and   gallantry 

ed.    Since  the  war  he  has  displayed  ex-  that  he  had  displayed  at  Gettysburg, 

ecutive  ability  and  soimd  judgment  in  the  I  was  therefore  desirous  to  know  him 

performance  of  various  important  duties,  personally,  and  I  met  him  with  the  most 

and  there  are  none  to  deny  that  he  fills  favorable  impressions  of  his  merit  as  a 

with  credit  the  highest  place  in  the  army,  soldier.    From  that  time  my  acquaint- 
ance with  him  was  as  intiinate  as  the 

No  other  general  in  the  army  of  the  difference    in   our   pursuits    and    our 

Civil  War  is  known  by  as  many  peo-  places  of  abode  would  permit ;  and  the 
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better  I  knew  bim,  the  higher  did  he 
rise  in  my  estimation.  In  uprightness, 
in  a  keen  sense  of  honor,  in  kindness  of 
heart,  in  generosity,  in  genuine  manli- 
ness, he  had  no  superior  in  the  army. 
To  jealousy  he  was  a  stranger.  If  he 
thought,  as  many  of  his  friends  did,  that 
his  services  were  not  properly  appre- 
ciated,  he  never  expressed  or  iadi^ted 
it.  In  the  field,  in  the  management  of 
the  troops  under  his  command,  wherever 
valor  came  into  full  exercise,  he  waa,  in 
the  language  of  one  who  fought  with 
him  and  under  him,  "simply  magnifi- 
cent." Of  his  qualifications  to  com- 
mand an  army  and  conduct  a  campaign, 
there  must  have  been  some  doubt  in  the 
mind  of  Mr.  Lincoln,  or  he  would  have 
been  tried  in  that  capacity.  It  is  not 
imlikely  that  these  doubts  were  created 
by  Secretary  Stanton,  vfith  whom  Han- 
cock was  not  a  favorite.  There  was 
apparently  no  good  grounds  for  them. 
In  aU  the  battles  in  which  he  was  en- 
gaged and  that  were  unfavorable  to  the 
Union  armies,  his  position  was  a  subor- 
dinate one,  and  he  was  in  no  manner 
responsible  for  their  results.  On  the 
contrary,  his  conduct  in  each  was  such 
as  to  justify  the  opinion  that  he  pos- 
sessed the  qualities  for  absolute  com- 
mand;— that  if  he  had  succeeded  Mc- 
Clellan  in  command,  the  battle  of 
Fredericksburg  would  not  have  been 
fought,  and  no  such  disasters  as  those 
at  Chancellorsville  and  Bull  Bun  would 
have  befallen  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Potomac,  or  of  Virginia,  as  it  waa  for  a 
short  time  called.  Bumside  had  ren- 
dered good  service  in  North  Carolina ; 
Hooker  was  distinguished  for  his 
bravery,  and  Pope  had  won  a  high 
reputation  in  the  West ;  but  neither, 
outside  of  the  War  Department,  was 
considered  the  equal,  as  a  soldier  or 
commander,  of  Hancock.  Their  prefer- 
ence to  him  was  a  surprise  to  me,  as  I 
think  it  was  to  others  who  were  ac- 
quainted with  their  respective  histories. 
It  was  by  Hancock's  advice  that  Lee 
was  met  at  Gettysburg,  and  although 
General  Meade  was  in  command,  to  him 
more  than  to  any  other  man,  the  nation 
was  indebted  for  the  most  important 
victory  of  the  war. 

Next  to  being  elected  President,  the 
worst  thing  that  can  happen  to  a  suc- 
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cessful  military  general  is  to  be  a  can- 
didate for  that  high  office.  A  stranger 
to  the  freedom  of  the  press  and  the  un- 
fairness of  politicians,  in  reading  Be- 
publican  newspapers  and  listening  to 
Bepublican  orators,  when  Hancock  waa 
a  candidate  for  the  Presidency,  would 
have  supposed  that  he  waa  destitute  of 
both  intelligence  and  patriotism.  Noth- 
ing could  have  been  wider  from  the 
trutL  Of  his  patriotism  there  could 
be  no  question.  In  general  intelligence 
he  was  not  inferior  to  any  of  the  well- 
educated  men  of  the  army,  except  per- 
haps McClellan  and  Sherman  and 
Thomas  and  Canby.  He  was  a  good 
deal  ridiculed  for  speaking  of  the  tariff 
as  a  local  question.  That  the  tariff 
which  had  been  specially  the  apple  of 
discord  from  the  foimdation  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  which  at  one  time  threat- 
ened the  integrity  of  the  Union,  should 
be  spoken  of  by  a  candidate  for  the 
Presidency  as  a  local  question,  did  seem 
to  be  absurd.  But  was  it?  The  tariff 
was  then,  as  it  is  now,  one  of  the  most 
interesting  questions  before  the  coun- 
try ;  but  it  had  always  been  to  a  con- 
siderable extent  a  sectional,  and  conse- 
quently a  local,  question. 

It  was  well  for  Hancock  that  he  was 
defeated.  As  President  he  might  have 
been  a  failure.  His  fame  now  rests 
upon  his  military  services,  and  there  it 
rests  securely.  His  record  as  a  soldier  is 
vrithout  a  blemish.  A  gallant  soldier  he 
was,  without  fear  and  without  reproach. 

Upon  General  McClellan's  career  I 
have  only  space  here  for  some  brief  re- 
flections. 

When  McClellan  was  retired,  what 
happened  fco  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  ? 
Terrible  slaughter  under  Bumside  at 
Fredericksburg ;  crushing  defeat  at 
Chancellorsville  under  Hooker.  The 
hold  which  McClellan  had  upon  his  men, 
their  love  for  him  and  the  confidence 
which  they  had  in  him,  were  displayed 
when  he  took  his  leave  of  them  and 
turned  over  the  command  to  Bumside, 
when  it  was  difficult  to  say  which  pre- 
dominated—sorrow or  indignation ;  sor- 
row  that  they  were  to  be  separated  from 
their  beloved  commander,  indignation 
at  the  injustice  with  which  he  had  been 
treated. 
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The  prevalent  opinion  in  regard  to  very  important  victory  ; — retired  under 
McClellan  was  that  it  was  his  hftbit  to  circumstances  that  seemingly  justified 
overrate  the  strength  of  the  enemy  and  the  opinion  that  there  were  iimuences 
underrate  his  own ;  that  he  was  too  at  work  in  Washington  which  demand- 
much  of  an  engineer,  too  cautious,  too  ed  his  retirement  as  a  political  neces- 
prudent,  for  an  efficient  commander ;  sity.  To  doubt  that  the  cloud  that  rest- 
that  he  was  wanting  in  that  self-confi-  ed  upon  him  when  he  was  ordered  to 
dence  which,  united  with  a  dear  head  Trenton  will  be  cleared  away,  that  his 
and  military  knowledge,  has  been  a  high  military  character  will  be  vindi- 
charactenstic  of  successful  generals,  cated,  would  be  to  doubt  the  triumph 
His  position  from  the  time  he  took  com-  of  truth  over  jealousy  and  misrepresen- 
mand  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  up  to  tation. 

the  close  of  his  militaiy  career  was  such        It  is  enough  to  say  of  General  McClel- 

as  to  make  him  cautious  and  prudent,  Ian,  in  his  private  and  social  Ufe,  that 

but  I  have  looked  in  vain  in  his  military  he  was  in  the  truest  sense  a  Christian 

history  for  the  evidence  of  such  defects  gentleman.     I  had  no  sympathy  with 

as  have  been  attributed  to  him.    It  is  him  in  politics  ;  I  did  what  I  could  to 

certainly  not  found  in  his  first  campaign  prevent  his  election  to  the  Presidency, 

in  West  Virginia ;  not  in  the  PeninsuLsi,  What  I  have  said  about  him  has  beoa 

where  he  had  everything   to  contend  prompted  only  by  a  sense  of  duly  to  one 

with  which  was  calculated  to  discourage  who  imperilled  his  life  in  his  country's 

him  and  his  army,  with  no  word  of  cheer  service,  and  who  merited  lasting  honor, 

from  the  headquarters  in  Washington  ;  instead  of  the  ignominy  to  which  he  was 

not   in  his  willingness  to  take  again  subjected  and  tixe  disrepute  which  still, 

the  command  of  tibe  army  after  it  had  to  some  extent,  attaches  to  his  name, 
been  shattered  and  demoralized;  not 

in  the  rapidity  with  which  its  discipline        That  fact  is  stranger  than  fiction,  is 

was  restored  and  its  spirit  revived,  so  illustrated  in  the  life  of  General  Ulysses 

that  it  was  able  to  meet  and  overcome  S.  Grant.    Few  men  were  ever  subject 

the  same  foes  by  which  it  had  been  de-  to  so  great  vicissitudes ;  none  ever  rose 

feated  a  few  days  before.    The  evidence  so  rapidly  from  obscurity  to  fame,  from 

of  General  McClellan's  deficiencies  is  a  very  low  estate  to  the  highest.    In  the 

found  not  in  a  correct  history  of  his  spring  of  1861  he  was  utterly  unknown 

military  career,  but  in  the  press  and  the  outside  of  a  very  limited  circle.    In  1868 

despatches    of    the  War    Department,  he  was  elected  President  of  the  United 

He  was  imfortunate  in  not  comprehend-  States  by  an  overwhelming  majority  over 

ing  the  true  cause  of  the  Bebellion,  one  of  the  most  distinguished  men  of 

and  in  his  views  upon  the  question  of  the  day. 

slavery.  He  was  unfortunate  in  the  There  have  been  and  there  will  con- 
use  of  his  name  by  his  political  friends  tinue  to  be  great  differences  of  opinion 
in  connection  with  the  Presidency  while  in  regard  to  General  Grant's  chfuracter 
he  was  in  the  field.  He  was  still  more  and  merits  as  a  soldier.  While  many, 
unfortunate  in  permitting  his  temper  and  perhaps  a  majority,  regard  him  as 
to  get  the  better  of  his  judgment,  in  having  been  a  great  military  genius, 
attributing  to  the  War  Department  in-  whose  name  will  go  down  in  history 
difference  in  regard  to  the  result  of  the  along  with  the  names  of  the  most  re- 
Peninsula  campaign,  in  writing  to  the  nowned  soldiers  of  modem  times,  others 
President  a  letter  which  would  have  regard  him  as  having  been  destitute  of 
been  well  enough  in  a  political  contest,  genius,  entitled  to  no  credit  except  for 
but  which  was  grossly  improper  when  stubborn  courage  and  unyielding  reso- 
addressed  by  a  general  in  the  field  to  lution ;  as  one  whose  rise  was  a  chapter 
his  superior.  All  this  and  more  can  be  of  accidents  and  luck.  Neither  of  these 
admitted  without  derogation  to  his  mer-  opinions  is  correct.  It  was  not  by  acci- 
its  as  a  soldier.  He  was  permanently  dent  or  luck  that  Donelson  was  taken, 
retired  under  a  cloud  within  little  more  that  the  Mississippi  was  opened  by  the 
than  a  month  from  the  time  when  with  a  capture  of  Yicksburg,  and  that  the  mis- 
recently  beaten  army  he  had  achieved  a  fortunes  at  Chickamauga  were  ofi^t  by 
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the  achievements  at  Lookout  Mountain  after  a  battle  had  been  fought,  or  in  the 
and  Missionary  Eidge.  It  was  not  by  hospitals,  and  he  never  counted  the  cost 
luck  that  he  rose  from  the  captaincy  of  of  a  victory.  His  business  was  to  fight, 
a  company,  in  1861,  to  the  command  of  To  persistently  push  the  enemy  at  all 
all  the  armies  of  the  United  States,  in  points  and  at  all  sacrifices,  was,  in  his 
1864  Accidents  were  in  his  favor,  and  opiiiion,  the  surest  as  well  as  the  speed- 
lucky  he  certainly  was,  but  if  he  had  not  iest  way  of  terminating  the  war.  It 
possessed  military  qualities  of  a  high  was,  he  thought,  his  duty  to  cripple  hiTn 
degree,  accidents  would  not  have  been  in  every  way.  He  was  opposed  there- 
favorable  to  him  and  good  luck  would  fore,  for  a  time,  to  the  exchange  of  pris- 
not  have  been  so  constantly  his  attend-  oners,  knowing,  as  he  did,  that  owing  to 
ant.  His  rise  was  rapid  and  with  but  the  difference  of  treatment  in  Northern 
a  single  interruption.  For  some  weeks  and  Southern  prisons  he  would  be  re- 
after  the  capture  of  Donelson  he  seemed  ceiving  men  who  were  not  fit  for  duty 
to  have  resushed  the  height  of  his  mill-  in  exchange  for  those  that  were,  and 
tary  career,  but  after  his  success  at  that  the  government  which  he  served 
Yicksburg  his  star  was  again  in  the  as-  had  far  less  need  of  men  than  its  ene- 
cendant,  and  it  continued  to  shine  with  mies.  This  was  considered  by  many  as 
undiminished  if  not  increasing  bright-  inhuman,  but  war  is  a  business  in  which 
ness  to  the  end  of  the  war.  himianity  is  not  often    brought    into 

On  the  other  hand,  it  must  be  ad-  lively  exercise.      He  understood  both 

mitted    that    he    did    not    accomplish  the  duties  and  responsibilities  of  a  com- 

enough,  nor  give  evidence  of  possessing  mander,  and  while  insensible  to  fear,  he 

all  the  qualities  which  were  necessary  never  exposed  himself  unnecessarily  to 

to  entitle  him  to  a  place  by  the  side  of  danger.     He  lacked  personal  magnet- 

the  great  captains  of  the  world.    If  he  ism.    His  presence   among  his  troops 

had  capacity  for  planning  campaigns,  was    never    hailed    with    enthusiastic 

he  lacked  the  opportunities  for  exhibit-  shouts,  as  was  McClellan's.    He  never 

ing  it.    Before  the  expedition  was  com-  breasted  the   storm   of  battie,  as  did 

menced  in  which  Fort  Henry  and  Fort  Thomas    at  Chickamauga.      He  never 

Donelson  were  captured  and  the  line  of  personally  rallied  fleeing  troops  and  led 

Confederate  fortifications  was  broken,  them  back  to  victory,  as  Sheridan  did 

the  importance  of  such  an  expedition  at  Cedar  Creek.     His  soldiers  were  not 

had  been  freely  discussed.   The  success-  strongly  attached  to  him,  but  they  had 

ful  movement  against  Yicksburg  was  confidence  in  his  generalship,  and  they 

not  undertaken  until  all  other  plsms  for  admired  him  for  his  coolness  and  cour- 

reaching  the  city  had  failed.     The  bat-  age. 

ties  on  Lookout  Mountain  and  Mission-  As  I  have  said,  he  did  not  accomplish 

ary  Eidge  were  not  fought  according  to  enough,   nor  exhibit  all   the  quauties 

any  weU-digested  plan.  which  were  required  to  entitie  him  to  a 

But  while  General  Grant's  abilities  place  by  the  side  of  the  great  captains 
were  not  in  the  line  of  organizing  troops  of  the  world.  What  his  rank  is  to  be 
or  planning  campaigns,  it  cannot  be  de-  hereafter  among  the  distinguished  gen- 
nied  that  in  all  the  battles  of  which  he  erals  of  his  own  country,  cannot  be  safe- 
had  the  direction  he  displayed  indomi-  ly  predicted.  It  certainly  will  be  among 
table  resolution,  perfect  self-possession,  tiie  highest.  His  name  may  not  be  sec- 
dauntiess  courage.  His  conduct  at  Don-  ond  to  any  in  the  long  line  of  American 
elson  and  before  Yicksburg,  where  he  soldiers;  but  that  it  will  be  regarded 
obtained  his  highest  renown,  was  such  by  impartial  historians  as  entitied  to  the 
as  to  entitie  him  to  very  high  rank  as  a  pre-eminence  that  is  now  so  generally 
soldier,  but  in  neither  of  these  fields  accorded  to  it,  is  at  least  doubtiul.  He 
was  there,  nor  could  there  be,  a  display  of  gained  nothing  in  reputation  after  he 
such  ability  as  would  sustain  the  claims  became  lieutenant- general  Sherman 
of  his  extreme  eulogists.  His  qualities  expressed  the  opinion  that  if  General  C. 
were  such  as  circumstances  required.  F.  Smith  had  lived.  Grant  might  not 
There  was  no  sentiment  in  his  mode  of  have  been  heard  of  after  Donelson. 
warfare.    He  was  never  seen  on  a  field  He  would  not  have  been  wide  of  the 
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mark  if  he  had  sai^  that  but  for  Donel- 
fion  and  Vicksburg  Grant  would  not 
have  been  known  in  history.  But  Smith 
did  not  live  to  throw  Grant  into  the 
background,  and  Donelson  and  Vicks- 
burg are  fixed  facts  in  the  annals  of  the 
war. 

Naturally,  some  of  my  most  interest- 
ing recollections  are  connected  with  two 
Presidents  with  whom  I  was  intimately 
associated  as  Secretary  of  the  Treasury. 
No  public  man  in  the  United  States  has 
been  so  imperfectly  understood  as  An- 
drew Johnson.  None  has  been  so  diffi- 
cult to  understand.  He  had  few  per- 
sonal friends ;  in  no  one  did  he  entirely 
confide.  He  had  many  faults,  but  he 
abounded  also  in  admirable  qualities. 
TTift  love  of  the  Union  was  a  passion 
intensified  by  the  dangers  to  which  it 
had  been  exposed  and  by  his  labors  in 
its  defence.  It  was  his  devotion  to  the 
Union  which  compelled  him  to  oppose 
the  reconstruction  acts  of  Congress, 
which  he  thought  would  greatly  retard, 
if  they  did  not  prevent^  its  perfect  res- 
toration. I  differed  from  him  upon  some 
subjects,  but  I  never  had  reason  to 
doubt  his  patriotism  or  his  personal  or 
official  integrity. 

I  was  not  present  when  Mr.  Johnson 
took  the  oath  of  Vice-President,  in  the 
Senate  Chamber,  but  the  reports  of  his 
speech  on  that  occasion  amazed  me.  It 
was  so  different  from  what  had  been  ex- 
pected of  him — so  incoherent,  so  ram- 
bling, that  those  who  listened  to  it 
thought  that  he  was  intoxicated.  ''It 
was  not,"  said  a  Senator  to  me  the  next 
morning,  "  the  speech  of  Andrew  John- 
son, but  the  speech  of  a  drunken  man," 
and  such  it  undoubtedly  was.  He  had 
been  ill  for  some  days  before  he  left 
home,  and  on  his  way  to  Washington 
had  taken  brandy  as  an  astringent.  On 
the  day  of  his  inauguration  as  Vice-Pres- 
ident he  was  really  iU,  and  was  so  un- 
wise as  to  resort  to  a  stimulant  before 
he  went  to  the  Senate  Chamber. 

Meeting  Mr.  Lincoln  a  day  or  two 
after,  I  said  to  him  that  the  country,  in 
view  of  the  Vice-President's  appearance 
on  the  4th,  had  a  deeper  stake  than  ever 
in  his  life.  He  hesitated  for  a  moment, 
and  then  remarked,  with  unusual  seri- 
ousness, "  I  have  known  Andy  Johnson 


for  many  years ;  he  made  a  bad  slip  the 
other  day,  but  you  need  not  be  scared ; 
Andy  ain't  a  drunkard." 

For  nearly  four  years  I  had  daily  in- 
tercourse with  him,  frequently  at  night, 
and  I  never  saw  him  under  the  influ- 
ence of  liquor.  I  have  no  hesitation  in 
saying  that  whatever  may  have  been  his 
faults  intemperance  was  not  among 
them.  There  was  a  marked  differ- 
ence between  his  carefully  prepared 
papers  and  his  off-hand  speeches.  The 
former  were  well  written  and  dignified ; 
the  latter  were  inconsiderate,  retaliatory, 
and  in  a  style  which  could  be  tolerated 
only  in  the  heat  of  a  political  campaign. 
Hence  the  opinion  that  they  were  made 
when  he  was  under  the  influence  of 
liquor. 

Mr.  Johnson  was  a  man  of  unblem- 
ished personal  integrity.  He  was  an 
honest  man,  and  his  administration  wbs 
an  honest  and  clean  administration.  In 
this  respect  it  will  bear  comparison 
with  any  that  have  preceded  or  have 
followed.  In  appointments  money  was 
not  potent.  Offices  were  not  merchan- 
dise. The  President  never  permitted 
himself  to  be  placed  under  personal 
obligations  to  anyone.  He  received  no 
presents.  The  horses  and  carriages 
which  were  sent  to  him  soon  after  he 
became  President  were  promptly  re- 
turned. When  he  was  so  unwise  as  to 
suppose  that  there  might  be  a  third 
paj*ty,  of  which  he  was  to  be  the  head, 
he  did,  under  the  advice  of  injudicious 
friends,  make  some  official  changes  to 
accomplish  this  object,  but  there  were 
fewer  changes  than  are  usually  made, 
even  when  an  administration  follows  one 
of  the  same  party.  There  were  more 
officers  connected  with  the  Treasury 
Department  than  with  any  other,  and 
it  is  due  to  Mr.  Johnson  ^lat  I  should 
say  that  his  desire  seemed  always  to  be 
that  it  should  be  fairly  and  honestly  ad- 
ministered, and,  except  for  a  very  brief 
period,  independently  of  political  con- 
siderations. In  no  instance  did  he  in- 
terfere with  its  management.  In  his 
bitter  contest  with  Congress,  although 
most  of  the  employes  of  the  depart- 
ment were  politicaUy  opposed  to  him 
and  his  reconstruction  policy,  he  never 
even  suggested  that  changes  should  be 
made  for  that  reason.    H  he  did  not 
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declare  that  public  offices  were  public  seemed  to  forget  what  was  due  to  his 
trusts,  his  actions  proved  that  he  so  re-  station,  to  be  unmindful  that  he  had 
gardedthem.  In  some  matters  I  doubted  been  lifted  out  of  the  political  arena  in 
the  correctness  of  his  judgment,  but  I  which  he  had  been  so  long  a  combatant, 
never  doubted  his  devotion  to  what  he  Silence  in  his  case  would  have  been  wis- 
considered  his  duty  to  his  country,  and  dom  ;  defence  by  retaliatory  speeches 
the  whole  country.  He  was  a  laborious,  was  a  blimder.  He  ought  to  have  felt 
painstaking  man.  For  him  fashionable  that  his  true  defence  existed  in  his  pub- 
watering-places  had  no  attractions,  lie  career  and  his  official  record,  and 
Neither  by  him  nor  by  any  member  of  that,  sustained  by  them,  the  assaults  of 
his  Cabinet  was  recuperation  sought  at  his  enemies  would  be  harmless, 
the  seaside  or  in  the  moimtains.  His  No  matter  how  unpopular  or  severely 
administration  had  little  popular  and  no  criticised  a  man  occupying  a  high  po- 
distinctive  party  support,  but,  judged  by  sition  may  have  been  while  in  active  life, 
its  merits,  as  sooner  or  later  it  will  be,  there  is  usually  a  disposition,  even  on 
it  casts  no  discredit  upon  the  national  the  part  of  those  who  were  the  most  hos- 
honor.  tile  to  him,  to  be  generous  to  his  mem- 
In  his  administration  of  the  Govern-  ory.  This  disposition  has  not  been 
ment  Mr.  Johnson  labored  imder  great  manifested  in  Mr.  Johnson's  case.  It  is 
disadvantages.  He  had  been  a  Demo-  not  often  that  kindly  mention  is  made 
crat,  but  his  connection  with  the  Demo-  of  him  upon  the  platform  or  in  the 
cratic  Party  was  severed  when  he  be-  press.  Jonong  those  who  have  filled 
came  the  Bepublican  candidate  for  the  high  places  with  ability  or  rendered 
Vice-Presidency.  He  was  disowned  by  distinguished  services  to  their  country 
the  Eepublicans  when  he  antagonized  his  name  is  rarely  classed ;  and  yet  when 
the  reconstruction  measures  of  Con-  the  history  of  the  great  events  with 
gress.  For  a  good  part  of  his  term  he  which  he  was  connected  has  been  faith- 
was  President  without  a  party.  The  fully  written,  there  will  appear  few 
Democratic  senator^  in  a  body  stood  by  names  entitled  to  greater  honor  and 
him  in  his  impeachment  trial,  though  respect  than  that  of  Andrew  Johnson, 
they  did  not  do  so  from  personal  regard.  His  faults  were  patent :  he  was  incapa- 
but  because  the  trial  was  political,  and  ble  of  disguise.  He  was  a  combatant 
because  they  approved  of  his  reconstruc-  by  temperament.  If  he  did  not  court 
tion  policy,  which  was  in  harmony  with  controversy,  he  enjoyed  it.  He  rarely 
the  Democratic  doctrine  in  regard  to  tried  to  accomplish  his  ends  bv  policy  ; 
the  constitutional  rights  of  the  States ;  when  he  did,  he  subjected  himself  to 
but  they  never  gave  to  him  or  to  his  the  charge  of  demagogism.  In  tact 
administration  cordial  support.  By  the  he  was  utterly  deficient,  and  he  ran 
Republican  press,  and  by  some  members  against  snags  which  he  might  easily 
of  Congress,  he  was  denounced  as  a  have  avoided.  Naturally  distrustful,  he 
traitor,  not  only  to  his  party,  but  to  the  gave  his  confidence  reluctantly — never 
country.  His  services  during  the  war,  without  reserve ;  he  had,  therefore,  few 
in  recognition  of  which  he  had  been  constant  friends.  These  peculiarities 
nominated  for  the  Yice-Presidency ;  the  and  defects  in  his  character  were  mani- 
bravery  which  he  had  displayed  in  his  fest,  and  they  were  severe  drawbacks 
contests  with  the  secessionists  of  Ten-  upon  his  usefulness  in  public  life.  On 
nessee ;  the  terrible  trials  to  which  his  the  other  hand,  he  never  cherished  ani- 
family  were  subjected  by  his  fidelity  to  mosity  after  a  contest  was  over.  He 
the  Union,  were  all  ignored,  buried,  for-  never  failed  in  generosity  toward  a  de- 
gotten.  He  was  accused  not  only  of  feated  foe.  He  was  brave,  honest,  truth- 
political  offences,  but  of  personal  mis-  fuL  He  never  shrank  from  danger, 
conduct  of  which  there  was  not  the  disregarded  an  engagement,  or  was 
slightest  proof.  Unfortunately  for  him-  unfaithful  to  his  pledges.  His  devotion 
self  (such  was  his  temperament),  he  to  the  Union  was  a  passion.  There  was 
could  not  restrain  his  disposition  to  no  ssusrifice  that  he  was  not  willing  to 
repel  by  intemperate  speeches  the  at-  make,  no  peril  that  he  was  not  willing 
tacks  that  were  made  upon  him.    He  to  encounter  in  its  defence.    It  was  not 
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mere  emotion  that  prompted  the  direc-  Waahington — one  afternoon  in  Octobei* 

tion  that  the  flag  of  his  conntiy — the  1884^  to  inform  me  that  Mr.  Oresham 

stripes  and  stars — should  be  his  wind-  had  resigned  the  office  of  Secretary  of 

ingHsheet,  bat  it  was  the  expression  of  the  Treasory  to  become  a  Circuit  Judge 

his  deToiion  to  the  principles  which  it  of  the  United  States,  and  to  request  me 

represented.    He  was  a  kmd  and  help-  to  take  his  place  and  help  him  close  up 

ful  neighbor,  a  tender  and  indulgent  his  administration.     I  was  still  more 

father.    He  was  proud  of  his  daughters,  gratified  by  the  favorable  manner  my 

and  he  had  reason  to  be,  for  they  were  appointment  was  spoken  of  by  the  press, 

devoted  te  him  ;  and  more  sensible,  un-  as  it  seemed  like  an  endorsement  of  my 

pretending  women  never  occupied  the  management  of  the  Treasury  from  1865 

Executive  Mansion.  In  intellectual  force  to  1869. 

he  had  few  superiors.    He  had,  as  has  The  highest  pleasure  that  I  had  dur- 

been  stated,  no  educational  advantages,  ing  the  i£ort  period  that  I  held  the  of- 

but  he  made  such  use  of  opportunities  fice  of  Secretaiy  for  the  second  time  was 

that  he  never  &dled  to  fill  with  credit  in  the  intimate  acquaintance  which  I 

the  various  places  which  he  held  in  his  formed  with  President  Arthur.    I  had 

way  up  to  the  highest  position  in  the  known  him  as  Collector  of  Customs  in 

Government.  New  York,  and  as  a  sagacious  politician. 

Of  Mr.  Johnson's  patriotism  there  but  I  was  not  prepared  for  the  ability 
ought  not  to  have  been  a  question,  for  and  tact  which  he  exhibited  when  he 
he  had  given  the  highest  evidence  of  became  President  of  the  United  Stetes. 
it.  Hebelieved  that  the  Southern  States  That  high  office  is  a  very  difficult  one 
which  attempted  to  secede  were  never  to  fill  by  men  who  have  been  elected  to 
out  of  the  Union,  and  that  when  they  it ;  it  is  much  more  difficult  for  one  to 
had  laid  down  their  arms,  submitted  to  fill  who  succeeds  to  it  by  being  Yice- 
the  authority  of  the  Government,  and  President.  It  was  with  great  diffidence 
given  honest  pledges  of  future  loyalty,  that  he  entered  upon  tibe  discharge  of 
they  should  at  once  have  been  permitted  his  high  duties  ;  but  his  self-distrust  be- 
to  resume  their  places.  In  this  he  may  got  carefulness,  and  he  was  content  to 
have  been  wrong,  but  he  was  backed  by  administer  the  government  as  he  found 
what  was  understood  to  be  Mr.  Lincoln's  it.  Day  by  day  his  hold  upon  the  sit- 
opinion,  and  by  a  respectable  minority  nation  became  firmer,  and  in  a  few 
of  the  people  of  the  North.  There  was  weeks  he  was  master  of  it.  His  posi- 
no  indication  of  a  want  of  patriotism  in  tion  was  a  trying  one,  not  only  for  the 
this,  nor  was  there  in  any  of  his  utter-  reasons  that  have  been  named,  but  by 
ances  or  acts.  No  member  of  his  Cab-  the  fact  that  he  had  been  a  veiy  active 
inet  ever  heard  from  him  an  expression  politician  in  New  York,  and  had  used 
which  savored  of  unfaithfulness  to  the  men  for  political  purposes  who  expected 
Constitution.  Mr.  Dennison,  Mr.  Har-  to  be  rewarded  for  them  by  the  patron- 
Ian,  and  Mr.  Speed  resigned  their  places  age  which  was  at  his  d^posaL  The 
not  because  they  distrusted  him,  but  claims  of  all  such  men  were  disregarded, 
because  they  cotid  not  stand  by  him  in  They  became  very  pressing,  as  I  had 
his  contest  with  Congress.  Their  sue-  good  reason  for  knowing,  toward  the 
cessors  and  the  rest  of  the  members,  close  of  his  administration,  but  Mr.  Ar- 
including  Mr.  Evarte,  who  had  been  one  thur  paid  none  of  his  political  debts  in 
of  his  counsel  in  the  impeachment  trial.  New  York  at  the  expense  of  the  Federal 
and  who  became  his  Attorney-General,  Treasury  or  to  the  detriment  of  the  pub- 
never  had  the  slightest  reason  to  doubt  lie  service.  I  did  not  know  which  most 
his  personal  or  his  political  integrity,  or  to  admire,  his  firmness  in  resisting  their 
his  unselfish  patriotism.  importunities  or  his  tact  in  retaining 

their  good-will,  notwithstanding  his  re- 

I  had  no  desire  to  enter  again  into  fusal  to  comply  with  their  urgent  re- 
public life,  even  for  a  short  period,  but  quests. 

I  was  nevertheless  gratified  when  Presi-  Mr.  Arthur  during  his  administration 

dent  Arthur  came  out  to  my  house  in  attempted  no  feats  of  diplomacy.    His 

the    country — a    short    distance    from  recommendations  to  Congress  had  been 


A  SUMMER  EyENING.  295 

carefullj  considered,  and  they  were  pre-  term,  he  did.    Had  he  been  nominated 

sented  in  a  manner  that  compelled  the  he  would  donbtless  have  been  elected, 

respect  of  Congress,  although  few  of  as  the  opposition  to  him  would  have 

them  were  favorably  acted  upon.    His  been  less  savage  than  it  was  against 

administration  throughout  was  charac-  Mr.  Blaine.    He  might  have  lost  some 

terized  by  a  high  order  of  ability  and  by  votes  that  were  given  to  Mr.  Blaine,  but 

devotion  to  the  public  wel&ure.    If  any  he  would  have  secured  a  great  many 

one  of  our  Presidents  merited  a  second  that  went  to  Mr.  Cleveland. 


A  SUMMER  EVENING. 

By  James  Herbert  Morse. 

How  softly  the  evening  rose. 

And  the  herald  moon 
Led  up  the  wondering  stars, 
And  the  wind,  with  its  faint  last  bars, 
Sang  out  the  twilight,  then  crept 

To  the  west,  and  slept! 

So  the  moon  went  down. 
And  all  in  the  wilderness 

On  tiptoe  stept — 
The  fox  and  the  wolf  and  the  bear. 

But  the  Northern  Crown, 
With  the  unnamed  beauties  tiiat  press 

In  the  stany  train. 
Arose,  and,  silent  and  still, 

As  the  moon  went  down. 
Wide-eyed,  and  more  and  more. 
Swam  out  of  the  under  Main, 
Swarmed  up  on  the  silver  shore. 
And  stood  on  the  heavenly  hilL 

In  the  wilderness  the  same. 

Two  centuries  back. 

The  twilight  came. 

The  new  moon  sank. 

And  rank  on  rank, 
By  the  Milky  Way  and  the  Zodiac, 
The  evening  beauties  climbed  the  same, 
And  swarmed  upon  the  heavenly  hill, 
And  stood  by  the  Northern  Crown, 
To  see  the  moon  go  down. 

They  twinkled  and  shone 

On  lovers  the  same, 

When  the  moon  was  gone 

And  the  sweet  cedar  flame 

Of  the  Sagamore »  fire 
Flashed  out  through  the  juniper  shade. 
To  shimmer  and  shine  in  the  dusky  hair 

Of  the  Indian  maid. 


RAILWAY   PASSENGER  TRAVEL 
By  Horace  Porter. 


BOM  the  time 
when  Puck 
as  supposed  to 
tter  luB  boast 
)  put  a  girdle 
d  abont  the 
1  in  forty  min- 
to  the  time 
3S  Yeme's  itin- 
3  accomplished 
uie  LOOK  in  twice  that 
Dumber  of  days,  the  restleaa  ingenuity 
and  energy  of  man  have  been  unceaa- 
ingly  taxed  to  increase  the  speed,  com- 
fort, and  safety  of  passenger  travel.  The 
first  railway  on  which  passengers  were 
carried  was  the  "  Stockton  and  Darling- 
ton," of  England,  the  distance  being  12 
mUes.  ItwasopenedSeptember27,1826, 
with  a  freight  train,  or,  as  it  ia  called  in 
England,  a  "goods"  train,  but  which 
also  carried  a  number  of  excursionists. 
An  engine  which  was  the  result  of  many 
years  of  labor  and  experiment  on  the 
part  of  George  Stephenson  was  used  on 
this  train.  Stephenson  mounted  it  and 
acted  as  driver  ;  his  bump  of  caution 
was  evidently  largely  developed,  for,  to 
guard  against  accidents  from  the  reck- 
leBsnesa  of  the  speed,  he  arranged  to 
have  a  signalman  on  horseback  ride  in 
advance  of  the  engine  to  warn  the  luck- 
less trespasser  of  Uie  fate  which  awaited 
him  if  he  should  get  in  the  way  of  a 
train  moving  with  such  a  startling  ve- 
locity. The  ,  next  month,  OctobW",  it 
was  decided  that  it  would  be  worth 
while  to  attempt  the  carrying  of  pas- 
sengers, and  a  daily  "coach,"  moddled 
after  the  stage-coach  and  called  the  "  Ex- 
periment," was  put  on,  Monday,  October 
lOtb,  1825,  which  carried  six  passengers 
inside  and  from  fifteen  to  twenty  outside. 
The  engine  with  this  light  load  made  the 
trip  in  about  two  hours.  The  fare  from 
Stockton  to  Darlington  was  one  shilling, 
and  each  passenger  was  allowed  fourteen 
pounds  of  bagstage.  The  limited  amount 
of  baggage  will  appear  to  the  ladies  of 
the  present  day  as  niggardly  in  the  ex- 
treme, but  they  must  recollect  that  the 


band-box  was  then  the  popular  form  of 
portmanteau  for  women,  the  Saratoga 
trunk  had  not  been  invented,  and  tbe 
muscular  baggage-smasher  of  modem 
times  had  not  yet  set  out  upon  his  career 
of  destruction. 

The  advertisement  which  was  pub- 
lished in  the  newspapers  of  the  day  ia 
here  given,  and  is  of  peculiar  interest 
as  announcing  the  first  eucceesful  at- 
tempt to  carry  passengera  by  rail 

Stockton  A  DaHEne^ton. 

Railway. 


COACH 


The  Liverpool  and  lU^chester  road 
was  opened  in  1829.  The  first  train 
was  hauled  by  an  improved  engine 
called  the  "Rocket^"  which  attained  a 
speed  of  26  miles  an  hour,  uid  some 
records  put  it  as  high  as  35  miles. 
This  speed  naturally  attracted  marked 
attention  in  the  mechanical  world,  and 
first  demonstrated  the  superior  advan- 
tages of  railways  for  passenger  travel 
Only  four  years  before,  so  eminent  a 
writer  upon  railways  as  Wood  had  said : 
"Nothing  can  do  more  harm  to  the 
adoption  of  railways  than  the  promul- 
gation of  Buch  nonsense  aa  that  we  shall 
aee  locomotivea  travelling  at  the  rate  of 
12  miles  an  hour." 

America  was  quick  to  adopt  the  rail- 
way system  which  had  had  its  origin  in 
England.  In  1827  a  crude  railway  was 
opened  between  Quincy  and  Boston,  but 
it  waa  only  for  the  purpose  of  transport- 
ing granite  for  the  Bunker  Hill  Monu- 
ment It  was  not  until  August,  1829, 
that  a  locomotive  engine  waa  uaed  upon 
an  American  railroad  suitable  for  carry- 
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ing  passengers.  This  road  was  con- 
structed by  the  Delaware  and  Hudson 
Canal  Company,  and  the  experiment 
vas  made  near  Honesdale,  Pennsylvan- 
ia. The  engine  was  imported  from  Eng- 
land and  called  the  "  Stourbridge  Lion." 

In  May,  1830,  the  first  division  of  the 
Baltimore  and  Ohio  road  was  opened. 
It  extended  from  Baltimore  to  Ellicott's 
Mills,  a  distance  of  16  miles.  There  be- 
ing a  scarcity  of  cars,  the  regular  pas- 
senger business  did  not  begin  till  the 
5th  of  July  following,  and  then  only 
hoi-se-power  was  employed,  which  con- 
tinued to  be  used  tiu  the  road  was  fin- 
ished to  Frederick,  in  1832.  The  term 
Belay  House,  the  name  of  a  well-known 
station,  originated  in  the  fact  that  the 
horses  were  changed  at  that  place. 

The  following  notice,  which  appeared 
in  the  Baltimore  newspapers,  was  the 
first  time-table  for  passenger  railway 
trains  published  in  this  country. 

RAILROAD  NOTICB. 

A  Bufflcient  nainber  of  curs  beinR  now  pro- 
Tided  for  thE  accommodaticm  of  passengers,  no- 
lica  is  hereby  given  that  the  followinj(  arranpe- 
ments  for  tlie  arrival  and  departure  of  CBrriaf-eH 
have  been  adopted,  and  will  take  effect  on  and 
after   Monday   morning  next  the  5th  inatant 

A  brigade  of  cars  will  leave  the  depot  on 
Piatt  St.  at  6  and  10  o'clock  A.  M.  and  at  3  to 
4  o'clock  P.  H,.  and  will  leave  the  depot  at  El- 
Voi.  IV.— 30 


on  EnEing  ind  On. 

licott'B  Mills  at  6  and  8}  o*cIock  A.  M. ,  and  at 
12}  and  6  P.  M. 

Way  passengers  will  provide  themaelves  with 
tickets  at  the  office  of  the  Company  in  Balti- 
more, or  at  the  depots  at  Pratt  St.  and  Elli- 
cott's Mills,  or  at  the  Belay  House,  near  Elk 
Bidge  Landing. 

The  evening  way  car  for  Elliootfa  Mills  will 
continue  to  leave  the  depot,  Pratt  St.,  M  6 
o'clock  P.  M.  as  uBnal. 

N.  B.  Positive  orders  have  heeu  issued  to  the 
drivers  to  receive  no  passengers  into  any  of  the 
cars  without  tickets. 

P.  S.  Parties  deBirinK  to  engage  a  car  for 
the  day  can  be  accommodated  after  July  Sth. 

It  will  be  seen  that  the  word  train 
was  not  used,  but  instead  the  schedule 
spoke  of  a  "brigade  of  can." 

The  South  Carolina  Bailroad  was  be- 
gun about  the  same  time  as  the  Balti- 
more and  Ohio,  and  ran  from  Charleston 
to  Hamburg,  opposite  Savannah.  When 
the  first  division  had  been  constructed, 
it  was  opened  November  2d,  1830. 

Peter  Cooper,  of  New  York,  had  be- 
fore this  constructed  a  locomotive  and 
made  a  trial  trip  with  it  on  the  Balti- 
more and  Ohio  Railroad,  on  the  28th  of 
August,  1830,  but  not  meeting  the  re- 
quirements of  the  company,  it  was  not 
put  into  service.  This  trip  incidentally 
brought  out  a  demonstration  of  the 
Marylander's  belief  in  the  advantages 
of  horse-flesh  over  all  other  means  of 
locomotion,  and  to  prove  the  superiority 
of  this  favorite  animal,  a  gray  roadster 
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■was  brought  out  and  entered  for  a  cod-    The  engineer  ia  called  the  driver,  the 
teat  of  speed  with  the  boasted  steam-    conductor  the  guard  the  ticket  office  ia 
power,  and  it  is  aaaerted  that  be  beat    the  booking  ofiice,  the  cars  are  the  car- 
the   locomotive  in   a   break-neck  race    riages,  and  a  rustic  traveller  may  still 
which  became  as  famoue  at  the  time  as    be  beard  occasionally  to  object  to  Bitting 
the  ride  of  the  renowned  John  Qilpin.       with  his  back  to  the  horses.     The  ear- 
lier locomotives,  like  horses, 
were  given  proper  namee, 
such  aa  Lion,  North  Star, 
Fiery,  and  Bocket ;  the  com- 
partments   in    the    roond- 
houses  for  sheltering  loco- 
motives   are    tenned    the 
stalla,  and  the  keeper  of  the 
round-house  is  (^ed  the 
woh>»k  mil  Huaun  Tiiin.  hostlcr.    The  last  two  are 

the  only  it«niB  of  equine 
A  passenger  train  of  the  Mohawk  and  classification  which  the  American  rail- 
Hudson  Railroad  which  was  put  on  in  Oc-  way  system  has  permanently  adopted. 
tober,1831,betweenAlbanyandSchenec-  America,  at  an  early  day,  departed 
tady,  attracted  much  attention.  It  was  not  only  from  the  nomenclature  of  the 
haided  by  an  English  engine  named  the  turnpike,  but  from  the  stage-coach 
"John  Bull,"  and  driven  by  an  English  architecture,  and  adopted  a  long  car  in 
engineer  named  John  Hampson.  This  one  compartment  and  containing  amid- 
is  generally  regarded  as  the  first  fidly  die  aisle  which  admitted  of  commnnica- 
equipped  passenger  train  hauled  by  a  tion  throughout  the  train.  The  car  was 
steam-power  engine  which  ran  in  regu-  carried  on  two  tmcks,  or  bogies,  and  was 
lar  service  in  America.  During  1832  well  adapted  to  the  sharp  curvature 
it  carried  an  average  of  387  passengera  which  prevailed  upon  our  railways, 
daily.  The  accompanying  engraving  is  The  first  five  years  of  esjierience 
from  a  sketch  made  at  file  time.  showed  marked  progress  in  the  pnc- 

It  was  said 
by  an  advo- 
cate of  me- 
chanical evo- 
lution that 
the  modem 
steam  fire- 
engine  was 
evolved  from 
the  ancient 
leathern  fire- 
bucket;  it 
might  be 
said    with 

greatertruth        En,i,.h  R.,i».y  o^'oge,  w.di.nd  Ro.d    r.;\  ,-,i  Thini  ci>h  .«i  L^n-a,  Conv.nnwM>. 
that     the 

modern  railway  car  has  been  evolved  tical  operation  of  railway  trains,  bnl 
from  the  old-fashioned  English  stage-  even  after  locomotives  had  demonBtrat- 
coach.  ed    their    capabilities    and    each    im- 

England  still  retains  the  railway  car-  proved  engine  had  shown  an  encour- 
riage  divided  into  compartments  that  aging  increase  in  velocity,  the  wildest 
bear  a  close  resemblance  inside  and  out-  flights  of  fancy  never  pictured  the 
side  to  stage-coach  bodies  with  the  mid-  speed  attained  in  later  years, 
die  seat  omitted.  In  fact  the  nomen-  Wlien  the  roads  forming  the  line  be- 
clature  of  the  stage-coach  is  in  large  tween  Philadelphia  and  Harrisborg, 
measure    still    preserved    in    England.    Pennsylvania,  were  chartered  in  1835, 
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and  town  meetings  were  held  to  discuss  the  on-coming  locomotive,  but  bis 
their  practicability,  the  Honorable  Si~  Bt«am-bre&tlmig  opponent  proved  the 
mon  Cameron,  while 
making'  a  speech  in 
advocacy  ol  the  meas- 
ure, vian  fM>  far  car- 
ried away  by  his  en- 
thusiasm as  to  make 
the  rash  prediction 
that  there  were  per- 
Bons  within  the  soimd 
of  his  voice  who 
would  live  to  see  a 
paesenger  take  Mb 
br^kfaat  in  Hajris- 
borg  and  his  supper 
in  Philadelphia  on 
the  same  day.  A 
friend  of  his  ob  the 

,    J.  '3  ^      i_'  On*  of  Ih*  Edim  PiiHiiir  Cm  Buill  in  IK<i  Country  ;  u»d  on  th(  WtIMm 

platform  Raid  to  nim  Riil>D>d  at  MluIchuwtK  {now  tK«  Boilon  &  Albinr). 

after  he  had  finished, 

"  That's  all  very  well,  Simon,  to  tell  to  better  butter  of  the  two  and  the  bull 
the  boys,  but  you  and  I  are  no  such  in-  was  ignorainiously  defeated.  At  a  pub- 
femal  fools  as  to  beheve  it."  They  have  lie  banquet  held  soon  after  in  that  part 
both  lived  to  travel  the  distance  in  a  of  the  State,  the  toast-master  proposed 
little  over  two  hours.  a  toast  to  "  Colonel  Blank  and  Scbnltz's 

The  people  were  for  fima  being  bull — both  opposed  to  railroad  trains." 
unanimous  in  their  advocacy  of  tbe  The  joke  was  widely  circulated  and  had 
railway  system,  and  charters  were  not  much  to  do  with  completinj;  the  discom- 
obtained  without  severe  struggles,  fiture  of  the  opposition  in  the  following 
The  topic  was  the  universal  subject  of    elections. 

discussion  in  all  popular  assemblages.  The  railroad  was  a  decided  step  in 
Colonel  Blank,  a  weU-known  politician  advance,  compared  with  the  stage-coach 
in  Pennsylvania,  had  been  loud  in  his  and  canal-bo^  but  when  we  picture  the 
opposition  to  the  new  means  of  trans-  surroundings  of  the  traveller  upon  rail- 
portation.  When  one  of  the  first  trains  ways  during  the  first  ten  or  fifteen  years 
was  running  over  the  Harrisburg  and    of  their  existence,  we  find  his  journey 

was  not  one  to  be  envied. 
He  was  jammed  into  a  nar- 
row seat  with  a  stiff  back, 
the  deck  of  the  car  was  low 
and  flat,  and  ventilation  in 
winter  impossible.  A  stove 
at  each  end  did  little  more 
than  generate  carbonic  ox- 
ide. The  passenger  roasted 
if  he  sat  at  the  end  of  the 
car,  and  froze  if  he  sat  in 
the  middle.  Tallow  candles 
furnished  a  "  dim  religious 
Bosio  T.uc>  light,"  but  the  accompany- 

ing odor  did  not  savor  of 
Lancaster  road,  a  famous  Durham  bull  cathedral  Incense.  The  dust  was  suffo- 
belongiug  to  a  Mr.  Schultz  became  eating  in  dry  weather ;  there  were  no 
seized  with  the  enterprising  spirit  of  adequate  spark-arresters  on  the  engine, 
Don  Quixote,  put  his  head  down  and  or  screens  at  the  windows,  and  the  be- 
tail  up,  and  made  a  desperate  charge  at    grimed  passenger   at   the  end  of   bis 
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journey  looked  as  if  be  had  spent  the  ble    matter   ia    not    especially    recom- 

day  in  a  blacksmith  shop.     Becent  ex-  mended  by  medical  practitioners,   the 

perimeutsia  obtaining  a  Bpectnun  analy-  sanitary  surroundings  of  the  primitive 

sis  of  the  component  parts  of  a  quantity  railway    car    cannot     be    commended, 

of  dust  collected  in  a  railway  car  show  There  were  no  double  tracks,  and  no 

that  minute  particles  of  iron  form  alarge  telegraph  to  facilitate  the  safe  despatch- 
ing of  trains.     The  springs  of  the  car 


proportion,  and  under  the  microscope  made  over  lines  composed  of  a  number 
present  the  appearance  of  a  collection  of  short  independent  railways;  and  at 
of  tenpenny  nails.  As  iron  adminis-  the  terminus  of  each  the  bedevilled  pos- 
tered to  the  human  ^stem  through  the  senger  had  to  transfer,  purchase  another 
respiratory  organs  in  the  form  of  ten-  ticket,  personally  pick  out  his  baggaj^e, 
peony  nails  mixed  with  other  undesira-  perhaps  on  an  uncovered  platform  in  a 
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Through  in  aS  honwL 


ntin-etorm,  and  take  his 
chacceH  of  securing  a  seat 
in  the  tmn  in  which  he  was 
to  continue  his  weary  jour- 
ney. 

After  the  principal  com- 
panies had  sent  agents  to 
Europe  to  gather  all  the  in- 
fonnation  possible  regarding 
the  progress  made  there, 
they  soon  began  to  aim  at 
p^itecting  wt^t  may  justly 
be  called  the  American  Sys- 
tem of  raUways.  The  road- 
bed, or  what  in  England  is 
caUed  the  "  permanent  way," 
was  constructed  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  conform  to  the 
requirements  of  the  new 
country,  and  the  equipment 
waa  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
the  people.  In  no  branch 
of  industry  has  the  inventive 
genius  of  the  race  been  more 
skilfully  or  more  eucceasfully 
employed  than  in  the  effort 
to  bring  railway  travel  to  its 
present  state  of  perfection. 

Every  year  has  shown 
progress  in  perfecting  the 
comforts  and  safety  of  the 
railway  car.  In  1849  the 
Hodge  hand-brake  was  intro- 
duced, and  in  1861  the  Ste- 
vens brake.    These  enabled 

the  cars  to  be  controlled  in  a  manner  links  attached  to  the  cars.  There  waa  a 
which  added  much  to  the  economy  and  great  deal  of  "slack,"  the  jerking  of  the 
safety  of  handling  the  trains.  In  1869  train  in  consequence  waa  very  objection- 
0«OTge  Westinghonse  patented  his  air-  able,  and  the  distance  between  Ihe  plat- 
brake,  by  which  power  from  the  engine  forms  of  the  cars  made  the  crossing  of 
waa  transmitted  by  compressed  air  car-  them  dangerous.  In  collisions  one  plat- 
ried  through  hose  and  acting  upon  the  form  was  likely  to  rise  above  that  of  the 
brakes  of  each  car  in  the  train.  It  was  adjoining  car,  and  "telescoping"  waa 
under  the  control  of  the  engineer,  and  not  an  uncommon  occurrence, 
its  action  was  so  prompt  and  its  power  The  means  of  vraming  passengers 
BO  effectual  that  a  train  could  be  against  standing  on  the  platforms  were 
stopped  in  an  incredibly  short  time,  characteristic  of  the  dangers  which 
and  the  brakes  released  in  an  instant,  threatened,  and  were  often  ingenious  in 
In  1871  the  vacniuu-brake  was  devised,  the  devices  for  attracting  attention.  On 
by  means  of  which  the  power  was  ap-  a  New  Jersey  road  there  waa  painted  on 
plied  to  the  brakes  by  exhausting  the  the  oar  door  a  picture  of  a  new-made 
air.  grave,  with  a  formidable  tombstone,  on 

A  difficulty  under  which  railways  suf-  which  was  an  inscription  announcing  to 

fared  for  many  years  was  the  method  of  a  terrified  public  that  it  was  "  Sacred  to 

coupling  cars.    The  ordinary  means  con-  the  memory  of  the  man  who  had  stood 

sisted  of   coupling-pins  inserted    into  on  a  platform." 
Vol.  IV  .-31 


■  auRinniLcaniKT, 


■«i53-Ji 


302 


RAILIVAY  PASSENGER   TRAVEL. 


The  Miller  coupler  and  buffer  was 
patented  in  1863,  and  obviated  many  of 
the  discomforts  and  dangers  arising 
from  the  old  methods  of  coupling. 
This  was  followed  by  the  Janne j  coupler 
and  a  number  of  other  devices,  the  es- 
sential principle  of  all  being  an  auto- 
matic arrangement  by  which  the  two 
knuckles  of  the  coupler  when  thrust  to- 
gether become  securely  locked,  and  a 
system  of  springs  which  keep  the  buffers 
in  close  contact  and  prev^ 
jerking  and  jarring  when  the 
train  is  in  motion. 

The  introduction  of  the 
bell-cord  running  through 
the  train  and  enabling  pas- 
sengers to  communicate 
promptly  by  means  of  it  with 
the  engineer,  and  signal  him 
in  case  of  danger,  constitutes 
another  source  of  safety,  but  is 
still  a  wonder  to  Europeans, 
who  cannot  understand  why  pas- 
sengers do  not  tamper  with  it, 
and  how  they  can  resist  the  temp- 
tation to  give  false  signals  by 
means  of  it.  The  only  answer  is 
that  our  people  are  educated  up 
to  it,  and  being  accustomed  to 
govern  themselves,  they  do  not  re- 
quire any  restraint  to  make  them 
respect  so  useful  a  device.  Aside  from 
the  inconveniences  which  used  to  arise 
occasionally  from  a  rustic  mistaking  the 
bell-cord  for  a  clothes  rack,  and  hanging 
his  overcoat  over  it,  or  from  an  old  gen- 
tleman grabbing  hold  of  it  to  help  him 
climb  into  an  upper  berth  in  a  sleeping- 
car,  it  has  been  singularly  exempt  from 
efforts  to  prostitute  it  to  unintended 
uses. 

The  application  of  the  magnetic  tele- 
graph to  railways  wrought  the  first  great 
revolution  in  despatching  trains,  and  in- 
troduced an  element  of  promptness  and 
safety  in  their  operation  of  which  the 
most  sanguine  of  railroad  advocates  had 
never  drc^ed.  The  application  of  elec- 
tricity was  gradually  availed  of  in  many 
ingenious  signal  devices  for  both  day 
and  night  service,  to  direct  the  locomo- 
tive engineer  in  running  his  train,  and 
interpose  precautions  against  accidents. 
Fusees  have  also  been  called  into  re- 
quisition, which  bum  with  a  bright 
flame  a  given  length  of  time ;  and  when 


a  train  is  behind  time  and  followed  by 
another,  by  igniting  one  of  these  lights, 
and  leaving  it  on  the  track,  the  train 
following  can  tell  by  noting  tiie  time  of 
burning  about  how  near  it  is  to  the  pre- 
ceding train.  Torpedoes  left  upon  the 
track,  which  explode  when  passed  over 
by  the  wheels  of  a  follovnng  train  and 
warn  it  of  its  proximity  to  a  train  ahead, 
are  also  used. 
In  the  early  days  more  accidents  arose 


''f 


nf  J. 


Jftnn«y  Car  Coupler,  showirtg  the  process  of  couplmg. 

from  svdtches  than  from  any  other  cause ; 
but  improvement  in  their  construction 
has  progressed  until  it  would  seem  that 
the  dangers  have  been  effectually  over- 
come. The  split-rail  switch  prevents  a 
train  from  being  throvm  off  the  track 
in  case  the  switch  is  left  open,  and 
the  result  is  that  in  such  an  event  the 
train  is  only  turned  on  to  another 
track.  The  Wharton  switch,  which 
leaves  the  main  line  unbroken,  marks  an^ 
other  step  in  the  march  of  improvement. 
Amongst  other  devices  is  a  complete 
interlocking  switch  system,  by  means 
of  which  one  man  standing  in  a  switch- 
tower,  overlooking  a  large  yard  vidth 
numerous  tracks,  over  which  trains 
arrive  and  depart  every  few  minutes, 
can,  by  moving  a  system  of  levers, 
open  any  required  track  and  by  the 
same  motion  block  all  the  others, 
and  prevent  th^  possibility  of  col- 
lisions or  other  accidents  resulting 
from  trains  entering  upon  the  wrong 
track. 
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Tbe  steamboats  OD  our  lai^  rivers 
had  been  making  great  progress  in  the 
comforts  afibrded  to  passengeis.     Ihej 
were  providing 
berths   to    sleep 
in,  serving  meals 
in  spacious  cab- 
ins,  and  giving 
musical  enter- 
tainments    and 


on  boM^d.     The 

railroads    soon 

began  to  learn  a 

leaaoafrom  them 

in  adding  to  the 

comforts  of  the  on  bo.wo  a  worc«wr  b 

trnvelling  pubhc. 

The  first  attempt  to  furnish  the  rail- 
way passenger  a  place  to  sleep  vrbile  on 
his  ionmey  was  made  upon  the  Cumber- 
land Valley  Bailroad  of  Pennsylvimia, 
between  Harrisbui^  and  Chamb^burg. 
In   the    winter  season    the   east-bound 

Eissengers  arrived  at  Ghambersburg 
te  at  night  by  stage-coach,  and  as  they 
were  exhausted  by  a  fatiguing  trip 
over  the  movmtains  and  many  wished  to 
continue  their  journey  to  Harnsburg  to 
catch  tbe  morning  train  for  Fhiiadelpnia, 
it  became  very  desirable  to  furnish  sleep- 
ing accommodations  aboard  the  cars. 
The  officers  of  this  road  fitted  up  a  pas- 
senger-car with  a  number  of  berths,  and 
put  it  into  service  as  a  sleeping-car  in  the 
winter  of  1836-37.  It  was  exceedingly 
crude  and  primitive  in  construction.  It 
was  divided  by  transverse  partitions  into 
four  sections,  and  each  contained  three 


r 


not  prove  attractive  to  travellers.  There 
were  no  bedclothes  furnished,  and  only 
a  coarse  mattress  and  pillow  were  sup' 
phed,  and  with 
the  poor  ventila- 
tion  and  the  rat' 
tling  and  jolting 
of  &e  car  there 
was  not  much 
comfort  afford- 
ed, except  a' 
means  of  resting 
"in  a  position 
which  was  some- 
what more  en- 
durable  than   B- 

il"..,  Tidirt  (iboul  1837)  sitting  poStUTC. 

Previous  to 
the  year  1858  a  few  of  the  leading  rail- 
ways had  put  on  sleeping-cars  which 
made  some  pretensions  to  meet  a  grow- 
ing want  of  the  travelling  public,  but 
they  were  still  crude,  uncomfortable, 
and  unsatisfactory  in  their  arrange" 
ments  and  appointments. 

In  the  year  1858  George  M.  Pullman 
entered  a  train  of  tbe  Lake  Shore  Bail- 
road  at  Buffido,  to  make  a  trip  to  Chi- 
cago. It  happened  tiiat  a  new  sleeping- 
car  which  had  been  built  for  the  rail- 
road company  was  attached  to  this  train 
and  was  making  its  first  trip.  Mr.  Full- 
man  stepped  in  to  take  a  look  at  it,  and 
finally  decided  to  test  this  new  form  of 
luxury  by  passing  the  night  in  one  of 
its  berths.  He  was  tossed  about  in  a 
manner  not  very  conducive  to  the  "fold- 
ing of  the  hands  to  sleep,"  and  he  turned 
out  before  daybght  and  took  refuge  up- 
on a  seat  in  the 
end  of  the  car. 
He  now  began 
to  ponder  upon 
the  subject,  and 
before  the  jour- 
ney ended  he 
had  conceived 
the  notion  that, 
in   a  country    of 


berths — a  lower,  middle,  and  upper 
berth.  This  oar  was  used  untU  1848 
and  then  abandoned. 

About  this  time  there  were  also  ex- 
perimento  made  in  fitting  up  cars  with 
berths  something  like  those  in  a  steam- 
boat cabin,  but  these  crude  attempts  did 


tances  like  this,  a  great  boon  could  be 
ofiered  to  travellers  by  the  construc- 
tion of  cars  easily  convertible  into  com- 
fortable and  convenient  day  or  night 
coaches,  and  supplied  with  such  appoint- 
ments as  would  give  the  occupants  prac- 
tically the  same  comforts  as  were  afforded 
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by  the  steamboats.  He  began  experi-  the  belief  that  an  attractive  car,  con- 
ments  in  this  direction  soon  after  his  ar-  structed  upon  correct  principles,  would 
rival  in  Chicago,  and  in  1859  altered  find  its  way  into  service  against  all  obsta- 
some  day-cars  on  the  Chicago  &  Alton  clea  It  so  happened  that  soon  after  the 
Railroad  and  converted  them  into  sleep-  car  was  finished,  in  the  spring  of  1865, 
ing-cars,  which  were  a  marked  step  in  the  body  of  President  Lincoln  arrived  at 
advance  of  similar  cars  previously  con-  Chicago,  and  the  "Pioneer"  was  wanted 
structed.  They  were  successful  in  meet-  for  the  funeral  train  which  was  to  take 
ing  the  wants  of  passengers  at  that  time,  it  to  Springfield.  To  enable  the  car  to 
but  Mr.  Pullman  did  not  consider  them  pass  over  the  road,  the  station  plat- 
in  any  other  light  than  experiments,  forms  and  other  obstructions  were  re- 
One  night,  after  they  had  made  a  few  trips  duced  in  size,  and  thereafter  the  line  was 
on  the  line  between  Chicago  and  St.  in  a  condition  to  put  the  car  into  ser- 
Louis,  a  tall,  angular-looking  man  entered  vice.  A  few  months  afterward  General 
one  of  the  cars  while  Mr.  Pullman  was  Grant  was  making  a  trip  west  to  visit 
aboard,  and  after  asking  a  great  many  in-  his  home  in  Galena,  LL,  and  as  the  rail- 
telligent  questions  about  the  inventions,  way  companies  were  anxious  to  take  him 
finally  said  he  thought  he  would  try  from  Detroit  to  his  destination  in  the  car 
what  the  thing  was  like  and  stowed  him-  which  had  now  become  quite  celebrated, 
self  away  in  an  upper  berth.  This  proved  the  station  platforms  along  the  line  were 
to  be  Abraham  Lincoln.  widened  for  the  purpose,  and  thus  an- 

In  1864  Mr.  Pullman  perfected  his  other  route  was  opened  to  its  passage, 
plans  for  a  car  which  vms  to  be  a  marked  The  car  was  now  put  into  regular  ser- 
and  radical  departure  from  any  one  ever  vice  on  the  Alton  road.  Its  popularity 
before  attempted,  and  that  year  invested  fully  realized  the  anticipations  of  its 
his  capital  in  the  construction  of  what  owner,  and  its  size  became  the  standard 
may  be  called  the  father  of  the  Pullman  for  the  future  Pullman  cars  as  to  height 
cars.  He  built  it  in  a  shed  in  the  yard  and  width,  though  they  have  since  been 
of  the  Chicago  &  Alton  Bailroad  at  a  increased  in  length, 
cost  of  $18,000,  named  it  the  "  Pio-  The  railroad  company  entered  into  an 
neer,"  and  designated  it  by  the  letter  agreement  to  have  this  car,  and  a  num- 
"A."  It  did  not  then  occur  to  anyone  that  ber  of  others  which  were  immediately 
there  would  ever  be  enough  sleeping  built,  operated  upon  its  lines.  They 
cars  introduced  to  exhaust  the  Tmole  were  marvels  of  beauty,  and  their  con- 
twenty-six  letters  of  the  alphabet.  The  struction  embraced  patents  of  such  in- 
sum  expended  upon  it  was  naturally  genuity  and  originality  that  they  at- 
looked  upon  as  fabulous  at  a  time  when  tracted  marked  attention  in  the  railroad 
such  sleeping-cars  as  were  used  could  world  and  created  a  new  departure  in  the 
be  built  for  about  $4,500.     The  con-  method  of  travel 

structor  of  the  "  Pioneer  "  aimed  to  pro-  In  1867  Mr.  Pullman  formed  the  Pull- 
duce  a  car  which  would  prove  acceptable  man  Car  Company  and  devoted  it  to 
in  every  respect  to  the  travelling  public,  carrying  out  an  idea  which  he  had  con- 
It  had  improved  trucks  and  a  raised  ceived,  of  organizing  a  system  by  which 
deck,  and  was  built  a  foot  wider  and  passengers  could  be  carried  in  luxurious 
two  and  a  half  feet  higher  than  any  car  cars  of  imiform  pattern,  adequate  to  the 
then  in  service.  He  deemed  this  neces-  wants  of  both  night  and  day  travel, 
sary  for  the  purpose  of  introducing  a  which  would  run  through  without  change 
hinged  upper  berth,  which,  when  fastened  between  far  distant  points  and  over  a 
up,  formed  a  recess  behind  it  for  stowing  number  of  distinct  lines  of  railway,  in 
the  necessary  bedding  in  daytime.  Be-  charge  of  responsible  through  agents,  to 
fore  that  the  mattresses  had  been  piled  whom  ladies,  children,  and  invalids  could 
in  one  end  of  the  car,  and  had  to  be  be  safely  intrusted.  This  system  was 
dragged  through  the  aiGdewhen  wanted,  especially  adapted  to  a  coun^  of  such 
It  was  known  to  him  that  the  dimensions  geographical  extent  as  America.  It  sup- 
of  the  bridges  and  station  platforms  plied  an  important  want,  and  the  travel- 
would  not  admit  of  its  passing  over  the  ling  public  and  the  railways  were  prompt 
line,  but  he  was  singularly  confident  in  to  avail  themselves  of  its  advanti^es. 
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Parlor    or  drawing-room  cars  were  ized  in  the  State  of  New  York,  and  wae 

next  introduced   for  day   runs,  which  early  in  the  field  in  furnishing  this  class 

added  greatly  to  the  luxury  of  travel,  of  vehicles.     It  has  supplied  all  the  cars 

enabling  passengers  to  secure  seats  in  of  this  kind  used  upon  the  Vanderbilt 


advance,  and  enjoy  many  comforts  which 
were  not  found  in  ordinary  cars.  Sleep- 
ing and  parlor  cars  were  soon  recog- 
nized as  an  essential  part  of  a  railway's 
equipment  and  became  known  as  "pal- 
ace cars." 
The  Wagner  Gar  Company  was  organ- 


system  of  railways  and  a  number  of 
its  connecting  roads.  Several  smaller 
palace-car  companies  have  also  engaged 
in  the  business  at  different  times.  A  few 
roads  have  operated  their  own  cars  of 
this  class,  but  the  business  is  generally 
regarded  as  a  specialty,  and  the  railway 
companies  recognize  the  advantages  and 
conveniences  resulting  from  the  ability 
of  a  large  car  company  to  meet  the  ii- 
regularities  of  travel  which  require  a 
large  equipment  at  one  season  and  a 
small  one  at  another,  to  furnish  an  addi- 
tional supply  of  cars  for  a  sudden  de- 
mand, and  to  perform  satisfactorily  the 
business  of  operating  through  cars  in 
lines  composed  of  many  different  rail- 
ways. 

Nest  came  a  demand  for  cars  in  which 
meals  could  be  served.  ^Vhy,  it  was 
said,  should  a  train  stop  at  a  station  for 
meals  any  more  than  a  steamboat  should 
tie  up  to  a  wharf  for  the  same  purpose  ? 
The  Pullman  Company  now  introduced 
the  hotel  car,  which  was  practically  a 
sleeping-car  with  a  kitchen  and  pantries 
in  one  end  and  portable  tables  which 
could  be  placed  between  the  seats  of 
each  section  and  upon  which  meals  could 
be  conveniently  served.  The  first  hotel 
car  was  named  the  "  President,"  and  was 
put  into  senico  on  the  Great  Western 
Railway  of  Canada,  in  1867,  and  soon 
after  several  popular  lines  were  equipped 
with  this  new  addition  to  the  luxuries 
of  traveL     [P.  308.] 
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After  this  came  the  dining-car,  which  improvemeDts  in  rolUng-Btock  had  obvi- 

waa  still  another  step  bej'ond  the  hotel  ated  the  jerking,  jolting,  and  oscillation 

car.   It  was  a  complete  restaurant,  having  of  the  cars.     The  road-beds  had  been 

a  large  kitchen  and  peltries  in  one  end,  properly  ditched,  drained,  and  ballasted 


with  the  main  body  of  the  car  fitted  up  with  broken  stone  or  gravel,  the  dust 
as  a  commodious  dining-room,  in  which  overcome,  the  sparks  arrested,  and  clean- 
all  the  passengers  in  the  train  could  liness,  that  attribute  which  stands  next 
enter  and  take  their  meals  comfortably,  to  godliness,  had  at  last  been  made  poa- 
The  first  dining-car  was  named  the  sible,  even  on  a  railway  train. 
"  Delmonico,"  and  began  running  on  the  The  heating  of  cars  was  not  success- 
Chicago  &  Alton  Boilroad  in  the  year  fully  accomplished  till  a  method  was  de- 
1868.  vised  for  circulating  hot  water  through 
The  comfoi-ts  and  conveuiences  of  pipes  running  near  the  floor.  The  suf- 
travel  by  rail  on  the  main  lines  now  fering  from  ^at  bane  of  the  traveller — 
seemed  to  have  reached  their  cnlmina-  cold  feet — was  then  obviated,  and  many 
tion  in  America.  The  heavy  X  "u^^  ^^  ^  doctor's  bill  saved.  The  loss  of  human 
replaced  the  various  forms  previously  life  from  the  destruction  of  trains  by 
used ;  the  improved  fastenings,  the  re-  fires  originating  from  stoves  aroused 
ductions  in  curvature,  and  the  greater  such  a  feeling  throughout  the  country 
care  exercised  in  construction  bad  made  that  the  legislatures  of  many  States  have 
the  trip  delightfully  smooth,  while  the  passed  laws,  within  the  last  two  yeu:^ 
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prohibiting  the  use  of  stoves,  and  the  take — the  crossing  of  platforms  while 

raUnay   managers  have   been  devising  the  train  is  in  niotion — now  became  nec- 

plans  for  heating  the  trains  with  steam  essary,  and  was  invited  by  the  railway 

furnished  from  the  boiler  of  the  loco-  companies. 

motive.  The  inventive  genius  of  the  It  was  soon  seen  that  a  safe  covei-ed  pas- 
people  WHS  at  once  brought  into  requisi-  sageway  between  the  cars  must  be  provid- 
tion,  and  several  ingenious  devices  are  ed.particularlyforlimited  expresstrains. 
now  in  use  which  successfully  accom-  Ci-ude  attempts  had  been  made  in  this 

1)li8h  the  purpose  in  solid  trains  with  the  direction  at  different  times.  As  early  as 
ocomotive  attached,  but  the  problem  of  the  years  1852  and  1855,  patents  were 
heating  a  detached  car  without  some  taken  out  for  devices  which  provided  for 
form  of  furnace  connected  with  it  is  diaphragms  of  canvas  to  connect  ad- 
stiU  unsolved.  joining  cars  and  form  a  passageway  be- 
But  notwithstanding  the  high  stand-  tween  them.  These  were  applied  to  cars 
ard  of  excellence  which  had  been  on  the  Naugatuck  Railroad,  in  Connecti- 
reached  in  the  construction  and  opera^  cut,  in  1857,  but  they  were  used  mainly 
tion  of  passenger  trEiins,  there  was  one  for  purposes  of  ventilation,  to  provide 
want  not  yet  supplied,  the  importance  for  teking  in  air  at  the  bead  of  the  train, 
of  which  did  not  become  fully  recognized  so  as  to  permit  the  car  windows  to  be 
and  demanded  until  dining-cars  were  kept  shu^  to  avoid  the  dust  that  entered 


introduced,  and  men,  women,  and  chil-  through  them  when    they  were  open, 

dren  had  to  pass  across  the  platforms  of  These  apphEmces  were  veiy  imperfect, 

several  cars  in  order  to  reach  the  one  in  did  not  seem  to  be  of  any  practical  advan- 

which  the  meals  were  served.     An  act  tage,  even  for  the  limited  uses  for  which 

which  passengers  had  always  been  can-  they  were  intended,  and  they  were  aban- 

tioned  ^^inst,  and  forbidden  to  under-  doned  after  a  trial  of  about  four  years. 
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maD  went  prac- 
tically k)  work 
to  devise  a  per- 
fect B)~8tem  for 
constructing 

trains,  and  at 
the  same  time 
to  provide  for 
sufficient  flexi- 
bility in  the  con- 
necting  pas- 
sageways to  al- 
low for  the  mo- 
tion consequent 
upon  the  round- 
Hie  efforts  re- 
sulted in  what 
is  now  known 

as     the     "VeSti-  0.n.nj-«..    {Chie.go.  Burling,o„.  &QuiocyH   R.) 

buled  "  train. 

This  invention,  which  was  patented    in  case  of  colUsions.    The  elastic  dia- 
in  1887,  succeeded  not  only  in  supplj'ing    phragms  which  are  attached  to  the  ends 
the  means  of  constructing  a  perfecUy  en-    of  the  ears  have  steel  frames,  the  faces  or 
closed  vestibule  of  handsome  architects    bearing  surfaces  of  which  are  pressed 
ural  appearance  between  tlie  cars,  but    firmly  against  each  other  by  powerful 
it  accomplished  what  is  even  still  more    spiral  springs,  which  create  a  friction 
important,  the  introduction  of  a  safety    upon  the  faces  of  the  frames,  hold  them 
appliance  more  valuable  than  any  yet    firmly  in  position,  prevent  the  oscillation 
devised  for  the  protection  of  human  life    of  the  cars,  and  fui-nish  a  buffer  extend- 
ing  from    the 
platform  to  the 
roof  which  pre- 
cludes the  pos- 
sibility   of    one 
platform     "  rid- 
ing" the   other 
and  producing 
telescoping  in 
case  of  colhBion. 
The  first  of  the 
Testibuled  trains 
went    into   ser- 
vice on  the  Penn- 
sylvania   Bail- 
road    in    June, 
1886,  and   they 
are  rapidly  be- 
ing adopted  by 
i^wav   compa- 
nies.   "The  ves- 
tibuled    limited 
trains  contain 
knmiinni  &i«pinE-c>i.  tCinidiin  pacitm  R.  R>  several  sleeping- 
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cam,  a  diniug-cftr, 
and  B  car  fitted  up 
with  a  smoking  sa- 
looD,  a  libnuy  with 
books,  desks  and 
writing  materiala,  a 
bath-room  and  atwr- 
ber  shop.  With  a 
free  circulation  of  air 
throughout  the  train, 
the  cara  opening  into 
each  other,  the  elec- 
tric light,  the  many 
other  increaeed  com- 
forts and  conveni- 
ences introduced,  the 
steam-heating  appa- 
ratus avoiding  the 
necesaity  of  usiDg 
fires,  the  fast  speed, 
and  absence  of  stops 
at  meal-stations, 
this  train  is  the 
acme  of  safe  and  lui- 
urioua  travel.  An 
i  ordinary  passenger 
u  travels  in  as  princely 
^  a  style  in  these  care 
I  as  any  crowned  bead 
;  in  Europe  in  a  ro\'al 
I    special  train. 

■^  The  speed  of  pas- 
senger trains  hu 
shown  steady  im- 
provement from  year 
to  year.  In  the 
month  of  June  in 
our  Centennial  year, 
1876,  a  train  ran  from 
New  York  to  San 
Francisco,  a  distance 
of  3,317  miles,  in  83 
hours  and  27  min- 
utes actual  time,  thus 
averaging  about  40 
miles  an  hour,  but 
during  the  trip  it 
crossed  four  moun- 
tain summits,  one  of 
them  over  8.000  feet 
high.  This  train  lan 
from  Jersey  City  to 
Pittsburg  over  the 
Pennsylvania  Bail- 
road,  a  distance  of 
444    miles,   without 
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making  a  stop.  In  1882  loco- 
motivea  were  introduced  which 
made  a  ape  ed  of  70  miles  per  hour. 

In  July,  1886,  an  engine  with  a 
train  of  three  cars  made  a  trip 
over  the  West  Shore  road  which 
is  the  most  extraordinaiy  one  on 
record.  It  started  from  East 
BuSalo,  Kew  York,  at  10.04  a.u., 
and  reached  Weehanken,  New 
Jersey,  at  7.27  p.m.  Deducting 
the  time  consumed  in  eiom,  the 
actual  running  time  was  7  hours 
and  23  minutes,  or  an  average 
of  56  miles  per  hour.  Between 
Churchville  and  Genesee  Junc- 
tion this  train  attained  the  un- 
paralleled speed  of  87  miles  per 
hour,  and  at  several  other  parts 
of  the  line  a  Speed  of  from  70  to 
80  miles  an  hour.  The  superior 
physical  characteristics  of  this 
road  were  particulaj-ly  favorable 

for  the  attainment  of  the  speed  End  vi.*  of  •  v.mbui.d  Cr. 

mentioned. 

The  trains  referred  to  were  special  or  side  of  the  aisle,  each  section  containing 
experimental  trains,  and  while  American  two  double  berths.  The  berths  are  made 
railways  have  shown  their  ability  to  re-  vrith  slats  of  hard  wood  running  longi- 
cord  the  highest  speed  yet  known,  they  tndinally  ;  there  is  no  upholstery  in  the 
do  not  run  their  trains  in  regular  ser-  car,  and  no  bedding  supplied,  and  after 
^ce  BB  fast  as  those  on  the  English  rail-  the  car  is  vacated  the  hose  can  be  turned 
ways.  The  meteor-like  names  given  to  in  upon  it,  and  all  the  woodwork  thor- 
our  fast  trains  are  somewhat  mislead-  oughly  cleansed.  The  immigrants  UBual- 
ing.  When  one  reads  of  such  trains  as  ly  carry  with  them  enough  blankets  and 
the  "Lightning,"  the  " Cannon-ball,"  the  wraps  to  make  them  tolerably  comfort- 
"Thunderbolt,"  and  the  "Q — whiz-z,"  able  in  their  berths ;  a  cooking  stove  is 
the  suggestiveness  of  the  titles  is  enough  provided  in  one  end  of  the  car,  on  which 
to  make  one's  head  swim,  but,  after  ^  the  occupants  can  cook  their  food,  and 
they  are  not  as  significant  of  speed  as  the  even  the  long  transcontinental  journeys 
British  "  Flying  Scotchman,"  and  the  of  the  immigrants  are  now  made  without 
"  Wild  Irishman ; "  for  the  former  do  not  hardship.  [P.  308.] 
attein  an  average  rate  of  40  miles  an 
hour,  while  the  latter  exceed  45  miles.  The  manufacture  of  railway  passenger 

A  few  American  trains,  however,  those    cars  is  a  large  item  of  industry  in  the 

between  Jersey  City  and  Philadelphia,    country.     The  tendency  had  been   for 

for  instance,  make  an  average  speed  of    many  years  to  confine  the  building  of 

over  50  miles.  ordinary  passenger  coaches  to  the  shops 

owned  by  the  railway  companies,  and 

The  transportation  of  immigrants  has  they  made  extensive  provision  for  such 
recently  received  increased  facilities  for  work ;  but  recently  they  have  given  large 
its  accommodation  upon  the  principal  orders  for  that  class  of  equipment  to  out- 
through  lines.  Until  ^te  years  econom-  side  manufacturers.  This  has  resulted 
ically  constructed  day-cars  were  alone  partly  from  the  large  demand  for  cars, 
osed,  but  in  these  the  immigrants  suf-  and  partly  on  account  of  the  excellence 
fered  great  discomfort  in  long  journey's,  of  the  work  supplied  by  some  of  the 
An  immigrant  sleeper  is  now  used,  which  mannfacturing  companies.  In  1880  the 
is   constructed  with   sections  on  each    Pullman  Company  erected  the  most  ex- 
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tensive  car  works  in  the  world  at  Pull-  traveller,  and  the  amount  carried  eeema 
man,  fourteen  miles  south  of  Chicago,  to  increase  in  proportion  to  the  advance 
and  besides  its  extensive  output  of  Full-  in  civilization.  The  original  allowance 
man  cars  and  freight  equipment,  it  has  of  fourteen  pounds  is  found  to  be  in- 
built for  railway  companies  large  num-  creased  to  four  hundred  when  ladies 
hers  of  passenger  coaches.  Theemployt^s  start  for  fashionable  summer  resorts. 


now  number  about  5,000,  and  on  idea  of  America  has  been  much  more  liberal 

the  capacity  and  resources  of  the  shops  than  other  countries  to  the  traveller  in 

may  be  obtained  from  the  fact  that  one  this  particular,  as  in  all  others.     Here 

hundred  freight  cars,  of  the  kind  known  few  of  the  roods  charge  for  excess  of 

as  flat  cars,   have  been  built  in  eight  baggage  tmless  the  amount  be  so  large 

hours.      The  business  of  car  building  that  patience  with  regard  to  it  ceases  to 

has   therefore    given    rise    to   the    first  be  a  virtue. 

model  manufacturing  town  in  America,  The  earlier  method,  of  allowing  each 

and  it  is  an  industry  evidently  destined  passenger  to  pick  out  his  baggage  at 

to  increase  as  rapidly  as  anyin  the  coun-  hie  point  of  destination  and  carry  it  off, 

try.  resulted  in  a  lack  of  accountability  which 
led  to  much  confusion,  frequent  losses, 

The  transjwrtation  of  baggage  has  al-  and  heavy  claims  upon  the  companies  in- 

ways  been  a  most  important  item  to  the  consequence.    Necessity,  as  usual,  gave 
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birth  to  inventiou,  and  tlie  difficulty  iion  the  amovmt  saved  in  the  reduced  force 

wae  at  last  solved  \>j  the  introduction  of  of  employee  engaged  in  assorting  and 

the  syBtem  known   as  "  checking."     A  handling  the  baggage.    Its  workings  are 

metal  disk  bearing  a  number  and  desig-  so  perfect  and  its  conveniences  so  gi-eat 

uating  on  its  face  the  destination  of  the  that  an  American  cannot  easily  under- 

baggage  was  attached   to   each  article  stand  why  it  is  not  adopted  in  all  coun* 

and   a  duplicate   given   to    the  owner,  tries ;  but  he  is  forced  to  recognize  the 

which  answered  as  a  receipt,  and  upon  fact  that  it  seems  destined  to  be  confined 

the  presentation  and  surrender  of  whicli  to  his  own  land.     The  London  railway 

the  baggage  could  be    claimed.     Rail-  managers,  for  instance,  give  many  reasons 

ways    soon    united    in    arranging    for  for  turning  their  faces  against  its  adop- 

througb  checks  which  when  attached  to  tion.     They  say  that  there  are  few  losses 

baggage   would  insure  its    being   sent  arising  frona  passengers  taking  baggage 

safely  to  distant  points  over  lines  com-  that  does  not  belong  to  them ;  that  most 

posed  of  many  connecting  roads.     The  of  the  passengers  take  a  cab  at  the  end 

check  system  led  to  the  introduction  of  of  their  railway  journey  to  reach  their 

another  marked  convenience  in  the  hand-  homes,  and  it  costs  but  little  more  to 

ling  of  baggage — the  baggage  express  or  carry  their  trunk  with  them  ;  tliat  in  this 

transfer  company.     One  of  its  agents  way  it  gets  home  as  soon  as  they,  while 

vrill  now  check  trunks  at  the  passenger's  the  transfer  company,  or  baggage  es- 

own  house  and  haul  them  to  the  train,  press,  would  not  deliver  it  for  an  hour  or 

Another  agent  will  take  up  the  checks  two  later  ;  that  the  cab  system  is  a  great 

aboard  the  train  convenience,    and    any    change    which 


astonishingly  rare,  and  some  roads  found  Coupon  tickets  covering  trips  over 

the  claims  for  lost  articles  reduced  by  several  different  railways  have  saved  the 

five  thousand  dollars  the  first  year  after  traveller  all  the  annoyance  once  experi- 

adopting  the  check  system,  not  to  men-  enced   in  purchasing  separate    ticketa 
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from  the  several  companieB  represent-  that  this  might  be  a  veiy  ueat  job  on  the 

ing   the    roada  over  which  he   had  to  part  of  an  Eastern  ticket  sharp,  but  it 

pass.     Their  introduction   Qeceaaitated  was  just  a  little  too  thin  to  foolaPacific 

on  agreement  among  the  principal  rail-  Coaster,  and  he  said,  "  Don't  you  think 

ways  of  the  country  and  the  adoption  of  I've  got  sense  enough  to  know  that  if  I 


an  extensive  sy stem  of  accountability  for  parted  with  my  ticket  right  at  the  start 

the  purpose  of  making  settlements  of  I  wouldn't  have  anything  to    Bhow  for 

the  amounts  represented  by  the   cou-  my  money  during  the  rest  of  the  way? 

pons.  No,  sir,  I'm  going  to  hold  on  to  this  till 

Like  every  other  novelty  the  coupon  I  get  to  the  end  of  the  trip." 
ticket  when  first  introduced  did  not  hit  "  Oh  1 "  said  the  conductor,  whose  im- 
the  mark  when  aimed  at  the  under-  patience  was  now  rising  to  fever  heat, 
standing  of  certain  travellers.  A  United  "I  don't  want  to  take  up  your  ticket,  I 
States  Senator  elect  had  come  on  by  only  want  to  look  at  it." 
sea  from  the  Pacific  coast  who  had  never  'The  Senator  thought,  after  some  reflec- 
seen  a  raOroad  till  he  reached  the  At-  tion,  that  he  would  ri^  letting  the  man 
lantic  seaboard.  With  a  curiosity  to  have  a  peep  at  it  anyhow,  and  held  it  up 
test  the  workings  of  the  new  means  of  before  him,  keeping  it,  however,  at  a  safe 
transportation,  of  which  he  had  heard  so  distance.  The  conductor,  with  the  cua- 
much,  he  bought  a  coupon  ticket  and  tomary  abruptness,  jerked  it  out  of  his 
set  out  for  a  railway  journey.  He  en-  hand,  tore  off  the  first  coupon,  and  was 
tered  a  car,  took  a  seat  nest  to  the  door,  about  to  return  the  ticket,  when  the  Pa- 
andwas  justbeginning  togetthe"hang  cific  Coaster  sprang  up,  threw  himself 
of  the  Bchoolhouse  "  when  the  conductor,  upon  his  muscle,  and  dehvered  a  well- 
who  was  then  not  uniformed,  came  in,  directed  blow  of  his  fist  upon  the  con- 
cried  "Tickets!"  and  reached  out  his  ductor's  right  eye,  which  landed  him 
hand  toward  the  Senator.  "What  do  ^rawling  on  one  of  the  opposite  seats, 
you  want  of  me?"  said  the  latter.  "I  The  other  passengers  were  at  once  on 
want  your  ticket,"  answered  the  con-  their  feet,  and  rushed  up  to  know  the 
duetor.    Now  it  occurred  to  the  Senator  cause  of  the  disturbance.    The  Senator,. 
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still  standing  witli  bis  arms  is  a  pugna-  them  with  a  greater  eeDse  of  responsi- 

cious  attitude,  aaid  :  bility   and   aided   much   in   efTecting  a 

"  Maybe  I've  never  ridden  on  a  rail-  more  courteous  demeanor  to  passengers, 
road  before,  but  I'm  not  going  to  let  any 

sharper  get  away  with  me  like  thai"  Many  conveniences  have  been  intro- 

"  ^Vhat'8  he  done  ? "  cried  the  paesen-  duced  which  greatly  assist  the  passenger 

gers.  when  travelling  upon  unfamiliar  roads. 

"  Why, "said  the  Senator,  "I  paid  sev-  Conspicuous  clock  faces   stand  in    the 

enteen  dollars  and  a  half  for  a  ticket  to  stations  with  their  hands  set  to  the  hour 

take  me  through  to  Cincinnati,  and  be-  at  which  the  next  train  is  to  start,  sign 

fore  we'i-e  five  miles  out  that  fellow  sUps  boai-ds  are    displayed   with    horizontal 

up  and  says  be  wants  to  see  it,  and  when  slats  on  which  the  stations  are  named  at 

I  get  it  out,  he  gmbs  hold  of  it  and  which   departing   way-trains  stop,  and 

goes  to  tearing  it  up  right  before  my  employes  are  stationed  to  call  out  nec- 

eyes."     Ample  explanations  were  soon  essar^-  information  and   direct  passen- 

made,  and  the  new  passenger  was  duly  gers  to  the  proper  entrances,  exits,  and 

initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  the  cou-  trains.     A  "  bureau  of  information  "  is 

pon  system.  now  to  be  seen  in  large  passenger  sta- 

The  uniforming  of  railway  employes  tions,  in  which  an  ofBcial  sits  and  with 

was  a  movement  of  no  little  importance,  a  Job-like  patience  repeats  to  the  curi- 

It  designated  the  various  positions  held  ously  inclined    passengers    the    whole 


by  them,  added  much  to  the  neatness  of  railway  catechism,  and  sucessfully  an- 

their  appearance,  enabled  passengers  to  swers  conundrums  that  would  stiunp  an 

recognize  them  at  a  glance,  and  made  Oriental  pundit. 

them  so  conspicuous  tiiat  it  impressed  The  energetic  passenger-agent  spares 
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no  pains  to  thrust  iDformatiou  directly  Boilway  accidents  have  always  been  a 

under  tlie  nose  of  tlie  public.     He  uses  great  source  of  anxiety  to  the  managers, 

every  means  known  to  Yankee  ingenuity  and  the  shocks  I'eceived  by  the  public 

to  advertise  his  regular  trains  and  hie  when  great  loss  of  life  occurs  from  such 

excursion     business,     including     large  causes  deepens  the  interest  which  the 

newspaper   bead-lines,   comer  posters,  general  community  feels  in  the  means 

curb-stone    dodgers,   and   placards   on  taken  to  avoid  these  distressing  occur- 

the  breast  and  back  of  the  itinerant  hu-  rences. 

man   sandwich  who  perambulates  the  American  railway  officials  have  made 

streets.  encouraging  progress  in  reducing  the 
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number  and  the  severity  of  accidentSi 
and  while  the  record  is  not  so  good  on 
many  of  our  cheaply  constructed  roads, 
our  first-class  roads  now  show  by  their 
statistics  that  they  compare  favorably 
in  this  respect  wiUi  the  European  com- 
panies. 

The  statistics  regarding  accidents  are 
necessarily  unreliablei  as  raQway  com- 
panies are  not  eager  to  publish  their  ca- 
lamities from  the  house-tops,  and  only  in 
those  States  in  which  prompt  reports  are 
required  to  be  made  by  law  are  the  figures 


given  at  all  accurate.  Even  in  these  in- 
stances the  yearly  reports  lead  to  wrong 
conclusions,  for  the  State  railroad  com- 
missioners become  more  exacting  each 
year  as  to  the  thoroughness  of  tiie  re- 
ports called  for,  and  &e  results  some- 
times show  an  increase  compared  with 
previous  years,  whereas  there  may  have 
been  an  actual  decrease. 

In  1880,  the  last  census  year,  an  effort 
was  made  to  collect  statistics  of  this  kind 
covering  all  the  railways  in  the  United 
States,  with  the  following  result : 


To  whom  happened. 


Paaaengen 

Bmployte 

All  others 

Unspedfled 

Total 


Through  causes 
beyond  their  control. 

Through  their  own 
carelessness. 

Aggregate. 

Killed. 

Injured. 

Killed. 

Injured. 

Killed. 

Injured. 

61 

261 

48 

•  •  •  • 

866 

831 

1,004 

108 

•  •  •  • 

82 

668 

1,429 

•  •  •  • 

2,174 

218 
2,618 
1,848 

«  •  •  • 

148 

9d4 

1.472 

8 

644 

8,617 

1,451 

62 

1,488 

4,174 

2.541 

6,674 

Total 
accidents. 


687 

4.641 

2,928 

66 

8,216 


Mulhall,  in  his  Dictionary  of  Statistics, 
an  English  work,  uses  substantially  these 
same  figures  and  makes  the  following 
comparison  between  European  and 
American  railways  : 


AeddenU  to  Passengers^  Eniphyis  and  Others, 

Killed. 

i 
1 

Total. 

III 

United  States 

2.849 
1,188 
8,218 

6,866 

8,959 

10.859 

8,216 

6,094 

14,072 

41.1 

United  Kingdom 

Bnrope. 

81 
10.8 

That  the  figures  given  above  are  much 
too  high  as  regards  the  United  States, 
there  can  be  no  doubt.    For  the  fiscal 


year  1880-81  the  data  compiled  by  the 
railroad  commissioners  of  Massachusetts 
and  published  in  their  reports  give  as 
the  total  number  of  persons  killed  and 
injured  in  the  United  States  2,126,  as 
against  8,215  upon  which  the  compari- 
sons in  the  above  table  are  based.  If 
we  substitute  in  this  table  the  former 
number  for  the  latter  it  would  reduce 
the  number  of  injured  per  million  pas- 
sengers in  the  United  States  to  10.6, 
about  the  same  as  on  the  European  rail- 
ways. 

Edward  Bates  Dorsey  gives  the  fol- 
lowing interesting  table  of  comparisons 
in  his  valuable  work  English  and  Amer- 
ican Railroads  Compared : 


Passengers  Kitted  and  Injured  from  caitses  beyond  their  own  control  on  all  the  Railroads  of  the 
United  Kingdom  and  those  of  the  States  of  New  York  and  Massachusetts  in  1884. 


United  Kingdom 

NewToric 

Mussnrhnsetts . . . 


In    1,000.000,000    pwwngers  ,  ,^_,_  ^..^ 
transported  1  mile.  l£2i^?SUtts 


I  United  Kingdom. 


Total  length 

of  line 

operated. 


18,864 
7,298 
2,862 


Total  mileage. 


Train. 


272,803.220 
86,918,677 
82,804,888 


Passengers. 

6.042.659,990 
1,729.668,620 
1,007,186,876 


Killed. 

81 

10 

2 

6.16 

6  78 
2.00 

Injured. 


864 

'% 

148 
70 
42 


The  average  number  of  miles  (  United  Kingdom 

a passeogrrcan  traTel  with--^  Mew  York 

oat  being  killed.  |  Massachasctts. . . 


The  avera<^  nomberof  miles  (  United  Kingdom 

a  passenger  can  traTel  with- '<  New  York 

oat  bdng  injured.  (  MasMohusetts. . . 


Miles. 


194,892,266 
172,966.862 
608,668,188 

6.992.662 
18,940.764 
28,966,680 
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From  this  it  will  be  seen  that  in  the 
United  Kingdom  the  average  distance  a 
passenger  may  travel  before  being  killed 
is  about  equal  to  twice  the  distance  of 
the  Earth  from  the  Sun.  In  New  York 
be  may  travel  a  distance  greater  than 


In  the  year  1840  the  number  of  mites 
of  railway  per  100,000  inhabitants  in  the 
different  countries  named   was  as  fol- 
lows :  United  States,  20  ;  United  King- 
dom, 3 ;  Europe,  1 ;  in  the  year  1882, 
United  States,  210;   United 
•a: — A —    so  .  Europe,  34 
r  1886,  the  last 
ich  full  reports 
bed,  the   total 
if   miles  in  the 
tates  was  137,- 
number  of  pas- 
»rri6d,  382,284,- 
le  number   car- 
ne  mile,  9,659,- 
>4,   the   avenge 
ice  travelled  par 
senger,    25.27 

ji  Europe  the 
st  -  class  travel 
.  exceedingly 
email  and  the 
t  h  i  r  d-clo88 
constitutes 
the  largest 
portion  of 
the  passen- 
ger business, 
while  in  Am- 
erica almost 
the  whole  of 
the  travel  is 
first-class,  as 
;j     ;- "   ---^^'   "  will  be  seen 

from  the  fol- 
I.  Old  csion;  Ri.iio>d.  lowingtaUe : 


nres  adopted  by  the  Massachusetts 
commissions,  the  number  of  persona 
injured  in  the  year  1880-81  was  2,126, 
and  in  1886-87  2,483,  while  in  the 
same  time  the  number  of  miles  in 
operation  has  increased  from  93,349  to 
137,986. 

The  amounts  paid  annually  by  rail- 
ways in  satisfaction  of  claims  for  dam- 
ages to  passengers  are  serious  items  of 
expenditure,  and  in  the  United  States 
have  reached  in  some  years  nearly  two 
millions  of  dollars.  About  half  of  the 
States  limit  the  amount  of  damages  in 
case  of  death  to  $5,000,  the  States  of 
Tii^inia,  Ohio,  ard  Kansas  to  $10,000, 
and  the  remainder  have  no  s^tntory 
limit 


Pm™t.^^p™«gm 

Fim 

Booond 

Third 

J^KliWd™ 

! 

10 

18 
«otl 

St 

«ofl 

The  third-class  travel  in  this  country 
is  better  known  as  immigrant  traveL 
The  percentages  given  in  tiie  above  ta- 
ble for  the  United  States  are  based  up- 
on an  average  of  the  numbers  of  passen- 
gers of  each  class  carried  on  the  principal 
through  lines.  If  all  the  roads  were  in- 
cluded, the  percentages  of  the  second 
and  third  class  travel  would  be  still  less. 

That  which  is  of  more  material  inter- 
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est  to  passengers  than  anything  else  is 
the  rate  of  fare  charged. 

The  following  table  gives  a  compari- 
son between  the  rates  per  mile  in  the 
leading  countries  of  the  world : 


United  Kingdom 

Fnmoe 

Germany 

United  Stntee.... 


First 

Seoond 

class. 

dasB. 

Cents. 

Cents. 

4.49 

8.30 

a86 

8.88 

8.10 

3.83 

3.18 

•  •  •  • 

Third 
class. 

Cents. 
1.94 
3.U8 
1.54 


On  the  elevated  railroads  of  New 
York  a  passenger  can  ride  in  a  first- 
class  car  eleven  miles  for  5  cents,  or 
about  one-half  cent  a  mile,  and  on  sur- 
face roads  the  commutation  rates  given 
to  suburban  passengers  are  in  some  cases 
still  less. 

The  berth  fares  in  sleeping-cars  in 
Europe  largely  exceed  those  in  America, 
as  will  be  seen  from  the  following  com- 
parisons, stated  in  dollars : 


The  rate  named  as  the  first-class  fare 
for  the  railways  in  the  United  States  is 
strictly  speaking  the  average  earnings 
per  passenger  per  mile,  and  includes 
all  classes ;  but  as  the  first-class  passeng- 
ers constitute  about  ninety-nine  per 
centum  of  the  travel  the  amount  does 
not  dififer  materially  from  the  actual  first- 
class  fare.  In  the  State  of  New  York 
the  first-class  fare  does  not  exceed  two 
cents,  which  is  about  equal  to  the  third- 
class  fare  in  Europe,  and  heat,  good  ven- 
tilation, ice  water,  toilet  arrangements, 
and  free  carriage  of  a  liberal  amoimt  of 
baggage  are  supplied,  while  in  Europe 
few  of  these  comforts  are  furnished. 


Route. 

Distance  in 
miles. 

Berth  fare. 

Parltt  to  Rome 

901 
913 
686 
440 
1,878 
1,880 

$13.76 
5.00 

New  York  to  Chicago 

Paris  to  liarseilles 

11.00 

New  York  to  Bnftelo 

3.00 

Calais  to  Brindisi 

33.35 

Boston  to  St.  Louis 

6.60 

"While  it  would  seem  that  the  luxuries 
of  railway  travel  in  America  have  reached 
a  maximum,  and  the  charges  a  minimum, 
yet  in  this  progressive  age  it  is  very 
probable  that  in  the  not  far  distant  fu- 
ture we  shall  witness  improvements  over 
the  present  methods  which  will  astonish 
us  as  much  as  the  present  methods  sur- 
prise us  when  we  compare  them  with 
those  of  the  past 
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PART    FOURTH. 


next  day,  at  five 
o'clock,  she  drove  to 
Queen's  G«te,  turn- 
ing to  Lady  Dave- 
nant  in  her  distress 
in  order  to  turn 
somewhere.  Her 
old  friend  was  at 
home  and,  by  extreme  good 
fortune,  alone ;  looking  up  from  her 
book,  in  her  place  by  the  window,  she 
gave  the  girl,  as  she  came  in,  a  sharp 
glance  over  her  glassea  This  glance 
was  acquisitive ;  die  said  nothing,  but 
laying  down  her  book  stretched  out  her 
two   gloved  hands.     Laura  took  them 


and  she  drew  her  down  toward  her,  so 
that  the  girl  sunk  on  her  knees  and  in 
a  moment  hid  her  face,  sobbing,  in  the 
old  woman's  lap.  There  was  nothing 
said  for  some  time  ;  Lady  Davenant  only 
pressed  her  tenderly — stroked  her  witii 
her  hands.  ''  Is  it  very  bad  ?  "  she  asked 
at  last.  Then  Laura  got  up,  saying  as 
she  took  a  seat,  ''Have  you  heard  of  it, 
and  do  people  know  it?" 

"  I  haven't  heard  anything.  Is  it  very 
bad  ?  "  Lady  Davenant  repeated. 

"  We  don't  know  where  Selina  is — and 
her  maid's  gone." 

Lady  Davenant  looked  at  her  visitor 
a  moment.  "Lord,  what  an  ass  I"  she 
then  ejaculated,  putting  the  paper-knife 
into  her  book  to  Keep  her  place.     "  And 
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whom  has  she  persuaded  to  take  her —  with  her  dry,  dismal  eyes.     ''He  wants 

Charles  Crispin  ?  "  she  added.  his  diyorce— it's  too  hideous  ! " 

"  We  suppose — we  suppose "  said        "  Well,  as  she  wants  hers,  what  is 

Laura.  simpler  ?  " 

''And  he's  another,"  interrupted  the        "  Yes,  she  wants  hers.    Lionel  swears 

old    woman.     "  And    who    supposes —  by  all  the  gods  she  can't  get  it" 
Cardie  and  Ferdy  ?  "  "  Bless     me,  won't  one   do  ?  "  Lady 

"  I  don't  know  ;  it's  all  black  dark-  Davenant  asked.     "  We  shall  have  some 

ness ! "  pretty  reading." 

"  My  dear,  it's  a  blessing,  and  now        "  It's  awful,  awful,  awful  I "  miumoiured 

you  can  live  in  peace."  Laura. 

"  In  peace ! "  cried  Laura ;  "  with  my        "  Yes,  they  oughtn't  to  be  allowed  to 

wretched  sister  leading  such  a  life  ?  "  publish  them.     I  wonder  if  we  couldn't 

"  Oh,  my  dear,  I  da^re  say  it  will  be  stop  that.    At  any  rate  he  had  better  be 
very  comfortable ;  I  am  sorry  to  say  any-  quiet ;  tell  him  to  come  and  see  me." 
thing  in  favor  of  such  doings,  but  it  very        "  You  won't  influence  him  ;  he's  dread- 
often  is.     Don't  worry ;  you  take  her  too  ful  against  her.     Such  a  house  as  it  is 
hard.    Has  she  gone  abroad  ?  "  the  old  to-day ! " 
lady  continued.     "  I  dare  say  she  has        "  Well,  my  dear,  naturally." 
gone  to  some  pretty,  amusing  place."  "  Yes,  but  it's  terrible  for  me ;  it's  all 

"I  don't  know  anything  about  it.    I  more  dreadful  than  I  can  bear." 
only  know  she  is  gone.    I  was  vdth  her        "  My  dear  child,  come  and  stay  with 

last  evening,  and  she  left  me  without  a  me,"  said  the  old  woman,  gently, 
word.**  "  Oh,  I  can't  desert  her ;  I  can't  aban- 

"  Well,  that  was  better.    I  hate  'em  don  her ! " 
when  they  make  parting  scenes ;  it's  too        "Desert — abandon?    What  a  way  to 

mawkish  ! "  put  it !    Hasn't  she  abandoned  you  ? " 

"Lionel  has  people  watching  them,"        "She  has  no  heart — she's  too  base !" 

said  the  girl ;    "  agents,   detectives,   I  said  the  girL     Her  face  was  white,  and 

don't  know  what.    He  has  had  them  for  the  tears  now  began  to  rise  to  her  eyes 

a  long  time  ;  I  didn't  know  it"  again. 

"  Do  you  mean  you  would  have  told        Lady  Davenant  got  up  and  came  and 

her  if  you  had  ?    What  is  the  use  of  d^-  sat  on  the  sofa  beside  her ;  she  put  her 

tectives  now  ?    Isn't  he  rid  of  her  ?  "  arms  round  her  and  the  two  women  em- 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know,  he's  as  bad  as  she  ;  braced.     "  Your  room  is  all  ready,"  the 

he  talks  too  horribly — he  wants  every-  old  lady  remarked.    And  then  she  said, 

one  to  know  it,"  Laura  groaned.  '*  When  did  she  leave  you  ?    When  did 

"  And  has  he  told  his  mother  ?  "  you  see  her  last  ?  " 

"I  suppose  so ;  he  rushed  off  to  see        "  Oh,  in  the  strangest,  maddest,  cruel- 

her  at  noon.     She'll  be  overwhelmed."  est  way,  the  way  most  insulting  to  me. 

" Overwhelmed?    Not  a  bit  of  it ! "  We  went  to  the  opera  together  and  she 

cried    Lady   Davenant,   almost    gayly.  left  me  there  with  a  gentleman.     We 

"  When  did  anything  in  the  world  over-  know  nothing  about  her  since." 
whelm  her,  and  what  do  you  take  her        "  With  a  gentleman  ?  " 
for  ?    She'll  only  make  some  delightful        "  With  Mr,  Wendover — that  Ameri- 

odd  speech.    As  for  people  knowing  it,"  can,   and  sometliing  too  dreadful  hap- 

she  added,  "  theyTl  know  it  whether  he  pened." 

wants  them  or  not.     My  poor  chUd,  how        "  Dear  me,  did  he  kiss  you  ?  "  asked 

long  do  you  expect  to  make  believe  ?  "  Lady  Davenant. 

"  Lionel  expects  some  nevirs  to-night,"       litura  got  up  quickly,  turning  away. 

Laura  said.     "  As  soon  as  I  know  where  "  Good-bye,  I'm  going,  I'm  going  ! "  And 

she  is  I  shall  start"  in  reply  to  an  irritated,  protesting  ex- 

"  Start  for  where  ?  "  clamation  from  her  companion  she  went 

To  go  to  her,  to  do  something."  on,  "Anywhere — anywhere  to  get  av^y ! " 
Something  preposterous,  my  dear.        "  To  get  away  from  your  American  ?  " 
Do  you  expect  to  bring  her  back ? "  "I  asked  him  to  marry  me  ! "    The 

"  He  won't  take  her  in,"  said  Laura^  girl  turned  round  vnth  her  tragic  face. 
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''He  oughtn't  to  have  left  that  to  nantsaid.     ''Make him  understand  that 

you."  it  interests  him  very  nearly,  so  that  no 

"I  knew  this  horror  was  coming,  and  matter  what  his  engagements  may  be 
it  took  possession  of  me,  there  in  the  he  must  give  them  up.  Go  quickly  and 
box,  from  one  moment  to  the  other —  youll  just  find  him  ;  hell  be  sure  to  be 
the  idea  of  making  sure  of  some  other  at  home  to  dress  for  dinner."  She  had 
life,  some  protection,  some  respectabil-  calculated  justly,  for  a  few  minutes  be* 
ity.  First  I  thought  he  liked  me,  he  fore  ten  o'clock  the  door  of  her  draw- 
had  behaved  as  if  he  did.  And  I  like  ing-room  was  thrown  open  and  Mr. 
him,  he  is  a  very  good  man.  So  I  asked  Wendover  was  announced, 
him,  I  couldn't  help  it,  it  was  too  hid-  "Sit  there,"  said  the  old  lady ;  "no, 
eous — ^I  offered  myself!"  Laura  spoke  not  that  one,  nearer  to  me.  We  must  talk 
as  if  she  were  tellmg  that  she  had  stab-  low.  My  dear  sir,  I  won't  bite  you ! " 
bed  him,  standing  there  with  dilated  "Oh,  this  is  very  comfortable,"  Mr. 
eyes.  Wendover    replied,    vaguely,    smiling 

LadyDavenant  got  up  again  and  went  through  his  visible  anxiety.    It  was  no 

to  her ;  drawing  off  her  glove  she  felt  more  than  natural  that  he  should  won- 

her  cheek  with  the  back  of  her  hand,  der    what   Laura    Wing's   peremptory 

"  You  are  ill,  you  are  in  a  fever.    I'm  friend  wanted  of  him  at  that  hour  of 

sure  that  whatever  you  said  it  was  very  the  night ;  but  nothing  could  exceed  the 

charming."  gallantry  of  his  attempt  to  conceal  the 

"Yes,  I  am  ill,"  said  Laura.  symptoms  of  mistrust, 

"  Upon  my  honor  you  shan't  go  home,  "  You  ought  to  have  come  before,  you 

you  shall  go  straight  to  bed.    And  what  know,"  Lady  Davenant  went  on.     "I 

did  he  say  to  you  ?  "  have  wanted  to  see  you  more  than  once." 

Oh,  it  was  too  miserable  I "  cried  "  I  have  been  dining  out — ^I  hurried 


the  girl,  pressing  her  face  again  into  away.    This  was  the  first  possible  mo- 

her  companion's  kerchief.     "I  was  all,  ment,  I  assure  you." 

all  mistaken  ;  he  had  never  thought ! "  "I  too  was  dining  out,  and  I  stopped 

"Why  the  deuce,  then,  did  he  run  at  home  on  purpose  to  see  you.    But  I 

about  tnat  way  after  you?    He  was  a  didn't  mean  to-night,  for  you  have  done 

brute  to  say  it ! "  very  welL     I  was   quite  intending  to 

"He  didn't  say  it,  and  he  never  ran  send  for  you — the  other  day.    Butsome- 

about.    He  behaved  like  a  perfect  gen-  thing  put  it  out  of  my  head.    Besides, 

tleman."  I  knew  she  wouldn't  like  it." 

"  Fve  no  patience— I  wish  I  had  seen  "  Why,  Lady  Davenant,    I    made  a 

him  that  tune  I "  Lady  Davenant   de-  point  of  calling,  ever  so  long  ago — after 

clared.  that  day  I "  the  young  man  exclaimed, 

"Yes,   that  would  have  been   nice  I  not  reassured,  or  at  any  rate  not  enlight- 

Youll  never  see  him  ;  if  he  is  a  gentle-  ened. 

man  hell  rush  away."  "  I  dare  say  you  did — but  you  mustn't 

"  Bless  me,  what  a  rushing  away  I "  justify  yourself  ;  that's  just  what  I  don't 

murmured  the  old  woman.    Then  pass-  want ;  it  isn't  what  I  sent  for  you  for.    I 

ing  her  arm  round  Laura  she  added,  have  something  very  particular  to  say  to 

"You'll  please  to  come  up-stairs  with  you,  but  it's  very  difficult    Yoyons  un 

me."  peu  I " 

Half  an  hour  later  she  had  some  con-  The  old  woman  reflected  a  little,  with 

versation  with  her  butler  which  led  to  his  her  eyes  on  his  face,  which  had  grown 

consulting  a  little  register  into  which  he  more  grave  as  she  went  on  ;  its  expres- 

transcribed,  with  great  neatness,  from  sion  intimated  tl]At  he  didn't  yet  under- 

their  cards,  the  addresses  of  new  vis-  stand  her  and  that  he,  at  least,  wasn't  ex- 

itors.     This  volume,  kept  in  the  drawer  actly  trifling.    Lady  Davenant's  musings 

of  the  hall-table,  revealed  the  fact  that  didn't  apparently  help  her  much,  if  she 

Mr.  Wendover  was  staying  in  George  was  lookmg  for  an  amul  approach ;  for 

Street,  Hanover  Square.     "  Qet  into  a  they  ended  in  her  saying,  abruptly,  "  I 

cab  immediately  and  teU  him  to  come  wonder  if  you  know  what  a  capital  girl 

and  see  me  this  evening,"  Lady  Dave-  she  is." 
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"  Do  yon  mean— do  yon  mean ?  "  "  Are  yon  afraid  of  betraying  her  ?    I 

qneried  Mr.  Wendover,  pausing  as  if  he  am  more  devoted  to  her  even  than  I 

had  given  her  no  right  not  to  allow  him  want  you  to  be.     She  has  told  me  what 

to  conceive  alternatives.  happened  between  you  last  nifi^ht — what 

"Tes.  I  do  mean.    She's  upstairs,  in  she ^d  to  you  at  the  opei^     That's 

bed."  what  I  want  to  talk  to  you  about." 

"Up-stairs!"  The  young  man  stared.  "She  was  very  strange,"  the  young 

"  Don't  be  afraid — Tm.  not  going  to  man  remarked, 
sendforher!"  laughed  his  hostess;  "her  "I  am  not  so  sure  that  she  was 
being  here,  after  all,  has  nothing  to  do  strange.  However,  you  are  welcome  to 
with  it,  except  that  she  did  come — ^yes,  think  it,  for  goodness  knows  she  says  so 
certainly,  she  did  come.  But  my  keep-  herself.  She  is  overwhelmed  with  bor- 
ing her — that  was  my  doing.  My  maid  ror  at  her  own  words  ;  she  is  absolutely 
has  gone  to  Grosvenor  Place  to  get  her  distracted  and  prostrate." 
things  and  let  them  know  that  she  will  Mr.  Wendover  was  silent  a  moment, 
stay  here  for  the  present  Now  am  I  "I  assured  her  that  I  admire  her — be- 
clear?"  yond   everyone.    I  was   most  kind  to 

"Not  the  least,"  said  Mr.  Wendover,  her." 

almost  sternly.  "Did  you  say  it  in  that  tone  ?    You 

Lady  Davenant,  however,  was  not  of  should  have  thrown  yourself  at  her  feet  I 

a  composition  to  suspect  him  of  stem-  From  the  moment  you  didn't — surely 

ness  or  to  care  very  much  if  she  did,  you  understand  women  well  enough  to 

and  she  went  on,  with  her  quick  discur-  know." 

siveness :  "  Well,  we  must  be  patient ;  "  You  must  remember  where  we  were 

we  shaU  work  it  out  together.    I  was  — ^in  a  public  pkce,  with  very  little  room 

afraid  you  would  go  away,  thafs  why  I  for  throwing!  "Mr.  Wendover  exclaimed, 

lost  no  time.    Above  all  I  want  you  to  "  Ah,  so  far  from  blaming  you  she 

understand  that  she  has  not  the  least  says  your  behavior  was  perfect.     If  s 

idea  that  I  have  sent  for  you,  and  you  oidy  I  who  want  to  have  it  out  with 

must  promise  me  never,  never,  never  to  you,"  Lady  Davenant  pursued.     "  She's 

let  her  know.     She  would  be  monstrous  so  clever,  so  charming,  so  good,  and  so 

angry.     It  is  quite  my  own  idea — ^I  have  unhappy." 

taken  the  responsibiHty.     I  know  very  "  When  I  said   just    now    she   was 

little  about  you,  of  course,  but  she  hais  strange,  I  meant  only  in  the  way  she 

spoken  to  me  well  of  you.     Besides,  I  turned  against  me." 

am  very  clever  about  people,  and  I  liked  "  She  turned  against  you?  " 

you  that  day,  though  you  seemed  to  "  She  told  me  she  hoped  she  should 

think  I  was  a  hundred  and  eighty."  never  see  me  again." 

"You  do  me  great  honor,"  Mr.  Wen-  "And  you,  should  you  like  to  see 

dover  murmured.  her  ?  " 

"  I'm  glad  you're  pleased !    You  must  "  Not  now — ^not  now  I "  Mr.  Wendo- 

be  if  I  tell  you  that  I  like  you  now  even  ver  exclaimed,  eagerly, 

better.    I  see  what  you  are,  except  for  "  I  don't  mean  now,  I'm  not  such  a 

the  question   of    fortune.      It  doesn't  fool  as  that.    I  mean  some  day  or  other, 

perhaps  matter  much,  but  have  you  any  when  she  has  stopped  accusing  herself 

money  ?    I  mean  have  you  a  fine  in-  if  she  ever  does." 

come  ?  "  "  Ah,  Lady  Davenant^  you  must  leave 

"  No,  indeed  I  haven't ! "     And  the  that  to  me,"  the  young  "man  returned, 

young  man  laughed  in  his  bewilderment,  after  a  moment's  hesitation. 

"  I  have  very  little  money  indeed."  "  Don't  be  afraid  to  teU  me  Tm  med- 

"  Well,  I  dare  say  you  have  as  much  dling  with  what  doesn't  concern  me," 

as  L    Besides  that  would  be  a  proof  she  said  his  hostess.     "  Of  course  I  know 

is  not  mercenary."  Fm  meddling  ;  I  sent  for  you  here  to 

"You  haven't  in  the  least  made  it  meddle.     Who  wouldn't,  for  that  creat- 

plain  whom  you  are  talking  about,"  said  ure  ?    She  makes  one  melt" 

Mr.  Wendover.     "I  have  no  right  to  "I'm  exceedingly  sorry  for  her.    I 

assume  anything."  don't  know  what  she  thinks  she  said.*" 
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"Well,  that  she  asked  you  why  you  "I  don't  know  what  you  call  it  in 

came  so  often  to  Grosvenor  Place.    I  America." 

don't  see  anything  so  awful  in  that,  if  ''In  America  we  don't  do  it." 

you  did  go."  "  Ah,  well,  if  they  stay,  as  they  do 

"Yes,  I  went  very  often.     I  liked  to  usually  abroad,  that's  better.     I  suppose 

go."  you  didn't  think  her  capable  of  behaving 

"Now  that's  exactly  where  I  wish  to  herself,  did  you?" 

prevent  a    misconception,"  said    Lady  "  Do  you  mean  she  has  left  her  hus- 

Davenant.     "  K  you  liked  to  go  you  had  band — with  someone  else  ?  " 

a  reason  for  lUdng,  and  Laura  Wing  was  "  Neither  more  nor  less ;  with  a  f el- 

the  reason,  wasn't  she  ?  "  low  named  Crispin.     It  appears  it  all 

"I  thought  her  charming,  and  I  think  came  offlast  evening,  and  she.  had  her 

her  so  now  more  than  ever."  own  reasons  for  doing  it  in  the  most  of- 

"  Then  you  are  a  dear  good  man.  fensive  way — publicly,  clumsily,  with  the 

Yous  faisiez  votre  cour,  in  short"  vulgarest  bravado.    Laura  has  told  me 

Hr.  Wendover  made  no  immediate  what  took  place,  and  you  must  permit 

rei^>onse ;  the  two  sat  looking  at  each  me  to  express  my  surprise  at  yonr  not 

other.     "  It  isn't  easy  for  me  to  talk  of  having  divined  the  miserable  business." 

these  things,"  he  said  at  last;  "but  if  "I  saw  something  was  wrong,  but  I 

you  mean  that  I  wished  to  ask  her  to  be  didn't  understand.     I'm  afraid  I'm  not 

my  wife  I  am  bound  to  tell  you  that  I  very  quick  at  these  things." 

had  no  such  intention."  "  Your  state  is  the  more  gracious ; 

"  Ah,  then  Fm  at  sea.     You  thought  but  certainly  you  are  not  quick  if  you 

her  charming  and  you  went  to  see  her  could  call  there  so  often  and  not  see 

every  day.     What,  then,  did  you  wish  ?  "  through  Selina." 

"I  didn't  go  every  day.      Moreover  "Mr.   Crispin,   whoever    he    is,   was 

I  think  you  have  a  very  different  idea  in  never  there,"  said  the  young  man. 

this  country  of  what  constitutes — ^well,  "  Oh,  she  was  a  clever  hussy  ! "  his 

what  constitutes  making  love.    A  man  companion  rejoined, 

commits  himself  much  sooner."  "  I  knew  she  was  fond  of  amusement, 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know  what  your  odd  but  that's  what  I  liked  to  see.    I  wanted 

ways   may  be ! "  Lady    Davenant    ex-  to  see  a  house  of  that  sort." 

claimed,  with  a  shade  of  irritation.  "  Fond  of  amusement  is  a  very  pretiy 

"  Yes,  but  I  was  justified  in  supposing  phrase  I "  said  Lady  Davenant,  laughing 

that  those  ladies  did  ;  they  at  least  are  at  the  simplicity  with  which  her  visitor 

American."  accounted  for  his  assiduity.     "  And  did 

"  *  They,'  my  dear  sir !    For  heaven's  Laura  Wing  seem  to  you  in  her  place  in 

sake  don't  mix  up  that  nasty  Selina  with  a  house  of  that  sort  ?  " 

it  I "  "  Why,  it  was  natural  she  should  be 

"Why  not,  if  I  admired  her  too?    I  do  with  her  sister,  and  she  always  struck 

extremely,  and  I  thought  the  house  most  me  as  very  gay." 

interesting."  "That  was    your    enlivening    effect. 

"  Mercy  on  us,  if  that's  your  idea  of  a  And  did  she  stnke  you  as  very  gay  last 

nice  house  I    But  I  don't  know — I  have  night,  with  this  scandal  hanging  over 

always  kept  out  of  it,"  Lady  Davenant  her?" 

added,  checking  herself.    Then  she  went  "  She   didn't  talk    much,"  said  Mr. 

on,  "  If  you  are  so  fond  of  Mrs.  Berring-  Wendover. 

ton  I  am  sorry  to  inform  you  that  she  "  She  knew  it  was  coming — she  felt  it, 

is  absolutely  good-for-nothmg."  she  saw  it,  and  that's  what  makes  her 

"  Good-for-nothing  ?  "  sick  now,  t^t  at  such  a  time  she  should 

"  Nothing  to  speak  of.     I  have  been  have  chcdlenged  you,  when  she  felt  her- 

fhiTiTrifig  whether  I  would  tell  you,  and  self  about  to  be  associated  (in  people's 

I  have  decided  to  do  so  because  I  take  minds,  of  course,)  with  such  a  vUe  busi- 

it  that  your  learning  it  for  yourself  ness.     In  people's  minds  and  in  yours — 

would  be  a  question  of  but  a  very  short  when  you  should  know  what  had  hap- 

time.    Selina  has  bolted,  as  they  say."  pened." 

Bolted  ?  "  Mr.  Wendover  repeated.  "Ah,  Miss  Wing  isn't  associated ** 


ti 
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said  Mr.  Wendover.    He  spoke  slowly,  ing  London."   That  was  the  only  answer 

but  he  rose  to  his  feet  with  a  nervous  Lady  Davenant  got  to  her  inquiry. 

movement  that  was  not  lost  upon  his  "Good-bye  then.     She  is  the  nicest 

companion  ;  she  noted  it  indeed  with  girl  I  know.     But  once  more,  mind  you 

a  certcdn  inward  sense  of  triumph.    She  don't  let  her  suspect ! " 

was  very  deep,  but  she  had  never  been  ''How  can  I  let  her  suspect  anything 

so  deep  as  when  she  made  up  her  mind  when  I  shall  never  see  her  agam  ?  " 

to  mention  the  scandal  of  the  house  of  ''  Oh,    don't    say    that,''   said    Lady 

Berrington  to  her  visitor  and  intimated  Davenant,  very  gently. 

to  him  that  Laura  Wing  regarded  her-  "She  drove  me  away  from  her  with  a 

self  as  near  enough  to  it  to  receive  from  kind  of  ferocity." 

it   a  personal   stain.     "I'm    extremely  "Oh,  gammon  !"  cried  the  old  woman. 

sorry  to  hear  of  Mrs.  Berrington's  mis-  "  Fm  going  home,"  he  said,  looking  at 

conduct,"  he  continued,  gravely,  stand-  her  with  his  hand  on  the  door. 

ing   before   her.     "And  I  am   no  less  "Well,  it's  the  best  place  for  you. 

obliged  to  you  for  your  interest."  And  for  her  too  ! "  she  added  as  he  went 

"  Don't  mention  it,"  she  said,  getting  out.      She  was  not  sure  that  the  last 

up  too  and  smiling.     "  I  mean  my  in-  words  reached  him. 
teresi      As  for  the  other  matter,  it  will 
all  come  out     Lionel   will    haul    her 

up."  XTTT. 

"  Dear  me,  how  dreadful ! " 

"  Yes,  dreadful  enough.     But  don't  Lauba  Wing  was  sharply  ill  for  three 

betray  me."  days,  but  on  the  fourth  she  made  up  her 

"  Betray  you  ? "  he  repeated,  as  if  his  mind  she  was  better,  though  this  was 

thoughts  had  gone  astray  a  moment.  not  the  opinion  of  Lady  Davenant,  who 

"  I  mean  to  the  girl.     Think  of  her  would  not  hear  of  her  getting  up.    The 

shame ! "  remedy  she  urged  was  lying  still  and 

"  Her  shame?"  Mr.  Wendover  said,  in  yet  lying  still ;  but  this  specific  the  girl 

the  same  way.  found  wellnigh    intolerable — it   was  a 

"  It  seemed  to  her,  with  what  was  be-  form  of  relief  that  only  ministered  to 
coming  so  clear  to  her,  that  an  honest  fever.  She  assured  her  friend  that  it 
man  might  save  her  from  it,  might  give  killed  her  to  do  nothing :  to  which  her 
her  his  name  and  his  faith  and  help  her  friend  replied  by  asking  her  what  she 
to  traverse  the  bad  place.  She  ezagger-  had  a  fancy  to  do.  Laura  had  her  idea 
ates  the  badness  of  it,  the  stigma  of  her  and  held  it  tight,  but  there  was  no  use 
relationship.  Gk)od  heavens,  at  that  rate  in  producing  it  before  Lady  Davenant, 
where  would  some  of  us  be  ?  But  those  who  would  hisive  covered  it  with  derision, 
are  her  ideas,  they  are  absolutely  sin-  On  the  afternoon  of  the  first  day  Lionel 
cere,  and  they  had  possession  of  her  at  Berrington  came,  and  though  his  inten- 
the  opera.  She  had  a  sense  of  being  tion  was  honest  he  brought  no  healing, 
lost  and  was  in  a  kind  of  agony  to  be  Hearing  she  was  ill  he  wanted  to  look 
rescued.  She  saw  before  her  a  kind  after  her — ^he  wanted  to  take  her  back  to 
gentleman  who  had  seemed — who  had  Qrosvenor  Place  and  make  her  comfort- 
certainly  seemed "  And  Lady  Dave-  able ;  he  spoke  as  if  he  had  every  con- 

nant,  vnth  her  fine  old  face  lighted  by  venience  for  producing  that  condition, 

her  bright  sagacity  and   her  eyes  on  though  he  confessed  tiiere  was  a  little 

Mr.  Wendover's,  paused,  lingering  on  bar  to  it  in  his  own  case.     This  impedi- 

this  word.      "  Of  course  she  must  have  ment  was  the  "  cheeky  "  aspect  of  Miss 

been  in  a  state  of  nerves."  Steet,  who  went  sniffing  about  as  if  she 

"I  am  very  sorry  for  her,"  said  Mr.  knew  a  lot,  if  she  should  only  conde- 

Wendover,  with  his  gravity  that  com-  scend  to  tell  it.    He  saw  more  of  the 

mitted  him  to  nothing.  children  now ;  "  I'm  going  to  have  'em 

"  So  am  I !    And  of  course  if  you  were  in  every  day,  poor  Httie  devils,"  he  said  ; 

not  in  love  with  her  you  weren't,  were  and  he  spoke  as  if  the  discipline  of  suf- 

you  ?"  fering  had  already  begun  for  him  and  a 

"I  must  bid  you  good-bye,  I  am  leav-  kind  of  holy  change  had  taken  place  in 
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his  life.  Nothing  had  been  said  yet  in  quence  of  angels,  she  would  achieve 
the  house,  of  course,  as  Laura  knew,  miracle&  At  any  rate  it  made  her  fran- 
about  Selina's  disappearance,  in  the  way  tic  not  to  try,  especially  as  in  even 
of  treating  it  as  irregular ;  but  the  ser-  fruitless  action  she  should  escape  from 
rants  pretended  so  hfi^  not  to  be  aware  herself — an  object  of  which  her  horror 
of  anything  in  particular  that  they  were  was  not  yet  extinguished, 
like  pickpockets  looking  with  unnatural  As  she  lay  there  through  hours  of  no 
interest  the  other  way  after  they  have  sleep  the  picture  of  that  hideous  mo- 
crabbed  a  fellow's  watch.  To  a  cer-  ment  in  tJie  box  alternated  with  the 
tainty,  in  a  day  or  two,  the  governess  vision  of  her  sister's  guilty  flight.  She 
would  give  him  warning;  she  would  wanted  to  fly,  herself — to  go  off  and  keep 
come  and  tell  him  she  couldn't  stay  in  going  forever.  Lionel  was  fussily  kind 
such  a  place,  and  he  would  tell  her,  in  to  her  and  he  didn't  abuse  Selina — he 
return,  that  she  was  a  little  ass  for  not  didn't  tell  her  again  how  that  lady's  be- 
knowing  that  the  place  was  much  more  havior  suited  his  book.  He  simply  re- 
respectable  now  than  it  had  ever  been.  sisted,  with  a  little  exasperating,  dogged 
This  information  Selina's  husband  im-  grin,  her  pitiful  appefd  for  Imowledge 
parted  to  Lady  Davenant,  to  whom  he  of  her  sistier's  whereabouts.  He  knew 
discoursed  with  infinite  candor  and  hu-  what  she  wanted  it  for,  and  he  wotQdn't 
mor,  taking  a  highly  philosophical  view  help  her  in  any  such  game.  If  she 
of  his  position  and  declaring  that  it  would  promise,  solemnly,  to  be  quiet,  he 
suited  him  down  to  the  ground.  His  would  teU  her  when  she  got  better,  but 
wife  couldn't  have  pleased  him  better  if  he  wouldn't  lend  her  a  hand  to  make  a 
she  had  done  it  on  purpose ;  he  knew  fool  of  herself.  Her  work  was  cut  out 
where  she  had  been  every  hour  since  she  for  her — she  was  to  stay  and  mind  the 
quitted  Laura  at  the  opera — he  knew  children ;  if  she  was  so  keen  to  do  her 
where  she  was  at  that  moment,  and  he  duty  she  needn't  go  farther  than  that 
was  expecting  to  find  another  telegram  for  it.  He  talked  a  great  deal  about  the 
on  his  return  to  Grosvenor  Place.  So  children  and  figured  himself  as  pressing 
if  it  suited  her  it  was  all  right,  wasn't  the  little  deserted  darlings  to  his  bosom, 
it  ?  and  the  whole  thing  would  go  as  He  was  not  a  comedian,  and  she  could 
straight  as  a  shoi  Lady  Davenant  took  see  that  he  really  believed  he  was  going 
him  up  to  see  Laura,  though  she  viewed  to  be  better  now.  Laura  said  she  was 
their  meeting  with  extreme  disfavor,  the  sure  Selina  would  make  an  attempt  to 
girl  being  in  no  state  for  talking.  Li  get  them — or  at  least  one  of  them  ;  and 
general  Laura  had  little  enough  mind  he  replied,  grimly,  ''  Yes,  my  dear,  she 
for  it,  but  she  insisted  on  seeing  Lionel ;  had  better  try !  "  The  girl  was  so  angry 
she  declared  that  if  this  were  not  allowed  with  him,  in  her  hot,  tossing  weakness, 
her  she  would  go  after  him,  ill  as  she  for  refusing  to  tell  her  even  whether  the 
was — she  would  dress  herself  and  drive  desperate  pair  had  crossed  the  channel, 
to  his  house.  She  dressed  herself  now,  that  she  was  guilty  of  the  immorality  of 
after  a  fashion ;  she  got  upon  a  bo&  to  regretting  that  the  difference  in  badness 
receive  him.  Lady  Davenant  left  him  between  husband  and  wife  was  so  distinct 
alone  with  her  for  twenty  minutes,  at  (for  it  was  distinct,  she  could  see  that) 
the  end  of  which  she  returned  to  take  as  he  made  his  dry  little  remark  about 
him  away.  This  interview  was  not  for-  Selina's  trying.  He  told  her  he  had  al- 
tifying  to  the  girl,  whose  idea — the  idea  ready  seen  his  solicitor,  and  she  said  she 
of  which  I  have  said  that  she  was  tena-  didn't  care. 

cious — was  to  go  after  her  sister,  to  take  On  the  fourth  day  of  her  absence  from 

possession  of  her,  cling  to  her  and  bring  Grosvenor  Place  she  got  up,  at  an  hour 

her  back.    Lionel,  of  course,  wouldn't  when  she  was  alone  (in  the  afternoon, 

hear  of  taking  her  back,  nor  would  Se-  rather  late),  and  prepared  herself  to  go 

Una  presumably  hear  of  coming ;   but  out.    Lady  Davenant  had  admitted,  in 

this  made  no  difference  in  Laura's  he-  the  morning,  that  she  was  better,  and 

roic    plan.     She  would    work    it,    she  fortunately  she  had  not  the  complica- 

would  compass  it,  she  would  go  down  tion  of  being  subject  to  a  medical  opin- 

on  her  knees,  she  would  find  the  elo-  ion,  having  absolutely  refused  to  see  a 
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doctor.  Her  old  friend  bad  been  ob-  came  (tbere  was  a  seat  on  tbe  landing, 
liged  to  go  out — she  bad  scarcely  quit-  but  another  servant  might  come  up  or 
ted  her  before — and  Laura  had  request-  down  and  see  her),  and  partly  to  look, 
ed  the  hovering,  rustling  lady's-maid  to  at  the  front  window,  whether  it  were 
leave  her  alone :  she  assured  her  she  was  not  coming,  she  went  for  a  moment  into 
doing  beautifully.  Laura  had  no  plan  the  drawing-room.  She  stood  at  the 
except  to  leave  London  that  night ;  she  window,  but  the  footman  was  slow ; 
had  a  moral  certainty  that  Selina  had  then  she  sunk  upon  a  chair — she  felt  very 
gone  to  the  continent.  She  had  always  weak.  Just  after  she  had  done  so  she 
done  so  whenever  she  had  a  chance,  became  aware  of  steps  on  the  stairs,  and 
and  what  chance  had  ever  been  larger  she  got  up  quickly,  supposing  that  her 
than  the  present  ?  The  continent  was  messenger  had  returned,  though  she  had 
fearfully  vague,  but  she  would  deal  not  heard  wheels.  What  she  saw  was 
sharply  with  Lionel — she  would  show  not  the  footman  she  had  sent  out,  but 
him  she  had  a  right  to  knowledge.  He  the  expansive  person  of  the  butler,  fol- 
would  certainly  be  in  town;  he  would  lowed  apparently  by  a  visitor.  This 
b3  in  a  complacent  bustle  with  his  law-  functionary  ushered  the  visitor  in  with 
yers.  She  had  told  him  that  she  didn't  the  remark  that  he  would  call  her  lady- 
believe  he  had  yet  gone  to  them,  but  in  ship,  and  before  she  knew  it  she  was 
her  heart  she  believed  it  perfectly.  If  face  to  face  with  Mr.  Wendover.  At  the 
he  didn't  satisfy  her  she  would  go  to  same  moment  she  heard  a  cab  drive  up, 
Lady  Bingrose,  odious  as  it  woidd  be  while  Mr.  Wendover  instantly  closed  the 
to  her  to  ask  a  favor  of  this  depraved  door. 

creature  ;  unless  indeed  Lady  Bingrose  "  Don't  turn  me  away ;  do  see  me — do 
had  joined  the  little  party  to  France,  as  see  me ! "  he  said.  "  I  asked  for  Lady 
on  the  occasion  of  Selina's  last  journey  Davenant — they  told  me  she  was  at 
thither.  On  her  way  down-steurs  she  home.  But  it  was  you  I  wanted,  and  I 
met  one  of  the  footmen,  of  whom  she  wanted  her  to  help  me.  I  was  going 
made  the  request  that  he  would  call  her  away — but  I  couldn't.  You  look  very  ill 
a  cab  as  quickly  as  possible — she  was  — do  listen  to  me !  You  don't  under- 
obliged  to  go  out  for  half  an  hour.  He  stand — ^I  will  explain  everything.  Ah, 
expressed  the  respectful  hope  that  she  how  ill  you  look  I "  the  young  man  cried, 
was  better  and  she  replied  that  she  was  as  the  climax  of  this  sudden,  soft,  dis- 
perfectly  well — he  would  please  tell  her  tressed  appeal  Laura,  for  all  answer, 
ladyship  when  she  came  in.  To  this  tried  to  push  past  him,  but  the  result  of 
the  footman  rejoined  that  her  ladyship  this  movement  was  that  she  found  her- 
had  come  in — she  had  returned  five  min-  self  in  his  arms.  He  stopped  her,  but 
utes  before  and  had  gone  to  her  room,  she  disengaged  herself,  she  got  her  hand 
''Miss  Frothingham  told  her  you  were  upon  the  door.  He  was  leaning  against 
asleep,  Miss,"  said  the  man,  "  and  her  it,  so  she  couldn't  open  it,  and  as  she 
ladyship  said  it  was  a  blessing  and  you  stood  there  panting  she  shut  her  eyes, 
were  not  to  be  disturbed."  so  as  not  to  see  Imn.     "If  you  would 

"  Very  good,  I  will  see  her,"  Laura  re-  let  me  tell  you  what  I  think — I  would 

marked,  with  dissimulation ; "  only  please  do  anything  in  the  world  for  you !  "  he 

let  me  have  my  cab."  went  on. 

The  footman  went  down-stairs,  and  "Let me  go— you  persecute  me!"  the 

she  stood  there  listening ;  presently  she  girl  cried,  pulling  at  the  handle, 

heard  the  house-door  close — he  had  gone  "  You  don't  do  me  justice — you  are 

out  on  his  errand.     Then  she  descended  too  cruel !  "  Mr.  Wendover  persisted, 

very  softly  —she  prayed  he  might  not  be  "  Let  me  go — let  me  go  I "  she  only 

long.     The  door  of  the  drawing-room  repeated,  with  her  high,  quavering,  dis- 

stood  open  as  she  passed  it,  and  she  tracted  note  ;  and  as  he  moved  a  little 

paused  before  it,   thinking  she  heard  she  got  the  door  open.    But  he  followed 

sounds  in  the  lower  halL     They  ap-  her  out :  would  she  see  him  that  night  ? 

Eeired  to  subside,  and  then  she  found  Where  was  she  going  ?  might  he  not  go 

erself  faint — she  was  terribly  impatient  with  her  ?  would  she  see  him   to-mor- 

f or  her  cab.     Partly  to  sit  down  till  it  row  ? 
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"Never,  never,  never!"  she  flung  at  this  reference,   suggested   that   daddy 

him  as  she  hurried  away.     The  butler  should  take  her  by  the  waistband  and 

wasonthestairs,  descending  from  above;  teach  her  to  "strike  out."    He  repre- 

so  he  checked  himself,  letting  her  go.  sented  himself  in  the  act  of  drowning, 

Laura  passed  out  of  the  house  and  flew  but  Laura  interrupted   this  entertain- 

into  her  cab  with  extraordinary  speed,  ment,  when  the  servant  answered  the 

for  Mr.  Wendover  heard  the  wheels  bear  bell  (Lionel  having  rung  for  the  port) 

her  away  while  the  servant  was  saying  to  by  requesting  that  the  children  should 

hinri  that  her  ladyship  would  come  down  be  conveyed  to  Miss  Steet.      "  Tell  her 

immediately.  she  must  never  go  away  again,"  Lionel 

Lionel  was  at  home,   in   Grosvenor  said  to  Geordie,  as  the  butier  took  him 

Place ;  she  burst  into  the  librarjr  and  by  the  hand  ;   but  the  only  touching 

found  him  playing  papa.      Geordie  and  consequence  of  this  injunction  was  that 

Ferdy  were   sporting  around  him,  the  the  child  piped  back  to  his  father,  over 

presence  of  Miss  Steet  had  been  dis-  his  shoulder,  "  Well,  you  mustn't  either, 

pensed  with,  and  he  was  holding  his  you  know!" 

younger  son  by  the  stomach,  horizon-  "  You  must  tell  me  or  111  kill  myself, 

tally,  between  his  legs,  while  the  child  I  give  you  my  word ! "  Laura  said  to 

made  little  sprawling  movements  which  her    brother-in-law,   with    unnecessary 

were  apparently  intended  to  represent  violence,  as  soon  as  they  had  left  the 

the  act  of  swimming.      Geordie  stood  room. 

impatient  on  the  brink  of  the  imaginary  "I  say,  I  say,"  he  rejoined,  "you  are 
stream,  protesting  that  it  was  his  turn  a  wilful  one !  What  do  you  want  to 
now,  and  as  soon  as  he  saw  his  aimt  he  threaten  me  for  ?  Don't  you  ^ow  me 
rushed  at  her  with  the  request  that  she  weU  enough  to  know  that  ain't  the  way  ? 
would  take  hiT"  up  in  the  same  fashion.  That's  the  tone  Selina  used  to  take. 
She  was  struck  with  the  superficiality  of  Surely  you  don't  want  to  begin  and  imi- 
their  childhood ;  they  appeared  to  have  tate  her ! "  She  only  sat  there,  looking 
no  sense  that  she  had  been  away  and  no  at  him,  while  he  leaned  against  the 
care  that  she  had  been  ilL  But  Lionel  chimney-piece,  smoking  a  short  cigar, 
made  up  for  this  ;  he  greeted  her  with  There  was  a  silence,  during  which  she 
affectionate  jollity,  said  it  was  a  good  felt  the  heat  of  a  certain  irrational  anger 
job  she  had  come  back,  and  remark^  to  at  the  thought  that  a  little  ignorant, 
the  children  that  they  would  have  great  red-faced  jockey  should  have  the  luck 
larks  now  that  auntie  was  home  again,  to  be  in  the  right  as  against  her  flesh 
Ferdy  asked  if  she  had  been  with  and  blood.  She  considered  him  help- 
mummy  but  didn't  wait  for  an  answer,  lessly,  with  something  in  her  eyes  that 
and  she  observed  that  they  put  no  had  never  been  there  before — something 
question  about  their  mother  and  made  that,  apparently,  after  a  moment,  made 
no  further  allusion  to  her  while  they  an  impression  on  him.  Afterward,  how- 
remained  in  the  room.  She  wondered  ever,  she  saw  very  well  that  it  was  not 
whether  their  father  had  enjoined  upon  her  threat  that  had  moved  him,  and 
them  not  to  mention  her,  and  reflected  even  at  the  moment  she  had  a  sense, 
that  even  if  he  had  such  a  command  from  the  way  he  looked  back  at  her, 
would  not  have  been  efficacious.  It  that  this  was  in  no  manner  the  first  time 
added  to  the  ugliness  of  Selina's  flight  a  baffled  woman  had  told  him  that  she 
that  even  her  children  didn't  miss  her,  would  kill  herself.  He  had  always  been 
and  to  the  dreariness,  somehow,  to  a  good  fellow  to  her,  but  even  in  her 
Laura's  sense,  of  the  whole  situation  deep  trouble  it  was  part  of  her  con- 
that  one  could  neither  spend  tears  on  sciousness  that  he  now  lumped  her  with 
the  mother  and  wife,  because  she  was  a  mixed  group  of  female  figures,  a  little 
not  worth  it,  nor  sentimentalize  about  wavering  and  dim,  who  were  asso- 
the  little  boys,  because  they  didn't  in-  dated  in  his  thick-fingered  memory 
spire  it.  "  Well,  you  do  look  seedy —  with  "  scenes,"  with  importunities  and 
I'm  bound  to  say  that ! "  Lionel  ex-  bothers.  It  is  apt  to  be  the  disadvan- 
claimed ;  and  he  recommended  strongly  tage  of  women,  on  occasions  of  measur- 
a  glass  of  port,  while  Ferdy,  not  seizing  ing  their  strength  with  men,  that  they 
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may  perceive  that  the  man  has  a  larger  ''Well,   Fve  been  kind  to  yon,   my 

experience  and  that  they  themselves  are  dear,"  he  continued,  smoking,  with  his 

a  part  of  it.    It  is  doubtless  as  a  pro-  chin  in  the  air. 

vision  against  such    emergencies  that  *'  Certainly  you  have  been  kind  to  me." 

nature  has  opened  to  them  operations  ''  If  you  want  to  defend  her  you  had 

of  the  mind  that  are  independent  of  ex-  better  keep  away  from  her,"  said  LioneL 

Eerience.    Laura  felt  the   dishonor  of  "Besides  for  yourself,  it  won't  be  the 

er  race  the  more  that  her  brother-in-  best  thing  in  the  world — to  be  known  to 

law  seemed  so  gay  and  bright  about  it ;  have  been  in  it." 

he  had  an  air  of  positive  prosperity,  as  "I  don't  care  about  myself"  the  girl 

if  his  misfortune  had  turned  into  that,  returned,  mtisingly. 

It  came  to  her  that  he  really  liked  the  ''  Don't  you  care  about  the  children, 

idea  of  the  public  kclairdssement — the  that  you  are  so  ready  to  throw  them 

fresh  occupation,  the  bustle   and  im-  over?    For  you  would,  my  dear,  you 

portance  and  celebrity  of  it.     That  was  know.     If  you  go  to  Brussels  you  never 

sufficiently  incredible,  but  as  she  was  on  come  back  here — you  never  touch  them 

the  wrong  side  it  was  also  humiliating,  again  1 " 

Besides,  higher  spirits  always  suggest  Laura  appeared  to  listen  to  this  last 

finer  wisdom,  and  such  an  attribute  on  declaration,  but  she  made  no  reply  to 

Lionel's  part  was  most  humiliating  of  aU.  it ;  she  only  exclaimed,  after  a  moment, 

'*  I  haven't  the  least  objection  at  present  with  a  certain    impatience,   *'  Oh,   the 

to  telling  you  what  you  want  to  know,  children  will  do  anyway ! "     Then  she 

I  shall  have  made  my  little  arrangements  added,  passionately,    ''You  won't,  Ldo- 

very  soon,  and  you  will  be  subpoenaed."  nel ;  in  mercy's  name  tell  me  that  you 

"Subpoenaed?"    the    girl    repeated,  won't!" 

mechanically.  "  I  won't  what  ?  " 

"  You  will  be  called  as  a  witness  on  my  "  Do  the  awful  thing  you  say." 

side."  "  Divorce  her  ?    The  devil  I  won't  I " 

"  On  your  side  ?  "  "  Then  why  do  you  speak  of  the  chU- 

"  Of  course  you're  on  my  side,  ain't  dren— if  you  have  no  pity  for  them  ?" 

you  ?  "  Lionel  stared  an  instant.     "  I  thought 

"Can  they  force  me  to  come? "asked  you  said  yourself  that  they  would  do 

Laura,  in  answer  to  this.  anyway  ! " 

"  No,  they  can't  force  you,  if  you  leave  Laura  bent  her  head,  resting  it  on  the 

the  country."  back  of  her  hand,  on  the  leathern  arm  of 

"  That's  exactly  what  I  want  to  do."  the  sofa.    So  she  remained,  while  Lionel 

That  will  be  idiotic,"  said  Lionel,  stood  smoking ;  but  at  last,  to  leave  the 

and  very  bad  for  your  sister.    If  you  room,  she  got  up  with  an  effort  that  was 

don't  help  me  you  ought  at  least  to  help  a  physical  pain.    He  came  to  her,  to  de- 

her."  tain  her,  with  a  little  good  intention  that 

She  sat  a  moment  with  her  eyes  on  had  no  felicity  for  her,  trying  to  take 

the  ground.     "Where  is  she — where  is  her  hand  persuasively.     "Dear  old  girl, 

she  ?"  she  then  asked.  don't  try  and  behave  just  as  she  did !  If 

"  They  are  at  Brussels,  at  the  H6tel  you'll  stay  quietly  here  I  won't  call  you, 

de  flandres.     They  appear  to  like  it  I  give  you  my  honor  I  won't ;  there ! 

very  much."  You  want  to  see  the  doctor — that's  the 

"  Are  you  telling  me  the  truth  ?  "  fellow  you  want  to  see.    And  what  good 

"  Lord,  my  dear  child,  /  don't  lie  I "  will  it  do  you,  even  if  you  bring  her 

Lionel  exclaimed.     "  You'll  make  an  aw-  home  in  pink  paper  ?    Do  you  candidly 

ful  mistake  if  you  go  to  her,"  he  added,  suppose  I'll  ever  look  at  her — except 

"  If  you  have  seen  her  with  him  how  can  across  the  court-room  ?  " 

you  speak  for  her?"  "I  must,  I  must,  I  must!"  Laura 

"  I  won't  see  her  with  him."  cried,  jerking  herself  away  from  him  and 

"  That's  all  very  well,  but  hell  take  reaching  the  door, 

care  of  that.     Of  course  if  you're  ready  "  WeU  then,  good-bye,"  he  said,  in  the 

for  perjury ! "  Lionel  exclaimed.  sternest  tone  she  had  ever  heard  him  use. 

"  I'm  ready  for  anything."  She  made  no  answer,  she  only  escaped. 
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She  locked  herself  in  her  room  ;  ahe  re-  she  was  too  angry.    It  was  a  sort  of 

mained  there  an  hour.    At  the  end  of  proof  of  this  tiuE^  me  had  sent  back  her 

this  time  she  came  out  and  went  to  the  young  friend's    dressing-case  and  her 

door  of  the  school-room,  where  she  asked  clothes.     Laura  also  borrowed  money 

Miss  Steet  to  be  so  good  as  to  come  from  the  governess — she  had  too  httle 

and  speak  to  her.    The  governess  fol-  in  her  pocket.     The  latter  brightened  up 

lowed  her  to  her  apartment,  and  there  as  the  preparations  advanced  ;  she  had 

Laura  took  her  partly  into  her  confi-  never  before  been  concerned  in  a  flurried 

dence.     There  were  things  she  wanted  night-episode,  with  an  unavowed  clan- 

to  do  before  going,  and  she  was  too  destine  side ;  the  very  imprudence  of  it 

weak  to  act  without  assistance.     She  (for  a  sick  girl,  alone)  was  romantic, 

didn't  want  it  from  the  servants,  if  only  and  before  Laura  had  gone  down  to  the 

Miss    Steet    would    learn    from    them  cab  she  began  to  say  that  foreign  life 

whether  Mr.  Berrington  were  dining  at  must  be  fascinating  and  to  make  wist- 

home.    Laura  told  her  that  her  sister  ful  reflections.     She  saw  that  the  coast 

was  ill  and  she  was  hurrying  to  join  her  was  clear,  in  the  nursery — that  the  chil- 

abroad.    It  had  to  be  mentioned,  that  dren  were  asleep,  for  their  aunt  to  come 

way,  thai  Mrs.  Bernngton  had  left  the  in.     She  kissed  Ferdy  while  her  com- 

country,  though  of  course  there  was  no  panion  pressed  her  Hps  upon  Geordie, 

spoken   recognition    between  the  two  and  Geordie  while  Laura  hung  for  a 

women  of  the  reasons  for  which  she  had  moment  over  Ferdy.    At  the  door  of 

done  so.     There  was  only  a  tacit  hypo-  the  cab  she  tried  to  make  her  take  more 

critical  assumption  that  she  was  on  a  money,  and  our  heroine  had  an  odd 

visit  to  friends  and  that  there  had  been  sense  since  that  if  the  vehicle  had  not 

nothing  queer    about    her    departure,  rolled  away  she  would  have  thrust  into 

Laura  knew  that  Miss  Steet  knew  the  her  hand  a  keepsake  for  Captain  Cris- 

truth,  and  the  governess  knew  that  she  pin. 

knewii  This  young  woman  lent  a  hand,  A  quarter  of  an  hour  later  Laura  sat 
very  confusedly,  to  the  girl's  prepara-  in  the  comer  of  a  railway-carriage,  muf- 
tions  ;  she  didn't  venture  to  be  sympa-  fled  in  her  cloak  (the  July  evening  was 
thetic,  as  that  would  point  too  much  to  fresh,  as  it  so  often  is  in  London — fresh 
badness,  but  she  succeeded  perfectly  in  enough  to  add  to  her  sombre  thoughts 
being  dismal  She  suggested  that  Laura  the  suggestion  of  the  wind  in  the  chan- 
was  ill  herself,  but  Laura  replied  that  that  nel),  waiting  in  a  vain  torment  of  ner- 
was  no  matter  when  her  sister  was  so  vousness  for  the  train  to  set  itself  in  mo- 
much  worse.  She  elicited  the  fact  that  tion.  Her  nervousness  itself  had  led 
Mr.  Berrington  was  dining  out — the  but-  her  to  come  too  early  to  the  station,  and 
ler  believed  with  his  mother — but  she  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  had  already 
was  of  no  use  when  it  came  to  flnding  in  waited  long.  A  lady  and  gentleman  had 
the  Bradshaw  which  she  brought  up  taken  their  place  in  the  carriage  (it  was 
from  the  hall  the  hour  of  the  night  boat  not  yet  the  moment  for  the  outward 
for  Ostend.  Laura  found  it  herself ;  it  crowd  of  tourists)  and  had  left  their  ap- 
was  conveniently  late,  and  it  was  a  gain  purtenances  there  while  they  strolled  up 
to  her  that  she  was  very  near  the  Yicto-  and  down  the  platform.  The  long  Eng- 
ria  station,  where  she  would  take  the  lish  twilight  was  still  in  the  air,  but  there 
train  for  Dover.  The  governess  wanted  was  dusk  imder  the  grimy  arch  of  the 
to  go  to  the  station  with  her,  but  the  station  and  Laura  flattered  herself  that 
girl  wouldn't  listen  to  this — she  would  the  off-comer  of  the  carriage  she  had 
only  allow  her  to  see  that  she  had  a  cab.  chosen  was  in  shadow.  This,  however, 
Laura  let  her  help  her  still  further ;  she  apparently  didn't  prevent  herfrom  being 
sent  her  down  to  talk  to  Lady  Dave-  recognized  by  a  gentleman  who  stopped 
nant's  maid  when  that  personage  arrived  at  the  door,  looking  in,  with  the  move- 
in  Grosvenor  Place  to  inquire,  from  her  ment  of  a  person  who  was  going  from  car- 
mistress,  what  in  the  world  had  become  riage  to  carriage.  As  soon  as  he  saw  her 
of  poor  Miss  Wing.  The  maid  intimated,  he  stepped  quickly  in,  and  the  next  mo- 
Miss  Steet  said  on  her  return,  that  her  ment  Mr.  Wendover  was  seated  on  the 
ladyship  would  have  come  herself,  only  edge  of  the  place  beside  her,  leaning  to- 
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ward  ber,  speaking  to  her  low,  with  Wendover  had  to  slip  out,  the  lady  and 
clasped  hands.  She  fell  back  in  her  gentleman  were  coming  in.  Laura  bud- 
seat,  closing  her  ejes  again.  He  barred  died  herself  into  her  comer  again  and 
the  way  out  of  the  compartment.  presently  the  train  drew  away. 

"  I  have  followed  you  here — I  saw  Miss        Mr.  Wendover  did  not  get  into  another 

Steet — I  want  to  implore  you  not  to  go !  compartment ;  be  went  back  that  even- 

Don't,  don't !  I  know  what  you're  doing,  ing  to  Queen's  Gktte.     He  knew  how  in- 

Don't  go,  I  beseech  you.     I  saw  Lady  terested  his  old  friend  there  (as  he  now 

Davenant,  I  wanted  to  ask  her  to  help  considered  her)  would  be  to  hear  what 

me,  I  could  bear  it  no  longer.    I  have  Laura  had  undertaken  (though,   as  he 

thought  of  you,   night  and  day,  these  learned,  on  entering  her  drawing-room 

four  days.     Lady  Davenant  has  told  me  again,  she  had  ab^ady  heard  of  it  from 

things,  and  I  entreat  you  not  to  go ! "  her  maid),  and  he  felt  the  necessity  to 

Laura  opened  her    eyes  (there  was  teU  her  once  more  how  her  words  of  four 

something  in  his  voice,  in  his  pressing  days  before  had  fructified  in  his  heart, 

nearness)  and  looked  at  him  a  moment :  what  a  strange,  inefGstceable  impression 

it  was  the  first  time  she  had  done  so  she  had  made  upon  him — to  tell  her, 

since  the  first  of  those  detestable  mo-  in  short,  and  to  repeat  it  overhand  over, 

ments  in   the  box  at  Covent  Gkurden.  that  he  had  taken  the  most  extraordinaiy 

She  had  never  spoken  to  him  of  Selina  fancy !    Lady  Davenant  was  tremen- 

in  any  but  an  honorable  sense.    Now  douely  vexed  at  the  girl's  perversity,  but 

she  said,  *'  I'm  going  to  my  sister."  she  counselled  him  patience,  a  long,  per- 

'*  I  know  it,  and  I  wish  unspeakably  sistent  patience.     A  week  later  she  heard 

you  would  give  it  up — it  isn't  good —  from  I^ura  Wing,  from  Antwerp,  that 

it's  a  great  mistake.     Stay  here  and  let  she  was  sailing  to  America  from  that 

me  t^  to  you."  port — a    letter  containing  no  mention 

The  girl  raised  herself,  she  stood  up  whatever  of  Selina  or  of  the  reception 
in  the  carriage.  Mr.  Wendover  did  the  she  had  found  at  Brussela  To  America 
same ;  Laura  saw  that  the  lady  and  gentle-  Mr.  Wendover  followed  his  young  corn- 
man  outside  were  now  standing  near  the  patriot  (that  at  least  she  had  no  right  to 
door.  "What  have  you  to  say?  It's  my  forbid),  and  there,  for  the  moment,  he 
own  business ! "  she  returned,  between  has  had  a  chance  to  practise  the  humble 
her  teeth.     "  Go  out,  go  out,  go  out ! "  virtue  recommended  by  Lady  Davenant 

"  Do  you  suppose  I  would  speak  if  I  He  knows  she  has  no  money  and  that 

didn't  care — do  you  suppose  I  would  she  is  staying  with  some  distant  rela- 

care  if  I  didn't  love  you?"  the  young  tives  in  Virginia ;  a  situation  that  he — 

man  murmured,  close  to  her  face.  perhaps  too  superficially — figures  as  un- 

** What  is  there  to  care  about?    Be-  speakably  dreary.     He  knows  further 

cause  people  will  know  it  and  talk  ?    If  that  Lady  Davenant  has  sent  her  fifty 

it's  bad  it's  the  right  thing  for  me  !    If  pounds,   and  he   himself  has  ideas  of 

I  don't  go  to  her  where  else  shall  I  go  ?  "  transmitting    funds,    not    directly    to 

"  Come  to  me,  dearest,  dearest ! "  Mr.  Virginia  but  by  the  roundabout  road 

Wendover  went  on.     "You  are  ill,  you  of  Queen's  Gkite.    Now,  however,  that 

are  mad !    I  love  you — I  assure  you  I  Lionel  Berrington's  deplorable  suit  is 

do  1 "  coming  on  he  reflects  with  some  satis- 

She  pushed  him  away  with  her  hands,  faction  that  the  Court  of  Probate  and 

"If  you  follow  me  I  will  jump  off  the  Divorce  is  far  from  the  banks  of  the 

boat  I "  Eappahannock.     "  Berrington      versiis 

"  Take  your  places,  take  your  places  I "  Berrington  and  others  "  is  coming  on — 

cried  the  guard,  on  the  platform.    Mr.  but  these  are  matters  of  the  present  hour. 


THE  LOST  FRIEND. 
By  Nora  Perry. 


Oh,  what  was  the  hour  and  the  day. 

The  moment  I  lost  you  ? 
I  thought  f  ou  were  iralking  my  way, 

I  tunied  to  accost  yon. 

And  silence  and  emptiness  met 

My  word  haU  unspoken  ; 
But  I  thought,  and  I  said,  "  I  shall  get 

A  word  or  a  token, 


But  never  a  token  or  word 

Has  he  sent  to  me  hither. 
Nor  wherefore  he  went  have  I  heard, 

Nor  wherefore  nor  whither. 

Oh,  what  was  the  hour  and  the  day, 

The  moment  yon  left  me. 
When  you  went  on  your  separate  way, 

Oh,  friend,  and  bereft  me? 


"  That  sometime  and  somewhere  he  will  Sometime  and  somewhere  ahall  we  walk. 

Impatient,  to  meet  me —            [wait.  Clear  of  earth,  in  high  places  ? 

Bound  the  comer,  perhaps,  at  the  gate.  Sometime  and  somewhere  shall  we  talk. 

Come  smiling  to  greet  me."  With  our  hearts  in  our  faces? 

And  see  all  the  meaning  writ  clear, 

The  depth  and  the  sweetness. 
Apart  from  this  doubt  and  this  fear. 

This  sad  incompleteness? 


SILVER  AND  GOLD. 
By  Editb  M.  Thomas. 


Fabxwxll,  my  little  sweetheart. 

Now  fare  you  welt  and  free ; 
I  claim  from  you  no  promise, 

You  claim  no  vows  from  me. 
The  reason  why? — the  reason 

Bight  well  we  can  uphold — 
I  have  too  much  of  sOver, 

And  you've  too  much  of  gold! 

A  puzzle,  this,  to  worldlings. 

Whose  love  to  lucre  flies, 
Who  think  that  gold  to  silver 

Should  count  as  mutual  prize ! 
But  Tm  not  avaricious, 

And  you're  not  sordid-souled ; 
I  have  too  much  of  silver. 

And  you've  too  much  of  gold. 


Upon  our  heads  the  reason 

Too  plainly  can  be  seen : 
I  am  the  Winter's  bond-slave. 

You  are  the  Summer's  queen  ; 
Too  few  the  years  you  number. 

Too  many  I  have  told  ; 
I  have  too  much  of  silver. 

And  you've  too  much  of  gold. 

You  have  the  rose  for  token, 

I  have  dry  leaf  and  rime ; 
I  have  the  sobbing  vesper. 

You,  morning  beUs  at  chimft 
I  would  that  I  were  younger, 

(And  you  grew  never  old)— 
Would  I  had  less  of  silver, 

But  you  no  less  of  gold  I 


PRESIDENTIAL  CAMPAIGN   MEDALS. 
By  Gustav  Kobbi. 

I  N  nomismat-  the  partisana  of  the  former,  still  amait- 
an  advantage  ing  under  his  defeat  by  Adams  four 
ir  brethren  of  years  previous,  made  a  rattling  canvass 
luntries ;  for  for  Old  Hickory.  The  medallists,  scent- 
tical  institu-  ing  a  chance  for  a  rushing  business  at 
culiar  to  the  the  large  Jackson  meetings  held  during 
states  have  this  campaign,  stmck  off  medals  bearing 
—.^•u—od  a  branch  his  likeness  and  spirited  mottoes  or  ref- 
of  numismatic  art  not  represented  in  erences  to  his  military  career,  by  wear- 
the  numismatics  of  any  other  nation,  ing  nhich  his  partisans  showed  their 
The  coinage  of  foreign  countries  usually  devotion  to  their  hero's  cause.  Ever 
bears  the  likeness  of  the  rulers  of  the  since  then  political  canvasses  have  been 
nation.  Had  the  precedent  been  fol-  periods  of  great  activity  for  our  die-sink- 
lowedin  the  United  States  it  would  have  ers.  An  unbroken  numismatic  record 
made  necessary  innovations  in  oar  coin-  of  the  Presidential  campaigns  from  that 
age  at  intervaJs  of  four  or  eight  years;  of  1828  to  those  of  our  own  time  has 
v^ereas  the  so-called  WashingtMi  cent  is  been  preserved  to  us  through  the  en- 
the  only  coin  of  the  United  States  bear-  thusiasm  of  several  collectors,  foremost 
in^  a  I^^dential  likeness.  among  them  Mr.  Bobert  Hewitt,  former- 
Our  medallists  have  sought  to  make  ly  an  officer  of  the  American  Numismatic 
up  for  the  absence  from  our  coinage  of  and  Archaeological  Society  of  New  York, 
portraits  of  those  who  have  been  our  which  also  has  many  valuable  "Cam- 
chief  magistrates,  and  their  work  in  this  paigners"  in  its  cabinet.  The  series  of 
direction  has  resulted  in  what  is  known  Presidential  Campaign  Medals  is  unique, 
among  collectors  as  the  series  of  Folit-  It  was  not  fashioned  mechanically  and 
ical  Medals  and  Tokens.  This  consists  unemotionally  in  the  mint  like  our  own 
of  such  piecra  as  bear  the  likenera  of  and  foreign  coinage.  The  medals  bear 
any  President  or  Vice-President  of  the  evidence  of  having  been  struck  off  in  the 
United  States  or  of  any  of  the  unsac-  heat  and  passion  of  the  hour.  The  po- 
cessf ul  candidates  for  those  offices.  For  litical  excitement  with  which  the  air 
instance,  beginning  with  the  inaugnra-  quivered,  the  very  shouts  of  contending 
tion  of  Washington,  the  national  govern-  partisans  seem  to  have  passed  into  the 
ment  has  commemorated  the  coming  in  metal  through  the  burin  as  it  graved 
of  each  Administration  by  having  struck  line  after  line  of  some  striking  design 
off  at  the  mint  large  silver  medals,  called  or  letter  after  letter  of  some  ringing 
Indian  medals  because  they  are  present-  campaign  cry  which  in  one  terse  sen- 
ed  to  the  chiefs  of  certein  tribes  as  tence  reffected  the  spirit  of  the  canvass, 
pledges  of  friendship.  The  mint  issues  The  campaign  medal  of  earliest  date 
also  "Presidential  medals"  which  bear  (1824)  is  not  a  genuine  "Campaigner" 
the  bust  of  the  successful  candidate  and  but  a  John  Quincy  Adams  "  Predden- 
the  date  of  bis  election.  Besides  the  tial,"  through  which  a  hole  has  been 
mint  medals  there  are  OMay  "  Politicals,"  punched.  Its  battered  condition  is  evi- 
whicb  have  been  struck  off  on  the  order  dence  that  it  was  worn.  The  theory  of 
of  societies  or  individuals  or  by  medal-  the  Numismatic  Society,  to  whose  cabi- 
lista  as  business  ventures.  net  it  belongs,  is  that  some  partisan  of 
A  large  subdivision  of  the  "Foliti-  Adams  in  the  campaign  of  1828  punched 
cals,"  known  as  Presidential  Campaign  the  bole  through  it  and  wore  it,  so  that 
Medals,  or  "Campaigners"  for  short,  we  Jackson's  supporters  should  not  have 
owe  to  the  business  enterprise  of  onr  the  monopoly  of  outward  manifestations 
"medallists.  In  the  second  campaign  be-  of  their  inwu^  political  faith, 
tween  Jackson  and  John  Quincy  Adams  The  Jacksonian  series  is  not  limited 
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to  this.  Numerous  medals  were  struck  policy,  since  the  Jackson  medals  of  tbis 
in  honor  of  Old  Hickory  (1, 2, 3).  That,  c<unpaign  contain  no  reference  to  the 
even  is  a  republic,  whose  institutions    candidate's  utterances  on  the  political 


are   distinctly   and  emphatically  ciTil,  questions  of  the  time  or  to  hie  positiim 
military    prowess   excites    popular    ad-  toward  them.     His  supporters  seem  to 
miration  and  throws  a  glamour  around  have  relied  solely  upon  his  military  re- 
a  public  man  beside  which  the  halo  of  nown  as  a  charm ;  and  they  were  not 
statesmanship  grows  dim,  is  shown  by  mistaken  in  its  powers.     For  Old  Hick- 
the  fact  that  the  most  popular  medallic  ory's  candidacy  was  so    popular  that 
design  with  Jackson's  partisans  was  a  tradespeople  issued  braes  medallets  (nn- 
representation  of  the  battle  of  New  Or-  mismatic^y  known  as  tokens),  usually 
leans,  his    chief   military  exploit.      On  bearing  on  their  obverse  a  bust  of  Jack- 
such  pieces  son  and  on  the  reverse,  in  compliment 
as  did  not  t«  him,  a  profile  of  Washington,  and 
bear   it    it  the  name  and  business  of  the  firm  in 
wasusually  conspicuous  lettering.     Thus  the  hero 
at  least  re-  of  New  Orleans,  in   company  with  the 
ferred     to.  Father  of  his  Country,  "boomed" hard- 
Thus,  on  ware,  military  goods,  oysters,  and  drugs ; 
the  reverse  and  even  a  mixture  for  soothing  shriek- 
of    a  large  ing  infants  was  advertitted  on  the  reverse 
of  a  military  bust  of  the  irasci- 
ble old  warrior  from  Tennessee, 
The  military  character  of  the 
Jackson  medaJs  of  1828  makes 

Jickton  Cin^piltn  Madili.  1B24— '28-'32.* 

medal  of  white-metal — a  metal 
resembling  pewter  and  much 
used  by  medallists — there  is, 

enclosedinawreathof  oak  and  laurel,  the  the  politi- 
foUowing  inscription  :  "  General  Jack-  cal  char- 
son,  the  gallant  and  successful  defender  acter  of 
of  New  Orleans  and  candidate  for  the  thoseoftbe 
Presidency  of  the  United  States  of  following 
America,  1828."  In  fact,  his  renown  as  campaign 
a  soldier  seems  to  have  entirely  obscured  the  more 
his  political  reputation;  for  there  is  marked, 
no  medallic  evidence  that  he  was  sup-  The  battle 

ported  as  the  exponent  of  any  special  of  New  Orleans  disappears  from  the  med- 
als and  in  its  place  we  find  evidence  of 

Ro'i)SH"'''i""w^r  '"" '""°  "'d^ii  "I  *''*,™'''!L"'  ^  genuine  political  warfare.     The  metallic 

m.tioimrtArehffiIioi«fsIIi™iV*otN™Y«t.""    "°  circlcs  surround  such  mottoes  as  "  The 
Voi_  IV,-:i4 
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Bank  must  perish !  "  and  "  The  Union  the  "  great  expounder  "  on  the  reverse, 
must  and  shtill  be  preserved  I "  These  The  medal  was  evidently  struck  in  honor 
refer  of  course  to  Jackson's  opposition  of  Webster,  though  it  is  difficult  to  con- 
to  the  rec)i!u-tering  of  the  United  States  strue  the  curious  design  as  compliment- 
Bank  and  to  his  determined  resistance  to  ary.  Jackson  had  been  the  first  "  man 
the  South  Carolina  Nullifiera — poeitiona  of  the  people"  to  occupy  the  Presiden- 
h©  held  as  firmly  as  he  did  the  ramparts  tial  chair,  and  in  the  campaign  of  1836 
of  cotton  bales  at  New  Orleans.  As  the  the  Democratic  party  was  extolled  by 
medallists,  in  order  that  their  produc-  its  orators  as  the  party  of  the  "  people," 
tions  might  meet  with  a  ready  s^e,  have  and  the  fai'mer's  vote  was  flattered  by 
always  adopted  those  designs  and  mot-  Van  Buren'a  partisans.  There  is  strik- 
toes  with  which  the  political  atmosphere  ing  evidence  of  this  policy  on  two  of 
was  charged,  the  Jackson  medals  of  the  the  most  important  Van  Buren  medals 
period  referred  to  prove  that  political  of  this  year.     On  the  reverse  of  one 


pluck  can  also  excito  popular  entbusi-  of  these— a  large  white-metal  piece — a 

asm ;  and  that  while  Jackson  went  into  plough  and  other  agricultural  imple- 

the  White  House  in  1828  on  what  may  ments    are    conspicuously    grouped    in 

in  a  double  sense  be  termed  ghttering  front  of  a  temple  of  Liberty  (4) ;  and 

generalities,  he  owed  his  re-election  to  the  reverse  of  the  other  shows  a  man 

the   strain   of  political  "  must "   which  ploughing  and   the  inscription  :    "  The 

was  developed  in  his  character  by  the  Democracy  who   can   justly  appreciate 

crisis  which  confronted  him  during  bis  Liberty  and  Equality  "  (6). 

first  term.  Four  years  later  Van  Buren  and  Har- 

The  campaign  of  1836  was  a  five-cor-  rison  again  met  in  the  political  arena, 

nered  fight.     The  opponents  of  Jack-  This  canvass  was  one  of  the  most  excit- 

son's  financial  poUcy  assumed  the  name  ing  in    our  history.     Every   expedient 

of  Whigs.     The   Democrats  nominated  was  resorted  to  by  politicians  of  both 

Van  Buren,  an  ardent  partisan  of  Jack-  parties  to  play  upon  popular  feeling,  and 

son,  who    was   elected.      The   electoral  the  whole  countrj-  was  aroused      The 

votes  of  the  opposition  were  distributed  Whigs  conducted  what  has  come  down 

among   Harrison,    73,  Hugh  L.  White,  to  us  as  "the  shouting  campaign."     The 

26,  Daniel  Webster,  14,  and  Wilhe  P.  Democrate  having 

Mangum,    11.      The    most    interesting  sneered  at  Harri- 

medal  of  this  campaign  is  a  brass  Weh-  son   for  living  in 

ster  piece  of  medium  size,  on  the  reverse  a   log  cabin  with 

of  which  is  an  old  woman  riding  on  a  nothmg  but  hard 

broom-stick  and  wielding  a  cruteh  (5).  cider  to  drink,  his 

With  this  design  goes  the  inscription :  partisans     raised 

"We  all  have  our  hobbies."     It  might  the    cry    for    the 

be  supposed  that  the  medal  was  a  relic  "log    cabin    and 

of  the  days  when  the  advocates  of  fe-  hard  cider  candi- 

roale  suffrage  put  forth  their  first  tenta-  ^^j^,  comn«morMin»  tha  oinniiition  oi  <h>  Lib.rty 

tive  efforts,  were  it  not  for  a  profile  of  Pioy,  ibsb. 
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dwindle  to  moimda  and  the  trees  to 
baabes. 
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contests;  while  the  character  of  Har-    to  HarriBon'fl  candidacy  by  dwelling  upon 
rison's  canvase  as  a  shouting  campaign    his  victoi?  at  Tippecanoe. 

One    medallist    man- 
aged to  combine  on  the 


is  shown  by   the    in- 
BcriptioDS  on  the  Har- 
rison  medals.    Patri- 
otic mottoes  and  extracts  from  public    reverse  of  a  small  piece  the  symbols 
utterances  of  the  candidate  are  not  to    of  Harrison's  military  glorj'  and  ^ri- 
be  found.    Instead  of  these  we  have,    cultural  virtue  with  a  humorous  fling 
with  the  log-cabin  and  hard-cider  de-    at  the  adversary.    The  design  shows  a 
signs    referred   to,   mere    catch-words,    pair  of  scales,  one  of  which  is  branded 
which  seem  to  have  been  caught  up    "Loco,"  the  other  "Wigs,"  the  latter, 
by  the  medallists  as  they  fell  from  the    though  it  lacks 
lips  of  heated  partisans.     Certainly  no    one  letter,  out- 
stroke  of  statesmanship  is  recalled  by    weighing  the  for- 
the  exclamation  "  Go  it.  Tip  I    Gome    mer.   Beneath  are 
it,  Tyler,"  found  on  one  of  the  Harrison    the  cabin  and  the 
medals  (9) ;  nor  any  indication  of  the    barrel,  a  cannon,  a 
candidate  s  policy  conveyed  by  the  cries    pyramid  of  balls, 
"Tippecanoe  and  Tyler  too!" — "The    and  in  the  distance 
Log    Cabin    Candidate,    the    People's    a  file  of  soldiers. 
Choice  "  (13),  which  are  conspicuous  on    one  of  whom  bears 
others  of  the  series.     Political  senti-    a  standard.     The 
mente    are   as   much  wanting  as   thej    contemptuous 
were  in  the  first  set  of  Jackson  medals.     "lioco    Foco  "    is 
Then,  too,  there  is  medallic  evidence  that    again    applied    te 
the  Whigs  trumped  the  political  trick    Harrison's  oppon- 
with  the  very  card — military  success —    ent  in  a  rare  Uttle 
which  the  Democrats  had  played  sue-    brass    medal,    is- 
ceesfuUy  in  1628,  for  they  gave  impetus    sued  by  a  medallist 

who  evidently  had     j^,,,,  ,„j  p|,^,  „,j,|,  ^ 
a  keen    sense    of  ^m. 

humor.  The  de- 
sign represents  a  steamboat  fiying  a 
flag  inscribed  "1841,"  while  the  in- 
scription tells  us  that  the  vessel  is  the 
"  Steamboat  Van  Buren,  for  Salt  Eiver 
direct  Loco  Foco  Line  "  (15).  One 
medallist  in  the  excitement  of  the  cam- 
paign forgot  his  grammar  and  flooded 
the  community  with  this  announcement 
on  metal ;  "  Honesty  and  Integrity  will 
meet  its  just  Reward ! " 

It  seems  to  have  occurred  to  pohti- 

cal  managers  about  this  time  that  the 

Buehintn  Midii  oi  IBM.  "yooug  man"  might  be  turned  into  a 
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nsefol  factor  in  political  campaigns,  for 
we  have  a  numismatic  record  of  "  The 
Young    Men's    Harrison's    Convention, 
May  4,  1840."    There  was  evidently  a 
leaven  of  humor  in  this  gathering,  for 
the  medal- 
lie  memen- 
to has,  be- 
sides  the 
inevitable 
log  cabin, 
the    in- 
scription: 
"To    let, 

in  1841." 

Perhaps 

we  are  jus- 

tified    in 

concluding  from  ibis  sally  of  wit  that  in 

the  first   "  Young  Men's "  Convention 

there  was  not,  as  in  many  of  the  Young 

Men's  conventions   of    to-day,    a  large 

contingent  of  bald  pates  and  gray  heads.  ; 

Van  Buren's    foUowers    stood    upon 
higher   ground    than    HarriBon's,    and 
made  their  campaign  one  of  principle. 
Financial  distrcHs  had    come  down   to 
their  leader  as  a  legacy  of  Jackson's  at- 
tacks upon  the  United  States  Bank.   The 
crash  came  early  in  Van  Buren's  term. 
Two  hundred  and  fifty  business  houses 
in  New  York  suspended  before  he  had 
been  in  ofSce  a  month,  and  the  losses 
in  New  Orleans  aggregated  during  two 
days   $27,000,000. 
Van  Buren's  states- 
manship waa  dur- 
ing his  entire  ad- 
ministration   di- 
rected toward  the 
relief  of  this  finan- 
cial   distress,    bis 
favorite     measure 
being  the  establish- 
ment of  an  indepen- 
dent treasury  forthe  custody  of  the  pub- 
lic funds.    This  measure,  which  received 
the  sanction  of  Congress  in  1840,  was 
the  rallying  cry  of  his  partisans.    Most 
of  the  van  Buren  medds  for  this  cam- 
paign contain  references  to  his  financial 
policy.     The  reverse  of  one  shows  a  safe 
guarded  by  a  watch-dog,  and  the  inscrip- 
tion :  "  Sub-Treasury  and  Democracy  " 
(11).      The   Democrats  appealed  from 


pt^ular  clamor  to  the  intelligence  of  the 
country.  "The  sober  second  thoughts  of 
the  People  are  O.  K."  says  the  inscrip- 
tion on  one  medal  (14).  Conspicuous 
in  the  design  on  the  reverse  of  this  medal 
is  a  safe,  the  inscription  reading :  "  The 
Independent  Sub-Treasury.  The  Choice 
of  the  People."  Though  Van  Buren 
was  defeated,  time  has  vindicated  his 
policy,  for  the  independent  treasui? 
system  is  stiU  in  force.  Thus  the  med- 
als relating  to  the  campaign  of  1840 
show  the  policies  of  the  Democrats  and 
their  opponents  to  have  been  exactly  the 


of  their  respective    policies  in 
the  campaign  of  1828.     The  Democratic 
Jackson  medals  of  1828  bore  no  refer- 
ences to  political  questions,  but  sought 
to  fire  popular  imagination  by  commem- 
orating his  milita^  prowess,  while  the 
supporters  of  John  Quincy  Adams  con- 
ducted their  campaign  on  strict  politi- 
cal lines  ;  most  of 
the  Whig  Harrison 
medals  of  1840  are 
of  the  shouting 
kind,   while   the 
Democratic  Van 
Buren    medals  de- 
fended that  states- 
man's financial  pol- 
icy.     In   each  in- 
stance the  military  candidate  was  sue* 
cesaful.      After   all,  human    nature   is 
much  the  same  aU  the  world  over,  and 
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often  in  a  republic  ae  in  a  monarchir  medium-sized  bronze  piece,  dated  1838, 
the  man  on  horseback  draws  all  eyes  which  in  the  light  of  subsequent  events 
from    the  has  a  deep 
man    afoot.                                                                                                significance. 
Adams  and  It  evidently 
Van   Buren  comme mo- 
did  not,  as                                                                                                rates  the  or- 
did  JackBon                                                                                               ganizing  of 
and   Hani-                                                                                               the  Liberty 
son,  appear                                                                                               Party.     On 
upon  politi-                                                                                               the  obverse 
calcam-                                                                                               isa  female 
paign  med-                                                                                                          slave  kneel- 
als  in  regi-                                                                                                          i  n  g     and 
mentals  and                                                                                               holding   up 
astride    a                                      cimpiitn  oi  laes.                                      her  shackled 
prancing                                                                                               arms,  her 
steed.    Am  I  exaggerating  in   aaj-ing  hands    clasped    beseechingly.     "Am  I 
that  in  the  seriea  of  political  campaign  not  a  woman  and   a   sister?"  is  her 
medals   our  historians  have  ready  to  pathetic  appeal  (7).    This  design  and 
band  a  philosophy  of  history  wrought  inscription   seem  to  have  been  graven 
in  metal  ?  in  bitter  mockery  of  the  reverse  of  the 
Into  this  campaign  the  slavery  ques-  medal,  upon  which  we  read  t  "  United 
tion  entered  for  the  first  time  as  a  dia-  States  of  America"  and  "Liberty."    A 
turbing  ele-  glance  at  this  medal  tells  us  tiiat  it 
ment.     (^  this  differs  as  thoroughly  from   the  other 
question  the  two  political  medals  so  far  examined  as  the 
great    parties  purpose  and  methods  of  the  anti-slav- 
had    efiected    a  ery  agitators  differed  from  those  of  the 
truce  through  other  political  parties  of  those  days, 
the  Missouri  There  is  no  clap-trap  appeal  to  excit«d 
Compromise,  partisanship— nothing  to  bring  an  as- 
But  when  Gar-  eemblage  to  its  feet 
rison  began   at  or  to  awaken  a  re- 
Boston  in  1831  sponsive  cheer.   The 
G'»i<y  Midii  of  IST2.          the  issue  of  the  tears  of  the  shackled 
Liberator,     the  woman    fall    rather 
abolition  of  slavery  became  the  principle  upon  the  fruitful  soil 
of  a  party  which  was  as  determined  as  it  of    humanity    from 
was  smcdL     The  great  majority  of  this  which  spring  up  pity 
baud  separated  from  Garrison  when  he  and  a  deep  sense  of  a 
began  to  advocate  the  dissolution  of  the  wrong  to  be  righted.      G«rfi«id  Mtdn  oi  isso. 
Union,  and  it  organized  abont  1838  the  The  pathos,  the  cru- 
Liberty  Party,  which  in  IttlO  and  again  elty  of  slavery,  and  its  mocker^'  of  the 
in  1844  nominated  for  the  Presidency  principles  upon  which  oiu*  government 
James  G.  Bimey,  is  founded  stand  out  in  bold  relief  from 
who    in    1834,  this  little  cirole of  metaL    The  medallist 
while  residing  in  seems  to  have  worked  with  the  grim 
Kentucky,    had  earnestness  of  the  leaders  of  the  move- 
shovm  Ms  devo-  ment.     The  agitation  was  not  a  mere 
tion  to  the  cause  political  flaah-in-the-pan.     "With  the  evi- 
by  liberating  his  dence  this  medal  affords  of  the  lofty 
own  slaves,  some  spirit  in  which  the  anti-slavery  move- 
twenty   in  nnm-  ment  was  inaugurated,  can  we  wonder 
ber.  "While  there  that  although  two  great  parties  never 
is    no     Birney  dared  face  the  question,  it  grew  in  im- 
medal,  there  is  a    cmnciiL.rgTiid.nMtdiJafis?:.  portance  until  it  overshadowed  every 
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other  issue  and  had  to  be  settled  by  an  should  be  the  Credentials  of  our  Sea- 
appeal  from  speech  and  parchment  to  men,"  on  the  reverse  of  a  medal  (19)  com- 
blood  and  iron  ?  memorating  the  *'  Young  Men's  Conven- 

The  campaign  between  Polk  and  Clay  tion,  Baltimore,  May,  1844."  Of  course 
in  1844  produced  a  fine  crop  of  medals  his  "American  System" — a  combination 
(p.  386).  Clay's  adherents  appear  to  of  protection  and  internal  improve- 
haye  conducted  the  canvass  with  the  ments,  is  frequently  referred  to.  How 
bravado  of  people  who  are  sure  of  sue-  near  Clay  stood  to  the  people  is  shown 
cess.  Clay's  personal  popularity  is  at-  by  what  may  be  caUed  the  colloquial 
tested  by  the  number  of  medals  bearing  design  on  the  reverse  of  a  small  Clay 
his  effigy,  the  unusual  size  of  several,  medal  (20).  It  shows  a  raccoon  up  a  tree 
and  the  fact  that  two  are  of  silver,  be-  ''making  a  nose"  at  his  pursuers.  The 
ing,  with  the  exception  of  one  Lincoln  inscription  reads :  "  The  same  old  Coon, 
piece,  tiie  only  silver  campaign  medals  O.  K !"  Other  characteristic  Clay  in- 
known  which  circulated  among  the  peo-  scriptions  are :  ''  Henry  Clay  will  carry 
pie.  One  of  these  silver  Clay  medals  the  Day!"  ''The  Man  of  the  People, 
(17,  obv.  and  rev.)  shows  on  its  obverse  a  the  Star  of  the  West ! "  "A  Halo 
superb  profile  of  tiiis  statesman.  There  shines  as  Bright  as  Day  around  the 
is  no  inscription.  The  profile  in  bold  Head  of  Henry  Clay  I "  and  "Harry  of 
relief  tells  more  eloquently  than  any  the  West!"  Clay's  partisans  were  so 
words  the  aggressive  personality  of  the  boastful  of  success  that  by  a  medallic 
candidate.  On  the  reverse  is  a  large  anachronism  his  election  and  inaugura- 
ship  standing  out  to  sea  with  flying  flags  tion  were  recorded.  The  obverse  of 
and  pennante,  while  a  smaller  ship  and  this  medal  bears  the  candidate's  bust* 
a  steamer  are  also  conspicuous.  Under  and  "Henry  Clay  elected  President  a.d. 
this  design,  on  a  mottled  ground,  are  1844."  The  reverse  (21),  referring  to 
emblems  of  agriculture,  ^e  inscrip-  Clay's  struggles  early  in  life,  shows  a  boy 
tion :  "  Henry  Clay,  the  Champion  of  a  ridmg  toward  a  mill  and  the  inscription : 
Protective  Tariff"  could,  with  the  sub-  "  The  Millboy  of  the  Slashes  inaugu- 
stitution  of  Blaine's  name,  have  been  rated  March  4th,  1845." 
adopted  as  a  campaign  ciy  by  the  lat-  Polk's  adherents  entirely  ignored  the 
ter's  partisans  in  tiie  canvass  of  1884.  tariff  question,  and  the  Polk  medals  re- 

The  beneficent  effects  of  a  protective  fer  almost  exclusively  to  the  annexation 
tariff  are  alluringly  set  forth  in  the  de-  of  Texas.  Polk  came  from  the  State  of 
sign  on  the  reverse  of  the  other  silver  Andrew  Jackson,  and  his  partisans,  ac- 
Clay  medal  (16),  which  shows  factories  in  cording  to  numismatic  testimony,  seem 
fuU  operation,  there  being  one  even  on  to  have  taken  advantage  of  this  point 
a  distant  headland  past  which  a  ship  is  and  to  have  shouted  for  "Young  Hick- 
sailing.  Favorite  inscriptions  with  Clay's  ory. "  "^Enlarge  the  Boundaries  of 
partisans  were :  "  Equal  and  full  protec-  Freedom,  press  onward  Young  Hick- 
tion  to  American  Industry!"  "Protec-  ory! "(22)*  " Young Hickoiy,Dcdlas and 
tion  to  the  Working  Classes!  "(18)  "Pro-  Victory!"  are  examples  of  the  inscrip- 
tection  to  American  Industry !" — mottoes  tions  on  Polk  medals.  The  Texas  ques- 
whose  echoes  reverberated  through  the  tion  is  more  specifically  referred  to  in 
Blaine  canvass.  The  first  appears  on  the  a  design  of  a  "  lone  star"  with  a  "  T  " 
reverse  of  a  large  white-metal  piece  with  in  its  centre.  It  is  noteworthy  that  the 
an  elaborate  design  emblematic  of  Clay's  appearance  of  Dallas's  portrait  on  some 
statesmanship,  (^plomacy,  and  Ameri-  of  the  Polk  medals  marks  the  debut  of 
canism.  The  second  is  interesting  as  the  Vice-Presidential  likeness  in  the  se- 
the  first  record  of  an  appeal  to  the  labor  ries  (23). 

vote.  Clay  was  an  earnest  advocate  of  When  the  Whig  and  Democratic  con- 
the  War  of  1812,  and  had  long  before  its  ventions  met  in  1848,  the  Mexican  War 
declaration  urged  retaliation  upon  Eng-  had  been  fought  and  the  question 
land  for  her  unlawful  impressment  of  whether  or  not  slavery  should  be  pro- 
American  seamen.  This  feature  of  his  hibited  in  the  newly  acquired  territory 
career  is  referred  to  in  the  inscription :  had  assumed  prominence  ;  but,  as  here- 
"The  Flag  we  wear  at  our  masthead  tofore,  these  parties  dodged  the  issue. 
Vol.  IV.— 85 
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As  a  result  there  was  a  defection  from  campaign  piece  known.  It  is  of  white- 
bothy  the  seceders  uniting  as  the  Free  metal  The  obverse  shows  a  fine  por- 
Soil  parfy  and  nominating  Van  Buren.  trait  of  Fremont  (32).  On  the  reverse 
His  action  in  running  and  drawing  is  a  wreath  enclosing  these  inscriptions : 
enough  votes  from  Cass,  the  regular  '*  The  Eocky  Mountains  echo  backFr^ 
Democratic  nominee,  to  elect  General  moni"  "  The  People's  choice  for  1856." 
Taylor,  the  Whig  candidate,  has  of  late  ''  Constitutional  Freedom."  Beneath 
years,  and  especially  by  those  who  inau-  the  wreath  is  a  scroll  with  "Free"  in 
gurated  the  Butler  movement  in  the  last  the  middle  and  "  men  "  and  "soil "  at 
campaign,  been  referred  to  as  the  first  either  end.  The  reverse  of  another  in- 
important  "bolt  "in  our  political  history,  teresting  Fremont  medal  represents  a 
The  most  interesting  medal  of  this  cam-  surveying  party  surveying  a  mountain 
paign  is  a  battered  cent  (24),  upon  the  ob-  on  top  of  which  is  the  White  House  (30). 
verse  of  which  (the  Liberty  head)  some  On  a  third  medal  (31)  he  is  called  "  Jes- 
one  struck  with  a  roughly  cut  die :  sie's  Choice,"  a  reference  to  his  marriage 
"Vote  the  Land  Free!"  A  hole  punched  with  Jessie  Benton,  daughter  of  the  Mu- 
through  the  coin  and  its  battered  con-  souri  statesman. 

dition  prove  that  it  was  actually  "  worn  The  Buchanan  medals  are  few  in  num- 

in  battle."  ber,  but  among  them  is  one  which  stands 

The  few  Cass  medals  are  not  of  special  out  conspicuously  from  the  series  for 

interest  (26).    Among  the  Taylor  series  both  cleverness  of  design  and  elegance 

is  one  the  reverse  of  which  shows  a  stand  of  execution.    It  is  a  lajrge  white-metal 

of  arms,  a  tablet  in  the  centre  bearing  piece,  showing  on  its  obverse  a  buck 

the  famous  command :   "A  little  more  leaping  over  a  cannon  (29).     This  is  the 

grape,  Capt.  Bragg"  (25).   The  trophy  is  first  and  only  instance  of  a  rebus  in  the 

surmounted  by  an  eagle ;  the  inscription  serie& 

reads :  "  I  ask  no  favors,  I  shrink  from  Those  Whigs,  especially  at  the  South, 

no  responsibility."    The  obverse  of  an-  who  were  opposed  to  anti-slaveiy  meas- 

other  medal  informs  us  that  "  General  uree  ^revived  about  this  time  the  Ameri- 

Taylor  never  surrenders."  can  or  Know-Nothing  party  and  nomi- 

^  the  election  of  1852  Pierce  and  nated  Fillmore  (35).    A  medal  (36)  of 

Scott  were  opponenta    Judging  from  the  older  "  Native  American  "  party  had 

the  medals  of  this  campaign  it  was  a  in  1844  caUed  upon  Americans  to  "be- 

dull  canvass.     They  are  few  in  number  ware  of  foreign  influence,"  and  a  similar 

and  of  no  special  interest.    There  is  but  motto  appeared  in  this  campaign.    The 

one  Pierce  medal  (28).    It  refers  to  him  anti-Catholic  tendencies  of  this  party  are 

as  the  "  Statesman  and  Soldier."  A  Scott  evidenced  by  the  emblems  of  Papacy  on 

medal  bears  on  its  reverse  the  scene  of  the  reverse  of  one  of  these  medals.    The 

Scott  wounded  at  Lundy's  Lane  (27).  obverse    of   the   other    Know-Nothing 

Before  the  campaign  of  1856  opened  medal  (34)  shows  a  man  bearing  an  Am- 
the  slaveiy  question  had  overspread  the  erican  flag  with  three  renta  The  inscrip- 
political  horizon  like  a  threatening  storm-  tion  reads:  "Our  Flag  trampled  upon." 
cloud.  The  repeal  of  the  Missouri  Com-  The  anti-slaveiy  party  took  a  giant 
promise,  the  struggle  in  Kansas,  and  stride  during  Buchanan's  administra- 
other  phases  of  the  issue  led  to  the  fu-  tion.  The  enthusiasm  of  its  members 
sion  of  the  anti-slavery  Whigs  and  Dem-  after  the  nomination  of  Lincoln  is  shown 
ocrats  with  the  Free-soilers  as  the  Be-  in  the  number  of  Lincoln  medals, — 
publican  Party.  This  party  nominated  about  200 — ^which  is  second  in  the  series 
Fremont,  who  made  an  aggressive  can-  of  American  political  medals  only  to 
vass.  With  this  California  pioneer  as  that  of  the  Washington  medals.  The 
their  leader,  the  BepubHcan  party  swept  most  interesting  pieces  of  the  Lincoln 
over  the  political  field  like  a  fresh  breeze  series  are  those  worn  by  the  "  Wide-a- 
from  the  mountains.  Evidence  of  the  Wakes,"  believed  to  be  the  first  uni- 
enthusiasm  with  which  the  opponents  formed  body  of  voters  to  take  part  in  po- 
of slavery  entered  this  campaign  is  Utical  processions.  The  obverse  of  one 
f oimd  in  the  series  of  Fremont  medals,  of  these  medals  shows  a  member  of  this 
one  of  them  being  the  largest  political  organization  wearing  the  characteristic 
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wide-awake  hat,  and  bears  the  inscrip-  With  the  Idncohi  medals  the  series 

tion  ''I  am  ready."    Another,  worn  by  ceases  to  be  noteworthy.     The  medals 

the  Hartford  Wide-a-Wakes,  shows  on  its  issued    during    subsequent    campaigns 

obverse  (40)  one  of  them  in  full  uniform  are  neither  so  varied  nor  so  interesiuig 

carrying  a  lantern,  and  on  the  reverse  in  design  as  those  struck  off  during  the 

another  bearing  a  torch.     The  Lincoln  Lincoln   or  previous   canvasses.      The 

silver  medal  referred  to  in  the  descrip-  only  reason  that  can  be  assigned  for 

tion  of  the  Clay  pieces  proclaims  the  this  is  the  change  in  methods  political, 

principle  of  "  Free  Territory  for  a  free  Party  organization  has  been  so  devel- 

People."      Medals    relating    Lincoln's  oped,  party  discipline  is  so  effective  tbat 

struggles  in  early  life  seem  to  have  been  an  army  of  voters  can  be  marshalled  at 

popular — there  are  a  number  referring  short  notice,  so  that  now  a  canvass  is  a 

to  him  as  the  ''great  Bail-splitter  of  the  succession  of  vast  processions.     Facili- 

West"(38)orthe'*Bail-splitterof  1830''  ties  of  transportation  also  enable  the 

(43),  with  designs  enclosing  the  inscrip-  voters  in  rural  districts   to   unite   in 

tion  in  a  rail-fence  or  showing  a  wood-  large  bodies  for  imposing  demonstra- 

scene  with  Lincoln  engaged  in  splitting  tions.    As  a  result  small  cheap  medals 

rails.     Hamlin's  name  is  on  one  medcd  bearing  as  a  rule  merely  the  profile 

combined   with  Lincoln's   as   follows :  of  the  Presidential  and  Yice  Presiden- 

"Abra-Ham  Lin-Coln."     Characteristic  tial  candidates  are  struck  off  in  large 

inscriptions  in  the  Lincoln  series  are :  numbers. 

''  Honest  Abe  of  the  West"     ''  Honest  Of  the  nimierous  Grant  medals  (46)  in 

old  Abe."     "No  more  Slave  Territory."  the  Political  series  but  few  are  political 

"Free  Homes  for  Free  Men."    On  those  campaign  medals,  and  none  of  these  is  of 

issued  during  his  second  Presidential  special  interest ;  and  the  same  may  be 

campaign  we  read :  "  If  I  am  re-elected  said  of  the  Seymour  ^47)  and  Greeley 

President,  Slavery  must  be  abolished  (48)  medals.    Among  tne  Tilden  medals 

with  the  re-union  of  States."     "  Free-  were  several  caricatures  (49). 

dom  to  all  men,  Union."  There  are  only  two  interesting  medals 

The  "rail-splitter  of  1830"  v^as  the  from  the  Garfield-Hancock  campaign, 
party-splitter  of  1860.  For  on  the  ques-  one  showing  the  former  on  a  mule  on 
tion  involved  in  his  candidacy  the  Dem-  the  tow-patii  and  "  Canal  bo^  1845  ; 
ocratic  party  split,  one  faction  nominat-  President  1881 "  (50),  the  other,  unitated 
ing  Stephen  A.  Douglas  (41),  the  other,  from  the  "Salt  liiver"  Harrison  medal, 
Breckinridge  (42),  who  represented  the  showing  a  steamboat  with  "329,"  the 
extreme  Southern  pro-slavery  views  ;  number  on  which  Garfield's  opponents 
while  the  American  Party  rechnstened  it-  rang  the  changes  so  persistently,  on  the 
self  the  Constitutional  Union  party  and  paddle-box,  and  the  inscription :  "  Good 
nominated  John  Bell  (39).  Campaign  for  a  free  passage  on  the  steamer  Han- 
medals  were  worn  by  the  partisans  of  aU  cock,  Capt.  English,  Nov.  2,  1880,  for 
these  candidates.  Salt  Eiver  direct,  Chinese  Line." 

Lincoln  was  opposed  in  1864,  besides  In  our  days  the  newspapers  record 
by  McCleUan  (44  obv.  and  rev.),  by  a  almost  every  detail  of  a  political  canvass, 
section  of  his  own  party  which  nomi-  and  any  future  historian  desiring  to 
nated  Fremont  and  Cochrane,  who,  how-  enter  into  the  spirit  in  which  our  can- 
ever,  withdrew  in  the  autumn.  One  vasses  are  conducted — their  issues,  Ht- 
medkl  (45),  with  a  military  profile  of  Fr6-  erature,  rhetoric,  and  acrimony — would 
mont  and  "  Free  Speech,  Free  Press,  find  it  reflected  in  our  daily  journals. 
Fremont "  on  its  obverse  and  a  battle  But  to  any  one  who  wishes  to  become 
scene  with  Fremont  bearing  a  flag  on  conversant  with  the  political  methods 
the  reverse,  is  a  serious  memento  of  this  of  the  times  before  the  press  had  ob- 
ridiculous  episode.  A  characteristic  tained  its  present  status  as  a  news- 
McClellan  piece  is  oval  shaped  and  was  gatherer,  the  series  of  political  campaign 
evidently  attached  to  a  pin.  It  shows  medals  is  most  helpful  For  each  rim 
McClellan  on  horseback,  and  bears  the  encircles  a  bit  of  history,  and  the  series 
inscription  :  "Little  Mac  for  President  as  a  whole  forms  a  record  in  metal  of 
Spades  are  Trumps."  our  national  politics. 
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By  H.  C.  Bunner. 

I  EULYE  a  small  book,  and  a  small  story,  to  tbe  keeping  of  an  established  church 

that  I  bought,  the  two  together,  for  this  much  liberty  of  personal  choice  is 

fifteen  cento.   He  thought,  I  suppose,  conceded  :  that  he  may  elect  to  which 

that  he  was  selling  the  book  alone  ;  and  one  of  the  established  churches  he  will 

I  must  admit  that  it  was  but  a  shabby  make  deUvery.     Of  this  initial  liberty 

sort  of  book.    You  will  hardly  find  it  in  of  personal  choice  I  shall  take  advantage 

the  catalogues.    It  is  not  a  first  edition,  in  my  search  after  truth.    To  discover 

It  is  not  a  tall  copy — it  is  a  squat  little  the  ixue  history  of  this  volume,  I  must 

volume,  in  trutk     It  bears  a  modest  accept  certain  premises,  and  draw  con- 

imprinuUur.  elusions  therefrom.    If  the  conclusions 

The  title  page  reads  thus  :  are  wrong,  the  premises  are  clearly  to 

blame,  and  I  am  not. 

^^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦'^♦♦♦♦♦♦ir  Now,  I  find,  on  the  second  page  be- 

♦                                            *  hind  the  title,  this  official  commission 

:   P    S    A    L    M    S   I  of  the  book: 

t  CAREFULLY  SUITED  i 

♦  '1 

♦  TO  TMt  J 

t    CHRISTIAN  WORSHIP    ♦  PUtsj^pUM.  Mmj  t^i,  m^, 

X                      ,^^^,                      ♦  rHE  Sjmi  of  New-Tork  Md  PbU 

♦  t  UithbU  did  allow  Dr.  IVatis'%  Imu 

♦  UNITED  STATES  Of  jIMERJCJ,    ♦  '^^     .>«..,                  .,, 
J                                                       J  la/Ml  ^Davutt  Pjalm^  as  rtvifed  iy 

X                      '■'"**                      }  Mr.Barim.tohe/M^iMtbeaMrcbe$ 

♦  4«iMriovtMKMTorTNtoLDVMsio«  J  oud  PomHUs  MHdtT  ttdr  Can. 

t       «       .        .                ...             ♦  EMtrmOti/nmtherttm^tfSimdth 

T     Allowed  by  the  Tererend  Synod  of  N«w-    «  *,««o/^r- »x..».».«^  «,    w%.   ^ 

♦  York aaaPbiUdelphu,  to  bellied  ia    X  CEOROE DUFPIELD,  ^. /). 
J        Cborcfaes  «od  privMe  FamiUes.              ♦  Ststtd  Ckrk  ff  SjmA 

^     Mi  thing t  nuritten  in  tbe  lerw  of  M^fet%     « 
^         mndtbtfrtpbetst  0mJ  the  pfalmi,  cn»>     ^ 

J     urni.2u^.^tef.i/iU           I  Hcncc  wc  may  sct  out  with  thc  ahttost 

i        *r  ,^.«— ,.«.^«^.,         t  certain  knowledge  that  this  copy  of  Mr. 

1           ELIZABETH  TOWNt           ♦  ■r>i__»            ••                               j«-o              i 

♦  f aiMTiD  «r  SHEFAR.D  KOLLOCK.  J  Jbarlow  s  rcYision  was  owned  m  x'ennsyl- 

j                 i^ccxcu                ♦  vania,  in  New  York,  or  in  New  Jersey, 

jf44^«,4M«.«.«.4.4.4.«4.««^«4.4.«4.4.i  tuckcd  away  between    them.      If   the 

owner  were  a  Pennsylvanian,  why  did 

**  Oh,  I  don't  know,"  said  the  book-  the  book  not  drift,  in  the  end,  to  Phila- 

seUer,  as  I  leaned  over  the  *'  second-hand  delphia  instead  of  to  New  York  ? — ^there 

counter,"  and  held  it  up  to  him.     ''  Fif-  are  book-shops  in  Philadelphia,  I  think, 

teen  cents,  if  you  want  it.    Now,  here'9  I  found  it  in  New  York,  yet  I  hardly 

something  you  ought  to  see '*  think  it  was  first  sold  there.     Dr.  Watte 

But  I  did  not  care  to  see  it.     I  took  must  have  been  tongueless  among  the 

my  fifteen  cente'  worth  away,  and  asked  Dutch  churches  in  1791,  and  he  could 

myself  in  what  Elizabethtown   it  was  hardly  have  been  made  welcome  among 

printed  ;  what  manner  of  man  Shepard  the  modish  Church-of-England  sinners 

EoUock   might  have  been  ;  but  most,  in  Trinity  or  Si  John'&    It  was  in  New 

what   human  being   owned   this  little  Jersey,  then,  that  she  lived — for  I  have 

book,  handled  it,  read  it,  sang  from  it —  decided  that  this  book  was  owned  by  a 

belonged  to  it,  in  short,  as  we  all  belong  woman  and  that  her  name  was  Prudence 

to  our  books.  — in  New  Jersey,  perhaps  on  some  rich 

I  am  told  that  to  the  man  who  has  lowland  along  the  calm  Passaic, 

determined  to  hand  his  conscience  over  I  have  a  fancy  that  I  know  the  place. 
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It  is  a  small  town,  set  between  the  river  anything  save  the  great  business  of  Sun- 

and  the  softly  rising  hills  that  slope  and  day  morning  tiring, 

fall  and  slope  and  fall  to  the  feet  of  the  At  last  the  old  sexton  stalks  across 

Orange  Mountains.     Half-way  up  the  the  square,  and  opens  the  church  doors 

long  main  street  lies  a  little  triangle  of  with  his  huge  iron  key.     Out  of  the 

green,  bounded  by  posts  and  chains,  that  sunlight  he  vanishes  into  the  black  hol- 

is   called  "  the   square.''     The   church  low  of  the  vestibule  ;  there  is  silence  for 

stands  on  the  highest  side,  a  solid  build-  a  moment,  then  the  husky  whirr  of  the 

ing  of  reddish-brown  stone,  with  plain  rope  over  the  wooden  wheel  on  high, 

rectangular  windows,  that  look  blimkly  and  the  bell  clangs  out  brazen  and  loud, 

out  from  their  many  panes  of  pale-green  and  the  startled  birds  rise  for  a  second 

flint  glass.    It  has  a  squat  wooden  spire,  above  the    tree-tops,  and  Sunday  life 

painted  white — a  white  that  has  been  begin& 

softened  and  made  pleasant  to  the  eye  You  will  not  see  Prudence  until  all 
by  the  ministrations  of  the  weather,  the  townspeople  and  the  farmers  from 
Directly  opposite  the  church  is  a  large  the  country  round  about  are  seated  in 
Square  house  of  brick,  with  stone  about  the  pews — ^not  until  the  Dominie  ap- 
the  doors  and  windows,  and  with  a  little  p^ars  at  the  side  door  of  the  church, 
white-painted  Grecian  portico— on  that  Then  the  broad  portal  of  the  Squire's 
the  paint  is  ever  white  and  new,  defying  house  springs  open  and  the  Squire 
the  kindly  hand  of  time.  That  is  the  marches  forth,  looking  larger  than  ever 
Squire's  house,  and  that  is  where  Pru-  in  his  Sunday  black.  There  is  a  som- 
dence  lives.  bre  grandeur  about  the  very  silk  stock- 
There  are  trees  all  around  the  square,  ings  on  his  sturdy  old  legs.  Behind 
and  trees  in  it — chestnuts  and  graceful  him  comes  Csesar — ^black  Caesar — his 
beeches  and  young  oaks — trees  that  wool  as  white  as  the  Squire's  powdered 
seem  to  bring  something  of  the  wood  wig.  Caesar  has  his  kit  in  his  hand ;  he 
into  the  heart  of  the  town.  You  will  plays  the  first  fiddle  in  the  choir,  and 
not  see  the  great  drooping  arbors  of  the  thereby  enjoys  a  proud  eminence  above 
New  England  elms,  set  at  regular  inter-  all  the  other  negroes  in  the  neighbor- 
vals,  massive,  shapely  and  urban.  These  hood.  Moreover,  he  has  been  a  free 
are  children  of  the  forest,  not  afraid  to  man  since  the  first  Squire  died, 
venture  into  the  little  town  and  to  scatter  Prudence  walks  by  her  father's  side, 
themselves  about  her  grassy  streets.  The  white  neckerchief  is  folded  over  her 
Their  boughs  that  wave  in  the  sun-  breast ;  her  dress  is  gray  ;  her  eyes  are 
light,  are  almost  the  only  things  that  gray  and  dovelike.  She  holds  her  hymn- 
move,  early  of  a  summer  Sunday  mom-  book  and  a  spray  of  caraway  in  one 
ing.  The  front-doors  are  closed  that  of  hand  ;  the  other  lifts  her  clinging  skirt, 
a  week-day  open  wide  their  broad  upper  The  Squire  looks  straight  ahead  as  he 
halves.  There  are  no  people  in  the  walks,  and  Caesar  looks  straight  at  the 
streets.  Everybody  is  witmn  doors,  Squire's  back.  But  Prudence's  soft 
making  ready  for  church.  Even  the  eyes  wander  a  little.  Perhaps  she  is  not 
dogs  refrain  from  running  about  the  sorry  that  the  Squire  walks  slowly; 
highways  and  byways  on  the  aimless  that  she  has  these  few  moments  under 
errands  which  dogs  affect ;  they  lie  in  the  trees  and  among  the  birds  before 
the  sun  on  the  doorsteps  and  wait  the  the  great  bare  hollow  of  the  church 
appearance  of  that  human  world  of  swallows  her  up  for  the  two  long  hours 
wluch  they  are  but  an  humble  auxiliary,  of  service. 

Perhaps  Prudence,  pioning  her  necker-  As  Prudence  sits  in  her  pew  to-day — 

chief  before  her  dressing-glass,  gives  a  the  front  pew  to  the  left  of  the  aisle  as 

look  through  her  window — ^hers  is  the  you  face  the  Dominie — she  is  conscious 

little  room  over  the  front  door — the  that  there  is  among  the  worshippers  a 

window  with  the  fanlight  at  the  top—  concentration  of  furtive  attention  upon 

and  smiles  to  see  the  sunshine  and  the  the  pew  behind  her — the  one  where  old 

billowing    leaves    flickering    red    and  Jan  Onderdonck  used  to  sit  until  he 

green ;  but  she  is  the  only  woman  in  went  to  finish  his  mortal  slumbers  in 

the  town  who  has  a  thought  to  give  to  the  graveyard.     She  does  not  wonder 
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who  may  be  there ;  she  is  too  good  a  notioed  that  he  had  fine  eyes,  and  that 

girl  for  thai     But  she  cannot  help  re-  he  wore  his  black  clothes  with  an  air  of 

membering  that  she  will  know  when  distinction.     Of  what  use  was  it  to  go  to 

church  is  out.     And  now  she  rises  to  church  at  all,  if  such  sinfulness  was  in- 

sing  in  the  hymn,  and — she  must  have  grained  in  her  ? 

been  wondering,  in  spite  of  herself,  or 

why  is  there  such  a  guilty  start  and  The  disturbed  dust  was  settling  down 
thnll  under  the  white  neckerchief  when  on  the  pulpit  cushion  once  more.  The 
she  hears  the  strong  baritone  voice  rise  Dominie  and  the  Squire  stood  in  front 
resonant  behind  her?  The  little  brown  of  the  church.  The  Dominie  was  pow- 
hynm-book  trembles  in  her  hands  ;  she  dering  himself  with  snu£^  as  he  always 
knows  she  is  a  wicked  girl,  and  yet —  did  after  a  hard  sermon,  and  waiting  for 
perhaps  it  is  part  of  her  wickedness  that  his  regular  invitation  to  dinner.  The 
she  cannot  feel  properly  imhappy.  Nay,  Squire,  however,  was  not  as  prompt  as 
she  knov^  there  is  a  jubilant  lilt  in  her  usual  to-day.  His  eyes  followed  a  broad- 
voice  as  it  joins  the  strange  voice  and  shouldered  figure  in  black  clothes  of 
sings :  foreign  cut,  that  strolled  idly  through 

the  square. 

"  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign,  u  d^.  Kuypers,"  he  finaUy  demanded. 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast ;  j<     -t^  .    i.i»  A  „^„„^  ^«^  o  »» 

Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  trail!,  ^}^,^^l'''^^  ??*^?   .            ^         , 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest."  That,'  said  the  Dommie,  as  he  put 

his  snuff-box  in  his   pocket,  ''is  Back 

Her  father  turned  half  around  where  Onderdonck,    or,  I  might   better   say, 

he  stood,  as  a  pillar  of  the  church  turn-  Master  Bichard  Onderdonck,  the  son  of 

ing    on    its    base,   and    gazed    at  the  our  old  friend  Jan  Onderdonck,  now  at 

stranger.      Prudence  coidd  not  turn ;  rest.     He  has  been  these  four  years  in 

she  could  only  glance  shyly  at  her  father.  Germany,  where  he  has  learnt  a  pretty 

He  had  his  Simday  face  on,  and   she  deal  of  liitin,  I  must  say  for  him." 

knew  that  he  would  not  relax  a  muscle  The  Squire  shook  his  head, 

of  it  imtil  he  had  shaken  hands  with  the  ''  A  godless  country  for  a  boy,"  he 

Dominie  in  the  porch.  said.     ''  I  hope  he  got   no  worse  than 

I  do  not  know  what  else  Prudence  Latin  there." 

sang  that  day  out  of  the  brown  hymn-  ''  Nay,  nay,"  said  the  Dominie,  indul- 

book.    Perhaps  it  was  "  The  Shortness  gently ;  "  I  find  him  a  good  youth,  and 

and  Misery  of  Life,"  or  "  ITie  World's  uncorrupted.    He  came  home  but  yes- 

ITires  Chief  Temptations,"  or  "  Corrupt  terday,  and  stays  vrith  me  till  his  father's 

Nature  from  Adam,"  or  "  The  Song  of  house  shall  be  aired.     He  will  work  the 

Zacharias,  and  the  Message  of  John  the  old  farm,  he  says,  and  I  trust  his  Latin 

Baptist ; "  but  I  do  know  that,  as  she  may  do  him  no  harm." 

was  going  out  of  church,  Prudence  did  Dr.  Kuypers  and  the  Squire  bowed 

something  she  had  never  done  since,  ten  with  solemn  courtesy.     ''  I  shall  be  hon- 

years  before,  her  father  put  her  dead  ored  with  your  company  at  dinner,  and 

mother's  hymn-book  into  her  small  hand  with  that  of   Mr.   Onderdonk."     Then 

and  told  her  it  was  hers.     She  left  it  he  dropped  to  a  simple  week-day  tone : 

lying  on  the  seat  behind  her.     It  did  not  "Four  years.  Dominie,  four  years,  is  it, 

lie  tiiere  long ;  she  was  not  two  steps  since  you  and  I  and  Jan   Onderdonk 

down  the  aisle  before  the  tall,  broad-  sat  at  dinner  together?    Yes,  bring  the 

shouldered  young  man  in  the  pew  be-  lad." 

hind  had  presented  it  to  her  with  a  low  And  Prudence,  during  this  conversa- 

bow.      She  took   it  with  a  frightened  tion,  stood  at  her  father's  elbow  and  said 

courtesy,  and  went  down  the  aisle,  her  nothing  at  all,  as  was   decorous  in  a 

heart  beating  hard.     Indeed,  now,  there  young  girl. 

was  no  doubt  about  it.     She  was  sinful.  Dr.  Kuypers  was  a  terrible  man  in 

perverse,  and   wholly  unregenerate   to  the  pulpit,  and  a  kind-hearted  and  merry 

the  last  degree.     She  wondered  if  in-  man  out  of  ii     The  Sunday  dinners  in 

iquity  so  possessed  other  girls.     And  just  the  great  brick  house  were  always  the 

in  that  moment  when  he  bowed  she  had  brighter  for   his  coming ;   and  if.   this 
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dinner  seemed  to  Prudence  the  bright-  when  the  neighborhood  remarked  that 

est  she  had  ever  known,  iihe  credit  must  Eick  Onderdonck  had  taken  to  going  to 

have  been  due  to  Dr.  Eujpers,  for  young  the  Squire's  house  mo^  than  his  f a&er 

Mr.    Onderdonck    was    certainly  most  ever  did. 

quiet  and  modest,  and  contented  him-  I  don't  think  the    hymn-book    saw 

self  for  the  most  part  with  giving  fitting  much  of  their  courtship,  although,  to 

and  well-considered  answers  to  the  ques-  be  sure,  Mr.  Onderdonk  probably  went 

tions  of  the  elder  gentlemen  as  to  his  to  church  quite  regularly  during  that 

studies  and  the  state  of  Europe.  period  of  probation.    But  she  sang  in 

The  dinner  came  to  an  end  long  be-  the  pew  in  front  and  he  in  the  pew  be- 
fore Prudence  wished  it.  And  yet,  at  hind  her,  and  the  most  that  the  hymn- 
the  end,  there  was  a  new  and  delightful  book  could  know  of  what  either  of  them 
experience  for  her,  which  she  fled  to  her  felt  was  that  her  fingers  tightened  on 
room  to  dream  over.  its  smooth  cover  whenever  she  heard 

She  was  only  nineteen ;  she  sat  at  the  his  voice, 

head  of  the  table,  but  it  was  only  as  she  But    she    probably    confided    some 

had  sat  since  she  was  a  little  girl,  just  thought  of  her  heart  to  the  little  book 

learning   to  pour  her    father's   coffee,  that  had  been  her  mother's  when  she 

and  she  had  tdways  been  a  little  girl  to  came  to  pack  up  her  *'  things  "  a  day  or 

the  Squire  and  uie  Dominie.    But  to-  two  before  the  wedding — I  mean  her 

day,  when  she  rose  from  her  seat,  Mr.  personal  belongings—the  trifles  dear  to 

Onderdonck  rose   too,  and  hurried  to  her  heart. 

open  the  door  for  her,  and  bowed  low  For  days  the  ox-carts  had  creaked 

as  she  went  out — and,  O,  wondrous  dav !  and  groaned  up  the  rough  hill  roads  to 

— as  if  this  were  not  joy  enough,  she  the    Onderdonck    farm-house,   leaving 

saw  over  her  shoulder  that  her  father  great  loads  of  tables,  and  chairs,  and 

and  the  Dominie  rose  too,  and  stood  wardrobes,  and  chests  of  drawers,  and 

until  the  door  had  closed  behind  her.  corded  boxes    that  held  hundreds    of 

Mr.   Kick  Onderdonck  was    modest  yards  of  sweet-clover  scented  linen,  and 

even  after  Mistress  Prudence  had  left  dresses  made  by  modish  seamstre&ses 

the  room.     I  think  that  the  deference  of  in  New  York,  and  even  liberal  gifts  from 

young  men  toward  their  elders  will  not  the  Squire's  store  of  family  silver.     But 

die  out  in  this  world  while  old  men  have  besides  such  things  as  tliese,  there  is 

fair  daughters.    Mr.  Onderdonck  took  always  the  pitiful  little  kit  that  a  girl 

his  portion  of  post-prandial  schnapps,  makes  up  when  she  leaves  the  old  home- 

and  patiently  let   the   Squire  and  tiie  roof  and  takes  ship  on  the  great  sea  of 

Dominie  whet  their  rusty  Latin  on  his  wifehood. 

brand-new  learning.  This  was  truly  a  kit,  done  up  in  the 
red  bandanna  handkerchief  that  old  Su- 

Of  course.  Prudence  married  Eick  san,  her  nurse  (Cseear's  wife,  in  her  life- 
Onderdonck.  That  was  written  from  time),  had  given  her  long  ago.  For  that 
the  beginning.  Why  should  it  not  be  matter,  all  the  poor  treasures  had  been 
so?  What  had  the  Squire  to  say  against  given  to  her.  There  was  this  little 
the  pretensions  of  yoimg  Rick  Onder-  hymn-book,  first  of  all,  and  the  gold 
doncK,  heriter  of  all  the  square  miles  of  chain  and  locket  with  her  mother's  min- 
green  upland  that  had  once  belonged  iature.  Prudence  sometimes  looked  at 
to  old  Jan,  owner  of  seventy  slaves,  a  her  mother's  portrait  and  wondered  if 
virtuous  and  a  comely  man,  with  very  those  gentle  blue  eyes  had  not  looked 
pretty  manners  in  the  presence  of  his  frightened  when  the  Squire  proposed  to 
elders  ?  Why,  nothing.  He  might,  in-  marry  them.  Then  there  were  the  em- 
deed,  have  said  that  the  house  would  be  ery-bag  and  scissors  she  had  got  at 
loneHer  than  he  had  thought  without  school,  for  working  the  neatest  sampler. 
Prudence  silently  flitting  here  and  there  ;  and  there  was  the  sampler  to  speak  for 
but  it  was  not  the  Squire's  way  to  give  itself.  There  was  the  ivory  ship  that 
such  reasons  as  that ;  and  so  the  young  Ezra  Saunders  had  carved  for  her — Ezra, 
people  were  betrothed  early  in  the  the  dry,  shrivelled  old  cobbler,  from  some 
spring  that  followed   that  first  winter  strange,  far  place  in  New  England,  who 
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had  followed  the  sea  in  his  younger  days,  I  think  that  was  of  a  Saturday  morning 
and  whose  dark  back  room  in  Uie  cabin  in  May,  and  I  am  sore  that  on  the  Sun- 
by  the  river-side  was  hung  with  sharks'  day  she  sent  Bick  to  church  to  receive 
teeth  and  sword-£bah  spears,  and  ingen-  the  congratulations  of  the  neighbor- 
iously-carved  stay-bones,  with  a  smell  of  hood,  and  lay  in  her  bed  the  while,  and 
sandal-wood  about  them  all,  wrapping  perhaps  turned  over  a  page  or  two  of 
north  and  south  and  east  and  west  in  the  hymn-book,  fiiK^ing  a  comfort  in  its 
one  atmosphere  of  spicy  oriental  mys-  terror-fraught  pages  which  our  genera- 
teiy.  There,  too,  was  her  collection  of  tion  might  seek  in  vain.  Then  old 
trinkets — an  enamelled  brooch,  a  tall  Mother  Sturt,  who  brought  all  the  town's 
tortoise-shell  comb,  a  garnet  ring  or  babies  into  the  world,  took  the  book 
two,  and  such  modest  odds  and  ends  as  away  from  her,  for  fear  it  might  hurt 
served  her  for  jewelry.  And  all  of  these  her  dear  eyes ;  and  she  lay  there  and 
she  did  up  in  the  red  bandanna  hand-  hummed  the  familiar  airs  under  her 
kerchief,  with  a  guilty  feeling,  as  though  breath,  and  if  the  tune  was  sweet  to  her 
she  were  deserting  her  girlish  life  after  memory  it  mattered  little  though  the 
an  ungrateful  fashion,  and  may  be  the  words  ran : 
brown  book  was  sensible  of  some  poor 
unformulated  prayers  for  the  strange  *'Should'8tthoacondemnmy  soul  toheU, 

fnf  iirft                   -t     •'                                       o  j^(j  crash  my  flesh  to  dust, 

A    J          'i.                 i_      X     ^      XI-  Heav'n  would  approve  thy  yengesnce  well. 

And  so  it  came  about — lortne  con-  And  earth  must  own  it  just.*' 
tents  of  the  handkerchief  went  up  to  her 

new  home  the  day  before  the  wedding  The  time  went  slowly,  lying  there  in 

— that  the  hymn-book  was  not  in  church  the  white  waste  of  the  four-poster  bed ; 

when  she  was  married.    If  it  had  been,  but  it  came  te  an  end  in  time,  and  there 

I  think  it  would  have  lain  open  at  page  was  a  day  when  she  went  up  the  church 

271,  as  old  CsBsar's  bow  slid  softly  over  aisle  on  her  husband's  arm,  just  after 

the  strings,  and  the  congregation  sang :  the  sermon,  and  Dominie  Kuypers  sprin- 
kled water  on  the  head  of  the  infant, 

**  Thy  wife  shaU  be  a  fruitful  vine,  conceived  in  sin  and  bom  in  iniquity, 

JSf  irt^SinV^or^t'e.  «?d  totaUy  unconscious  of  it.  ^hile  the 

And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord."  Choir  sang  : 


**  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house, 

Sonowwehavethebro^hymn-book  JtSotiS^ngfaut  J^^^' 

at  home  m  the  Underdonck  homestead.  His  household  to  the  Lord." 
a  long,  low  building,  the  lower  stery  olf 

red  stone,  the  upper  of  wood.    It  stood  There  were  other  children  after  that 

high  up  on  the  hills,  and  looked  down  boy,  and  Prudence  found  her  days  well 

over  grassy  slopes  of  meadow  land  across  filled  up  with  the  little  duties  of  a  wom- 

the  tops  of  the  trees  in  the  tewn,  to  the  an's  life-— those  little  duties  which  would 

clear,  shining  line  of  the  river,  that  ran  distress  women  less  could  they  but  see 

in  pleasant  curves  as  far  as  the  eye  could  the  grand  total  and  estimate  the  value 

follow  it.  of  it.    Prudence  must  have  had  some 

It  is  here  that  Prudence  begins  and  blessed  comprehension  of  the  worth  of 

ends  her  lifa     For  the  best  of  life  be-  a  woman's  work  who  does  her  duty  as 

gins  where  she  began  in  the  old  farm-  wife  and  mother,  for  I  can  see  her  going 

house,  and  what  end  the  world  saw  she  about  her  daily  tasks  with  a  sweet  and 

made  there.  placid  face,  and  lifting  tender  welcoming 

There  life's  new  joys  and  life's  new  eyes  to  her  husband  as  he  comes  home 

troubles  began :  the  new  joy  of  two  Uv-  at  sunset  from  some  far  comer  of  the 

ing  one  life  together ;    and  then  the  farm — ^those  sweet  gray  eyes  that  were 

great  and  awful  trouble  of  child-birth —  content,  only  a  little  while  ago,  with  the 

the   worst,  forgotten,  however,  as    she  light  of  the  sun  on  the  trees  and  the 

lay  in  Grandmother  Onderdonck's  four-  gay  face  of  the  summer-dad  world, 

posted  bed  and  heard  the  sharp,  small.  It  was  a  serious  face,  sometimes,  that 

querulous  wailing  from  the  next  room,  met  her  look,  for  Bick  was  a  man  who 
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took  on  his  broad  shoulders  some  share  dose  ;  the  shutters  will  not  let  the  scent 

of  the  world's  burdens  beyond  his  neces-  of  the  rose-bushes  enter.    His  calm  face 

sary  stint.    They  had  a  troublous  time  looks  up  to  the  cracked,  whitewashed 

when  they  made  up  their  minds  to  let  ceiling  of  the  plain  old  house  that  was 

their  slaves  work  out  their  freedom.    It  his  home  a  few  hours  ago.     How  eabn 

was  some  years  before  Kick  regained  his  it  is  I    How  calm,  to  leave  behind  such 

popularity  among  the  neighbors  ;  he  had  a  void,  so  much  and  so  unconquerable 

practically  manumitted  his  entire  hold-  grief  I    Yet,  would  we  have  the  shadow 

ing  of  slaves,  and  although  such  an  act  and  impress  of  our  sorrow  on  his  face  ? 

might    have    been    forgiven    to    mere  v  Good  man,  good  husband,  good  father, 

benevolence,  it  was  a  crime  against  the  he  is  gone.    And  this  poor  face  that  lies 

community  when  it  wcui  dictated  by  prin-  here  to  tell  us  of  him,  let  us  be  thankful 

ciple.    Rick  had  a  sad  scene  with  the  that  it  smiles  calmly  as  our  poor  bewil- 

old  Squire,  who  all  but  cursed  him  for  dered  eyes  look  at  it  for  the  last  time, 

his  foreign  atheistical  notions  ;  and  even  The   darkest   room   in   all  the  dim, 

good  Dominie  Kuypers  looked  gravely  closed  house  is  where  Prudence  sits,  on 

disappointed.     They  did  not,  in  fact,  the  floor  above.     There  is  a  chUd  at  each 

fully  restore  lUckto  favor  imtil  it  became  side  of  her,  and  when  her  hands  are  not 

dear  beyond  a  doubt  that  the  farm  was  clasped  trembling  in  her  lap,  they  move 

Eaying  better  imder  a  system  of  free  to  touch  the  soft,  tear-wet  faces.    And 

kbor  than  it  had  ever  paid  while  it  sup-  now  the  eldest  son  comes  softly  into  the 

ported  a  horde  of  irresponsible  slaves,  room  and  slips  his  arm  about  her,  and  a 

When  that  fact  was  proved  beyond  a  quick  tremor  shakes  her,  and  she  hears 

doubt,  the  most  notoriously  mean  man  the  voice  of  the  old  minister,  standing 

in  the  county  ordered  his  slaves  to  work  upon  the  stairs,  midway  between   the 

out  their  freedom  at  the  highest  market  dead  and  the  living  half  of  one  existence, 

price ;   and,  after   that,  the  curse  was  speaking  the  words  that  part  husband 

taken  off  lUck  and  Prudence.  and  wife  upon  this  earth.    There  is  a  si- 

lence,  and  then  the  voices  of  the  singers 

The  shutters  of  the  old  farm-house  come  vnth  a  far-away  soimd  from  the 
are  dosed.  The  broad  spread  of  fields  rooms  below.  One  of  the  children,  with 
is  empty  of  all  but  waving  grain  and  a  child's  poor,  helpless  effort  to  serve, 
nodding  com.  The  farm-hands  stand  slips  the  book  into  her  hands.  She  can- 
about  the  kitchen  door,  looking  strange  not  op«n  it ;  she  could  not  see  the  page ; 
in  their  Sunday  clothes  of  black.  At  she  does  not  need  it.  She  knows  the 
the  front  door  stands  yoimg  Jan  Onder-  words  ;  only  two  lines  come  new  to  her 
donck,  a  shapely  boy  of  eighteen,  look-  ears — "Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours 
ing  out  on  ihe  world  with  that  white,  more  slow,  to  keep  us  from  our  love." 

blank  face  which  the  first  sight  of  death 

among  his  own  puts  on  a  boy.  He  It  has  been  dropping  light  showers 
meets  the  neighbors  as  they  drive  up  to  all  the  afternoon ;  showers  that  have 
the  gate  in  swaying  carryalls  or  lumber-  caught  the  first  swaths  of  the  cut  grass, 
ing  wagons,  and  goes  silently  before  Then  there  has  been  the  brief  glow  of  a 
them  to  the  door.  They  go  in,  out  of  high-himg  rainbow,  and  the  warm  sun 
the  clear,  simimer  sunshine,  leaving  the  has  come  to  rest  a  few  minutes  on  the 
slope  of  long,  immown  grass,  the  beds  long  heaps  of  grass,  and  to  distil  from 
of  bright  flowers,  the  tremulous  green  them  an  exquisite  attar  of  new-mown 
beeches  behind  them,  into  the  dim,  cool  hay.  The  sun  is  behind  the  hills  now  ; 
front  sitting-room,  and  range  themselves  the  front  of  the  old  farm-house  where 
along  the  wall.  Friend  bows  to  friend,  Prudence  is  sitting  in  shade.  She  looks 
in  a  constrained  fashion,  £ind  here  and  across  her  floweivbeds,  down  the  long 
there  are  hushed  interchanges  of  speech,  slope  to  where,  beyond  town  and  trees, 
"  She  is  taking  it  hard,  poor  soul,"  they  there  is  still  a  warm  light  on  the  wind- 
say  ;  "  but  so  quiet  and  still,  the  doctor  ing  Passaic,  that  goes,  presently,  creep- 
was  frightened  for  her."  ing  up  the  further  hills,  and  last  of  all 
Across  the  hall  he  lies,  in  the  room  resting  on  the  white  houses  of  a  little 
opened  only  for  company.    The  air  is  settlement  that  perched  on  those  hills — 
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how  many  years  ago  ?     Prudence  for-  with  her  then,  and  the  hay  smelt  as  it 

gets  :   many  years  ago,  yet  long  since  smells  to-day ;  the  twilight  air  grew  ten- 

the  one  date  from  wldch  she  reckons  der  and  misty  about  them,  the  murmur 

all  her  days.    Kick  never  saw  it.    The  of  woodland  life  made  the  cool  darkness 

woods  were  there  when  he  died.  shrill,  and  the  young  stars  came  out  in 

For  thirty  years  Prudence  has  seen  the  vague  blue  of  the  sky. 
the  sun  rise  and  set  since  he  died.  What  has  grown  old?  What  is 
Thirty  summers  she  has  tendered  the  changed  in  her  heart  that  it  should  not 
garden  he  dug  forher  in  their  honejr-  cry  out  for  love  and  joy?  Why  may 
moon.  The  house  he  left  empty  is  still  she  not  feel  his  strong  arm  about  her 
home  to  her,  to  his  children,  and  to  his  shoulders,  hear  his  voice  in  her  ears  ? 
children's  cldldren.  The  fires  have  long  Why  may  she  not  look  up  now  and  see 
gone  out  in  the  house  where  she  was  his  face  bent  over  hers,  love  speaking  to 
bom ;  she  looks  now  over  the  smokeless  love  in  their  eyes, 
chimney;  but  his  home  is  still  as  he  A  small  brown  book  slips  from  her 
would  wish  to  find  it  were  he  coming  hand  and  falls  upon  the  groimd ;  but 
home  this  evening  across  the  sweet  she  does  not  need  the  printed  page, 
fields.  She  knows  the  hymn  by  heart.  The 
Prudence,  sitting  there,  sees  his  grand-  bassoon  and  the  fiddle  play  softly  in  the 
son  coming  homeward  now.  She  knows  choir  of  the  old  church ;  ime  hears  them 
the  broad  shoulders  and  the  springy  faintly,  for  her  heart  is  fluttering ;  her 
gait.  She  has  always  called  the  boy  hands  are  cold,  there  is  a  mist  of  tears 
Eichard,  though  everyone  else  calls  him  in  her  eyes  as  she  looks  up  into  her  hus- 
Bick.  She  knows,  too,  the  girlish  figure  band's  face,  standing  before  the  altar, 
by  his  side ;  she  knows  that  he  will  go  It  must  have  been  on  some  evening 
past  the  gate  and  through  the  woods  to  such  as  this  that  the  little  book  dropped 
the  Van  Vorst  farm.  Yes,  on  he  goes,  from  Prudence's  hands  for  ihelast  time, 
bending  his  tall  head  to  talk  with  Mary  For  unless  it  fell  there,  and  lay  among 
Van  Vorst.  the  flowers,  and  the  flowers  were  im- 
prudence's face  is  sweet  and  her  eyes  tended  after  her  death,  so  that  some 
are  patient ;  but  who  shall  blame  her  if  stranger  picked  it  up  and  took  it  away 
the  longing  of  her  heart  springs  up  and  as  a  thing  of  no  account,  I  cannot  tell 
knows  not  day  or  years  ?  What  days  or  why  her  children  let  their  mother's  book 
years  shall  touch  that  immortal  youth  ?  find  its  way  to  a  second-hand  book- 
Has  the  summer  grown  old  ?  Has  the  shop.  I  am  glad  that  in  the  end  it  did 
green  of  the  world  grown  dull,  and  the  not  fall  into  3ie  hands  of  some  one  who 
gold  of  the  sun  grown  dim  ?   He  walked  might  not  have  known  her  story. 
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By  F.  J.  Stimson. 


CHAPTER  XXVn. 


ABTHT7B  HAS  A  UTTLE  DINNEB. 

RTHUK  was  thinking 
of  getting  up  a  little 
dinner  for  some  of  his 
most  worthy  friends 
and  most  valuable  ac- 
quaintances, and  he  was 
sitting  in  the  reading- 
room  of  his  favorite  club,  trying  to  make 
up  his  list  There  was  a  reception  at 
the  Livingstones  that  afternoon,  and  he 


purposed  going ;  but  this  deuce  of  a  list 
took  much  more  time  than  one  would 
suppose  possible.  He  threw  impatient- 
ly into  the  waste-paper  basket  the  third 
tentative  sketeh  which  had  proved  im- 
possible, and  looked  at  his  wateh.  The 
cards  said  half-past  three— "to  meet 
Miss  Holyoke  " — it  was  indeed  the  first 
time  Gracie  was  to  appear  out  of  her 
deep  mourning. 

ijrthur  looked  at  his  wateh.  It  was 
after  three  already.  He  had  thought  of 
going  early,  before  the  people  came ; 
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however,  he  would  make  one  attempt  course ;  every  one   liked   Lucie ;  £ind 

more,  and  meantime  ring  and  order  the  Arthur  wrote  the  name,  this  time  with  a 

cab.  sigh  of  reHef.    Then  there  was  Lionel 

John  Haviland — he    must    come    of  Derwent.    He  himself  liked  him  very 

course — ^he  was  the  man  he  really  es-  much. — ^But  confound  it,  no ;  Van  KuU 

teemed  most,  of  all  the  men  he  knew,  and  Birmingham  would  leave  the  room 

But  Birmingham  did  not  like  Haviland  if  that  self-assertive,  carelessly-dressed 

— and  Arthur  could  not   possibly  do  radical  were  of  the  piuiiy.    Who  else  was 

without  the  earl — well,   so  much   the  there  ?    Mr.  Tamms  ?    Arthur  was  anx- 

worse  for  his  lordship ;  they  could  be  ious  enough  to  get  on  in  his  business, 

put  at  opposite  ends  of  the  table.    So  and  had  even  thought  of  his  angular 

Haviland  went  in.    Then  there  was  Van  employer  at  first.    But  it  really  would 

Kull  and  Charlie  Townley ;  there  had  not  do ;  that  was  a  trifle  too  much  of 

been  some  trouble,  about  a  woman,  be-  the  shop ;  he  could  ask  him  alone  some 

tween  these  two  men,  and  they  were  not  time,  to  Coney  Island.    The  list  would 

upon  the  best  of  terms.    But  then  Ar-  do  as  it  was :  the  earl,  Wemyss,  Van 

thur  particularly  wanted  Van  Kull;  his  Eull,  Gower,  Townley,  and  Haviland. 

presence  at  a  stt^-party  was  sure  to  give  He  looked  at  his  watch  again  ;  it  was 

it  just  the  cachet  that  it  needed,  and  after  four,  and  little  Gussie  Mortimer, 

Charlie  was  by  no  means  so  popular,  that  dried-up  old  beau,  would  be  sure  to 

among  the  men.    But  then,  he  could  be  there  by  this  time ;  he  always  went 

not  be  forever  deferring  to  his  friends ;  first,  to  get  his  fine  work  in  with  the 

he  would  teU  Charlie  who  was  coming,  very  youngest  girls,  while  the  coast  was 

and  if  he  didn't  like  it,  he  could  stay  dear.    There  was  no  use  seeing  Gracie 

away.    And  after  all,  the  dinner  was  but  with  Gussie  Mortimer.    He  might  as 

an  impromptu  a£Gur,  gotten  up  for  that  well  write  the  notes  and  get  them  ofif ; 

very  evening ;  at  leaist,  the  invitations  some  of  the  men  he  coidd  see  at  the 

were  to  be  sent  out  then,  though  Arthur  Livingstones,  and  Birmingham  he  was 

had  schemed  about  it  for  several  days ;  sure  of,  as  that  gentleman  had  lately 

and  they  might  not  half  of  them  be  dis-  been  accepting  his  hospitality  at  the 

engaged.    He  had  spoken  to  Birming-  HiU-and-Dale  Club,  and  he  had  asked 

ham  already ;  he  was  going  out  West  on  him  yesterday. 

the  morrow,  but  had  promised  to  come.  But  Jimmy  De  Witt  came  in  just 

Caryl  Wemyss — there  was  another  man.  then,  and  began  to  talk  ;  it  was  nice  to 

Him,  at  least,  he  would  cut ;  for  he  dis-  be  clapped  on  the  shoulder  by  him,  for 

liked  him  thoroughly.    But,  after  all,  he  was  very  rich,  in  the  right  of  his  wife, 

Wemyss  was  a  great  card ;  he  affected  and  given  to  entertaining.    An  enviable 

to  look  down  on  yoimg  men,  and  it  fellow,  popular,  a  great  athlete,  with  a 

would  be  quite  a  social  triumph  for  him  rich  and  pretty  wife,  who  did  not  look 

to  get  him.     (It  is  difficult  perhaps  for  much  to  his  comings  in  and  goings  out, 

us,  who  have  seen  this  celebrated  per-  having  far  too  good  a  time  herself  for 

sonage  from  the  inside,  to  realize  what  that.    It  will  be  seen  that  Arthur's  ideas 

a  figure-head  he  had  made  himself  in  had  changed  a  little  from  his  poetry 

that  portion  of  American  society  which  days ;  but  what  would  you  have  ?    He 

has  aspirations  beyond  the  ocean.)    Yet  had  been  studying  les  moyens  de  par- 

it  would  give  him  the  keenest  pleasure  venir  since  then.    New  York  life  is  not 

to  leave  tibis  man  out  for  once,  more  so  a  lyric,  nor  yet  an  epic,  or  we  had  not 

than  to  put  in  all  the  others ;  for  he  called  this   book  a  satire.     Before  he 

knew  that  Wemyss  would  like  to  go.  knew  it,  Arthur  had  asked  him  to  din- 

Which  was  the  greatest  pleasure— am-  ner  also,  and  Tony  Duval ;  and  then  re- 

bition  or  revenge?  membered  that  the  latter  always  cut 

A  servant  came  up  just  here,  and  John  Haviland.    But  everything  seemed 

whispered  that  ^r.  Holyoke's  cab  was  to  go  wrong  that  afternoon ;  the  very 

ready.     "  TeU  him  to  wait,"  said  Arthur,  de'ifwas  in  it.    Derwent  came  in  too, 

impatiently ;  and  he  admitted  Mr.  We-  and  asked  him  if  he  was  not  going  to 

myss,  with  a  sigh,   to  his  list.     Who  the  Livingstones.    Arthur  answered  ir- 

next  ?      There    was    Lucie    Gower,   of  ritably  ;  and  felt  glad  he  had  not  invited 
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>iiTn-    He  should  go,  he  said,  if  he  got  ately,  so  that  her  little  head — ^heart — 

time.     So,  that  we  may  not  miss  the  what  shall  I  say?  is  tickled.    And  it  is 

kettledrum  ourselves,  i)erhaps  we  had  very  late  when  Arthur   comes,  and  he 

better  accompany  Derwent.  finds  that  Gracie  has  gone  up-stairs  with 

For  Gracie  has  long  been  wondering  a  headache  ;  so  that  he  is  angrier  than 

why  Arthur  has  not  come;    she  has  ever. 

looked  forward  to  her  "  coming  out "  But  the  dinner  that  night  is  a  great 
chiefly  that  she  might  see  our  hero  success.  Everybody  came— except  Van 
every  day  once  more.  Derwent  goes  to  Kull,  which  is,  indeed,  a  little  of  a 
her  at  once.  "I  have  just  left  a  friend  disappointment-— and  iJie  wines  and 
of  yours  lamenting  that  he  cannot  get  cooking  are  most  excellent  A  great 
here  sooner,"  says  he.  "Holyoke  was  success,  that  is,  until  Wemyss,  most  un- 
positively  savage  that  he  was  kept  so  fortimately,  began  to  talk  of  American 
long  down  town."  It  was  a  white  lie,  I  families.  Some  one  said  something 
know  ;  yet  few  men  would  have  been  at  about  Kitty  Famum,  and  what  a  fine 
the  pains  to  tell  it.  And  Gracie  smiles  woman  she  was,  and  what  a  pity  it  was 
once  more;  and  the  burly,  blond-bearded  that  her  people  were  so  ordinary, 
man  stays  by  her,  like  some  comforting,  "Pooh  I "  says  his  lordship,  "  all  your 
protecting  power.  But  he  seems  des-  Yankee  families  are  just  cdike." 
tined  to  annoy  his  friends  that  after-  "Without  impugning  Birmingham's 
noon;  for  Charlie  Townley  finds  him  knowledge  of  American  families,"  says 
near  by,  too,  and  with  quite  other  feel-  Wemyss,  thinking  of  his  own,  "I  think 
ings.  Charlie  was  there  early  enough,  I  may  submit  that  there  are  differences, 
you  may  be  sure  ;  and  he  is  sitting  with  Take  Mrs.  Gower,  for  instance,  Mrs. 
pretty  Mamie  Livingstone  on  a  sofe  just  Levison-Gower,  I  mean — I  think  that  is 
behind  them.  And  Birmingham,  I  fear,  a  family  name  not  imknown  in  England, 
is  cursing  Derwent  too ;  such  a  knack  and  blood  shows  itself  in  every  Ime  of 
have  fanatics  of  making  themselves  dis-  her  face,  and,  in  every  motion  of  her  fig- 
agreeable  !  For  every  time  he  makes  a  ure,  breeding."  Wemyss  never  forgets 
pretty  compliment  to  Miss  Famimi — and  his  polished  periods,  even  in  the  heat 
pretty  compliments  are  slow  and  heavy  of  argument.  "Or  take,"  he  goes  on, 
things  for  our  peer  of  the  realm  to  "Miss  Holyoke,  whom  we  saw  to-day, 
struggle  witii — ^it  seems  as  if  his  beau-  she  is  perhaps  even  a  better  example  of 
tiful  companion  caught  Derwent's  eye.  what  I  mean.  She  has  not  perhaps 
And  the  beauty  is,  even  to  the  Briton's  eye,  much  style;  she  is  countrified,  if  you 
a  bit  unconscious  of  his  fine  speeches;  and  like — ^but  she  comes  of  the  best  old 
looks  about  her  as  if  she  too  were  look-  Massachusetts  stock,  and  I  submit  there 
ing  for  some  other  swain.  Only  Mrs.  is  no  older  blood  in  the  England  of  to- 
Qower  and  Wemyss  seem  to  have  es-  day  than  hers." 

caped  ;  but  they  are  sitting  by  a  certain  "  Oh  come,  now,  I  say,"  says  his  lord- 
screen  in  the  tea-room  and  fancy  them-  ship,  "  you  don't  mean  to  set  up  that  lit- 
selves  unseen  ;  so  they  are,  indeed,  save  tie  filly  against  us  ?  That's  the  sort  of 
by  the  eyes  of  some  old  dowagers — the  thing  our  governesses  are  in  England." 
same  who  had  called  upon  her  the  day  It  is  a  little  hard  for  Arthur  to  sit  by 
of  the  drive — ^barbed  by  a  touch  of  mal-  and  hear  this ;  but  he  remembers  that 
ice  to  a  keener  sight  than  even  "  that  Birmingham  is  the  guest  of  the  evening 
damned  adventurer's,"  as  Birmingham  and  keeps  silent.  But  Haviland  takes 
calls  him.  But  Daisy  De  Witt  is  there,  it  up.  "If  that  is  true.  Lord  Birming- 
in  a  gorgeous  dress  her  novel  matron-  ham,  I  congratulate  you  upon  your  early 
hood  permits  her,  perfectly  happy  yet ;  breeding ;  and  am  only  sorry  that  its 
and  K^ll  Van  Kull,  her  partner,  manages  lessons  are  so  soon  forgotten." 
to  get  his  amusement  out  of  all  the  "I  think,  sir,  you  should  remember 
world  and  everywheres.  the  lady  is  a  cousin  of  our  host,"  adds 

Then    Derwent   takes    his    seat   by  Lucie  Gower,  pluckily. 

Mamie,  calmly  turning  Charlie's  flank.  "Damn  it,  man,"  cries  Birmingham, 

So  the  Wall  Street  knight  has  to  re-  "we  all  think  so  in  England.    Do  you 

treat ;  and  Derwent  flirts  most  desper-  suppose  the  Prince  cares  a  curse  for 
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your    shop-keeping    distincidons?     As  ancestors  were  either  thieves,  or  slaves, 

much  as  I  do  for    Jess  the  farrier's  or  prostitutes   and  domestic  servants 

daughter  and  Nell  the  draper's  wife  in    shipped  out  here  by  the  carload " 

my  county  town.  He  only  takes  up  one  He  stammers  a  moment ;  for  John 
Yankee  woman  after  another  because  Haviland,  eying  him  calmly,  as  one 
they're  easier  than  the  women  that  he's  might  eye  some  servant  seeking  for  a 
used  to.  That's  why  your  Buffiftlo  Bills  place,  rises,  folds  his  napkin  with  great 
get  to  the  Queen's  levees  as  well  as  your  deliberation,  and  stalks  out  of  the  room, 
poker  Schencks — we  might  as  well  mar-  Gower  follows  him,  assuring  the  Eng- 
ly  a  Chicago  pork  man's  pretty  daughter  lishman  first,  with  great  particularity, 
as  any  Yankee  Boston  professor's — if  that  *'  he  is  a  confoimded  blackguard 
she's  got  the  money  and  ihe  looks."  and  knows  where  he  may  find  him." 
"And  damn  it,  sir,"  cries  little  Lucie  With  which  grandiloquent  speech,  a  lit- 
Gk>wer,  "  I  tell  you  that  if  you  had  spo-  tie  out  of  date  perhaps,  the  other  five 
ken  but  just  now  of  my  wife  as  you  did  are  left  to  continue  their  instructive 
of  poor  Miss  Holyoke,  I'd  have  shied  conversation.  Arthur  is  a  little  pale, 
this  bottle  at  your  head."  but  Charlie  Townley,  when  they  have 
Qower  looks  fierce,  as  he  stands  up,  fairly  left  the  room,  breaks  into  a  roar 
grasping  his  decanter ;  and  Charlie  of  laughter,  and  Tony  Duval  seems  to 
Townley  interposes  to  pour  oil  on  think  it  all  good  fun ;  his  grandfather, 
troubled  waters.  "Sit  down,  Lucie,"  a  French  barber,  had  married  a  Paris 
says  he,  "I've  no  doubt  all  our  ancestors  grisette,  and  both  had  come  to  America 
were  no  better  than  they  should  be  ;  to  make  their  fortimes. 
LordBirmingham'sown  included."  With  "  That's  like  'em  all,"  says  the  bellicose 
which  American  reflection,  and  some-  Briton,  "they  court  our  company,  just 
thing  in  the  ludicrousness  of  Gower's  like  the  snobs  at  home,  and  then  are 
gentle  nickname,  the  altercation  passes  vexed  if  we  don't  treat  them  as  our 
for  the  time.  Birmingham,  being  a  bit  equals.  And  all  the  fuss  about  a  Kitty 
of  a  coward,  is  brought  to  apologize ;  Famum  I  I  mean  to  take  her  back 
"and  perhaps,"  adds  Charlie,  "Lord  B.  with  me,  but  damme  if  Tve  yet  de- 
has  just  been  touched  upon  a  tender  cided  to  marry  her  first  I " 
point."  All  laugh  at  this,  save  Birming-  "You  will  oblige  me  first  by  taking 
ham,  who  blushes  red  and  angrily.  But  your  name  off  this  club ;  or  as  I  put  you 
John  has  said  nothing,  and  is  twirling  down,  111  save  you  the  to)uble  by  doing 
his  moustache  grimly.  that  myself.  Perhaps  I  had  better  pay 
Meantime  the  wine  circulates  again ;  your  bill  for  you  too,  lest  you  should 
and  the  earl,  who  has  already  taken  too  forget  it,  as  you  did  that  himdred  I  lent 
much,  takes  a  little  more.  And  every  you  last  year.  And  I  will  write  to  Mrs. 
man  has  had  some  Httle  irritation  on  Famiun  and  the  ladies  to  whom  I 
that  unfortunate  day ;  poor  Arthur,  who  have  introduced  you,  and  apologize  to 
expected  so  much  from  his  little  dinner  I  them  for  the  disgrace  of  bringing  you," 
For  Arthur  has  been  thinking  now  of  says  Arthur.  "  Waiter,  you  need  give 
Gracie,  £ind  there  is  some  imeasy  feel-  this  gentleman  no  more  wine ;  he  has 
ing  on  his  mind  he  does  not  seek  to  had  too  much  already."  Arthur  speaks 
analyze.  Though,  indeed,  it  was  by  in  a  loud  tone,  so  that  all  the  other  men 
her  wish  that  they  had  never  been  en-  in  the  dining-room  have  heard ;  and 
gaged.  then  he  too  stalks  away.  "Oh,  dam- 
No  smaU  talk  seems  to  be  quite  mit,  no,  don't  do  that,"  begins  Birming- 
ready ;  and  Birmingham  goes  on.  "  Of  ham,  in  answer  to  the  last  of  Arthur's 
course,  it's  all  very  well  for  you  fellows  threats  but  one ;  but  our  hero  is  already 
to  talk,"  says  he,  as  if  he  m.eant  to  be  beyond  his  hearing, 
amicable,  "  and  Tm  sorry  that  I  said  Charlie  is  still  laughing,  but  now  he 
what  I  did.  But  you  must  all  know  finds  his  breath  again.  "Nevermind,  old 
well  enough  that  it's  ridiculous  for  fellow,  you  were  drunk,"  he  says,  con- 
Americans  to  talk  of  family.  Why,  the  solingly.  "  It'll  be  all  right,  to-morrow." 
country  was  settled  by  the  very  scum  Birmingham  is  red  and  puffing  like  a 
and  refuse  of  old  England ;  and  all  your  turkey-cock :  and  at  the  same  time  strug- 
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gling  with  some  clumsy  Gfpeeches  of  re-  opened ;  and  he  curses  Arthur  for  a  cad 

pentance.  up  to  this  day.   But  what  he  most  feared 

''  Upon  my  word,"  says  Wemyss,  who  was  that  some  one  should  bear  tales  of 

has  been  most  imcomfortable  through-  his  behavior  to  Miss  Famiun.    For  he 

out  this  scene,  "there  has  been  no  such  had  thrice  asked  her  to   marry  him, 

time  since  the  declaration  of  indepen-  already, 
dence*" 

"  The  fact  is,"  adds  Charlie,  soothing-  CHAPTER  XXYHL 

ly,  "you  touched  them  both  on  a  ten-  ^^^  i>i^^,^  seals  ms  fate. 
der  pomt;  that  fellow  Hayuand  I  sus- 
pect of  being  a  rejected  suitor  for  Kitty  The  autumn  winds  began  ;  winds  that 
F.  herself ;  and  Arthur,  I  know,  has  had  in  the  country  bring  red  leaves,  and 
a  soft  spot  for  his  cousin  since  he  wa&  a  ripening  nuts,  and  smells  of  cider,  and 
calf."  the  crisp  white  frost;  and  in  the  city 

But  by  this  time  Birmingham  is  go-  come  with  douds  of  pungent  dust  of 
ing  maudlin ;  his  drunkenness  has  come  streets,  and  sticks  and  straws,  and  make 
on  him  so  quick  that  Wemyss  and  Town-  one's  daily  walk  and  ride  a  nuisance,  not 
ley  have  much  ado  to  get  him  home  to  a  pleasure.  But  all  the  world,  or  all  the 
bed.  He  is  full  of  ful^me  expressions  world  that  Arthur  saw,  was  busied  with 
of  regret;  and  ends  with  blubbeiing  its  dresses  and  with  its  future  entertain- 
that  he  is  sorry  for  what  he  did.  ments,  and  with  rejoicings  over  future 

The  next  morning,  he  woke  up  late,  marriages,  and  now  and  here  perhaps 

and  with  a  headache,  in  his  room  at  the  regrets,  and  longer  days  for  women,  and 

hotel  that  he  had  foimd  it  pleasant  (and  sterner  work  for  men.    For  the  b^uty 

economical)  to  abandon  for  so  long ;  and  of  our  modem  view  of  life  is  that  it  bids 

came  down-stairs  to  find  a  portmanteau  no  man  be  content  who  stays  in  that  po- 

containing  all  his  clothes  that  he  had  sition  where  our  simple  f  atiiers  used  to 

left  at  the  Hill-and-Dale.     With  it,  but  say  a  wise  providence  had  placed  him. 

without  a  letter,  were  his  receipted  bills  Not  even  our  primers  have  this  lesson 

from  both  the  dubs.  now ;  but  teU  us,  with  A  who  is  the  archi- 

Birmingham  was  very  repentant.   Late  tect  of  his  own  fortimes,  how  we  all  may 

in  the  a&moon  he  took  a  walk  with  rise  in  life.     We  are  brought  to  make 

Wemyss,  and  entered  timidly  the  Cold-  light  of  lessons,  too — all  lessons,  from  the 

stream  Club,  where  Townley — good-na-  firat  and  second  down — and  the  small 

turedly — ^had  put  him  down  again.    He  boy  has  formed  the  taste  of  the  nation 

passed  two  or  three  ladies  driving  on  and  dictates  its  likings  not  only  on  the 

Yiiih  Avenue  who  bowed  to  him  no  less  fourth  of  July ;  let  us  have  our  fun,  and 

cordially  than  before ;  and  in  the  dub  jest  at  all  the  school-marms  and  the 

some  men  came  up  and  spoke  to  him.  moral    tales.    For  the    school  -  room's 

He  began  to  fancy  tiiat  the  thing  was  be-  mimic  can  make  faces  long  years  before 

ing  hushed  up  ;  it  is  so  pleasant  to  hush  the  first  scholar  imderstand&     Terrible 

up  disagreeable  things,  and  we  Ameri-  indeed  must  have  been  the  elders  of  a 

cans  do  like  to  be  on  good  terms  with  generation  ago,  that  we  kick  our  heels 

every  one,  lest  some  one  say  we  are  not  so  high  at  having  gotten  loose  from 

good  fellows.    But  the  earl  was  mortal-  them. 

ly  ashamed  of  the  evening's  occurrences ;  So  the  race  of  life  began  again  ;  and 

and  finally  he  mustered   up  courage,  Charlie  Townley  on  the  home  stretch, 

with  many  brandy-and-sodas,  to  sit  down  but  laboring  heavily.     Old  Mr.  Townley 

and  compose  to  Arthur  a  letter  of  re-  came  to  the  office  seldomer  than  ever, 

pentant,  almost  groveUing  apology.  this  year  ;  but  Tanuns  was  there,  as  reg- 

Having  done  this,  he  felt  that  he  had  ular  as  the  clockwork  beat  upon  a  bomb 

done  all  America  could  well  demand,  of  dynamite.    His  wiry  red  mustache 

Judge  then  of  his  indignation,  when,  on  was  bitten  close  above  his  upper  lip, 

the  morrow,  the  letter  was  returned  to  and  his  discreet  eyelids  more  inflamed 

him  imopened.  than  ever.    And  Charlie  knew  that  all 

It  was  the  first  time  his  lordship  had  their  Allegheny  Central  stock  was  still 

ever  had  a  letter  sent  back  to  him  un-  held  in  the  office ;  and  the  strike  seemed 
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no  nearer  to  a  settlement  than  ever,  on  the  whole,  the  best  adapted  to  make 
''  These  labor  troubles  have  played  the  him  comfortable ;  and  he  meant  to  con- 
devil  with  the  market,"  he  would  say  to  tinue  to  have  a  good  time  for  many 
Charlie  ;  *'  and  public  confidence  is  en-  years  to  come,  please  the  pigs.  A  con- 
tirely  lost"  Tamms  depended  much  on  servatiye  estimate  (and  Townley  knew 
pubHc  confidence.  And  Deacon  Eem-  something  of  the  state  of  the  coffers) 
ington's  brokers  would  go  into  the  board  placed  the  Livingstone  fortune  at  a 
and  seU  their  ten  thousand  shares,  day  million  and  a  half  ;  there  was  no  entan- 
after  day,  as  punctually  as  doom.  "  They  gling  family,  and  both  Mamie's  parents 
must  have  borrowed  lots  of  stock,"  sug-  were  very  old. 

gested  the  yoimger  and  the  smarter  So  he  sent  her  flowers  for  every  even- 
Townley.  "Can't  we  squeeze  them?"  ing's  amusement,  whether  it  were  con- 
But  wary  Tamms  would  shake  his  head,  cert,  ball,  or  dinner  ;  and  called  there 
A  "comer"  was  a  risky  boomerang —  twice  a  week;  his  flowers  never  came 
suchlike  manoeuvres  he  was  too  old  a  with  a  card,  but  always  had  a  sort  of 
bird  to  try.  trademark  of  their  own.     Good  judges 

The  firm  had  acquired  a  new  customer  said  that  Charlie  Townley  was  compro- 

that  fall ;    no  less  a    personage    than  mising  himsell    Not  only  this,  but  all 

Lionel   Derwent.     This    unaccoimtable  the  most  recherche  Httle  parties  that  so 

person  sold  or   bought    his    hundred  experienced  a  fashionable  could  invent ; 

shares  a  day,  and  spent  half  his  time  in  just  the  sort  of  thing  that  made  Mamie's 

the  office,  and  pored  over  the  ticker  Uke  yoimg  friends   open  their   eyes,   with 

any  other  speculator.     "So  much  for  envy:  dub  dinners,  and  private  dances 

your  reformers  of  the  world,"  said  yoimg  at  the  coimtry  clubs,  and  seats  upon  the 

Townley  to  Arthur ;  and  Arthur  would  smartest  coaches  and  in  the  most  im- 

have  thought  it  strange,  but  that  he  was  questioned  opera-boxes ;  £ind  these  not 

so  rapidly  learning  the  lesson  of  the  mere   "bud"    parties,   but  vnth    Mrs. 

world  ;  and  its  first  lesson  is,  as  he  fan-  Malgam,  Daisy  De  Witt,  or  Mrs.  Gow- 

cied,  that  all  men  are  alike;  a  lesson  er  herself  as  guests.      Thus  Townley 

you  will  hear  nowhere  so  frequently  in-  wooed  her  millions  with  his  own  scarce 

culcated  as  in  Washington  and  Wall  dollars  and  the  aid  of  his  acquaintance 

Street,    though    we  have    humbly  ex-  and  his  worldly  wisdom.     And  Gracie 

pressed  our  own    opinion    upon    this  foimd  that  Mamie  was  infatuated, 

theme  before.  Something  impelled  her  to  make  no 

Tamms  said  that  Mr.  Derwent  was  a  secret  of  her  troubles  to  John  Haviland  ; 

damned  nuisance ;  but  he  made  himself  and  Haviland  had  taken  Derwent  into 

most  agreeable  to  old  Mr.  Townley,  and  council    And  that  audacious  gentleman 

would  hold  the  old  gentleman  in  con-  had  seriously  proposed,  first,  kidnap- 

verse  by  the  hour  whenever  he  happened  ping ;  taking  him  ofif  for  a  cruise  in  a 

to  meet  him  in  the  office.     Derwent  yacht ;  a  month's  delay,  he  said,  was  all 

seemed  still  to  take  great  interest  in  they  needed.    Then  he  suggested  that 

Arthur  too  ;  but  Charlie  found  him  even  they  might  get    him  publicly  drunk, 

a  greater  bore  than  Tamms.    For  he  The  enthusiast  was  no  stickler  for  the 

was  also  a  continual  visitor  at  the  Liv-  commonplace,  at  best ;  Derwent  was  a 

ingstones ;  and  Charlie  worried  over  it.  man  of  Oriental  methods,  obvious  and 

"Where  a  man's  treasure  is,  there  shall  frank.    But  Townley  had,  unfortunately, 

his  heart  be  also."  no  small  vices ;  it  would  be  quite  im- 

Charlie  was    grovnng  very   nervous  possible  to  get  him  drunk.    And  Der- 

about  the  state  of  things  down  town  ;  went  cursed  "the  bourgeois  squeamish- 

and  it  would  be  a  little  too  bad  to  have  ness  for  human  life  "  that  prevented,  as 

the  prize  snatched  from  him  in  the  mo-  he  said,  "an  honest  duel,  while  making 

ment  of  fruition.    He  had  had  a  devil-  dull  misery  of  all  one's  days,  and  vulgar 

ish  good  time  in  his  life  for  the  last  ten  trash  of  the  nineteenth  century's  souL" 

years;  since  in  fact  he  had  got  out  of  People  began  to  wonder  why  Derwent 

leading  strings ;  and  then  he  h^d  looked  stayed  on  in  New  York.    It  was  tane  he 

abouthimwitha  judicious  eye,  and  care-  was  very  attentive  to  Mamie  Living- 

fully  selected  the  rich  girl  who  seemed,  stone ;  but  it  was  scarcely  possible  that 
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the  lionized  Derwent  had  met  his  fate  most  becomes  you,  arrange  your  lights, 
at  last  in  a  boarding-school  miss,  and  select  your  own  dramatis  persanw. 
Mamie,  herself,  however,  began  to  think  Charlie  To  wnley  was  much  like  any  other 
such  was  the  case ;  and  was  duly  flat-  man,  in  the  garish  afternoon,  and  by 
tered  by  it  Gracie  had  many  a  time  the  domestic  fireside ;  in  fact  there  was 
told  her  that  a  lady  need  never  allow  a  a  certain  quite  intelligent  look  in  Mamie's 
gentleman  to  propose  to  her  whom  she  pretty  eyes  at  times  which  Townley 
purposes  rejecting ; — but,  dear  me,  that  found  it  hard  to  face.  Yet  he  was  per- 
was  all  the  zest  of  a  girl's  life— before  f ectly  certain  that  he  had  fascinated  her. 
she  was  married.  She  made  one  or  two  How  did  he  know  ?  Well,  he  had  kissed 
fitful  efforts  to  discourage  him,  but  the  her.  Townley's  maxim  was  to  kiss  a 
big  man  would  not  be  discouraged,  woman  first  and  win  her  afterwards ;  at 
And  really  who  could  have  the  hardness  the  worst,  you  got  but  a  rebuff  for  an 
of  heart,  even  sober  Gracie,  to  forbid  a  audacity  not  in  all  eyes  unadmirable ; 
girl  her  very  first  offer?  And  such  an  while,  if  you  formally  proposed,  and 
interesting  one  too  ;  she  was  so  anxious  were  rejected,  you  had  your  value  low- 
to  see  how  he  would  do  it.  And  Mamie  ered  in  the  eyes  of  aU  the  world, 
blushed  with  pleasure  when  he  came  to  He  resolved  that  it  must  be  on  his 
see  her.  own  groimd  and  very  late  at  night,  and 

But  all  this  was  rage  and  desperation  in  the  midst  of  a  very  gay  assemblage, 
to  our  friend  young  Townley.  He  seri-  He  got  up  a  coimtry  party  of  his  own, 
ously  thought  of  forcing  the  issue  then  matronized  by  Mrs.  Malgam  ;  and  had 
and  there ;  but  he  did  not  quite  yet  meant  to  settle  matters  while  exhibiting 
dare.  Yet  he  certainly  must  do  some-  this  other  pretty  woman  submissive  at 
thing  soon ;  no  one  knew  better  than  his  feet  But  Mis,  Malgam  also  had  an- 
Charlie  Townley  that  he  certainly  must  other  string  to  her  bow ;  and  the  other 
do  something  soon.  The  strikers  down  string  was  Derwent,  whom  Townley  had 
in  Penngfylvania  were  said  to  be  starv-  to  a& :  "  a  damned  climisy  English- 
ing ;  but  sooner  or  later  starving  men  man,"  said  he  to  her, ''  who  has  a  cursed 
will  make  a  hole  in  even  Tamms's  pock-  knack  at  getting  in  the  wrong  place  at 
ets.  the  wrong  time." — "In  the  right  time, 

Suppose  they  had  a  panic.  They  you  mean,"  laughed  Mrs.  Malgam ;  she 
could  not  possibly  carry  tiie  great  rail-  knew  Townley's  game  well  enough  ;  but 
road,  and  l^e  margins,  and  the  Starbuck  did  not  conceive  it  possible  that  he  could 
CHI,  through  a  serious  trade  disturb-  mean  to  marry  yet  And  this  belief  was 
ance.  So  long  as  the  strikers  contented  indeed  so  general  that  it  came  to  Ma- 
themselves  with  trying  to  bum  up  rail-  mie's  ears ;  and  she  began  to  doubt  it, 
way  iron  and  killing  an  obscure  police-  too,  and  was  ten  times  more  in  love  with 
man  or  two — ^railway  iron  was  cheap    him  than  ever. 

enough — in  fact,  they  made  it — and  a  So  Townley  made  up  his  mind  that 
policeman  or  two  could  be  replaced,  his  only  perfectly  cert^  chance  was  the 
But  a  big,  dramatic  bit  of  rapine  that  Duval  ball ;  £ind  this  did  not  come  off 
would  strike  terror  to  the  mvesting  for  some  weeks  yet. 
public,  the  comfortable  bourgeois,  the  For  the  whole  Duval  gens  was  about 
lambs  who  sat  at  home  in  their  carpet-  to  celebrate  its  reception  among  the  im- 
slippers  and  looked  at  chromos  of  old  mortals  and  Miss  Daisy's  happy  mar- 
English  farmyards — and  Eemington's  riage,  by  giving  a  grand  bally,  the  grand- 
big  pile  stood  no  longer  ready  to  sup-  est  ball  that  e'er  was  known,  in  our  re- 
port them  when  things  got  bad  ;  in  fact,  publican  simplicity.  Two  thousand  in- 
he  suspected  that  that  obsolete  old  vitations  had  been  sent  out,  addressed 
Christian  would  like  nothing  better  than  to  every  one  who  did  not  care  to  go,  and 
to  make  the  public  run.  to  nobody  who  did.    Two  smaller  pack- 

Still,  Townley  did  not  dare  to  ask  her  ets  of  tickets  had  been  sent,  one  to  Bos- 
at  her  house.  You  are  at  a  woman's  ton  and  one  to  Philadelphia,  addressed 
mercy,  there ;  she  may  ring  the  bell ;  she  to  Mrs.  Weston  and  Mrs.  Rittenhouse 
may  even  call  her  mother ;  you  cannot  respectively,  to  be  distributed  by  these 
dioose  your  place,  the  sti^e-setting  that    ladies,  where  they  would  do  the  most 
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good,  as  the  J  knew  best ;  and  old  An-  ^'I  beg  jon,  do  not  go,  Miss  Holjoke. 

teine  Duval  felt    that  he    had    safely  You  have  seen  quite  teo  much  to  have 

bought  his  social  distinction  at  last,  as  any  doubt ;  nor  need  there  be  embar- 

he  had  bought  his  membership  in  clubs  rassment  about  so  plain  a  thing.    I  know 

from  obliged  business  friends  and  the  leg-  that — that  your  kind  heart  loves  your 

islation  for  his  railroads  from  Congress  cous — loves  Miss  Livingstone  —  more 

and  the  Legislature  of  his  native  Stete.  than  all  the  world,  and  you  will  surely 

Meantime,  Townley*s  visits  grow  more  teU  her  what  is  best.    As — as  you  must 

frequent ;  but  no  more  so  than  Der-  have  fancied,  I  have  asked  her  to  marry 

went's ;  and  poor  Mamie  is  quite  puz-  me.    Unhappily,  I  have  not  seemed  wor- 

zled  and  troubled    between  the    two.  thy  to  her  ;  and  I  only  beg  her  now  for 

AU  her    maiden's  dreams  are  yet    of  some  delay."    Yet  there  was  a  curious 

Townley,   and    gilded  with  his    social  dead  level  about  Derwent's  voice,  as  if 

splendor ;    but  she  secretly  bought  a  he  dare  not  trust  himself  on  more  than 

a  copy  of  Derwent's  "Travels  in  the  one  key;  and  Oracle's  quiet  eyes  turn 

Desert "  and  read  it  on  the  sly.     She  on  his  with  some  wonder.     There  is  a 

was  surprised  to  find  the  book  was  all  silence  broken  only  by  Mamie's  sobbing, 

about  the  East  End  of  London ;  and  a  She  had  no  idea  such  fun  would  prove 

friend  told  her  that  if  she  had  wanted  so  little  mirthful,  for  she  knew  very  weU 

his  real  adventures,   she  should    have  that  she  did  not  care  for  Lionel  Der- 

read ''The  Treasures  of  the  King."    Yet  went,  who  was  old  enough  to  be  her 

she  is  sure  she  does  not  care  for  him,  father,  and  yet,  as  it  seemed,  he  really 

and  indeed  will  teU  him  so,  if  she  shall  loved  her. 

ever  have  the  chance.  Derwent  cut  the  matter  short  at  last. 

She  has  the  chance,  and  very  soon —  "  I  must  spare  you  any  more  to-day, 

some  three  days  before  the  great  Duval  Miss   Livingstone.    Forgive  me,    Miss 

ball     But  it  is  hard  for  a  maiden  at  such  Holyoke.    I  will  call  for  your  answer  in 

times  to  be  very  speedy  with  her  tongue ;  a  week.  Miss  Livingstone — surely,  you 

particularly  when  the  man  is  a  veiy  will  grant  me  that  delay?"    And  he 

strong  one,   whom  she  is  very  much  strode  out  of  the  room,  hat  and  cane  in 

afraid  of,  and  yet  holds  in  some  rever-  hand,  valiantly,  and  yet  his  eyes  did  not 

ence ;  and  who  has  a  marvellous  blue  meet  Oracle's. 

fire  in  his  two  deep  eye&     Still,  Mamie  As  he  entered  the  haU  the  servant 

does  refuse  him ;  and  he  only  seems  to  opened  the  front  door  and  let  Charlie 

plead  the  more  ;  as  if  the  refusal  were  Townley  in.     Derwent  nodded  slightly, 

the  one  thing  needed  to  put  new  heart  "  H'  are  you,"  said  the  other,  as  they 

into  him.     ^d  he  takes  her  trembling  passed, 
hand — there  is  a  magnetism  in  his  own 

brown  and  steady  one  that  is  not  to  be  CHAPTER  XXIX. 

resisted-and  begs  at  least  for  some  re-  ^^^  ^3  ^^^  ^^ 
spite — three  months  consideration — a 

month's,  at  least — and  there  is  something  John  Haviland,  too,  was  working  very 

strangely  thrilling  in  hearing  a  brave  hard  that  falL    He  was  not  perhaps  so 

man  talk  to  you  of  his  love,  his  love,  for  happy  even  as  Charles  Townley,  ^  this 

you,  just  you,  and  not  some  outside  per-  is  any  reason  for  hard  work.    And  have 

son — and  Mamie  knows  not  how,  but  I  not  said  that  we  all  work  in  New 

somehow,  strangely,  finds  herself  in  tears.  York?    We  work  to  drive  away  that 

And  then,  as  he  dntws  still  closer  to  her,  bugbear  of  young  Americans — discon- 

the  door  opens  £ind  Oracle  comes  in.  tent ;  much  as  Flossie  Oower  and  her 

She  starts  back,  of  course,  but  it  is  set  work  to  drive  away  that  other  bug- 
too  late,  and  the  man  has  sprung  to  his  bear  of  Americans  who  have,  surely,  no 
feet,  and  she  is  still  sillily  blushing  and  cause  for  discontent — ennui 
crying.  What  is  it  that  makes  Mr.  Der-  But  it  was  for  neither  of  these  two 
went's  face  turn,  as  he  stands  there,  great  things  that  John  had  ever  worked; 
so  strangely  white  ?  His  voice  is  strong  nor  did  he  now  work  quite  as  usual.  He 
enough  after  a  second,  though,  and  he  strode  down  and  up  his  town,  breasting 
speaks  almost  instantly.  the  December  snows,  and  would  have 
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said  that  he  was  just  as  usual ;  and  have  nor  fort,  nor  even  flag,  but  only  some 

half  believed  it,  but  for  that  strange  enemy  he  sees,  and  this,  alas!    more 

choking  that  took  him,  by  times,  deep  clearly ;  does  he  cry  for  leadership,  or 

down  in  the  throat.    And  yet,  through  play  at  hazards  with  the  man  beside 

his  moist  eyes,  the  earth  looked  fairer,  him,  or  lay  him  down  to  death  ?    What 

and  his  life  a  deeper  thing.  does  he,  with  his  sense  of  battle  in  the 

How  dare  I  speak  of  John's  life,  day  world  about,  and  the  distant  caqnon 
by  day  ?  How  he  goes  to  his  office,  and  sounds,  and  smoke  that  hides  ?  He 
reads  his  review,  and  writes  his  speech,  stays  where  he  is,  and  fights, 
and  looks  to  his  other  labors,  and  walks  Servus  servorum  Dei — ^perhaps,  is  all 
home  alone  and  late  ?  Such  humdrum  the  title  such  a  man  may  claim ;  yet 
coloring,  and  so  same  throughout ;  it  Popes  of  Eome,  acknowledged  as  vice- 
would  be  a  deadly  thing  to  read  about ;  gerents  of  Heaven,  have  worn  it  proudly, 
and  as  for  living — is  it  their  horror  of  Servant  of  the  servants  of  God.  The 
such  a  life  as  his  that  set  Kill  Van  Kull  battle  sky  is  canopied  with  smoke  ;  yet 
and  Townley  to  life's  pleasures  and  Flos-  on  the  brows  of  some  near  leaders  is  the 
sie  Gk>wer  and  Caryl  Wemyss  to  seek  shine  of  heaven ;  and  these  he  follows, 
life's  vanities  ?  Surely ;  and  the  reader  There  are  not  yet  so  many  that  the  one 
too  has  justified  them ;  for  is  he — or  need  be  ashamed ;  but  shall  take  his 
she,  more  likely — ^not  tired  already  of  orders  humbly  from  his  poet  or  priest, 
all  this  moralizing  ?  And  some  fair  souls  still  seem  to  see  di- 

But  he  must  suffer  me  one  moment  rectly,  as  do  women  often.     Servants  of 

more.  God  are  these;  as  such,  twice  blest. 

For  to  John  himself,  his  life  had  never  And  Gracie  Holyoke  was  one  of  them, 

been  either  sad  or  dull ;  nor  was  he  sad  Haviland  adored  her.    This  was  his 

now,  despite  his  heart  was  wrung.    The  sorrow ;  yet  a  sorrow  he  would  not  have 

word  sadness  would  not  well  suit  the  been   without.     He    &mcied    she    was 

Sidneys  and  tha  Falklands,  nor  even  pledged  to  Arthur  :  he  almost  knew  that 

such  of  us  who   know  that  life  is  a  Arthur  had  her  heart    That  was  why 

thing  that  we  must  either  throw  away  he  saw  so  much  of  Arthur,  from  the  very 

or  sacrifice,  not  cherish  and  enjoy ;  for  first ;  this  fair-haired,  blue-eyed  fellow, 

<<he  who  loves  life  overmuch  shaU  die  who  stood  so  near  him  in  the  ranks, 

the  dog's  death,   utterly."    Is  it  sad,  John  had  seen  another  friend,  another 

when  some  fair  comer-stone  is  mortised  yoimg  man  like  him,  fail  and  fall ;  a  man 

to  the  temple  ?    A  Sidney's  life  is  al-  who  succeeded  in  the  world,  and  failed 

ways  used.  with  life ;  a  suicide,  whose  memory  was 

Yet  had  John  one  deeper  sorrow,  ad-  with  him  yet.    But  Arthur  had  a  truer 

mitted  hardly  to  himself.    And  this  I  guide ;  and  John  had  hoped  for  his  and 

hardly  dare  to  say,  lest  it  be  scouted.  Gracie's  happines& 

For  this  thing  was  nothing  other  than  So  John  was  sorrowful ;  and  he  was 

an  absence  of  belief  in  God.    Not  dis-  troubled  too  with  things  of  honor.    Is 

belief,  but  nonbelief ;  and  it  was  a  cause  honor,  then,  a  false  light  too,  when  so 

not  of  sadness,  but  of  sorrow ;  quite  a  many  men  must  stand  by  it  alone  ?    I 

different  thing,  believe  me ;  for  uie  lat-  trow  not ;  not  wholly  so,  at  least    So 

ter  thing  is  manly.  John    had    had    this    added    trouble  : 

This  mattered  not  one  iota  to  his  ac-  whether  he  should  teU  Gracie  of  his 

tion.     Whatever  lack  of  sight  his  mind  love.    And  he  had  settled  with  himself, 

might  make  him  see ;  of  one  thing  he  now,  that  he  would ;  and  in  plain  words ; 

was  sure :  that  somewhere,  everywhere,  and  had  resolved  that  he  would  do  so, 

in  the  imiverse  there  was  conflict    And  too,  at  Mr.  Duval's  ball ;  such  earnest 

is  not   that   enough  ?    Does  the  sub-  things  may  balls  be,  after  alL    He  had 

altem  who  finds  himself  he  knows  not  small   hope,  but   only   great    resolve, 

where,  nor  with  what  general,  in  com-  Man  has  no  right  to  hope,  he  read  ;  no 

mand  of  his  little  squad  of  troops  some  right  to  happiness,  ana  hence  to  hope 

foggy  day  or  night ;  the  narrow  sad-  of  happiness ; — and  consoled  himself, 

dened  field,  so  full  of  dead  and  dying.  Novels  should  end  well,  they  teU  us ; 

is  all   he  sees ;  no  emperor,  nor  king,  does  then  the  novel  of  life  end  well? 
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Life,  that  is  so  novel  to  each  one,  so  old  maiden  readers — ^my  courteous  greeting 

to  fate.    Let  us  hasten  back  to  those  go  to  them — who  think  the  nobler  Hel- 

with  whom  the  novel  may  end  well :  to  ens  and  the  purer  Cleopatras  may  yet 

fortunate  Caryl  Wemyss,  and  favored  not  have  too  small  a  part  in  life,  and 

Flossie,  and  worldly-wise  Charlie,  and  dream  their  sweet  heart-dreams  of  Una 

to  Arthur  Holyoke.  and  Elaine. 

He  had  made  his  way.    He  had  bet-  Li  her  bedroom,  then  (for  our  hand 

tered  his  position.    He  was  popular,  and  is  on  the  door-knob  and  we  must  enter 

his  life  was  full  of  pleasure.    If  he  had  now)  —  sat  Gracie,  through  this  after- 

not  written  a  great  poem,  he  had  done  noon.    Mamie  has  been  in,  from  time  to 

things  that  the  world  would  prize  more  time,  and  had  close  talks  with  her  ;  and 

highly.    He  saw  his  way,  at  least,  to  she  has  promised  Gracie  she  will  keep 

substantial  success,  as  Charlie  Townley  her  word  with  Derwent,  and  wait,  al- 

had  seen  it  before  him ;  John  Haviland  though  she  is  sure  she  cannot  care  for 

still  tried  to  be  his  friend,  but  he  liked  him.     But  now  she  is  gone,  to  dress  for 

Charlie  better  now.     Was  not  Faust  Arthur's  dinner,  and  Gracie  sits  alone, 

glad  on  that  fib:«t  morning  when  he  saw  The  house  is  silent ;  and  she  knows 

the  world  once  more,  and  left  the  devil  the  old  people  are  down  below,  and  she 

to  his  God  to  ^ghi—permitte  divis  ce-  must  go  and  read  to  them.     But  the 

teraf  vault  of  heaven  has  been  un&thomably 

Take  this  one  bright  December  day  blue,  that  day ;  and  she  has  been  look- 

for  instance  ;  he  rises  in  his  comfortable  ing  into  it,  over  the  crowded  city  walls, 

bachelor  apartment ;  his  head  still  full  And  now  the  air  has  faded  to  the  lilac 

of  dreams  of  bright  eyes  from  the  night  winter  twilight,  and  all  men  are  going, 

before ;  for  it  is  his  f ortime  to  be  petted  tired,  to  their  homes.    But  she  is  idle ; 

by  women.    He  has  a  few  hours  so-  £ind  idle  hours  she  finds  so  hard  to  fill  1 

called  work,  to  be  sure ;  but  the  work  She  took  a  book  she  loved,  and  read ; 

is  among  Millions,  which  it  is  pleasant  but  gradually  the  dark  came,  and  the 

to  think  may  yet  be  his  some  day.  book  fell  from  her  hand  ;  and  now  her 

He  left  early  in  the  afternoon  and  hands  are  on  her  face,  and  her  soft  eyes 

took  his  drive  in  his  own  pretty  cart,  closed,  and  she  is  crying,  silently, 
glad    to    see  and  be  seen   by  all  he 

called  his  friends.  Then  he  went  to  CHAPTER  XXX. 
dine  with  a  millionaire,  Mrs.  Malgam, 
and  Mamie  Livingstone ;  in  the  evening 
to  the  opera,  and  to  the  first  great  sub-  The  new  year  has  come ;  and  all  the 
scription  ball.  He  was  a  manager  of  world  has  been  celebrating,  with  chil- 
the  last,  and  wears  his  honors  with  dren's  dances  and  with  children's  din- 
much  grace ;  and  he  has  the  ofifer  of  a  ners  and  with  a  multiplicity  of  costly 
partnership  in  a  rich  young  firm.  toys,   the  birth  of  Christ.     Grown-up 

Late  in  that  afternoon  sat  Gracie  in  people  who  have  been  good  -  natured 
her  room.  We  have  not  seen  so  much  have  assisted,  and  helped  their  boys 
of  Gracie,  lately,  as  I,  for  one,  should  play  with  candles  and  with  evergreen 
like:  she  does  not  do  much  in  these  as  tiiiey  helped  them  play  with  fire-crack- 
pages,  perhaps.  When  women  have  the  ers  on  the  fourth  of  July,  that  other 
nobler  lives  they  ask  for  now,  our  hero-  great  feast  or  holy-day  our  calendar  still 
ine  shall  perchance  do  more ;  now  she  keep&  Grown  people  who  have  not 
merely  lifts  the  men  about  her  to  their  been  good-natured  have  kept  to  their 
higher  selves.  She  is  a  power  wrought  clubs,  mostly,  men  to  men ;  and  the 
out  most  in  other  lives.  I  own  I  am  im-  women  have  snatched  the  chance  to  get 
able  to  describe  her ;  I  cannot  print  the  a  week  of  resting  and  a  little  early  sleep, 
fragrance  of  a  lily  on  these  pages ;  those  For  now  the  children's  play  is  over ;  and 
who  have  seen  the  lily  do  not  need  it.  the  winter's  balls  are  to  begin  in  ear- 
Perhaps,  if  Helen,  Heloise,  are  the  wom-  nest,  a  serious  business,  as  we  have  said, 
en  that  Flossie  Gower,  clever  Flossie  On  the  evening  of  December  thirty- 
Gower,  in  these  days  of  women's  rights  first,  young  Townley  was  invited  to  dine 
still  envies  most,  I  may  have  still  some  with  his  partner,  Mr.  Phineas  Tamms, 
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in  Brooklyn.    He  never  liked  these  din-  treating  figure  sadly.     "  What  a  pity 

ners  ;  but  yet  he  learned  too  much  from  the  old  man  does  not  know  anything," 

them  to  stay  away.    A  voyage  to  Brook-  said  he.     "  He  would  not  lie  about  it,  if 

lyn  combined  all  the  discomforts  of  a  he  could." 

inp  to  Europe,  without  the  excitement  Charlie  left  the  club,  and  drew  his  fur 

and  rewards — as  he  said  at  his  favorite  overcoat  tightly  about  his  chest,  as  the 

Columbian  Club,  where  he  stopped  to  biting  wind  swept,  from  river  to  river, 

take  a  modest  tonic  on  his  way  down  through  Twenty-third  Street.    He  was 

town.     ''I  wish  I  were  going,"  said  one  not  surprised  hu  senior  partner  was  not 

of  the  circle,   who  daUied  a  little  in  going  to  the  dinner,  and  only  wished  he 

stocks,  ''and  had  your  chance  of  getting  did  not  have  to  go  himself.    Day  after 

points."    For  these  dinners  of  Tamms,  to-morrow  was  i£e  Duval  ball ;  and  he 

the  great  street  leader,  were  known  as  wished  to  keep  himself  fresh  for  that, 

meetings  where  many  schemes  were  laid.  Was  he  not  going  to  put  his  fate  to  the 

and  information  gleaned,  as  Tanmis  un-  test,  and  win  or  lose  the  girl  he  meant 

bended  after  dinner,  worth  many  thou-  to  marry  ?    And  New  Year's  day  would 

sands  for  each  syllable,  in  gold.  be  all  work  for  him ;  for  Tamms  had  be- 

"Yes,"  said  old  Mx.  Townley,  wag-  spoken  his  most  private  services;  and 

ging  his  gray  head  sagely,  "  my  partner  he  had  some  reason  to  look  upon  the 

is  a  very  able  yoimg  man — ^a  very  able  balance-sheet  with  apprehension, 

young    man  indeed."    He  was  taking  Nor  was  his  peace  of  mind  restored  by 

nothing;  but  it  was  his  usual  hour  to  Tamms's  dinner.    No  ladies  were  allowed 

be  at  the  dub  ;  and  the  New  Year's  time  at  Tamms's  dinners,  and  only  one  weU 

inclined  the  old  gentleman  to  kindliness  tried  and  proven  waiter.    Tamms  sate 

for  all  the  world ;  so  he  had  left  his  pri-  at  the  head  of  his  table,  and  until  the 

vate  and  particular  seat  by  the  window  coffee  was  brought,  said  nothing  ;  or  if 

and  joined  the  group  of  younger  fellows,  he  did  speak,  talked  of  church  matters 

to  see  how  "  his  Boys  "  (as  he  called  all  or  of  the  weather.    But  when  the  coffee 

young  men  he  knew)  were  getting  along,  and  cigars  appeared  (for  cigars  and  cof- 

As  such,  he  was  liked  by  them ;  and  fee  were  almost  his  only  food,  and  he 

treated  with  but  the  faintest  tinge  of  was  never  known  to  diink  wine  at  a 

patronage  his  age  made  necessaiy.  business  dinner)  Tamms's  rusty  iron  jaw 

"What  do  you  think  of  the  market,  would  open  and  the  slow  words  drop 

Mr.  Townley  ?  "  said  one  of  them  with  a  out  gingerly,  one  by  one,  over  the  stiff 

manner  of  much  deference.     "  We  have  ctuiain  of  his  beard,  while  all  the  knights 

had  a  long  speU  of  sag,  and  the  public  of  his  round  table  craned  their  ears  to 

are  not  in  it."  hear  them. 

"Ha,  ha,"  chuckled  Mr.  Townley,  de-  But  Townley  noticed  some  very  curi- 

lightedly,  rubbing  his  hands.     "Town-  ous  things  about  this  dinner.     In  the 

ley  &  Son  have   seen   a  longer  speU  first  pla^,  the  guests  were  all  young 

than  this.     The  public  will  come  in  it  men,  and  rich  men ;  but  not  men  of 

fast  enough  when  we  pull  the  market  much  experience  or  sagacity  upon  the 

through.     Wait  till  after  the  holidays,  street.    Deacon  Eemington,  who  in  times 

my  boys — ^I  say  no  more ;  but  wait  till  past  had  had  his  regular  seat,  was  nota- 

after  the  holidays.    As  I  was  saying  to  bly  absent.    And  Tamms  talked  more 

my  old  friend  Livingstone,  just  now,  a  freely  than  was   his  wont,   and  more 

panic  never  comes  on  along  falling  mar-  steadily  throughout  the  dinner,  which 

ket.    There  was  fifty-seven — and  thirty-  last  was  far  more  rich  than  usual  and 

eight — ^he  did  not  remember  thirty-eight  was  served  by  half  a  dozen  hired  wait- 

— Charles  Townley  &  Son  held  up  the  ers. 

banks,  not  they  us,  in  those  days — "  "What  do  you  think  of  the  market?" 
and  iJie  old  man  went  of^  chuckling,  was  again  the  question  a  beardless  youth 
and  joined  his  old  friend  Livingstone,  asked  of  Tamms  anxiously,  to  the  dis- 
the  oldest  member  of  the  club,  after  may  of  all  about  him.  But  the  beard- 
himself,  in  the  comer  window  that  was  less  youth  had  just  come  fresh  from 
sacred  to  them.  California  with  his  father's  fourteen  mill- 
Jimmy  De  Witt  looked  after  the  re-  ions,  bent  on  becoming  a  power  in  the 
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street ;  and  had  not  learned  bis  money-  knows  it  and  he's  desperate.    I  don't 

changer's  etiquette  as  yet.    But  to  the  believe  that  we  can  borrow  fifty  thou- 

surprise  of  all  the  rest,  Tamms  answered  sand  more."    He  was  sitting  alone  in 

quite  naturally  and  fully.    '^  I  don't  know  the  ladies'  room  of  the  ferry-boat,  his 

much  about  the  market,"  said  he,  canni-  fur  collar  pulled  well  up  about  his  face, 

ly.     ''  I  guess  perhaps  there  ain't  much  smoking  one  of  his  own   cigars ;   for 

in  the  market,  anyhow,  of  itself "  Tamms's  were  too  strong.     There  was 

'*  You  think  it  a  good  sale  ?  "  broke  in  only  one  other  passenger  upon  the  boat ; 

the  beardless  youth  eagerly ;  while  his  a  drunken  working-man  ;  and  he  was 

neighbors  kicked  him  under  the  table  cursing  Townley  for  a  swelL     ''Con- 

and  the  ones  placed  farthest  from  their  found  him,  they  wouldn't  let  me  smoke 

host  swore  at  him  audibly.  there,  though  it  is  late  at  night.     But  I 

''  I  ain't  sayin'  what  I  think  it — at  least,  ain't  got  no  fine  cigar,  perhaps." 

not  jest  now,"  said  Tamms,  with  dignity.  Tamms's  fertility  of  invention  was  mir- 

"I  s'pose  things  is  kind  o'  stagnant—-  aculous ;  but  still  it  seemed  to  Townley 

unless  some  feller  drops  a  stone  into  the  that  he  was  hard  pressed  now.     Their 

pool."  profit  on  that  last  summer's  operation 

The  attention  grew  breathless ;  you  had  been  large — on  paper ;  but  it  was 

might  have  heard  a  pin  drop ;  though  this  devilish  tightness  of  money  that 

not,  perhaps,  the  flutter  of  an  angel's  made  things  bad. 

wing.     ''There's  a  good  deal  of  money  Suddenly,  there  was  a  peal  of  joyous 

coming  in  on  the  fixst  of  January ;  and  bells,  ringing  loud  all  at  once,  chimes, 

I  don't  know  but  what  things  might  church-bells,  factories,  and  schools,  from 

start  up  a  little,  if  some  stock  got  land  both  sides  of  the  river.     Townley  start- 

o'  scarce."    Tamms    spoke    these   last  ed  nervously,  and  then  remembered  with 

words  with  greater  precision,   and  in  a  laugh  that  it  was  New  Year's  day. 

much  better  English  than  the  former  ''What  damned  rot  it  is,"  said  he  ;  and 

ones ;  and  his  young  partner  knew  that  then  betook  himself  again  to  thinking, 

in  this  accent  he  was  sJways  lying.    But  It  seemed  as  if  that  merry  music  brought 

all  the  rest  had  treasured  every  syllable  him  new  ideas ;  for  he  slapped  his  thigh, 

of  the   oracle's  words,  more  carefully  and  said  aloud^  "  By  Jove,  I  have  it." — 

than  any  reporter's  note -book  could  "What's    the    swell  a -chuckling  over 

have  set  them  down,  while  in  appear-  now?"  said  our  friend  Simpson,  look- 

ance  dallying  with  their  cigarettes  and  ing  in  the  window  from  outside, 

iced  champagne.    "He  means  a  comer,"  "The  deacon  must  have  sold  about 

said  every  man  to  himself ;  "  who's  he  all  the  stock  there  is,"  Charlie  went  on  to 

gunning  for  ?  " — "  He  wants  them  to  think  himself  ;  "  and  if  we  can  only  carry  ours, 

he  means  to   comer  Allegheny,"  said  and  those  rich  lambs  go  in  to  buy— the 

young  Townley  to  himself.  deacon  can't  deliver.     Why,  it's  making 

"  Old  man  Bemington  has  caused  the  them  do  the  cornering  for  us — doesn't 

present  break,"  said  a  rich  young  stock-  cost  us  a  cent — and  if  we  get  a  little 

broker  With  an  air  of  much  importance,  short  of  money,  we  can  even  drop  a  few 

"  The  deacon  and  I  are  kind  o'  out,"  shares  to  them  ourselves,  and  no  one  be 

said  Tamms.     "The  fact  is,  Tm  afraid  the  wiser.    Provided  only  some  devilish 

the  deacon  may  have  been  selling  too  panic  or  strike  or  war  of  rates  does  not 

many  stocks."  come  in  just  now,"  he  added,  as  the  boat 

"Bemington  has  sold  nothing    but  jarred  heavily  against  the  dock. 

Allegheny,"  said  every  man  to  himself ;  The  bells  were  silent  now,  and  Charlie, 

and  felt  &at  they  were  well  repaid  their  wrapping  his  fur  about  him,  walked  up 

ferry-trips  to  Brooklyn.    But  after  this,  the  snowy  and  deserted  street  along  the 

Mr.  Tamms  obstinately  refused  to  talk  wharves.    There  was  a  foul  dampness 

any  more  stocks,  but  only  Shakespeare  coming  from  the  tired  water  that  still 

and  the  music-glasses,  that  is,  of  Mr.  splashed  beneath    the  piles ;    but  the 

Beecher  and  the  Coney  Island  races.  city's  faults  were  charitably  covered  up 

Charlie  outstayed  them  all,  and  then  in  snow.    For  once  in  his  life,  Townley 

went  home  alone.     "  It  can't  be  done,"  had  an  instinct  of  economy,  and  took  no 

he  said    to    himself ;    "  the    Governor  carriage  ;  a  fact  which  Simpson,  slouch- 
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ing  along  behind  him,  had  noticed,  with  his  ashcup  upon  the  billiard-table 
There  was  no  horse-car  waiting,  so  he  that  is  the  chief  furniture  of  that  apart- 
walked  briskly  up  a  narrow  cross-street  ment ;  and  his  daughter  Mrs.  De  tV^itt, 
into  the  city,  still  smoking  his  cigar,  still  eleeping  in  her  dressing-room,  or 
"Damn  him,"  thought  Simpson,  "I  won-  trying  to;  but  her  sleep  is  troubled 
der  how  much  he's  got  ?  I'd  scrag  him  with  her  gorgeous  dreams, 
for  a  hundred."  Simpson  has  been  un-  But  what  are  we  to  do  ?  For  it  is 
lucky  lately,  with  his  pools,  even  as  has  only  eight  o'olock  ;  just  after  dinner- 
Mr.  Tamms.  time,  and  we  cannot  think  of  going  yet. 

But  Charlie  is  still  thinking;  of  Mamie  We  have  four  long  hours  before  us; 
Livingstone  and  of  the  ball  to-morrow  where  shall  we  go  to  spend  the  even- 
night.  The  evening's  talk  has  had  one  ing  ?  We  cannot  call  upon  our  friends ; 
consequence,  not  wholly  material,  at  no  one  of  them  will  be  at  home  to-night, 
least ;  it  has  won  for  little  Mamie  the  Gracie,  to  be  sure,  might  be  in ;  for  her 
cavalier  she  loves.  Townley  feels  now  dress  is  but  a  simple  one,  and  takes  but 
that  all  his  future  hangs  upon  this  slen-  little  time  of  her  one  maid,  who  then 
der  thread :  curse  it,  he  may  have  wait-  hurries  away  to  be  an  extra  aid  to 
ed  too  long.  He  has  had  a  dozen  Mamie ;  and  Ghracie  will  dress  her  hair 
chances  to  marry  girls  before  this ;  herself,  and  she  is  now  reading  to  her 
Daisy  Duval,  hersefi,  who  gives  the  aimt  and  uncle.  In  a  few  moments,  she 
ball  to-morrow  night—  will  go  up  to  help  Mamie,  who  is  terri- 

He  is  stopped  by  a  man  at  the  comer  bly  excited,  with  cheeks  all  flushed  al- 

of  the  street.     "  Got  a  light,  boss  ?  "  ready,  and  eyes  of  a  feverish  brightness. 

The  voice  is  rude  and  husky,  and  the  She  has  such  good  reason,  though,  that 

man  has  been  drinking.     Charlie  looks  we  can  hardly  wonder :  she  has  made 

at  him  good-naturedly,  and  throws  open  up  her  mind  that  she  vnll  take  the  flrst 

his  fur-lined  coat ;  and  as  he  does  so,  opportunity  to  see  Mr.  Derwent,  and 

the  man  notices  that  he  too  looks  pale  give  him  lus  dismissal.    Thus  may  she 

and  worried.  keep  her  word,  and  still  be  free  to  say — 

"  Certainly,"  says  Charlie.     '<  Take  a  what  shall  she  say,  when  she  goes  off 

cigar,  won't  you — ^for  the  first  of  the  with  Mr.  Townley,  late  in  the  evening, 

year?"  no  doubt,  to  some  fragrant  nook,  just 

The-  man  accejits  it,  shame-facedly ;  beyond  the  range  of  voices,  but  mur- 

and  shambles  hurriedly  of^  not  waiting  murous  with  distant  music  and    cur- 

for  his  light.  tained  vnth  rare  flowers?    What  the  im- 

'*  Poor  devil,  I  suppose  he  wants  to  pulse  of  the  moment  bids  her,  no  doubt ; 

smoke  it  in  a  warmer  place  than  this,"  — she  might  refuse  him — ^but  it  would 

says  Charlie ;   and  puUs  his  furs  close  be  so  nice  to  have  the  greatest  ball  of 

about  him  and  hurries  safely  home.  the  century  marked  by  one  such  scene. 

She  means  to  be  the  leading  ''bud"  at 

CHAPTER  yXXT.  the  ball,  besides  ;  and  cannot  spare  all 

of  those  epochal  moments,  even  for  her 

THE  DUVAL  BALL,    CONTINUED.  lovcr 

The  evening  of  the  great  ball  has  John  Haviland,  too,  is  in ;  but  he  is 

^me,  at  last ;  all  the  preparations  have  sitting  in  his  study  with  a  pipe,  and 

beisn  made  to  the  very  last  touch ;  the  hard  at  work ;  at  least,  he  is  trying  to 

ihousand  orchids  have  arrived,  that  are  be  hard  at  work,  that  he  may  keep  his 

to  fade  away  their  costly  blooms  in  this  mind  at  rest    He  is  on  some  political 

one  evening^s  pleasure ;  brought  from  subject,  writing  an  argument  to  serve 

forests  of  the  Amazon,  where,  perhaps,  with  them  who  make  laws  for  us  at  Al- 

they  saw  no  brighter  colors  and  heard  bany ;  but  it  seems  as  hard  to  get  them 

no  louder  chattering,  of  bird  or  bix>ed,  to  take  their  functions  seriously  as  it 

than  they  will  to-night.    And  the  fifty  was  with  any  Charles  Stuart ;  moreover, 

imported    footmen  have  arrived    also,  the  subject  is  a  dry  one,  concerning 

and  cased  their  faultless  calves  in  white  only  the  ultimate  wel&re  of  indefinite 

silk  stockings :  and  old  Antoine  is  sit-  numbers,  and  there  is  a  small  niunber, 

ting  in  his  private  *' library,"  smoking,  lobbyists,  who  are  sure  to  meet  him 
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there  with  arguments  ad  homines  and  does  Jenny  like  to  be  sermonized ;  and 

numbers  much  more  definite.     So  his  her  pretty  head  is  now  full  of  envy  that 

mind  still  turns  from  these  abstractions  she  can  never  go  to  the  great  Buval 

to  the  girl  he  loves  and  whom  he  thinks  ball,  which  she  nas  been  reading  of  so 

that  he  shall  lose  forever,   this  same  much  in  the  papers.    And  many  another 

night.    Nevertheless  it  is  right  that  he  pretty  girl  has  read  of  it  in  the  papers, 

shall  do  it ;  for  he  has  lost  all  hope  of  too,  by  many  a  comfortable  fireside ; 

Arthur,  now.  though  Wemyss  perhaps  would  call  it  a 

But  to  Arthur  himself,  this  is  a  red-  middle-class  one ;  and  learned  there 
letter  day.  Not  only  that  he  looks  for-  were ''  high  people  "  in  this  country,  too. 
ward  wi^  some  of  Mamie's  eagerness  But  James  and  his  friends  have  been 
to  the  great  ball,  where  he  is  to  lead  discussing  it ;  and  it  seems  to  them  an 
the  cotUlon — such  homage  is  already  impudent  taimt  of  the  monopolist, 
paid  his  eminence  and  begins  so  soon  flaunted  in  the  face  of  suffering  labor ; 
to  bore — ^he  has  more  solid  cause  for  his  so  illogical  are  they.  It  happens  that 
content  than  that.  This  day — ^this  sec-  this  festivity  comes  just  about  the  end 
ond  of  January — he  has  severed  his  sub-  of  the  first  century  of  actual  American 
ordinate  connection  vnth  the  house  of  independence ;  and  it  is  veiy  certain,  at 
Townley  &  Tamms,  and  gone  in,  as  jun-  least,  that  there  have  not  been  so  many 
ior  partiier,  vnth  the  new  firm  of  Duval  dollars  spent  on  any  jamboree — as  Simp- 
&  De  Witt,  who,  now  that  he  has  capital,  son  calls  it — of  all  that  time  before, 
naturally  wishes  to  make  more.  Poor  But  surely,  the  harvest  of  a  century 
Arthur  has  little  capital,  and  he  has  should  be  greater  than  a  one  year's  crop 
some  debts ;  but  he  is  allowed  to  put  in  some  new  and  oppressed  colony  ? 
in  what  he  has,  and  his  experience,  and  And  the  Duval  fortune,  made  from  a 
may  draw  five  thousand  a  year  as  a  maxi-  nation's  hair-oil  and  cosmetics  and  mul- 
mum,  from  the  firm.  On  this,  for  the  tiplied,  when  welded  to  the  mace  of  cap- 
present,  he  can  Hve  quite  comfortably  ;  ital,  in  a  himdred  corporations,  has  but 
seeking,  meanwhile,  the  other  fruits  of  grown  in  proportion, 
success,  that  in  due  time  he  may  enjoy  But  Starbuck  is  but  telling  them  that 
them,  as  his  own.  these  inert  millions  represent  a  greater 

It  was  pleasant  to  walk  by  the  old  tyranny  than  my  lord  duke  of  York's ; 
shop,  which  he  had  entered  almost  as  and  that  the  experiment  of  a  republic 
an  office-boy,  and  see  Charlie  Townley,  has  been  tried  for  just  a  hundred  years 
his  former  mentor,  sitting  there  alone ;  and  failed.  Starbuck  is  very  bitt^p:  to- 
looking  a  bit  troubled,  too,  as  Arthur  night  and  inclined  to  look  upon  i^dngs 
thought  He  had  stopped  in  and  from  their  darkest  side.  '^  '*''' 
smoked  a  cigar  vnth  him  the  day  be-  "  Why,"  says  he,  "  they  have  gone  back 
fore ;  Tamms  was  not  there,  and  Charlie  like  whipped  curs  to  the  very  outward 
had  seemed  distrait,  and  complained  of  forms  of  the  tyranny  they  broke  away 
having  had  to  work  all  that  New  Year's  from." — (Starbuck  has  been  educating 
day  upon  the  balance-sheet.  himself  lately,  hoping  that  he  might  be 

It  is  nine  o'clock,  now,  but  we  have  fit  company  for  his  sister ;  and  he  spoke 
two  or  three  hours  yet  to  wait.    If  we  at  all  times  much  better  Eng^h  than 
have  seen  all  the  friends  we  care  about  does  Mr.  Tamms.)     ''It  is  as  if  thf^g^ 
who  are  invited,  suppose  we  look  in  on  said,  *  Yes,  we  have  had .  our  fiaig,  k^l 
some  of  our  acquaintance  who  are  not  ?  we  broke  away  from  lords  and  bishops  "* 
There  is  James  Starbuck,  for  instance ;  and  aristocracies  and  lords  of  the  soil ; 
he  is  to  be  foimd  in  the  Httle  back  £ind  we  were  all  wrong,  and  now  we 
apartment  on  Sixth  Avenue,  where  he  want  again  our  powdered  flunkies  and 
pretends  that  his  sister  still  lives,  though  our  my  lord  this  and  that,  and  our  coats- 
she  does  not,  and  he  has  not  seen  her  of-arms,  and  our  daughters  want  to  marry 
since  that  day  at  the  race.     The  name  foreign  princes,  and  our  wives  would 
Bose  Marie  is  yet  on  the  door ;  and  like  to  be  fast  women  of  the  court  again, 
James  has  written  many  a  letter,  be-  and  our  boys  hunt  foxes  and  have  their 
seeching,  imploring,  perhaps.    He  does  poaching  laws ;  and  we  ourselves  would  ^  .\ 
not  like  to  supplicate;    nor,  perhaps,  like  to  rule  at  Washiqgttm?    Why,a 
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maD  who  owns  a  railroad  ia  reaUy  a  epeech.     "  They  ain't  no  different  from 

bigger,  stronger  lord  than  any  feudal  what  we  are ;  yoa  were  a  boss  yourself 

baron  t ' "  until    a  few  weeks  ago,  and  then  yon 

"  That's  all  very  pretty ;  but  we'd  like  sang  a  different  tune."     (It  woe  true 

to  see  a  Little  less  talk  from  you,  an'm  that    Starbuck    had    lately    been    dis- 

snthin*  done,"  said  Simpson,  who  had  charged,  for  his  complicity  in  the  min- 

been  drinking  almost  more  than  usual,  ing  strike.)     "  You'd  like  ter  be  a  swell, 

"Shut    your   mouth,"    said    James,  like  the  rest  of  'em,  and  your  sister's 

"  You'll    see    something   done    before  just  the  same." 

you're  much  older.    For  one,  Tm   op-  Starbuck  compressed  his  pale  lips, 

posed  to  scarin'  people  much,  before  and  his  mouth  worked  violently.    "Don't 

we're  ready  to  reauy  act  and  smash  ev-  you  talk  of  my  sister,"  said  he. 

erything  at  once."  "Naw,"  said   Simpson,  "we  ain't  to 

"  That's  damned  fine   talk,  but  you  talk  of  your  fine  sister ;  and  yet  we  all 

ain't  boss,  you  know,"  sneered    Simp-  know  that  you're  livin'  here  on  what  she 

son.  mokes  outside — Eh  ?  " 

"Bobs  or  not,  I  don't  know  as  I've  For    Starbuck  had    thrown  bimeelf 

got  any  more  stomach  for  one  kind  of  a  upon  him  with   an  open  knife  ;    and 

mastery  than  another — whether  they  call  driven  the    blade  well    into  his  side, 

'emselves  reds  and  internationalists,  or  Simpson  fell,  and  the  others,  clasping 

employers  of  labor  I    What  do  you  sup-  Starbuck  by  the  body,  sought  to  drag 

pose  the  G.  M.  Q.  wants  anyhow  ?    Fire-  him  away  ;  but  his  right  arm  still  was 

works — nothin'  but  fireworks,"  disengaged,  clenching  the   open  blade, 

"  Well,  but  what's  the  use  o'  goin'  so  and  wiui  it  he  was  sawing  viciously  at 

far ! "    said    another    man,    pacifically.  Simpson's  wrist 

"  We  can  take  a  job  where  we  like —  Starbuck  was  the  weakest  man  of  all ; 

we've  liberty,  anyhow."  but  when  he  was  at  last  torn  away,  the 

"Liberty  I"    cried    James.     "So's  a  other's  cries  had  ceased,  and  he  was  ly- 

horse  his  oata.    They've  got  the  mines,  ing  huddled  in  the  pool  of  blood,  with  a 

an'  the  mills,  an'  they  fix  the  wages,  an'  hiccough  in  his  pallid  throat 

we've  got  to  live  in  the  company  s  tene-  Starbuck  stood  looking  at  him,  pant- 

ments,  an'  pay  the  company's  rente,  an'  ing ;  while  the   others  bent  over  him, 

get  up  to  the  whistie,   an'  wash  our  and    tried    to    lift    >iiTn    to    ihe    bed. 

daughters'  faces  when  we're  bid ;  and  if  "  Youll  swing  for  this  night's  work,  Jem 

we  don't  like  it,  the  companyll  import  Starbuck,"  said  one. 

a    lot  of   dirt-eating    foreigners;    but  "I  think  not,"  said  another.     "The 

we've  got  to   pay   our   rent,  just  the  first  dig  didn't  go  very  deep ;  and  these 

same.     And  all  that  these  fellers,  who  flesh-wounds   am't    no    account     Get 

ain't  no  better  than  we  are,  can  have  a  away  from  here,  Jem,  before  the  cops 

good   time  and    drink  champagne    at  get  wind  of  it" 

breakfast    I've  had  enough  of  repub-  And    they  poshed   James    Starbuck 

lies  and  democracies ;  an'  I  tell  you  we  roughly,  but  with  bands  still  friendly, 

don't  want  any  kind  of  'ocracy  but  just  out  into  the  winter's  night 

nothin'  at  all ! "  But  it  is  after  eleven  o'clock;  and  we 

"  H — 1 1 "  snarled  Simpson,  who  hod  must  hurry,  if  we  would  be  in  time  for 

Listened  with  impatience  to  Starbuck's  the  ball 


FUJI;  THE  SACRED  MOUNTAIN. 

By  Percival  Lowell. 

A  BOUNDLEsa  weary  waste  of  heaving  sea ! 
An  ocean's  void  full  of  a  vague  unrest, 
Whose  sullen  bosom  so  unl^e  earth's  breast 

Tuliiimaii  seems,  and  not  a  soul  save  we 

From  end  to  end  of  its  immensity, 
Where  each  day's  sun  that  rises  on  our  quest 
Passes  us  by  to  sink  into  the  west 

And  only  leaves  us  dreams  of  what  shall  be. 

A  single  perfect  cone,  its  peak  snow-white 
Throned  in  mid-air,  its  base  obliterate 

In  morning  mist,  first  bom  of  day  from  night, 

Fuji,  the  peerless,  dawna  upon  our  sight ; 

As  there  'twixt  sea  and  sky.  in  matchless  state 

The  Land  of  Sunrise  greets  the  sunrise  light  I 
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By  Thomas  D.  Seymour. 

cation  than  for  the  intermediate  and 
lower.  Free  tuition  at  the  nniversity, 
and  the  slight  expense  of  the  actual  ne- 
cessaries of  life  at  Athens  have  induced 
many  poor  Greeks  to  study  law,  when 
they  should  have  been  preparing  for  life 
as  farmers  or  mechanics.  This  has  tm- 
settled  politics  somewhat,  but  has  not 
been  an  unmixed  eviL  The  university 
is  now  one  of  the  largest  in  the  world, 
with  more  than  three  thousand  students, 
of  whom  at  least  half  are  from  lands  be- 
yond the  borders  of  the  kingdom.  Moat 
of  its  professors  have  pursued  studies  in 
Germany  or  France,  and  many  of  them 
are  brilliant  and  learned  men.  It  has 
GiHi.  Typ»,  Piuint  received  large  gifts ;  its  museums  and 

laboratories  are  endowed  by  private  gen- 

THE  ancient  Greeks  united  to  form  erosity. 
a  nation  only  when  they  combined  The  foundations  of  female  education 
in  opposition  to  the  Persian  Em-  in  Greece  were  laid  by  honored  mission- 
pire.  While  the  Greeks  of  to-day  are  aries  from  America,  who  estabUsbed 
distracted  by  many  factions  and  in-  themselves  at  Athens  before  this  city 
terests,  tbey  are  united  by  their  pride  was  made  the  seat  of  the  Greek  govern- 
in  their  ancestry  and  their  hatred  for  ment.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Hill  lived  to  enjoy 
the  Turk.  When  these  emotions  are  the  retrospect  of  h^  a  century  of  use- 
aroused,  Gree<%  has  but  one  mind.  fulness.  Their  school  educated  about 
Emulation  of  their  ancestors  has  been  two  thousand  Greek  women,  many  of 
a  great  stimulus  to  study  for  the  Greeks  whom  have  occupied  stations  of  high 
of  toniay.  The  new  government  had  rank  andinfluence.  Near  the  university 
hardly  been  set  up  at  Athens  when  a  uni-  now  stands  the  Arsakion,  a  seminary 
versity  was  established  on  the  German  well  endowed  for  the  higher  education 
model,  and  with  several  German  profes-  of  women.  The  number  of  Greek  women 
SOTS,  in  1837,  The  university  was  ready  who  can  read  and  write  is  far  largernow 
made  and  fully  developed,  but  few  stu-  than  it  was  twenty  years  ago.  Sixty 
dents  were  prepared  to  enter  it  Since  years  ago  they  were  as  ignorant  as  most 
then,  Greece  has  delighted  in  cherishing  women  in  ower  parts  of  the  Turkish 
schools  of  every  kind,  but  better  pro-  enipire. 
vision  is  still  made  for  the  higher  edu-       The  literature  of  the  Greeks  is  still  ar- 
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tificiol,  coDBisting  largely  of  traualatiooii 
from  the  ancient  Greek,  or  from  modem 
languages,  ia  the  literary  idiom.  Few 
and  brief  works  are  published  in  the 
form  of  the  language 
which  most  Greeks 
apeak.  The  fullest  col- 
lections of  the  BongB 
and  stories  of  the  peo- 
ple have  been  made 
by  foreigners.  The 
Chreeks  hiive  been  so 
busy  iu  founding  a 
nation  that  they  have 
had  no  time  to  develop 
a  national  literature 
or  school  of  art. 

With  the  expulsion 
of  the  Turkish  tyran- 
ny, the  Greeks  strove 
to  cast  forth  the  Turk- 
ish words  which  had 
been  adopted  into  the 
language.  With  the 
emulation  of  their  an- 
cestors' deeds,  grew 
the  desire  to  speaJc  as 
their  forefathers  had 
done.  Words  which 
had  been  unused  for 
centuries  were 
brought  again  into 
service.  Ancient 
names  were  revived 
for  districts  and 
towns  ;  the  Morea  is 
again  Peloponnesus, 
Eastri  is  again  Del- 
phi. Even  official 
forms  have  been  re- 
suscitated ;  the  legal 
orations  of  antiquity 
and  the  old  lexicog- 
raphers have  been 
searched,  in  order  to 
secure  the  fitting 
t«rm8  for  the  use  of  the  law  courts. 
The  Supreme  Court  of  Gi-eece  is  the 
Areiypaguii,  and  the  Senate  is  the  Boule. 
Names  of  things  which  were  unknown  to 
the  ancients  have  been  translated  liter- 
ally from  other  modem  languages,  often 
forming  compounds  which  would  be  un- 
intelligible to  Plato,  who  would  not  sup- 
pose that  a  "  spirit -manufactory  "  could 
be  a  distillery.  The  Greeks  hold  as  a 
benefoctor  of  their  language  a  news- 


paper editor  who  made  Greek  names  for 
the  principal  objects  at  an  international 
exposition.  Even  "  gas,"  which  is  itself 
a  made-up  word,  and  which  has  been 


adopted  into  all  modem  languages,  in- 
cluding the  Greek — the  word  "gas"  is 
not  used  by  the  newspaper  writer,  but 
airopkotion,  air-tight.  Curiously  enough, 
the  newspapers  are  the  chief  supporters 
of  the  literary  language ;  they  are  dili- 
gent in  their  affectation  of,  and  approach 
to,  the  classical  idiom.  The  vocabulary 
and  the  general  outlines  of  the  syntax  of 
the  ancient  language  are  used  in  Athena 
to-day.     But  t^  language  is  more  or 
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less  ctmsciously  artificial     The  Greek  West  in  the  eleventh  century.     The  Pe^ 

Unguage   has    never  died ;  some    few  triarch  of  Constantinople  is  the  nominal 

learned  and  cnltivated  men  have  always  head  of  the  Church,  but  he  exercises  no 

spoken  the  classical  idiom,  though  the  governing  authority.     The  kingdom  haa 


speech  of  the  pec^ile  became  more  and  about  forty  bishops  ;  the  Church  recog- 
more  corrupt  under  foreign  infiuences,  nizes  no  higher  ecclesiastical  title,  but 
and  by  natural  process  of  decay.  But  at  the  bishop  of  the  capital  of  a  province 
the  beginning  of  this  century  an  attempt  is  called  an  archbi^op,  by  courtesy, 
was  made  to  revive  the  general  use  of  and  the  Bishop  of  Athens  is  the  Metro- 
Attic  Greek.  At  first  a  conscious  effort  politan.  The  churches  in  the  country 
was  needed,  but  the  newer  generation  are  generally  cheerless,  and  often  dilap- 
of  the  better  educated  fomiUes  has  been  idated.  The  Greek  priest  (papp^)  is 
familiar  from  youth  with  the  restored  married,  but  is  not  allowed  to  many  a 
language,  and  treats  it  as  a  vernacular,  second  time.  He  is  said  to  be  assid- 
No  unpolitical  subject  is  more  burning  uoue  in  the  care  of  his  wife,  since  he 
in  Greece  now  thau  the  question  which  knows  that  he  can  never  have  another, 
is  the  true  language  of  the  time.  The  He  oft«n  has  a  large  family  and  a  small 
translations  of  the  New  Testament  have  income.  His  fees  constitute  his  salary, 
become  more  and  more  classical.  As  an  He  ie  generally  a  peasant,  and  lives  like 
example  of  newspaper  Greek,  the  story  the  other  peasants — tilling  his  fields, 
is  told  of  an  Athenian  lady  who  left  with  teaching  school,  or  perhaps  keeping  a 
a  newspaperanadvertisement of  theloBS  small  shop  He  has  little  education, 
of  her  white  dog  (aspro  skyl&ki),  which  Only  in  recent  years  have  theological 
she  failed  to  recognize  in  the  classical  studies  prospered  at  the  university.  The 
terms  (ieitionifcyKaWon)  of  the  newspaper!  bishops  are  promoted  from  the  monks, 
not  from  the  priesta ;  if  by  chance  the 
AlnaostalltheinhabitantsofGreecebe-  priest  attains  special  distinction,  and  is 
long  to  the  "  orthodox  "  Eastern  Church,  made  bishop,  he  is  obliged  to  separate 
which  separated  from  the  Church  of  the  from  hia  wife. 
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Greece  was  full  of  monasteries  at  the    norance.     Tbe  monasteries  are  of  two 
beginning  of  this  century.    Four  hun-    different   orders :    cenobite    and   idio- 
dred  of  these  were  destroyed  in   the    rhythmic     In  the  former,   the  monks 
revolution,  ajid  their  property  fell   to    assemble  at  a  common  table,  and  live 
the   goTemineut.     About  one  hundred    according  to  a  common  rule  ;  in  the  lat- 
and  fifty  remain,  with  four  convents  for    ter.eachhas  his  own  apartments  andlives 
nuns.    Monasteries  fiourisbed  better  un-    as  he  pleases,  except  as  regards  attend- 
der  Turkish  rule  than  now,  and  are  more    ance  on  church  services.     On  the  slope 
prosperous  in  Greek  lands  outside  of    of  Mount  Fentelicna,  near  the  marble 
tbe    kingdom. 
In     Greece 
proper,  men  of 
abiuty  and  en- 
ergy have  more 
attractive     ca- 
reers open   to 
them,  while  the 
Turks  often  en- 
couraged    the 
withdrawal    of 
leading  men  to 
a  life  of  inac- 
tivity.    The 
monastery 
lands  are  grad- 
ually coming 
into  the  hands 
of  the  govem- 
ment.       The 
beautiful  site 

of    the     Ameri-  W««t  Slop.  oC  M>n'  MIH,  nllh  Mount  Mym.Ilui  in  Ih.  bickgrouod. 

can    School  at 

Athens    was    granted    by    tbe    govern-  quarries,  is  a  large  and  prosperous  mon- 

ment  from  the  grounds  of  the  convent  astery  which  is  often  visited  by  travel- 

of  the  Asomaton  (angels).     The  monks  lers  who  desire  to  ascend  the  mountain, 

have  the  reputation  of  laziness  and  ig-  Near  the  mountain  fortress  of  Fhyle,  a 
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few  miles  to  the  west,  is  anotber  monas-  Greek  Church.    To  be  without  flesh  food 

teiy  of  the  humblest  sort ;  the  door  ie  would  be  no  deprivation  from    neuol 

not  high  enough  for  a  tall  man ;  the  comfort  for  most  of  the  people.     Not 

building  has  rooms  for  0&I7  three  or  onl^  fish,  but  also  eggs  and  cheese  are 

four    monks,  and    everything    but   the  forbidden,  at  least  on  the  strict  dajs  of 

clear,  cold  water  indicates  squalor  and  Monday,  Wednesday,  and  Friday, 

indifference  to  comfort  and  cleanliness.  After  the  dreary  and  eihauating  aea- 

The  moat  important  Greek  monaster-  sou  of  Leut,  Easter  is  warmly  welcomed, 

ies  are  those  on  Mount  Athos,  that  of  It  is  the  great  festival  of  the  Church  year, 

the  Holy  Sepulchre  at  Jerusalem,  and  It  is  the  season  for  family  gatherings 

that  on  Mount  Sinai.     These  have  de-  and  for  friendly  gifts.    Houses  and  boats 

pendencies,  or  branches,  in  Greece.  are   painted,    and   clothing  washed,  in 

The  Gh-eek  religious  services  are  gen-  preparation   for    the    celebration.    No 

eraUy  held  early  in  the  morning,  before  family  is  too  poor  to  have  a  roast  lamb 

the  heat  of  the  day.    After  them,  the  for  I^ter  Sunday,  and  the  streets  and 

pappis   is   a  prominent   figure   in   the  squares  of  the  towns  are  filled  with  flocks 

throngs  of  idlers,  prominent  because  of  of  lambs.     The  whole  air  of  the  city  is 

his  long  black  gown,  his  tall  steeple-hat  redolent  with   their   savor    on   Easter 

(without    a    brim),  and  his    long,  un-  morning.    Hungry  family  groups  collect 

trimmed  black  hair  aud  whiskers.     Hie  about  the  fire  as  the  Iamb  is  spitted  in 

office  does  not  assure  him  special  re-  the  open  air,  all  watching  and  assisting 

speci     He  is  far  from  having  the  so-  at  the  operation. 

cial  position  accorded  to  clergymen  in  The   Greeks    are    very    religious    in 
Protestant  or  even  in  Bonmn  Catholic  some  outward  observances,  and  especi- 
countries.  ally  quick  in  their  resentment  of  the  in- 
Lent  is  observed  very  strictly  by  the  sinuation  that  they  are  in  need  of  con< 
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version  to  Protestautism.    A  Protestant  Their  loss  has  been  a  sore  trial  to  the 

church  has  become  self-Bupporting  in  Greeks,  who  consider  as  an  insult  the 

Athens,  however,  under  the  unwearied  British  gift  of  plaster  caste  of  these  treaa- 

esertions  of  a  missionary  who  was  edu-  urea.    Iliese  antiquities  are  to  the  Grreeks 

cated  in  America.  no  mere  works  of  art,  and  illustratioiia 
of  ancient  culture ;  they  are  heirlooms 

Many  of  the  remains  of  ancient  Oreek  — the  cherished  memorials  of  their  hon- 

art  have  been  removed  from  their  coun-  ored  ancestors.    Greece  is  still  too  poor 

try.     The  Bomans  began  the  spoliation  to  conduct  extensive  excavations,  but  she 

of  Greece.     Thousands  of  Oreek  statues  refuses  to  allow  richer  nations  to  carry 

were  carried  to  Rome.    In  the  early  years  away  her  treasures.     She  admits  others 

of  this  century  the  sculptures  from  the  to  search  for  what  is  hidden  beneath  her 

pediment  of  the  Parthenon  at  Athens,  soil,  but  claims  the  treasure-trove.     A 

with  moat  of  the  frieze,  one  of  the  Gary-  strict  law  forbids  the  exportation  of  an- 

atids  of  the  £rechtheum,  and  the  frieze  tiquities,  and  the  custom-houae  officials 

of  the  temple  of  Apollo  at  Bosbeb — all  go  through  the  forms  of  examining  the 

were  takeu  to  London.    For  years  Greek  trunks    of    the   traveller    as  he   leaves 

art  could  be  studied  to  better  advan-  Greece,  searching  for  vaaes,  inscriptions, 

tage  in  the  British  Museum  than  any-  and    the  like.     The  law  is  constantly 

where  else  in  the  world  ;  this  remains  evaded,  however.     A  bronze  cuiraas  may 

true  of  the  best  period  of  Greek  art.  be  worn  on  the  person,  under  an  over- 

The  statuea  of  the  temple  of  ^gina  were  coat;  packages  may   be  handed  up  at 

taken  to  Munich.    These  marbles  were  one  aide  of  the  ship  while  the  ciistom- 

carried  away,  by  permission  of  the  Turk-  bouse  officers  are  busy  at  the  other  aide, 

ish  authorities,  only  a  few  years  before  Dealers  sell  large  objects  and  large  qnan- 

the  Greeks  asserted  their  indepradence.  tities  of  other  objects,  with  the  agree- 
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ment  to  deliver  to  the  purchaser  bejond 
the  cuBtoms  frontier.    Lar^e  relief  ap- 
pear from  time  to  time  ia  the  museums 
of  Europe  with  a  vague  statement  of 
"Qreek   workmanship;"    after    a   few 
mouths  or  years,  when  the  course  of  the 
transaction    can    be 
less  easily  traced,  the 
museum  catalogue 
states  more  definite- 
ly,  "Pound   in   At- 
tica,"   "  From    Cor- 
inth," or  "Spartan." 
Excavations  in  the 
city  of  Athens  have 
been  difficult,  since 
the   modem   city  is 
built  over  the  ruins 
of  the  old  town,  but 


without  bringing  up 
some  fragment  of 
sculpture  or  of  an  old 
inscription.  Nearly 
three  years  ago  the 
Greek  Archseological 
Society  began  sys- 
tematic excavations 
on  the  Acropolis, 
The  discoveries  have 
been  even  unexpect- 
edly interesting.  We 
are  in  a  fair  way  to 
know  as  muoh  of  the 
Acropolis  of  Pisis- 
tratuB,  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  sixth  cen- 
tarj  B.C.,  as  we  knew 
before    of    that    of  n 

Pericles,  a  century 
later.  ""ZZ-^'a  '^lt\!^, 

The  Acropolis  was  i™  <•*  W"  tk.iii.  «  s 
the  seat  of  the  most 
ancient  and  hallowed  sanctuaries  of  the 
Athenians.  It  is  about  a  fifth  of  a  mile 
in  ite  greatest  length,  400  feet  in  its 
greatest  breadth,  and  about  360  feet 
high.  The  sides  are  very  steep,  except 
on  the  west,  where  only  a  slight  val- 
ley separates  it  from  Mars'  Hill.  The 
recent  excavations  show  that  after  the 
battle  of  Salamis,  480  b.c.,  and  the  with- 
drawal of  the  Persian  army,  the  Atheni- 
ans determined  to  make  their  Acropolis 
the  seat  of  more  magnificent  temples 
and  statues  than  ever  before.     High 


walls  were  built,  and  into  them  were 
laid  drums  of  ccJumns,  and  fragments 
of  the  architrave  of  the  temples  which 
Xerxes  destroyed.  The  lower  parts  of 
the  summit  were  filled  vrith  earth  until 
the  level  surface  was  formed  which  re- 
mained for  more 
than  2,300  years. 
Old  statues  of  Athe- 
na or  her  priestesses, 
which  were  mutilated 
by  the  soldiers  of 
Xerxes,  received  hon- 
orable burial  near 
the  wall ;  they  could 
not  be  repaired,  nor 
could  they  in  decen- 
cy be  sent  to  the 
lime-kiln.  These 
archaic  statues  afford 
more  material  for 
the  study  of  the  early 
period  of  Greek  art 
than  any  museum  of 
Europe  possesses. 
The  foimdations  of 
the  old  temple  of 
Athena  have  been 
discovered,  and  ar- 
chitectural frag- 
ments of  a  temple  of 
porous  stone,  which 
must  hare  been  built 
in  a  very  early  age. 
Within  the  last  few 
weeks,  on  tiie  nor- 
thern side  of  the 
Acropolis,  steps  have 
been  found  in  con- 
«iu«  -jjA-  nection    with    ruins 

'^^^*  of    what    seems     to 

ftn'schoo'unwrofoh"'     ^^^  heeu  a  prehls- 
\oi.       '  toric  palace,  like  that 

at  Ti^us. 
Antiquities  found  on  the  Acropolis 
are  preserved  in  a  small  museum  there ; 
those  found  at  Olympia  are  in  a  large 
local  museum.  Other  works  of  art  dis- 
covered in  Greece  are  gathered  in  the 
Central  Museum  at  Athens,  except  ob- 
jects of  inferior  importance,  and  in- 
scriptions. Antiquities  in  Athens  are 
BO  abundant  as  almost  to  shock  the  for- 
eign archteologist.  The  grounds  of  the 
Central  Museum  resemble  a  country 
graveyard  with  its  thick  set  marble 
slabs.     Some  of  the  statues  in  the  muse- 
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um  lie  upon  tbe  floor  like  corpsea  on  r  the  school     During  each  of  the  last 

battlefield.    The    material  accumulates  two  years,  seven  American  scholars  have 

more  rapidly  than  it  can  be  prepared  been  enrolled  as  regular  students  of  the 

for  exhibition.     For  lack  of  room  maa;  school  (a  number  lu^er  than  that  of  the 

a  dainty  bit  is  left  unprotected,  exposed  students    in    the    fSrench    or  German 

to  the  elements  and  to  tourists'  ham-  schools),  while  others  have  been  admitted 

mers.  to  share  its  priTileges.     In  addition  to 

In    general,   however,   Athenian    an-  the  studies  oi  the  individual  membersof 

tiquities  are  much  better  placed  than  the  school,  under  the  general  guidance 

those  of  Borne ;  the  environment  forms  of  the  director,  the  school  has  conducted 

a  much  more  suitable  frame.  excavations  at  Thoricus  and  at  Sicyon, 

bringing  to  light  many  interesting  ar- 

ArchsBological  study  has  been  pursued  olueological  facts  and  one  valuable  etetue 

at  Athens  witb  vigor  by  both  Qreeks  and  of  Dionysus.     A   few  months  ago,   it 

foreigners.    The  French  were  the  first  to  commenced  excavations  at  the  foot  of  the 

establish  a  national  School  of  Archseol-  northeast   slope   of  Mount  Fentelicus, 

ogy  at  Athens,  more  than  forty  years  near  the  Marathonian  plain,  uncovering 

ago,  in  1SJ6.    The  Germans  founded  at  varioua  and  important  remains  of  works 

Athens,  in  1874,  a  branch  of  the  "  Ger-  of  art,  and  among  other  inscriptions  one 

man  Institute  for  Archeeological  Corre-  which  proves  that  t>n>  was  the  site  of 

spondence."  German  students  in  Greece  the  ancient  Icaria,  the  birthplace  of  the 

do  not  hold  the  same  relation  to  the  in-  Greek  drama. 

stitute  that  the  French  students  hold  In  1884  the  Greek  government  offered 
to  their  school:  the  institute  was  not  to  the  school  a  beautiful  and  valuable 
established  primarily  for  the  sake  of  site  for  a  building,  on  the  slope  of  Mount 
the  students,  but  the  German  students'  Lycabettua.  Friends  of  the  school  con- 
scholarships  were  created  because  of  the  tributed  ^6,000  to  erect  a  suitable 
opportunitieB  afforded  by  tbe  institute,  building.     This  building  is  now  com- 

The  Archeeological  Institute  of  Amer^  pleted  ;  it  contains  apartments  for  the 
ica  in  1881  ap- 
pointed a  com-                                          ,  -■  r-— , 
mittee  on   the                                          ■  -■'>'-■»»   '. 
establishment 


School  of  Clas- 
sical Studies  at 
Athens.  In 
view  of  the  dif- 
ficulty of  rais- 
ing a  sufficient 
sum  to  put  the 
school  on  a 
permanent 
footing  before 
the  enterprise 
was  shown  to 
be  practicable 
and   desirable, 

the    committee  '^'  *nnfie»n  Schael.     Conunt  at  tiM  l«ft     Mggnt  H^«tlu>  in  th>  bickjiound. 

secured  the  co- 
operation of  the  most  prominent  col-  director  and  his  family,  a  large  libiaiy, 
leges  of  the  country,  and  the  School  and  several  chambers  for  the  members 
was  opened   in   October,   1882.      The  of  the  schooL 

number  of  colleges  associated  in  this  Thepresentorganizationof theschool, 

work  is  now  eighteen.     The  directors  with  an  annual  director,  was  recognized 

have  been  sent  to  Athens  on  an  an-  from  the  first  as  a  temporary  expedient, 

nual  appointment,  without  expense  to  with  some  advantages,  but  with  an  over- 
Vol.  t/._s8 
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b&l&ncmg  weight  of  obviouB  inconven-  late*}.    She  suffered  from  repeated  in- 

iences.     Jji    the   autumn    of   1886    Dr.  TOsiooB.     la  1453,  the  Turke  took  Con- 

Gharles  Waldstein  was  invited  to  become  stautiuople,    and   sotm   asserted    their 

the  permanent  director  of  the  school,  power  in  Greece.     Their  rale  was  pain* 


He  is  recognized  as  eminently  fit  for  the  ful  and   degrading.     The  Greeks  were 

position :  a  native  of  New  York  City,  a  "  the  wretched  slaves  of  a  race  of  rapa- 

former  student  of  Columbia  College,  a  cious   oppressors."     The   Turkish  rule 

graduate  of  the  University  of  Heidelberg,  became  a  European  scandaL    A  reaction 

at  present  Reader  on  -Ardueology  and  was  sure  to  follow,  and  in  the  spring  of 

Keeper  of  the  Fitzwilliam  Museum,  in  1821  a  number  of  the  Gtreeks  deduced 

Cambridge,  England,  he  unites  in  him-  the  independence  of  their  country  and 

self  a  large  number  of  important  quali-  put  themselves  under  the  protection  of 

ficationa.  England.     Their  war  for  independence 

But  only  a  small  part  of  the  perma-  lasted  about  as  long  as  our  own,  exciting 

nentendowmentissecuredasyet.  While  the  interest  and  sympathy  of  all  dvilized 

the  school  has  no  support  from  the  gov-  nations,  but  especially  of  America, 

emment,  like  the  similar  institutions  of  In  October,  1827,  the  Turkish  fleet  was 

France  and  Germany,  it  relies  on  the  nearly  annihilated  in  the  harbor  of  Nav- 

wise  liberality  of  our  men  of  wealth  and  arino  (the  Fylus  of  the  Homeric  Nestor) 

culture.     Greece  seems  to  be  far  away,  by  English,  French,  and  Russian  ^pa 

but  this  enterprise  brings  ancient  Greece  of  war.      France    expelled  the  Turks 

to  our  doors.     This  contact  with  the  from  Peloponnesus  m  the  next  year, 

land  and  air  of  Greece,  this  personal  The  Powers  which  had  come  to  the  re». 

study  of  the  monuments  and  topography,  cue  of  Greece  fixed  her  frontier  in  1839, 

promises  a  better  appreciation  of  ancient  but  left  her  as  a  subject  of  Turkey ;  the 

life  and  history,  and  thus  a  better  ap-  Acropolis  of  Athens  was  still  in  Turkish 

preciationof  the  literature  of  the  ancient  hands.    In  1830  Greece  was  declared  as 

Greeks.  independent  kingdom,  imder  the  pro- 
tection of   Crreat  Britain,  France,  and 

Greece  was  under  foreign  domination  RuBsia.   The  Greeks  had  no  royal  fkmily, 

for  nearly  two  thousand  years.    She  was  no  hereditary  nobility  ;  the  aristocratic 

conquered    by   the    Romans,   146  cc.  ;  families  of  the  Byzantine  Empire  had 

her  cities  were  destroyed  or  depopu-  become   eitinct ;  they  had  no  capaUa 
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leaders.  They  began  their  national  life  Wales.  He  arrived  in  Greece  in  the  au- 
with  the  heavy  btmlen  of  the  worst  po-  tumn  of  1863,  a  few  months  before  he 
Utical  habits,  a  debt,  and  a  devastated  was  eighteen  vears  old.  Again  the  coun- 
country.  They  were  manifestly  unpre-  try  suifered  m>m  the  youth  and  inex- 
pared  for  a  republic,  and  they  had  no  perience  of  its  king.  In  1867  he  mar- 
king, ried  the  grand-dudtess  Olga  of  Russia 
^  February,  1832,  the  throne  was  (a  cousin  of  the  present  czar),  who  was 
offered  to  Otho  of  Bavaria  (elder  brodier  bom  in  1661.  She  is  called  the  most 
of  the  present  Prince  Regent,  Luitpold,  amiable  woman  in  Europe,  and  has  in- 
of  that  country),  who  was  at  that  time  a  tereeted  herself  in  many  achemes  for  the 
boynotyeteeventeen  years  old.  He  was  welfare  of  the  people,  in  hospitals,  and 
declared  "  King  of  Greece,  by  the  grace  other  charities.  The  queen  has  six  chil- 
of  Qod."  This  first  kingdom  was  a  dren.  The  heir-apparent,  Constantine, 
kindly  but  ill-judged  attempt  to  make  Duke  of  Sparta,  who  was  bom  in  1868, 
Greece  a  small  Bavaria.  OUio  reached  is  said  to  have  a  fine  character,  without 
his  new  kingdom  early  in  1833,  accom-  brilliancy  of  mind.  The  present  consti- 
panied  by  a  Bavarian  cabinet  and  a  tutioo  of  the  kingdom  was  adopted  in 
small  army.  Bavarians  were  appointed  1864.  The  king  does  not  rule  ;  he  is 
to  stations  of  high  authority  and  pay.  content  to  reign.  The  responsibility  for 
The  Greeks  had  his  acts  rests  with  his  minis- 
i._._i  _*.!_.                                                          X —    TT.  ■ 11 'dnd- 

:  has 


peo- 
nted 
visit 


Germans,  many  of  whom  were   driven  Tbessaly  to  inspect  the  troops  on  the 

out  in  1843  by  a  mild  revolution.     In  frontier,  when  war  with  Turkey  seemed 

1862  Otho  withdrew  from  the  country,  imminent.    He  is  thought  to  be  weary 

The  Greeks  had  lost  hope  of  prosperity  of  his  position,  and,  more  than  once 

nnder  his  rule,  and  he  had  no  son  on  rumors  have  prevaUed  of  his  approach- 

whom  their  hopes  could  rest.    Although  ing  abdication. 

Otho    did    not   formally   abdicate   his        The  Greek  parilament  has  but  one 

throne,  the  Protecting  Powers  sought  chamber.     The  number  of  deputies  was 

another  king  for  the  country,  and  of-  reduced  two  years  ago  from  MS  to  150. 

fered  the  throne  to  Prince  George  of  These  are  elected  for  a  term  of  four 

Denmark,  a  brother  of  the  Princess  of  years,  and  receive  $400  pay  for  each  an- 
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nual  session.     The  country  is  divided  Turkey  again  temporized.    France  and 

into  eighteen  nomarchies,  or  provinces.  England  disagreed  as  to  methods  of  pro- 

The  administration  of  the  government  cedure  with  Turkey,  and  did  nothing.  At 

is  in  the  hands  of  the  cabinet,  of  which  last,  in  1881,  Greece  secured  only  a  lit- 

M.   Tricoupis,  the  most  statesmanlike  tie  more  than  half  of  the  territory  which 

Greek  of  the  century,  is  the  president,  had  been  granted  to  her  by  the  Powers, 

He  is  Minister  of  Finance  and  War.  three  years  before.     She  gained  Thessa- 

He  was  put  into  power  on  a  platform  of  ly,  but  not  Epirus. 

reform,  high  taxation,  and  reduction  of  Constantinople  is  written  on  the  heart 

the  debt.     He  is  more  secure  in  his  po-  of  the  Greeks.    They  desire  to  be  the 

sition  than  any  previous  prime  minister  successors  of  the  sick  Turk.    This  they 

of  Greece,  and  Greek  political  afi&drs  do  not  require  immediately ;  but  they 

have  never  been  so  vrisely  managed.  would  like  to  gain  Epirus  and  Crete,  at 

The  civil  service  has  been  as  bad  as  it  once.  They  claim  the  lands  inhabited  by 

well  could  be.     Not  only  every  postmas-  Greeks.     The  better  informed  among 

ter,  but  every  school-teacher  and  forest-  them  know  that  Greece  alone  is  no  match 

er  has  expected  dismissal  at  the  acces-  for  Tiirkey,  whose    armies  have  been 

sion  of  a  new  ministry.     The  numerous  trained  in  war,  while  no  Greek  officer  has 

men  who  wanted  office  labored  to  over-  had  any  experience  in  actual  battle  ;  but 

throw  the  cabinet,  with  no  principles  at  they  seek  for  diplomatic  combinations 

stake,  but  moved  simply  by  desire  for  which  wiU  secure  them  their  end. 

office.     Thus    the    administration  was  Only  a  few  years  ago  the  critics  of 

changed  two  or  three  times  in  a  single  Greece  were  fond  of  saying  that  she  had 

year,  and  the  most  valuable  government  failed  to  improve  her  ^eedom,  and  had 

officials  preferred  to  take  places  in  pri-  made  but  little  progress.    This  criticism 

vate  business,  where  their  work  would  is  no  longer  just.     The  constitutional 

be  harder  and  their  pay  less,  but  where  government  of  Greece  really  dates  only 

the  situation  would  be  more   perma-  nrom  1864,  and  her  king  was  then  not 

nent.  yet  twenty  years  old.     Since  1870,  the 

The  expenses  of  the  government  are  advance  has  been  very  rapid.     The  coun- 

about  twenty  million  dollars  annually,  try  now  has  more  miles  of  railway  than 

including  interest  on  the  public  debt,  it  then  had  of  common  highway ;  bridges 

Heavy  taxes  and  duties  are  imposed,  have  been  built,  harbors  have  been  im- 

About  one-fourth  of  the  revenue  is  de-  proved,  the  canal  across  the  isthmus  has 

rived  from  import  duties,  which  are  suf-  been  dug,  preparations  are  making  to 

ficient  to  defray  the  cost  of  the  army  of  drain  marshes.     The  nimiber  of  acres  of 

27,000  men.     The  public  debt  amounts  groimd  devoted  to  agriculture  has  largely 

to  more  than  one  himdred  million  dol-  increased.     The  population  of  Athens 

lars.    This  is  a  load  and  a  grievance,  has  doubled.   Many  Greek  families  which 

Of  the  early  loans,  half  a  centu^  ago,  have  long  resided  out  of  Greece  are  now 

only  a  small  part  actually  reached  Greece  returning  to  their  country,  bringing  with 

and  was  used  for  her  benefit.  them  both  energy  and  capital.     The  peo- 

The  frontier  fixed  for  Greece  by  the  pie  are  better  educated.  Extensive  ar- 
Protecting  Powers  vras  never  satisfactory  chaeological  excavations  have  been  con- 
to  her.  More  Greeks  remained  outside  ducted;  the  museums  have  been  enriched, 
of  her  limits  than  were  included  in  her  The  land  has  been  made  far  more  at- 
kingdom.  The  treaty  of  Berlin,  in  1878,  tractive  and  accessible  to  foreigners, 
granted  to  Greece  a  ''  rectification  of  the  Brigandage  has  been  put  down.  The 
frontier,"  giving  her  Thessaly  and  Epirus  kingdom  is  ruled  by  a  ministry  more 
with  500,000  new  inhabitanta  But  Tiir-  prudent  and  more  firmly  established 
key  declined  to  surrender  the  territory,  than  any  which  have  preceded.  The  land 
In  1880  the  Berlin  Congress  met  again  is  still  suffering  from  poverty  and  from 
and  determined  the  new  boundaries,  af-  bad  political  habits ;  but  with  the  frugal- 
ter  careful  study  of  the  mountain  ranges,  ity  and  temperance  of  the  people,  itmiist 
water-courses,  and  strategic  conditions,  gain  wealth,  dignity,  and  authority. 
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A   LETTER  TO  A  YOUNG  GENTLEMAN 

WHO    PROPOSES    TO    EMBBAOE    THE    CABEER    OF   AST. 

By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

H  the  agreeable  there  be  any  exception — luid  here  des- 

'ranknesa     of  tin;    steps    in — it    is    in    those    mo- 

routh,    you    ad-  ments  when,  wearied  or  surfeited  of  the 

IreBS    me    on   a  primary  activity  of  the  senses,  he  calls 

>oint   of    some  up  before  memory  the  image  of  trans- 

>rsctical   impor-  act«d  pains  and  pleasures.     Thus  it  is 

Ance  to  yourself  that  such  an  one  shies  from  all  cut-and- 

ind   (it  IS    even  dry  professions,  and  inclines  insensibly 

tonceivable)      of  toward  that  career  of  art  which  contdsts 

some  gravity   to  only  in  the  tasting  and  recording  of  ex- 

the  world :  Should  you  or  should  you  perience. 

not  become  an  artist?    It  is  one  which       This,  which  is  not  so  mnch  a  voca- 

you  must  decide  entirely  for  yourself ;  tion   for  art  as  an  impatience  of  all 

all  that  I  can  do  is  to  bring  under  your  other  honest  trades,  frequently  exists 

notice  some  of  the  materials  of  that  de-  alone ;    and  so    existing,   it   will  pass 

cision  ;  and  I  will  begin,  as  I  shall  prob-  gently  away  in   the  course  of   years, 

ably  conclude  also,  by  assuring  you  that  Emphatically,  it  ia  not  to  be  regarded  ; 

aU  depends  on  the  vocation.  it  is  not  a  vocation,  but  a  temptation  ; 

'    To  know  what  you  like  is  the  begin-  and  when  your  father  the  other  day  so 

ning  of  wisdom  and  of  old  aa%.    Youth  fiercely  and  (in  my  view)  so  properly  dis- 

is  wholly  experimental     lie  essence  couraged  your  ambition,  he  was  recoll- 

and  charm  of  that  unquiet  and  delight-  ing  not  improbably  some  similar  passage 

f  ul  epoch  is  ignorance  of  sdf  as  w^  as  in  his  own  experience.    For  the  tempta- 

ignorance  of  life.     These  two  unknowns  tion  is  perhaps  nearly  as  common  as 

t£e  young  man  brings  together  again  the  vocation  is  rare.     But  again  we  have 

and  again,  now  in  the  airiest  touch,  now  vocations  which  are  imperfect ;  we  have 

with  a  bitter  hug  ;  now  with  exquisite  men  whoae  minds  are  bound  up,  not  so 

pleasure,  now  with  cutting  pain ;  but  much  in  any  art,  as  in  the  general  ars 

never  with  indifference,  to  which  he  is  artium  and  common  base  of  all  creative 

a  total   stranger,  and  never  with  that  work  ;  who  will  now  dip  into  painting, 

near  kinsman  of  indifference,    content-  and  now  study  counterpoint,  and  anon 

ment.    If  he  be  a  youth  of  dainty  senses  will  be  inditing  a  sonnet :  all  these  with 

or  a  brain  easily  heated,  the  interest  of  equal  interest,  all  often  with  genuine 

tiiis  series  of  experiments  grows  upon  knowledge.     And  of  this  temper,  when 

him  out  of  all  proportion  to  tihe  pleasure  it  stands  alone,  I  find  it  difficult  to 

he  receives.    It  is  not  beauty  that  he  speak  ;  but  I  should  counsel  such  an 

loves,  nor  pleasure  that  he  seeks,  though  one  to  take  to  letters,  for  in  literature 

he  may  think  so  ;  his  design  and  his  (which  drags  with  so  wide  a  net)  all  his 

sufficient  reward  is  to  verify  his  own  ex-  information  may  be  found  some  day  use- 

istence  and  taete  the  variety  of  human  ful,  and  if  he  should  go  on  as  he  has  be- 

fate.     To  him,  before  the  razor-edge  of  gun,  and  turn  at  last  into  the  critic,  he 

curiiMity  ia  dulled,  all  that  is  not  actual  will  have  learned  to  use  the  necessary 

living  and  the  hot  chaae  of  experience  tools.     Lastly  we  come  to  those  voca- 

wears  a  face  of  a  disgusting  dryness  tions  which  are  at  once  decisive  and 

difficult  to  recall  in  later  days  ;  or  if  precise ;  to  the  men  who  ore  bom  with 


378  A  LETTER   TO  A   YOUNG  GENTLEMAN. 

the  love  of  pigments,  the  passion  of  spend  their  lives,  if  the  result  be  re- 
drawing, the  gift  of  music,  or  the  im-  garded,  utterly  in  vain :  A  thousand  ar- 
pulse  to  create  with  words,  just  as  other  tists,  and  never  one  work  of  art  But 
and  perhaps  the  same  men  are  bom  with  the  vast  mass  of  mankind  are  incapable 
the  love  of  hunting,  or  the  sea,  or  of  doing  anything  reasonably  we^  art 
horses,  or  the  turning-lathe.  These  are  among  the  rest.  The  worthless  artist 
predestined  ;  if  a  man  love  the  labor  of  would  not  improbably  have  been  a  quite 
any  trade,  apart  from  any  question  of  incompetent  baker.  And  the  artist, 
success  or  fame,  the  gods  have  called  even  if  he  does  not  amuse  the  public, 
him.  He  may  have  the  general  voca-  amuses  himself ;  so  that  there  will  always 
tion  too :  he  may  have  a  taste  for  all  the  be  one  man  the  happier  for  his  vigils, 
arts,  and  I  think  he  often  has ;  but  the  This  is  the  practical  side  of  art :  its  in- 
mark  of  his  calling  is  this  laborious  expugnable  fortress  for  the  true  prac- 
partiality  for  one,  this  inextinguishable  titioner.  The  direct  returns — the  wages 
zest  in  its  technical  successes,  and  (per-  of  the  trade — are  small,  but  the  indirect 
haps  above  all)  a  certain  candor  of  — the  wages  of  the  life — ^are  incalculably 
mind,  to  take  his  very  trifling  enter-  great.  No  other  business  offers  a  man 
prise  with  a  gravity  that  would  be-  his  daily  bread  upon  such  joyful  terms, 
fit  the  cares  of  empire,  and  to  think  the  The  soldier  and  the  explorer  have  mo- 
smaUest  improvement  worth  accomplish-  ments  of  a  worthier  excitement,  but  they 
ing  at  any  expense  of  time  and  industry,  are  purchased  by  cruel  hardships  and 
The  book,  the  statue,  the  sonata,  must  periods  of  tedium  that  beggar  lai^uage. 
be  gone  upon  with  the  imreasoning  good  In  the  life  of  the  artist  there  need  be  no 
faith  and  the  unflagging  spirit  of  chil-  hour  without  its  pleasure.  I  take  the 
dren  at  their  play.  Is  it  tvorth  doing  f  author,  with  whose  career  I  am  best  ac- 
— when  it  shall  have  occurred  to  any  quainted;  and  it  is  true  he  works  in  a 
artist  to  ask  himself  that  question,  it  is  rebellious  material,  and  that  the  act  of 
implicitly  answered  in  the  negative.  It  writing  is  cramped  and  trying  both  to 
does  not  occur  to  the  child  as  he  plays  the  eyes  and  the  temper ;  but  remark 
at  being  a  pirate  on  the  dining-room  him  i^  his  study,  wheVniatter  crowd4 
sofa,  nor  to  the  hunter  as  he  pursues  upon  him  and  words  are  not  wanting 
his  quarry ;  and  the  candor  of  the  one  — in  what  a  continual  series  of  small 
and  the  ardor  of  the  other  should  be  successes  time  flows  by;  with  what  a 
united  in  the  bosom  of  the  artist.  sense  of  power  as  of  one  moving  moun- 

If  you  recognize  in   yourself   some  tains,  he  marshals  his  petty  characters ; 

such  decisive  taste,  there  is  no  room  for  with  what  pleasures  both  of  the  ear  and 

hesitation  :  follow  your  bent     And  ob-  eye,  he  sees  his  airy  structure  growing 

serve  Qest  I  should  too  much  discourage  on  the  page  ;  and  how  he  labors  in  a 

you)  tnat  the  disposition  does  not  usu-  craft  to  which  the  whole  material  of  his 

ally  bum  so  brightly  at  the  first,  or  rath-  life  is  tributary,  and  which  opens  a  door 

er  not  so  constantly.    Habit  and  prac-  to  all  his  tastes,  his  loves,  his  hatreds 

tice  sharpen  gifts ;  the  necessity  of  toil  and  his  convictions,   so  that  what  he 

grows  less  disgusting,  grows  even  wel-  writes  is  only  what  he  longed  to  utter, 

come,  in  the  course  of  years ;  a  small  He  may  have  enjoyed  many  things  in 

taste  (if  it  be  only  genuine)  waxes  with  this  big,  tragic  playground  of  the  world  ; 

indulgence  into  an  exclusive  passion,  but  what  dball  he  have  enjoyed  more 

Enough,  just  now,  if  you  can  look  back  fully  than  a  morning  of  successful  work  ? 

over  a  fair  interval,  and  see  that  your  Suppose  it  ill  paid :  the  wonder  is  it 

chosen  art  has  a  little  more  than  held  should  be  paid  at  alL     Other  men  pay, 

its  own  among  the  thronging  interests  and  pay  dearly,  for  pleasures  less  desir- 

of  youth.     Time  will  do  tiie  rest,  if  de-  able. 

votion  help  it;  and  soon  your  every  Nor  will  the  practice  of  art  afford 

thought  will  be  engrossed  in  that  be-  you  pleasure  only ;  it  affords  besides 

loved  occupation.  an  admirable  training.     For  the  artist 

But  even  with  devotion,  you  may  re-  works  entirely  upon  honor.  The  pub- 
mind  me,  even  with  unfaltering  and  de-  lie  knows  little  or  nothing  of  tiiose 
lighted  industry,  many  thousand  artists  merits    in    the    quest    of    which    yon 
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are  condemned  to  spend  the  bulk  of  less  tempting  to  exclaim  against  the  ig- 
yonr  endeavors.  Merits  of  design,  the  norant  bourgeois ;  yet  it  should  not  be 
merit  of  first-hand  energy,  the  merit  forgotten,  it  is  he  who  is  to  pay  us,  and 
of  a  certain  cheap  accomplishment  that  (surely  on  the  face  of  it)  for  services 
which  a  man  of  the  artistic  temper  that  ne  shall  desire  to  have  performed, 
easily  acquires — these  they  can  recog-  Here  also,  if  properly  considered,  there 
nize,  and  these  they  value.  But  to  is  a  question  of  transcendental  honesty, 
those  more  exquisite  refinements  of  To  give  the  public  what  they  do  not 
proficiency  and  finish,  which  the  ar-  want,  and  yet  expect  to  be  supported : 
tist  so  ardently  desires  and  so  keenly  we  have  there  a  strange  pretension,  and 
feels,  for  which  (in  the  vigorous  words  yet  not  uncommon,  above  all  with  paint- 
of  Balzac)  he  must  toil  ''like  a  miner  era  The  first  duty  in  this  world  is  for 
buried  in  a  landslip,"  for  which,  day  a  man  to  pay  his  way ;  when  that  is  quite 
after  day,  he  recasts  and  revises  and  accomplished,  he  may  plunge  into  what 
rejects — the  gross  mass  of  the  public  ecceniaicity  he  likes ;  but  emphatically 
must  be  ever  blind.  To  those  lost  pains,  not  till  then.  Till  then,  he  must  pay 
suppose  you  attain  the  highest  pitch  of  assiduous  court  to  the  bourgeois  who 
merit,  posterity  may  possibly  do  jus-  carries  the  purse.  And  if  in  the  course 
tice ;  suppose,  as  is  so  probable,  you  of  these  capitulations  he  shall  falsify  his 
fail  by  even  a  hair's  breadth  of  the  talent,  it  can  never  have  been  a  strong 
highest,  rest  certain  they  shall  never  one,  and  he  will  have  preserved  a  bet- 
be  observed.  Under  the  shadow  of  this  ter  thing  than  talent—  character.  Or  if 
cold  thought,  alone  in  his  studio,  the  he  be  of  a  mind  so  independent  that 
artist  must  preserve  from  day  to  day  he  cannot  stoop  to  this  necessity,  one 
his  constancy  to  the  ideal.  It  is  this  course  is  yet  open :  he  can  desist  from 
which  makes  his  life  noble ;  it  is  by  art,  and  follow  some  more  manly  way 
this    that    the    practice    of    his    craft  of  life. 

strengthens  and  matures  his  charac-  I  speak  of  a  more  manly  way  of  life, 
ter ;  it  is  for  this  that  even  the  seri-  it  is  a  point  on  which  I  must  be  frank, 
ous  countenance  of  the  great  emperor  To  live  by  a  pleasure  is  not  a  high  call- 
was  turned  approvingly  (if  only  for  a  ing ;  it  involves  patronage,  however 
moment)  on  the  followers  of  Apollo,  veHed ;  it  numbers  the  artist,  however 
and  that  sternly  gentle  voice  bade  the  ambitious,  along  with  dancing  girls  and 
artist  cherish  his  curt.  billiard  markers.  The  French  have  a 
And  here  there  fall  two  warnings  to  romantic  evasion  for  one  employment, 
be  made.  And  first,  if  you  are  to  con-  and  call  its  practitioners  the  Daughters 
tinue  to  be  a  law  to  yourself,  you  must  of  Joy.  The  artist  is  of  the  same  family, 
beware  of  the  first  signs  of  laziness.  This  he  is  of  the  Sons  of  Joy,  chose  his  trade 
idealism  in  honesty  can  only  be  support-  to  please  himself,  gains  his  livelihood  by 
ed  by  perpetual  effort ;  the  standard  is  pleasing  others,  and  has  parted  with 
easily  lowered,  the  artist  who  says  "  It  something  of  tiie  sterner  dignity  of 
vMl  do"  is  on  the  downward  path ;  man.  Journals  but  a  littie  while  ago 
three  or  four  pot-boilers  are  enough  at  declaimed  against  the  Tennyson  peerage; 
times  (above  aU  at  wrong  times)  to  and  this  Son  of  Joy  was  blamed  for  con- 
falsify  a  talent,  and  by  the  practice  of  descension  when  he  followed  the  ex- 
journalism  a  man  runs  the  risk  of  be-  ample  of  Lord  Lawrence  and  Lord  Cairns 
coming  wedded  to  cheap  finish.  This  is  and  Lord  Clyde.  The  poet  was  more 
the  danger  on  the  one  side ;  there  is  not  happily  inspired  ;  with  a  better  modesty 
less  upon  the  other.  The  consciousness  he  accepted  the  high  honor ;  and  anony- 
of  how  much  the  artist  is  (and  must  be)  mous  journalists  have  not  yet  (if  I  am 
a  law  to  himself,  debauches  the  small  to  believe  them)  recovered  the  vicarious 
heads.  Perceiving  recondite  merits  disgrace  to  their  profession.  When  it 
very  hard  to  attain,  making  or  swallow-  comes  to  their  turn,  these  gentlemen 
ing  artistic  formulae,  or  perhaps  fall-  can  do  themselves  more  justice  ;  and  I 
ing  in  love  with  some  piuiiicular  pro-  shall  be  glad  to  think  of  it ;  for  to  my 
ficiency  of  his  own,  many  artists  forget  barbarian  eyesight,  even  Lord  Tennyson 
the  end  of  all  art :  to  please.   It  is  doubt-  looks  somewhat  out  of  place  in  that  as- 
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sembly.    There  should  be  no  honors  for  tion  and  comfort  are  most  needful,  the 

the  artist ;  he  has  already,  in  the  prac-  writer  must  lay  aside  at  once  his  pastime 

tice  of  his  art,  more  than  his  share  of  and  his  breadwinner.    The  painter  in- 

the  rewards  of  life ;  the  honors  are  pre-  deed,  if  he  succeed  at  all  in  engaging 

empted  for  other  trades,  more  laborious  the  attention  of  the  public,  gains  great 

and  perhaps  more  useful  sums  and  can  stand  to  his  easel  until  a 

But  the  devil  in  these  trades  of  pleas-  great  age  without  dishonorable  failure, 
ing  is  to  fail  to  please.  In  ordinary  oc-  The  writer  has  the  double  misfortune  to 
cupations,  a  man  offers  to  do  a  certain  be  ill-paid  while  he  can  work,  and  to  be 
thing  or  to  produce  a  certain  article  incapable  of  working  when  he  is  old.  It 
with  a  merely  conventional  accomplish-  is  thus  a  way  of  life  which  conducts  di- 
ment,  a  design  in  which  (we  may  cdmost  rectly  to  a  false  position, 
say)  it  is  difficult  to  fail  But  the  artist  For  the  writer  (in  spite  of  notorious 
steps  forth  out  of  the  crowd  and  pro-  examples  to  the  contr^)  must  look  to 
poses  to  delight :  an  impudent  design,  be  iU-paid.  Tennyson  and  Mont^pin 
in  which  it  is  impossible  to  fail  without  make  handsome  livelihoods ;  but  we  can- 
odious  circumstances.  The  poor  Daugh-  not  all  hope  to  be  Tennyson,  and  we  do 
ter  of  Joy,  carrying  her  smiles  and  finenr  not  all  perhaps  desire  to  be  Mont^pin. 
quite  unregarded  through  the  crowd.  If  you  adopt  an  art  to  be  your  trade, 
makes  a  figure  which  it  is  'impossible  weed  your  mind  at  the  outset  of  all  de- 
to  recall  without  a  wounding  pity.  She  sire  of  money.  What  you  may  decently 
is  the  type  of  the  unsuccessful  artist,  expect,  if  you  have  some  talent  and 
The  actor,  the  dancer,  and  the  singer  much  industry,  is  such  an  income  as  a 
must  appear  like  her  in  person,  and  clerk  will  earn  with  a  tenth  or  perhaps 
drain  publicly  the  cup  of  failure.  But  a  twentieth  of  your  nervous  output.  Nor 
though  the  rest  of  us  escape  this  crown-  have  you  the  right  to  look  for  more ;  in 
ing  bitterness  of  the  piUory,  we  all  court  the  wages  of  the  life,  not  in  the  wages  of 
in  essence  the  same  htmuliation.  We  the  trade,  lies  your  reward ;  the  work  is 
all  profess  to  be  able  to  delight.  And  here  the  wages.  It  will  be  seen  I  have 
how  few  of  us  are  I  We  all  pledge  our-  little  sympatiiy  with  the  common  lamen- 
selves  to  be  able  to  continue  to  delight,  tations  of  the  artist  class.  Perhaps  they 
And  the  day  will  come  to  each,  and  even  do  not  remember  the  hire  of  the  field 
to  the  most  admired,  when  the  ardor  laborer ;  or  do  they  think  no  parallel 
shall  have  declined  and  the  cunning  will  lie  ?  Perhaps  they  have  never  ob- 
shall  be  lost,  and  he  shall  sit  by  his  de-  served  what  is  the  retiring  allowance  of 
serted  booth  ashamed.  Then  shall  he  a  field  officer ;  or  do  they  suppose  their 
see  himself  condemned  to  do  work  for  contributions  to  the  arts  of  pleasing 
which  he  blushes  to  take  payment,  more  important  than  the  services  of  a 
Then  (as  if  his  lot  were  not  already  colonel?  Perhaps  they  forget  on  how 
cruel)  ne  must  lie  exposed  to  the  gibes  little  Millet  was  content  to  live  ;  or  do 
of  the  wreckers  of  the  press,  who  earn  a  they  think,  because  they  have  less  gen- 
little  bitter  bread  by  the  condemnation  ius,  they  stand  excused  from  the  display 
of  trash  which  they  have  not  read,  and  of  equal  virtues  ?  But  upon  one  point 
the  praise  of  excellence  which  they  can-  there  should  be  no  dubiety :  if  a  man  be 
not  understand.  not  frugal,  he  has  no  business  in  the 

And  observe  that  this  seems  almost  arts.    If  he  be  not  frugal,  he  steers  di- 

the  necessary  end  at  least  of  writers,  rectly  for  that  last  tragic  scene  of  le 

Les  Blancs  et  les  Bleus  (for  instance)  is  vieux  saltimhanque ;  if  he  be  not  frugal, 

of  an  order  of  merit  very  different  from  he  will  find  it  hard  to  continue  to  be 

Le  Vicomte  de  Bragelonne;  Denis  Duval  honest.     Some  day,  when  the  butcher  is 

is  not  written  with  the  pen  of  Esmond  ;  knocking  at  the  door,  he  may  be  tempt- 

and  if  any  gentleman  can  bear  to  spy  ed,  he  may  be  obliged,  to  turn  out  and 

upon  the  nakedness  of  Castle  Dangerous,  sell  a  slovenly  piece  of  work.    If  the  ob- 

his  name  I  think  is  Ham :  let  it  be  ligation  shall  have  arisen  through  no 

enough  for  the  rest  of  us  to  read  of  it  wantonness  of  his  own,  he  is  even  to  be 

(not  without  tears)  in  the  pages  of  Lock-  commended ;  for  words  cannot  describe 

hart.    Thus  in  old  age,  when  occupa-  how  far  more  necessary  it  is  that  a  man 
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should  support  his  family,  than  that  he  themselves  the  privilege  of  reading  his 

should  attain  to— or  preserve— distino-  work.     But  if  a  man  be  sensitive  to  this 

tion  in  the  arts.    But  if  the  pressure  wild  praise,  we  must  suppose  him  equally 

comes  through  his  own  fault,  he  has  alive  to  that  which  often  accompanies 

stolen,  and  stolen  under  trust,  and  stolen  and  always  follows  it — ^wild  ridicule.    A 

(which  is  the  worst  of  all)  in  such  a  way  man  may  have  done  well  for  years,  and 

that  no  law  can  reach  him.  then  he  may  fail ;  he  will  hear  of  his 

And  now  you  may  perhaps  ask  me,  if  failure.      Or  he  may  have  done  well 

the  debutant  artist  is  to  have  no  thought  for  years,  and  still  do  well,   but  the 

of  money,  and  if  (as  is  implied)  he  is  to  critics  may  have  tired  of  praising  him, 

expect  no  honors  from  the  State,  he  or  there  may  have  sprung  up  some  new 

may  not  at  least  look  forward  to  the  de-  idol  of  the  instant,  some  **  dust  a  little 

lights  of  popularity?     Praise,  you  will  gilt,"  to  whom  they  now  prefer  to  offer 

tell  me,  is  a  savory  dish.      And  in  so  sacrifice.    I  will  be  very  bold  and  take  a 

far  as  you  may  mean  the  countenance  modem  instance.    A  little  while  ago  the 

of  other  artists,  vou  would  put  your  name  of  Mr.  Howells  was  in  eveiy  paper 

finger  on  one  of  the  most  essential  and  coupled  with  just  laudations.    And  now 

enduring  pleasures  of  the  career  of  art.  it  is  the  pleasure  of  the  same  joumal- 

But  in  so  far  as  you  should  have  an  eye  ists  to  pursue  him  daily  with  ineffective 

to  the  commendations  of  the  public  or  quips.    Here  is  the  obverse  and  the  re- 

the  notice  of  the  newspapers,  be  sure  verse  of  that  empty  and  ugly  thing  called 

you  would  but  be  cherishing  a  dream,  popularity.    Will  any  man  suppose  it 

It  is  true  that  in  certain  esoteric  jour-  worth  the  gaining  ?    Must  not  any  man 

nals  the  author  (for  instance)  is  duly  perceive  that  the  reward  of  Mr.  Howells 

criticised,  and  that  he  is  often  praised  lies  in  the  practice  of  his  fine  and  solid 

a  great  deal  more  than  he  deserves,  art^  not  in  the  perusal  of  paragraphs 

sometimes  for  qualities  which  he  prided  wldch  are  conceived  in  a  spirit  to-day 

himself  on  eschewing,  and  sometimes  by  of  ignorant  worship,  and  to-morrow  of 

ladies  and  gentlemen  who  have  denied  stupid  injustice? 
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By  WiU  H.  Law. 

I  AM  glad  that  in  the  eager  questioning  For  this  reason,  my  ideas,  which  in  some 
which  naturally  precedes  a  decision  that  respects  differ  from  those  of  your  friend, 
may  fashion  your  life  for  good  or  for  ill,  may  be  of  value  to  you  ;  and  as  he  has 
you  have  chosen  to  acquaint  me  with  taken  the  career  with  which  he  is  most 
your  friend's  letter  of  advice,  and  that  familiar,  and  speaks  from  the  stand-point 
you  ask  me  to  add  to  it  what  my  ex-  of  the  author,  I,  from  the  same  motive, 
perience  may  suggest.  On  a  subject  so  will  take  that  of  the  painter.  * 
momentous  the  homely  old  adage  that  The  artist  remains  to-day  almost  alone, 
^'Two  heads  are  better  than  one,"  is  the  embodiment  of  an  idea.  The  war- 
peculiarly  applicable  ;  for  in  the  practice  rior,  except  upon  some  miserable  ques- 
of  his  art  (and  independently  of  success  tion  of  territory,  stands  idle.  The  priest 
or  failure)  the  artist  gains  an  insight  no  longer  leads  a  crusade,  or  by  fast- 
that  is  largely  personal,  and  the  dreariest  ing  and  vigorous  penance,  serves  as  a 
and  least  appended  of  the  vieux  Baltim-  beacon-light  for  weary  seekers  after 
banques  has  yet  his  point  of  vantage  truth.  Kings  govern  by  consent  of  a 
from  which  to  spy  into  the  fair  gardens  parliament  largely  elected  from  the  com- 
of  the  Palace  of  Art.  The  view  may  be  mon  people ;  and  "noble  lords  of  high 
obscured,  the  horizon  hazy  ;  but  still  it  degree  "  become  farmers  and  ranchmen, 
is  from  his  own  point  of  view  that  he  confounding  themselves  with  the  aver- 
beholds  the  wonders  within,  of  which  age  man.  The  artist,  who  has  coexisted 
he  will  descant  with  infinite  satisfaction  with  all  of  these  in  the  heyday  of  their 
to  himself,  with  possible  profit  to  othera  prosperity,   alone    remains  ;  and    now, 


382  A  LETTER   TO  A   YOUNG  GENTLEMAN. 

as  in  the  late  iDstance  of  Mr.  Besant,  by  the  like.  Ohanning  pictures  they  are, 
the  power  of  his  imagination  brings  full  of  color  and  of  great  truth  of 
into  existence  the  People's  Palace ;  or  movement,  but  if  Millet  had  never  pro- 
like Wagner,  holds  the  civilized  people  duced  aught  else  he  would  never  have 
of  the  world  in  his  power,  subjugating  been  facile  princeps,  the  first  of  modem 
some,  alienating  others,  but  interesting  painters.  He  was  past  his  thirty-fifth 
all ;  or  like  Millet  shows  us  for  the  first  year  when  chance — or  shall  we  call  it 
time,  the  man  of  the  fields,  and  with  Fate — took  him  to  Barbizon,  where  he 
consummate  art,  the  enveloping  atmos-  saw  clearly  for  the  first  time  his  life 
phere,  the  light  and  air  of  fiie  open  work,  and  gave  us  in  rapid  succession 
country.  His  task  is  more  difficult,  he  the  Gleaners,  the  Grafting  (with  its 
no  longer  carols  in  the  gardens  of  Loren-  Madonna-like  mother)  and  the  Ange-^ 
zo  the  Magnificent^  but  serves  a  hydra-  lus,  to  name  a  few  among  many  master- 
headed  master  who  in  this  work-arday  pieces.  It  is  to  repeat  a  story  already 
world,  intent  on  material  gain,  too  often  told  to  refer  to  his  lack  of  success  at 
turns  from  him  to  listen  to  the  more  first ;  but  in  trying  to  do  what  he  could 
enchanting  music  of  the  stock  telegraph,  best  do — in  "  living  up  to  the  level  of 

But  if  his  task  be  harder  the  career  his  best  thought " — ^he  ended  by  subju- 

is  more  noble.     The  artist  of  to-day,  gating  his  bourgeois, 

independent  of  the  sovereign  pleasure  That  the  success  came  too  late,  that 

of  some  petty  prince,  carries  a  message  this  son  of  joy  ate  to  the  end  the  bit- 

of  beauty  and  truth  to  all  comers ;  the  tor  bread  of  Poverty  and  died  in  the 

Louvre  has  ceased  to  be  a  lounging  early  morning  of  his  fame  and  fortune, 

place  for  the  jaded  courtier  ;  and  the  was  an  accident,  from  which  I  pray  that 

South   Kensington  Museum   brings   a  you  may  be  preserved ;  but  to  you,  as 

greater   concourse   of    worshippers   to  to  your  friend  or  to  myself,  the  same 

the  shrine  of  Michael  Angelo  and  Do-  privilege  is  offered  as  to  Millet — ^the  life 

natello  than  came  to  them  in  their  life-  that  you  will  lead  will  be  its  own  suffi- 

time.     Nor  is  it  so  necessary  to  consult  cient  reward. 

the  good  pleasure  of  the  bourgeois  as  I  would  not,  however,  for  a  moment 
your  friend  would  have  you  believe  ;  think  of  urging  you  to  consider  your  art 
for  voyeZ'VoiLS,  you  might  in  the  re-  before  the  duties  common  to  us  alL 
search  of  the  particular  quality  in  de-  There  I  may  safely  send  you  back  to 
mand  wear  yourself  to  the  bone,  and  what  your  fnend  has  said  so  welL  You 
yet,  though  happily  endowed,  fail  to  must  at  the  risk  of  losing  your  talent  (if 
attain  your  object.  Of  far  more  im-  it  be  so  weak)  fulfil  your  duty  as  a  citizen 
portance,  it  seems  to  me,  is  to  know  before  you  have  the  right  to  consider 
yourself,  to  question  your  aptitudes,  to  your  Art.  There  are  many  ways  of  do- 
do what  you  can  do  the  best ;  and  be  ing  this  within  the  limite  of  your  tech- 
sure,  if  it  be  worth  the  doing,  your  hy-  nical  acquirements.  Illustration,  repro- 
dra-headed  bourgeois  will  turn  one  of  ductive  etohing,  and  teaching  of  draw- 
his  heads  «nd  smile  approvingly  on  you,  ing  and  painting,  are  among  the  many 
Corot,  though  every  other  eye  is  fixed  branching  paths  along  which  you  may 
and  every  other  mouth  gapes  admira-  gather  sustenance ;  but  the  graphic  arte 
tion  on — shall  we  say  Frith  ?  If  it  be  demand  such  a  technical  equipment,  that 
worth  doing  ? — the  question  which  your  apart  from  employmente  directly  con- 
friend  says,  and  says  most  truly,  you  nected  with  them  I  would  not  advise  the 
must  never  ask  yourself — it  must  decide  artist  to  venture.  I  have  heard  of  bank 
itself ;  and  lest  I  should  confuse  you  let  clerks  producing  creditable  water-color 
me  call  to  your  mind  the  history  of  sketohes  in  their  spare  momente,  and 
Jean  Fran9ois  Millet.  there  is  at  this  time  in  Paris  a  landscape 

You  have  seen  undoubtedly  examples  painter  of  considerable  eminence  who 

of  the  early  manner  of  this  painter, —  has  earned  his  living  as  a  professor  of 

mostly  nude  figures  of  nymphs,  gener-  mathematics,  but  such  cases  are  rare, 

ally  employed,  after  the  engaging  habit  and  work  of  a  kind  akin  to  your  art, 

of  the  wood-nymph,  in  bathing,  in  ar-  which  strengthens  your  metier  while  it 

ranging  the  hair,  in  disarming  Cupid,  or  gains  your  bread,  is  preferable. 
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And  now  supposing  that  the  die  is  moreplausible;  and  who  knows  but -what 

cast  and  that  you  are  fairly  embarked  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  with  the  most 

in  your  career  as  a  painter,  let  me  exhort  of  our  history  yet  to  be  made,  some  un- 

you  to  paint  for  your  art  in  the  noblest  bom  painter,  sculptor,  or  author  may 

and  highest  sense  that  you  can  conceive,  in  that  future  keep  alive  the  memory  of 

If  you  are  among  the  fortunate  few  who  ilie  captains  now  living  or  lately  dead, 

by  doing  their  best  work  can  yet  find  for  whom  to-day  no  meed  of  praise  is 

favor  with  the  general  public,  so  much  great  enough  and  before  whom  no  com- 

the  better ;  but  if,  as  is  but  too  probable,  parison  dares  lift  its  head, 
your  most  serious  work  remains  unsold, 

then  turn  cheerfully  to  your  breadvnn-  «•  All  passes,— Art  alone 

ner.    You  can  design  honest  wall-paper  Enduring  stays  to  us  ;* 

and  count  with  some  certainty  on  do-  The  Bust  out-lasts  the  throne — 

ing  a  given  amount  which  has  a  market  '^^  ^^"  Tiberius." 
price ;  you  will  be  honest  in  reproducing 

even  a  poor  picture  with  your  etching-  Here,  in  the  midst  of  my  supposititious 
needle ;  you  can  draw  honest  illustia-  case,  and  my  perplexity  in  the  practice 
tions  where  the  subject  and  even  the  of  an  unfamiliar  art,  there  comes  to  me  a 
manner  of  treatment  is  imposed  upon  document  having  such  a  bearing  on  this 
you.  You  can  teach  honestly.  But  you  old  question  that  I  cannot  forbear  from 
cannot  paint  honest  pictures  if  in  their  translating  it.  It  is  a  letter  addressed 
production  you  relent  for  a  moment  to  an  unknown  aspirant  for  artistic  hon- 
from  an  unflinching  effort  to  do  your  ors,  from  the  late  Andr^  Gill,  the  well- 
best.  Surely  it  is  better  to  remain  out-  known  caricaturist,  who  during  the  last 
side  the  ranks,  than  to  join  in  creating  days  of  the  Second  Empire  and  the 
much  that  cumbers  our  exhibitions  with  troublous  times  following  the  establish- 
alleged  works  of  art  where  this  ques-  ment  of  the  Eepublic  did  most  excellent 
tion  of  artistic  honesty  is  evaded — ^poor  work.  Few  who  were  in  Paris  during 
fiUes  de  joie  indeed,  perhaps  the  more  these  years  can  have  forgotten  the  tell- 
to  be  pitied  when  their  wares  are  pur-  ing  broadsides  of  the  Eclipse  and  La 
chased.  Lune  JRousse  which  bore  his  signature. 

It  is  this  faltering  in  the  path  of  rec-  The  original  of  the  letter  can  be  found 
titude    that    belittles    the    artist,    and  in  the  Paris  Figaro  bearing  the  date  of 
breeds    the    belief  that  his    career  is  the  12th  May,  1888. 
less  noble  than  that  of  the  soldier.    Cer- 
tainly it  would  be  hazardous  to  state,  ®^  ^^®  Denfert-Rochereau. 

impossible  to  find  beHef,  that  any  artist  ^^^^  ^"«"«*» • 

could  be  the  peer  of  a  successful  general  You  are  twenty-two  years  of  age  and 

if  we  were  to  seek  confirmation  of  our  be-  you  have  a  good  position ;  your  future 

lief  at  a  period  when  the  memory  of  the  is  assured.    Let  me  beg  of  you  not  to 

soldier's  deeds  is  yet  alive.    But  only  abandon  this  reality  which  you  hold  for 

last  year  Padua  saw  a  strange  sight.    It  a  chimerical  idea  difficult  of  attainment, 

was  grande  festa  in  that  city  and  on  and  in  nearly  every  case  deceptive.    I 

the  piazza  di  San  Antonio  enthusiastic  am  forty.    !FSx>m  my  childhood  I  have 

groups  clustered  around  the  equestrian  loved  art  and  since  my  school  day  liave 

statue  of  the  General  Erasmo  Gatta-  followed  it  with  unrelenting  ardor.     I 

melata,  which  was  the  centre  of  the  cele-  have  suffered  for  it  hunger  and  humilia- 

bration.    In  honor  of  the  general  ? — Not  tion  ;  I  have  been  forced  a  hundred 

at  all,  brave  general  though  he  was  un-  times  to  deviate  from  my  chosen  path 

doubtedly  in  his  day,  and  commemorated  and  practise  inferior  branches  of  my 

with  a  statue  by  a  master  of  his  craft,  one  profession.     And  it  has  only  been  at 

Donatello,  in  whose  honor  on  the  fourth  rare  intervals  and  for  brief  periods  that 

centenary  of  his  birth  all  Padua,   all  I  have  been  permitted  to  return  to  the 

Florence,  and  a  good  part  of  Italy  was  pursuit  of  my  ideal     It  is  barely  six 

agog    veith    excitement.      Shakespeare  years  since  my  pictures  have  been  ac- 

against  Wellington,  Moli^re  for  Napo-  cepted  in  the  Salon  and  at  the  price 

lion,  seem  on  the  face  of  the  proposition  of  what  sacrifices  I    And  if  chance  has 
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given  me  a&  hour  of  notoriety  in  e,  class  Here  ve  have  a  third  ukswer  to  tiie 
of  wort  that  ia  bom  of  the  moment  quration  and  one  vhich  at  the  first 
and  of  my  necessitieB,  I  am  none  the  blush  controverte  much  that  goes  be- 
less  vronnded  in  my  hopes,  which  were  fore.  But  poor  Oill,  the  comedian  who 
Higher,  while  I  have  been  unable  thus  would  have  wished  to  play  Tragedy, 
far  to  assure  myself  a  life  of  decent  nourished  along  with  the  "  higher 
comfort  Eveiy  moment  of  the  artist's  hopes"  to  which  be  refers,  a  desire  to 
life  should  moreover  be  given  to  perfect  be  part  of  that  Timt  Paris  which  goes 
himself  in  his  art  if  be  would  attain  real  the  pace  that  kills.  He  failed  in  the 
excellence.  Everyone  to-day  has  talent,  qu^ty  of  frugality,  living  the  life  of  a 
but  bow  few  can  live  by  its  exercise,  great  city  and  scattering  time,  health. 
To  do  BO  needs  not  only  energy,  unfiag-  and  talents  to  the  four  vrinds  of  Heaven, 
ging  effort,  but  in  addition  social  rela-  Here  was  the  flaw  in  his  armor,  here  we 
Sons,  good  luck,  and  the  means  of  living  are  far  from  the  single-hearted  aim  of 
and  paying  for  your  studies.  Bemain  greater  men.  Millet's  quiet  home  at 
therefore  an  amateur.  If  you  find  hap-  Barbizon,  Delacroix's  modest  studio  in 
pioess  in  the  exercise  of  your  talent,  give  the  rue  Furstenberg,  or  Corot's  maison- 
to  it  your  hour  of  leisure,  but  do  not  let  d/e  at  ViUed'AvTay  harbored  men  whose 
your  life  and  your  future  depend  upon  pleasure  was  in  Uieir  art,  and  who  so 
it.  In  this  way  you  can  have  all  the  arranged  their  life  that  little  but  their 
little  satisfactions  of  an  artist's  gratified  work  and  the  recompense  it  brought 
vanity  without  encountering  the  anguish  entered  into  it.  I  do  not  doubt  (indeed 
and  the  disillusions  of  the  career.  A  in  the  case  of  MUlet  I  know)  that  their 
man  of  good  social  position  knowing  advice  to  aspiring  youth  would  have 
something  of  art  is  easily  a  person  of  taken  on  another  tone  than  that  of  Gill 
importance  in  the  circle  in  which  he  He,  poor  fellow,  sought  the  temporary 
moves.  A  poor  devil  vrith  the  hunger  success  of  the  Sidon,  where  yearafter  year 
of  the  ideal,  solitary,  enamoured  of  his  (despite  the  solicitation  of  subjects  that 
folly  and  without  fortune,  seldom  ea-  were  desperate  bids  for  popuhu:  recog- 
capea  the  ridicule  of  the  philistine  and  nition)  success  was  denied  bim  until  lus 
etui  more  rarely  misery  and  privation,  career  found  its  logical  conclusion.  One 
It  is  in  this  strain,  my  dear  &r,  that  I  day  his  friends  found  biirt  in  his  studio, 
feel  obliged  in  all  sincerity  to  answer  happy  at  last  Honor,  Fame,  Riches 
your  letter.  If,  however,  it  ia  only  a  were  all  his.  They  took  him  tiience  to 
question  with  you  of  solving  simple  a  mad-house.  Fate,  at  the  end,  was  kind ; 
technical  problems,  I  put  myself  quite  for  with  the  foHe  des  grandeurs  with 
at  your  disposition.  Come  to  see  me  which  he  was  afflicted  he  was  happy  in 
and  bring  me  what  yon  have  done.  his  belief  that  the  prize  long  souglit  was 
Annai  Gill,  his  at  length — U  Uait  arrivk 
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THE  TEMPLES  OF  EGYPT. 

By  Ethoard  L.  iVilson. 


WBicD  vfoe  aeaicatea  to  saium.     uuc  in  lacKB  oi  yez  more 

Egypt,  the  temples  are  almoBt  beyond  barbarous  invadere  and  iconoclasts, 
numbering,  while  the  inscriptions  upon  Othemise  they  would  have  remained 
their  walls  and  columns  have  preserved  as  their  projectors  int«nded  they  should : 
a  written  history  contemporaneous  with  the  imperishable  and  unchanged  sym- 
the  age  of  their  builders,  most  of  whom  bols  of  "  everlastingness."  It  is  true 
had  been  forgotten  long  before  the  first  that  they  are  in  ruins,  but  the  ruins  are 
stone  was  laid  upon  the  Palatine  hill,  or  still  as  awe-inspiring  as  they  were  vrhen 
the  first  year  of  the  earliest  Olympiad  Diodorus  and  Herodotus  held  inter- 
had  passed.  views  with  the  pious  priests  who  were 

Sometimes,  in  a  mountain  forest,  we  the  ministers  to  their  mysteries. 
see  a  tree  that  has  outgrown  and  out-  A  wide  and  inexhaustible  field,  there- 
lived  its  neighbors,  and  we  wonder  by  fore,  is  offered  by  the  Nile  temples,  to 
what  law  of  growth  and  preservation  it  the  historian,  to  the  student  of  art  and 
has  outlasted  the  fallen  monsters  which  architecture,  and  to  the  camera  enthu- 
lie  decaying  at  its  roots.     So  the  Egyp-  siast 

tian  temples  seem  to  stand,  perpetual  The  work  of  investigation  must  con- 
monuments  of  an  otherwise  long  per-  tinue  vrith  courage  and  persistence  until 
iflhed  past.  The  centuries  have  neither  the  Egypt  Exploration  Fund  and  its 
increased  nor  diminished  their  girth,  co-workers  have  revealed  all  the  apart- 
Time  has  wrought  but  little  change  in  ments  of  the  Great  Pyramid,  and  have 
their  formation.    They  have  only  been  turned  over  to  the  light  the  inscribed 

Copjrnght,  IMS.  by  Chulei  Ecrlbnefa  Sana.    AU  nghU  tBMnrod, 
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Tha  Ob>IM.  CdIohI,  and  PylDn,  gf  th>  Timpli  It  LuUf. 

granite  block  which  "  tellB  the  story  and  demuids  contributioDS  from  widely 
aolvea  the  puzzle  of  the  erection  of  Gizeh'a  separated  cornices,  columns,  and  capi- 
'wonder."  Though  acres  of  storied  pages  tals.  But  drawbacksaod  obstacles  maj 
still  hang  upon  ttieir  walls,  and  miles  of  be  overcome,  even  as  the  heavy  nortli- 
Ulnstrations  of  life  and  manners  are  ward  shadows  of  the  temples  themselves 
woimd  around  their  massive  columns,  may,  by  the  skill  and  technical  mantpn- 
thesemagnificent  libraries  do  not  furnish  lation  of  the  photographic  artist,  be  per- 
ns with  the  successive  pt^es  of  continu-  suaded  to  reveal  what  they  have  hidden 
-Dus  history.  Here  and  there  the  story  in  mystery,  and  show  fortii  the  pictures 
is  broken  oS.    To  restore  its  continuity  which  they  have  so  long  concealed. 
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A  journey  on  "The  Modem  Nile"*  been  vhen  the  architect  turned  it  over, 

involved  a  ^•i8it  to  the  moat  noted  of  the  completed,  to  his  sovereign, 

temples,  and  this  paper  is  the  result  of  The  details  of  construction  are  given 

investigations  then  begun.  by  Strabo,  and  ne  use  modem  photo- 

Because  of  the  ravages  already  alluded  gra^hy    to    prove    the    truth    of   that 

to,  au  Egyptian  temple  perfectly  pre-  straightforward    historian's    assertions, 

served  in  all  its  details,  does  not  exist.  He  says : 

But  we  can  obtain  a  part  here  and  a  "  The  arrangement  of  the  parts  of  an 

part  there,  which,  when  combined,  will  Egyptian  temple  is  as  follows :  In  a  line 

supply  a  very  fair  idea  of  what  one  of  wi^  the  entrance  to  the  sacred  enclosure, 

these  marveUous  structures  must  have  is  a  paved  road  or  avenue,  about  a  bun- 

scuBHiB'a  uioiznn.  Beptmiiwr.  1961,  dred  feet  in  breadth  ;  and  in  length. 
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to  the  top. 
The  walls  have 
sculptured 
forma  on  them 
of  &  large  size, 
like  Tyrrhe- 
dian  figures, 
and  the  ancient 
Greek  works  of 
the  aame  class." 
The  exact- 
ness of  this  de- 
scription  is 
confirmed  by 
the  Tiews  here- 
with presented 
of  some  of  the 
ruins  which 
Bti]l  stand  as 
they  did  when 
Strabo  saw 
them.  After  a 
little  further 
Pylon  .nd  T«i.pi.  of  Owdoot.  inTestigatiou , 

we  shall  £iid, 
from  three  to  four  hundred  feet,  or  even    that  in  addition  to  the  features  men- 
more.      This    is    called    the    dromoe.    tioned  by  Strabo,  two  obelisks,  and  two 
Through    the    whole    length    of    the    or  more  colossal  figures  were  placed 
dromoB  and  on  each  side  of  it,  sphinxes    in  front  of  the  Egyptian  Temples,  nsu- 
are  placed  at  the  distance  of  thirty  feet    ally  between  the  rows  of  sphmxes  and 
from  oue  another,  or  even  more,  forming    the  propylfea.     In  proof  of  all  this  we 
a  double  row,  one  on  each  side.     Alter   draw  upon  £amak  for  our  dromos  of 
the   Bphinses  you    come   to   the  large 
propylieum  (which  consists  of  two  ob- 
tuse pyramids,  enclosing  between  them 
the  principal  gate,  to  form  a  grand  en- 
trance).    And  as  you  advance  you  come 
to  another  and  to  a  third  after  that ;  for 
no  definite  number  of  either  propyleea 
or  sphinxes,  is  required  in  the  plan,  but 
they  vary  in  different  temples  as  to  their 
number  as  well  as  to  the  length  and 
breadth    of   the    dromos.      After    the 
propyleeum,  we  come  to  the  temple  it> 
self,  which  is  always  a  large  and  hand- 
some pronaoB,  or  portico,  and  a  sekoB, 
or  cel^  (a  place  in  which  the  heathen 
images  are  usually  kept),  of  only  mod- 
erate dimeosiona,  with  no  image  in  it ; 
at  least  not  one  of  human  shape,  but 
some  representation  of  a  brute  animal 
On  each  side  of  the  pronaos  are  wings 
of  equal  height,  but  their  width  is  some- 
what more  than  the    breadth  of   the 
temple    measured  along   its  basement 

line.    This  width  of  the  wings,  however,  I  ~  ~ 

gradually  diminishes  from  the  bottom    " ""'""  °''""*  "'  'Jf  ^^'J* ",~°^^^^"'"  '"  ""  ''"•"*'• 
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aphinxes  ajtd  our  obellaka  ;  upon  Philie  edge,  for  we  Bh&ll  discover,  the  excep- 
for  our  propylseum  ;  upon  Tuebes  and  tion^  constructive  power  of  the  ancient 
Abd  Simbel  for  our  colossi ;  return  to  architects  ;  we  shall  see  how  cloaeif 
KarDak  for  our  pronaos  or  court ;  look  they  followed  Nature,  and  at  times  drew 
back  to  "  The  Modem  Nile,"  for  the  as  well  upon  foreign  art,  though  alwajB 
exterior  suggestions  supplied  by  Edfou,  preserving  their  own  principles  of  fonn. 
and,  finally,  examine  many  other  struct-  We  shall  also  observe  how  fancy  and 
ures,  for  more  minute  details.  All  this  "  feeling  "  are  displayed  in  their  teinple- 
done,  we  may  agree  that  neither  the  decorations.  Besides,  there  is  always 
boldest  im^ination  nor  the  most  exact  one  grand  imaginative  vein  running 
study,  can  enable  us  to  form  an  adequate  through  all  their  work — which  expreasts 
conception  of  the  splendor  of  an  Egyp-    the  principal  idea  of  their  faith — imper- 

ishabihty.  Such 
impressions  are  us- 
ually gathered 
from  the  exteriore. 
When  the  qiacioua 
interiors  are  stud- 
ied, so  maasive  and 
so  sombre,  with 
their  long-ualed, 
windowlesB  balls; 
with  their  crowded 
files  of  lofty  col- 
umns ;  with  capi- 
tals of  such  tremen- 
dous circumference 
that  their  margins 
almost  touch  and 
form  arches  over- 
head ;  we  think  we 
can  see  the  imita- 
tion of  Nature,  evot 
more  plainly.  The 
influence  of  the  cav- 
ern-temples of  Ethi- 
opia is  likewise  ap- 
parent ;  the  curved 
lines  and  graceful 
shapes  of  the  plants 
and  flowers  of  that 
land  are  copied ; 
and  even  the  forms 
of  the  reeds  and 
rushea  are  pat- 
pTDcniDnai  sui't  .n  iht  Twnpi.  of  Edtou.  temed.    Wathens 

says: 
tian  temple  in  its  perfect  state.  The  vast  "  One  of  the  most  striking  peculiarities 
space  it  occupied ;  its  lofty  gateways  ;  of  the  style  is  the  pyramidal  character 
the  long  avenues  of  sphinxes ;  the  ght-  of  the  ascending  lines.  We  observe  it 
tering  obelisks  and  the  lifelike  expres-  In  the  outline  of  the  portal  and  in  the 
sioo  of  the  monstrous  statues,  form  a  gigantic  pylon  ;  in  waUe^  in  door-ways, 
combination  of  most  imposing  archi-  pedestals,  and  screens ;  in  short  it  per- 
tectuial  grandeur.  The  EBsthetic  quali-  vades  the  whole  system  and  must  have 
ties  of  these  structures  cannot  be  been  occasioned  by  circumstances  con- 
briefly  sumtued  up.  As  we  ponder  nected  with  its  very  origin." 
tl;em  ..we.  ,8l:alj  be  willing  to  acknowl-        The  first  dwellings  of  the  people  were 
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of  reeds  ;  and  they  were  shored  up  by  conquests.     A  temple  of  that  early  Phar- 

means  of  inclined  props,  just  as  similar  aonic  period,  presented  a  succession  of 

work  is  done  by  modern  builders.     Now  between  twenty  and  thirty  grand  diri- 

if  the  ancient  constructions  were  of  auy  sionsartangedeither  ascloisteredcourts 


considerable  height,  their  stability  would  or  as  pillared  halls,  followed  by  an  a» 

require  that  the  main  reeds  at  the  angles  sembla^e  of  sombre   chambers,   in   the 

should  siope  up  inward,  that  they  might  midst  of  which  was  the  mysterious  ady- 

support  each  other.    "With  such  a  con-  turn  or  shrine.     In  front  of  the  firat 

servative  people,  a  system  like  this,  once  court  was  the  pylon.    It  consisted  of 

established,   would,   more   than  likely,  two  broad,  towering  masses  of  masonry 

continue  its  influence  for  all  time  ;  and  connected  by  a  single  gateway,  such  as 

the  pyramidal  outline  did,  indeed,  be-  we  have  seen  on  page  388.    These  an- 

come  the  rule  for  several  thousands  of  nounced  the  temple  long  before  it  was 

years,    though    modifications,   elabora-  reached.     The  first  division  of  the  struct- 

tions    and    improvements  were  intro-  ure  is  almost  always  a  colonnaded  quad- 

duced.  rangle,  as  atEdfoii.*     This  is  sometimes 

The  most    important  works  of    the  followed  by  a  second  court ;  sometimes 

Egyptians  may  be  traced  to  three  per-  by  a  spacious  hall  of  columns,  as  atDen- 

iod^,  which  were  separated  by  intervals  derab,  at  Kamak  and  at  Luxor.     A  cen- 

of  several  centuries.     The  first,  includes  tral  succession  of  doorways  assisted  the 

the  two  great  dynasties  of  the  Theban  perspective  to  the  distant  sanctuaiy,  as 

princes  who  governed  Egypt  during  her  at  Eamak.     Thus  the  range  of  the  halls 

"  most   high    and   palmy   state,"   when  and    quadrangles  with    their  obelisks, 

TfablM!)  asn!):  ^rth  her  armies  to  distant  a  see  i»ca  297,  scribmhi  uxou 
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colossi  and  relievos,  was  partly  disclosed  secure  an  expression  of  them  in  his  ar- 

to  the  worshippers  as  they  passed  the  chitectural  wonders, 
grand  portaL    A  bewildering  sense  of       The  great  works  of  the  second  period 

magnificence  and  extent  was  presented  included  the  erection  of  the  Pyramids, 

to  the  excited  imagination  of  the  devo-  The  third  period  covered  the  reigus  of 

tee,  as  screen  after  screen  was  passed,  the  Ptolemies  and  of  the  earlier  Cfesars. 

mystery .  after    mystery  revealed,  and  tinder    them,    Egyptian    architecture 

the  graded  enricmnent  of  the  sublime  seemed  to  be  bom  again.     All  the  splen- 

apartment  was  exhibited  to  hie  dazzled  did  cb&racteristics  of  the  Tbeban  age 

eyes.  were  revived,  though  the  edifices  erected 

The  orators  of  ancient  Greece  were  now  gave  evidence  of  Grecian  influence, 

wont  to   point  to   their   architectural  As  we  have  seen,  the  temple  of  the  first, 

glories,  as  eloquent  witnesses  of  their  or  Fharaonic  period,  consisted  of  a  range 

country's  genius  and  power;  and  the  of  couris  and  halls  with  a  small  secluded 

Grecian  architect  not  only  insisted  upon  sanctuaiy  in  the  rear.    In  the  Ptolemaic 

an  elevated  site  for  his  imposing  edifices,  temple  tliere  is  first  an  outer  court,  from 

but  his  principal  effort  was  devoted  to  which  one  passes  through  a  portico,  open 

the  portico,  to  the  pediment  and  to  the  in  front,  to   the  body  of  the   temple, 

frieze,  and  not  to  the  interior.    It  was  That  contains  an  assemblage  of  small 

not  so  with  the  ancient  Egyptian.     He  chambers  (often  in  two  stories)  as  at 

cared  more  for  his  religious  faith  and  Denderah  and  at  £dfou,  one  of  which 

future  condition,  and  therefore  gave  but  (insulated  by  a  surrounding  pasa^e)  is 

little  attention  to   the  exterior  attrao:  the  adytum.    A  lofty  pylon  encloses  the 

tions  of  his  temples.     Solemnity,  seclu-  court  and  forms  the  grand  facade  of  the 

sion,  mystery,  and  perpetuity  were  the  temple.     Opposite,  within,   is  the  por- 

chief  elements  of  his  creed,  and  he  con-  tico,  which  rises  above  and  extends  be- 

triif^,  b;^  al^Jitje  means  in  his  power,  to  yond  the  sides  of  the  third  or  inner  di- 
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TJBion  of  the  Btruoture.  The  temples  were  recited  aa  the  proceseions  paesed. 
erected  under  the  Boman  rule,  are  even  In  the  hall  E  were  the  four  harks 
more  like  the  Greek  model  and  often  which  played  so  conapicuoua  a  part 
consist  merely  of  a  naos 
or  cell,  surrounded  hy  a 
peristyle  of  columns  or 
square  piers.  The  small 
temple  at  Denderah  is  of 
this  class.  The  detached 
pylon  was  one  of  the  feat- 
ures of  this  age.  It  was 
located  in  advance  of  the 
edifice,  as  at  Denderah,  at 
Eamak  [see  frontispiece], 
and  at  the  small  temple  of 
Dendoor  [page  390]. 

The  lai^e  temple  at  Den- 
derah, al^ough  about  the 
last  erected  of  its  class,  is 
the  first  one  at  which  the 
modem  traveller  halts. 
Only  about  one-half  of  its 
height  appears  above  the 
ground  or  surrounding 
debr^.  Until  about  fif- 
teen years  ago,  it  was  filled 
in  and  covered  over  by  the 
houses  of  a  Coptic  village. 
When  these  were  partially 
removed,  the  wondrous 
beauties  of  the  structure 
were  revealed.  Thanks  to 
those  same  Coptic  houses, 

the  ancient  monument  was         am  Coun  tram  th*  Rki<  ol  M*d<nM  Abu-ihoviog  •mptr  urnuhd  chuntwn. 

found  in  a  capital  state  of 

preservation.     The  consideration  of  the    in   the   processions.     The  chamber  P 
annexed  ground-pl&n  of  this  temple,  will    was  a  laboratory  for  the  preparatioD 
assist  materially  in  the  understanding    of  perfumes,      ta   O   the   consecrated 
of  all  those  constructed  before  it  upon    products  of  the  earth  used  in  the  cere- 
the  same  general  plan.     It  is  from  Ma-    monies  were  collected.    H  and  I  were 
riette's  "  Monuments  of  Upper  Egypt"     for  offerings  and  hbations.     J  was  the 
treasury  of  the  temple.     In  the  chamber 
K  the  vestments  were   deposited  with 
which   the   statues   of   the   gods   were 
draped.     Prayers  were   recited  in  the 
chapel  K    The  court  M  was  used  for 
the  collection  of  offerings  and  the  limbs 
of  the  victims  slaughtered  at  the  sacri- 
fice.    N  was  another  place  for  deposit, 

and  in  0,  P,  and  Q  the  king  consecrated 

^■■I^B       special  offerings.     The  vralle  of  the  cor- 

Ground  pi.n  oi  >h.  n.n  Tempi.  .1  Dindfrth.  lidor  II  werc  used  for  the  sculptured 

pictures  representing  the  motif  of  the 

"A.  The  entrance  hall,  open  to  the    temple.    S,  the  chamber  where  Isis  was 

light  of  day.    B.  The  hall  from  which    invoked/    Tf  the  chamber  consecrat«d 

the   religious   processions   started.     C    to  Osiris.    U  was  sacred  to  Osiris-On- 

and  D  contained  altars  where  prayers   nophris,  who  restored  yc^itl^  tp  his  body 
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and  imparted  vigor  to  hia  limbs.  In  the  still  protects  it  from  destruction — all 
chamber  Y  the  work  of  resurrectioD  was  this  seems  to  come  upon  one  with  such 
completed.  In  X  and  Y  Hathor  was  a  realizing  sense,  that  the  mind  quails 
wor^ipped.  The  chamber  Z  is  the  axis  under  the  pressure.  When,  with  lighted 
of  the  temple,  and  the  principal  divinity  torch  the  exploration  of  the  vast  interior 
w^  adored  there  under  the  most  compre-  is  begun,  the  immense  columns  seem  to 
hensive  titles.  Lastly,  in  the  chambers  reach  to  the  Heavens  and  the  long  hall 
A',  B',  C,  D',  a  special  worship  is  paid  to  lead  to  the  shades  of  Hades.  Thepic- 
to  Pascbt,  considered  as  the  fire  that  tures  of  the  gods  give  no  consolation, 
vivifies  ;  to  Horus,  considered  as  the  It  is  impossible  to  look  up  at  one  of  those 
light  which  Las  conquered  darkness,  and  stone  faces  without  a  feeling  of  awe.  If 
to  the  terrestrial  Hathor.  you  shout  to  see  if  you  are  mortal  you 

"  The  history  of  the  temple  of  Den-  startle  the  hollow-sounding  echoes,  and 
derahmaybesummedupinafewwords.  they,  in  turn,  awaken  the  bats  which. 
Its  foundations  were  laid  under  Ptolemy  blinded  by  your  torch,  go  flying  about 
XL  ;  its  construction  was  finished  under  you  with  ^eadful  familiarity.  Yet  there 
Tiberius,  and  its  decorations  under  Nero,  is  nothing  to  fear  at  Dendeiah.  It  was 
Jesus  Christ  was  living  at  Jerusalem  dedicated  to  "the  True,  the  Beautiful, 
when  the  building  of  tm^  temple  was  in  and  the  Good."  Belzoni,  Hawks,  St. 
progress."  John,  Mariette-Bey  and  many  other  dis- 

One  cannot  soon  forget  the  first  im-  tinguished  interpreters  of  the  record  in- 
pression  had  on  entering  the  chamber  scribed  upon  Denderah's  walls  and  col- 
B,  whence  the  processions  started.  The  umns,  all  assure  us  of  this.  They  agree 
efiect  on  the  mind,  of  beauty  and  har-  that  the  philosophical  purpose  of  the 
monious  proportions ;  the  outspreading  whole  temple,  dedicated  to  Hathor— is 
before  the  eyes  of  tiie  illustrated  my-  to  illustrate  that  principle  in  Nature,  by 
thology  of  the  being  who  was  here  which  things  naturally  assimilated  to 
adored  of  old  ;  vrith  the  thoughts  com-  each  other,  are  brought  together  for  the 
ing  in  quick  succession  that  this  sombre    production  of  new  and  beautiful  forms. 

Hathor  was  worship- 
.  ped  as  the  source 

of  all  creation  and 
beauty — a  lovely 
woman— a  beautiful 
form — a  woman  and 
mother.  To  this 
power  was  the  tem- 

f)le  erected — beauty, 
ove,  creation.  It 
seems  to  have  been 
the  intention  of  the 
architect  to  elevate 
the  face  of  the  god- 
dess surmounting 
the  columns,  to  a 
height  beyond  the 
conception  and  nn- 
derst^ding  of  mor- 
tals. Id  every  direc- 
tion the  enormous 
T.irpi.  ui  ErUou-.Kowing  ouiir  and  ir<nii  .■III.  masses  employed  afs 

so  well  di^iosed  that 
interior  was  used  for  worship  nearly  the  eye  is  continually  misted.  One 
eighteen  hundred  years  ago  by  the  race  moment  you  thiuk  you  comprehend 
for  whom  it  was  erected  am^w^pm  it  all;  then  suddenly  the  senses  become 
has  BO  long  outlived ;  and  that  perhaps  daoed  and  you  are  just  as  sure  yon 
tl\^  power  ii^  y^oee  honor  it  was  built,    do  not  comprehend  it     It  is,  indeed. 
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aa  Belzoni  aesetts,  "  the  cabinet  of  tlie  on  the  right  side  of  the  door,  proceeded 

Egyptian    orbs  ;    the    product    of    the  all  around  the  apartment  and  departed 

study    of    many  centuries ;    the  sane-  at  the  left  side,     Statuea  were  diapoeed 

tuaty  of  the  sciences."    Hardly  a  space  around  the  chamber..    The  king  opened 


of  two  feet  ia  found  that  is  not  cov-  the  door  of  the  naos,  or  shrine,  in  which 

ered  by  figures  of  human  beings,  ani-  they  were  enclosed,  and,  as  soon  as  he 

mals,  plants,  and  emblems  of  agriculture  perceived  the  statue  he  offered  incense  ; 

or  religious  ceremony.     'Wherever  the  then,  lifting  the  vestment  which  covered 

eve  turns,  or  the  attention  is  fixed,  every-  it,  he  laid  his  hands  upon  it  and  per- 

thing  inspires   respect  and  veneration,  fumed    it.      After   this    ceremony  the 

heightened  by  the  solitary  situation  of  draperies  were  replaced,  the  service  was 

this  splendid  structure.  And  so  it  is  with  ended  and  the  king  departed." 

all  the  other  temples.     [See  page  395.]  An  interesting  picture  preserved  by 
the  camera  at  Abydos  is  the  "  Fruit 

Let  us  apply  next  to  an  older  temple,  Offering"  [p.  390].     The  king  is  in  the 

for  a  bett^  example  of  the  wall  sculp-  presence   of   the  deity.     He  makes  a 

tures.     There  are  none  so  perfect   as  general  offering  of  flowers,  of  fruit  and 

those  at  Abydos.     Strange  to  say,  in  of  bread,     liie  god   replies :   "  I  give 

some  places  the  lovely  alabaster  surface  thee  everything  in  the  heavens  ;  all  that 

has  been  coated  with  some  plastic  ma-  the  earth  produces,  and  everything  that 

terial  as  if  to  make  the  work  easier  for  the  Nile  can  bring.     I  give  Uiee  ^  that 

the  sculptor ;  or,  mayhap,  because  such  emanates  from  the  rays  of  the  sun,  to 

a  "  mat"  surface  would  better  take  the  fill  thy  dwelling  with  victuals."    Such 

color  than  the  polished  stone.     It  is  pictures  everywhere   form  the  decora- 

very  curious  to  see  the  costly  alabaster  tions  of  the  EWptian  temples.     They 

covered  by  inferior  materiaL  always  consist  of  an  offering  on  the  one 

There  are  six  vaulted  chambers  here,  side,  and  of  a  gift   bestowed  on  the 

which  have  no  rivals  in  the  world.     "  All  other  ;  the  whole  being  expressed  by  a 

tiie  pictures  relate  to  the  ceremonies  dialogue  between  the  personages  repre- 

wbicn  the  king  ought  successively  to  sented.     As  a  rule  they  are  arranged 

perform.     The  king,  presenting  himself  like  the  chapters  of  a  book  ;  conceived 
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with  a  unity  of  idea  whicb  develops  it-  nearly  four  millione  of  square  feet — 

self  on  the  walla  of  the  temple  from  the  more  than  half  as  much  again  as  that 

entrance-gate,  to  the  depths  of  the  aanc-  covered  by  Si  Peter's  at  Bome.     After 

toaiy.    The  king  is  in  adoration,  and  passing  the  great  isolated  propylon,  the 

throughout  this  act  of  adoration  he  de-  gigantic  gateway  which    protects  the 

velops  an  idea  common  to   the  entire  principal  entrance  is  reached.    It  is  the 

temple  ;  such  is  the  basis  of  the  decora-  most  monstrous  of  all  its  kind,  but  it  is 

tion  of  the  whole  monument.  by  no  means  prepossessing.     Its  base  is 
four  hundred  feet  long,  forty  feet  thick. 

To  complete  our  understanding  of  the  and  it  is  eighty  feet  high.    It  is  built 

size,  construction,  motive,  and  details  of  of  large  blocks  of  stones,  one  of  which 


an  Egyptian  temple  we  must  now  re-  would,  of  iteelf,  supply  an  architrave  of 
turn  to  Kamak.  We  have  already  seen  splendid  size  for  a  modem  portico. 
its  avenue  of  sphinxes  [frontispiece]  and  There  are  two  courts.  The  first  one  is 
have  caught  glimpses  of  ito  glorious  not  now  colonnaded,  though  it  was  so 
portaL  Our  further  studies  take  us  embellished  originally.  Crossing  the 
inside  the  walls.  First,  however,  a  few  first  court-yard  another  pylon  is  reach- 
facts  :  The  grand  edifice  extends  twelve  ed,  on  either  side  of  which  a  colossal 
hundred  feet  from  northwest  to  south-  statue  is  seated  at  the  foot  of  a  fiight 
east,  and  three  hundred  and  forty  feet  of  steps. 

in  the  opposite  direction.  The  right-  After  ascending  these  steps  the  level  of 
hand  corridor  of  the  entrance-court  is  the  grand  hall  of  Kamak  is  reached,  and 
interrupted  by  an  annexed  sanctuary  a  picture  very  different  from  the  quiet- 
supposed  to  have  been  placed  there  by  looking,  cleared,  first  court  is  presented. 
Barneses  n.  as  an  "improvement."  There  [p.  393],  clustered  together  as 
Altogether  the  area  covered  is  very  closely  as  they  could  be  crowded,  are 
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the  ruins  of  four  splendid  obelisks,  two  fice,  the  mind  is  strained  and  the  senses 

sanctoaries  (one  central,  one  subordi-  are  confounded. 

nate)  and  two  pillared  balls.  Of  these  The  vista  beyond  the  great  hall  em- 
last,  one  is  the  largest  of  its  kind.  It  braces  a  view  of  two  lofty  obelisks  in  a 
covers  more  space  than  the  cathedral  at  field  of  ruins  scattered  over  with  the 
Cologne  and  has  wall  capacity  sufficient  remains  of  colossi,  obelisks,  colnmuH, 
to  surround  Notre  Dame  of  Paris.  The  and  propybe.  This  grand  collection 
central  avenue  of  the  hall  is  supported  reaches  on  to  the  sanctuary  of  the  tem- 
by  twelve  massive  columns  nearly  eighty  pie.  It  was  a  perfect  Elysium  for  the 
feet  high  and  thirty-six  feet  in  circum-  photographer  ;  the  only  difficulty  being 
ference.     They  sustain  the  tremendous  the  lack  of  ability  to  make  a  choice. 


slabs  of  stone,  which  once  formed  the  There  were  the  once  solid  pylons  riven  in 

roof.     A  few  steps  further  and  we  are  twain  by  earthquake  or  by  the  settling 

in  a  perfect  Mariposa  of  columns.    Be-  of  the  ground  ;  polished  obehsks  which 

sides  the  twelve  wbich  support  the  cen-  had  been  snapped  like  reeds  by  some 

tral  avenue  there  are  one  hundred  and  unknown  power  ;  columns  whose  thick, 

twenty-two  others  of  nearly  the  same  broad  assizes  had  been  sent  flying  one 

proportions,  all  covered  with  hieroglyph-  after  the  other,  across  the  courts  ;  arcfai- 

ic  sculpture  from  base  to  capital.     The  traves  wrenched  from  beneath  the  great 

eye  is  bewildered  by  the  surrounding  weight  of  the  ceiling  which  had  rested 

objects,  so  splendid  in  their  ruin.    When  upon    them,  twisted   askew,  and    then 

we  contemplate  the  mysterious  religion  dropped  across  the  aisles  and  held  de- 

to  which   this   mighty  fane  was   dedi-  pendent  there  by  other  masses  of  ma- 

cated,  and  the  lofty  civilization  of  the  sonry  ;  capitals  on  edge  htdf  buried  in 

people  who  reared  such  a  sublime  edi-  the  d6brie,  reminding  one  of  the  up- 
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turned  roots  of  a  fallen  tree — all  on  a    one  may  walk  never  so  softly ;  each  frag* 

stupendous  scale.  ment  startled   from    its    resting   place 

Toward  evening,  wlien  the  heat  of  the    seems  to  make  as  much  noise  as  a  fall- 


sun   has    departed   heyoud    the    great  ing  column  ;  the  colossal  figures  of  gods 

propylon,  it  seems  unnaturally  quiet  at  and  kings  look  down  from  the  shming 

Karuak.     Not  a  zephyr  is  stirring ;  yet  ohelisks,  or  from  the  ^Is  and  columns. 

in  the  great  shadows  it  grows  cool ;  the  As  the  sun  lowers,  the  columns  seem  to 

echoes  answer  to  the  footsteps  although  lift  higher.      "  A  dim,  religious  light " 
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pervades,  and  every  hieroglyph  grows  taglio,  which  depict  battles,  processions, 

more  and  more  "  out  of  focus."     The  triumphs,  feasts,  offerings,  and  sacrifices, 

long  shadow  of  the  great  propylon  now  The   obelisks,  more  aspiring,  seem   to 

creeps  across  the  first  court,  on  past  say:  "Around  our  bases  the  seat  of 

the  obelisks ;  then  it  blackens  the  faces  Holiness  is  placed  and  we  point  toward 

of  the  colossi,  and  falls  upon  the  col-  its  grand  source." 

umns  of  the  second  yard.     For  more  The  observer  becomes  more  than  ever 

than  three  thousand  years  it  has  let  charmed,  if  he  can  will  away  all  thoughts 

down  the  drop-curtain  which  separated  of  the  immensity  of  things  about  him, 

the  acts.     When  it  began,  the  coliunns  and,  for  a  while,  obseiTc  the  changes 

were  all  standing  upright.     Since  then,  which  are  in  continual  progress.     The 

earthquake  has  discouraged    some  of  massive  gi-andeur  pervading  the  vista 

them  and  they  lean  upon  their  neigh-  of  columns  is  varied  by  scenic  chiaro- 

bors ;  but  they  have  not  fallen.     Each  oscuro,  and  by  the  gleaming  of  acci- 

one  seems  like  a  tower,  in  the  dim  twi-  dental  lights  which  vary  in  their  combi- 

light.      Assize    is    piled    upon    assize,  nations  as  the  sun  swings  around  and 

each  three  feet  two  inches  in  height  unrolls  its  changing  shadows  athwart 

and  eleven  feet  in  diameter,  until  the  the  aisles. 

solid  mass  reaches  the  dimensions  of  One  more  accessoiy  of  the  Egyptian 

the  hollow  column  of  Trajan  or  of  the  temple  must  be  noted  here  because  one 

column  Vendome.  of  the  best  examples  is  to  be  found 

What  changes  has  the  world — what  at  Kamak — namely  the  "  Sacred  Lake  " 

changes  has  Kamak,  seen,  since  the  con-  whereon  the  emblems  of  the  gods  were 

struction  of  this  marvel  of  architecture  !  taken  during  the  religious  festivals.     As 

Mighty  armies ;   strong  kings ;   lovely  the  journeys  of  the  sun  were  looked 

queens    have    sauntered  through    this  upon  as  voyages  of  navigation  across  the 

hall !    Even  Cambyses,  the  wild  fanatic  space  of  heaven  and  through  the  shades 

and  destroyer,  reined  in  his  chariot-  of  the  regions  below,  so  these  mimic 

horses    here    to  wonder    and  admire,  voyages  of  the  deities  came  to  have  a 

Hither  came  Rameses  H.  after  his  re-  place  in  the  temple  worship.     When 

turn  from  the  war  with  the  Khetahs.  the  surface  of  the  lake  is  entirely  smooth 

Here  he  received  the  approval  of  the  and  the  light  is  right,  a  person  standing 

gods,  the  welcome  of  his  priests,  and  on  the  further  shore  can  see  the  whole 

tiie  loud  huzzas  of  his  people !      The  of  the  stupendous  pile  of  ruins  reflected 

Ptolemies,   the  Csesars,   the  armies  of  sharply  in  the  water.    It  is  a  marvellous 

Napoleon,   have  all  here  visited,   mar-  sight.     [P.  391.] 

veiled,  and  applauded.  Now  the  hoot-  The  last  view  of  Kamak  should  be 
ing  of  the  owl ;  the  screech  of  the  vul-  had  just  after  the  sun  has  sunk  below 
ture ;  the  cry  of  the  jackal,  and  the  the  horizon  from  the  top  of  the  great 
"  backsheesh "  appeal  of  the  Arabs  who  gateway.  The  grand  panorama  of  the 
dog  the  stranger,  supply  the  only  ex-  ruins,  though  familiar,  in  such  a  quiet 
citements  which  break  the  silence  of  light  will  appear  like  a  new  revelation, 
Kamak.  But  for  these,  a  person  alone  so  different  do  all  things  look  when  bur- 
there  must  soon  relapse  into  a  state  of  ied  in  shadow,  with  just  a  rosy  tinge  of 
solemnity  ;  and,  half  unconscious,  ques-  red  light  caught  here  and  there  by  the  lof  t- 
tion  whether  he  is  on  terrestrial  ground,  ier  parts.  Look  at  it  as  you  will  though, 
or  wandering  about  in  some  other  plan-  it  will  never  seem  more  than  a  dream, 
et,  where  the  people  are  not  mortal.  Next  turn  the  face  and  gaze  across 
The  spell  is  broken,  however,  when  the  the  Nile,  toward  Thebes.  A  red  bor- 
mind  is  turned  again  to  the  forests  of  der  of  light  marks  the  track  of  the 
columns,  embellished  over  their  entire  sun  behind  the  distant  hills  of  Deir-el- 
surfaces  with  beautiful  figm*es  and  cu-  Bahari  and  a  cool  breeze  comes  and 
riously  sculptured  ornaments.  Then  drives  away  the  warm  air  from  the 
there  are  in  addition,  the  gates,  the  scorched  stones  of  the  gateway.  There 
walls,  the  pedestals  and  the  architraves,  are  green  fields  ;  the  winding  pathways 
also  adorned  on  everj'  part  with  sym-  are  alive  with  the  herdsmen  and  their 
bolical  figures  in  basso-relievo  and  in-  flocks  coming  toward  you  ;  the  bits  of 
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inundation  water  here  and  there  are  as  temple  of  Barneses  HE.  at  Medinet  AbQ 
red  as  blood  ;  the  dark,  ghoul-like  forms  and  at  Abii  Simbel ;  and  sometimes  by 
of  the  colossal Memnon  and  its  compan-  the  Typhonian  monster.  In  the  ''pal- 
ion  ;  the  pale  fantasies  of  the  splendid  ace  court  "  at  Medinet  Abii  [p.  394] 
lines  of  edifices  from  Deir-el-Medineh  there  is  a  fine  museum  of  columns  sur- 
to  Gbomeh,  and  even  the  ''  place  of  the  rounding  what  is  known  as  the  "  Chris- 
great  find "  of  1881,  can  all  be  seen,  tian  Court/'  viz.,  examples  of  the  first, 
Only  the  bowlings  of  the  jackal  and  the  third,  fourth,  and  eighili  st^^les,  grouped 
solemn  cries  of  tiiie  night-bird  break  the  there  by  the  architects  of  various  ages, 
soft  stillness  of  the  hour.  The  solitude  It  will  be  noticed  that  the  column  is 
of  the  place  ;  the  tranquillity  ;  the  maj-  usually  enriched  by  rings  of  intaglio 
esty  of  the  surroundings,  start  a  reverie  sculpture.  When  this  is  not  so,  the 
to  which  one  gladly  returns  over  and  surfaces  are  broken  by  being  modelled 
over  again.  There  is  a  long  range  of  after  clusters  of  reeds.  At  Luxor,  for 
history  in  the  view,  and  not  the  least  example,  the  reeds  or  stems  are  dis- 
eventful  part  of  it  happened  but  a  few  tinctly  bound  together  at  successive 
weeks  before  the  camera  caught  the  heights,  more  or  less  firmly,  to  form  the 
shadows  of  the  scene.  contour  desired   for   both  capital  and 

column.  In  other  modifications  the 
As  we  have  already  seen,  if  there  was  reeds  are  less  distinctly  traced  and  at 
one  thing  more  than  another  which  fas-  times  there  are  no  indications  of  them, 
cinated  tiie  ancient  architect,  it  was  his  In  the  latter  case,  as  we  have  seen,  hier- 
columns.  Wilkinson  divides  them  into  oglyphics  are  resorted  to.  A  square 
"  eight  ordera"  We  find  studies  of  block  or  abacus  invariably  tops  the  cap- 
several  of  these  at  the  Theban  temple  ital  and  the  shaft  rests  on  a  circular 
of  Medinet  Abii.  First  of  all  is  the  plinth  as  a  base  which  projects,  more 
square  pier.  It  is  the  earliest  order  or  less,  according  to  circumstances.  As 
mentioned  by  Wilkinson,  and  seems  to  a  rule  these  plinths  are  now  hidden  by 
have  been  the  first  form  used.  Exam-  debris  far  under  the  ground.  In  almost 
pies  are  found  on  the  right-hand  side  every  case,  in  strict  opposition  to  the 
as  you  enter  the  grand  hall-way  of  the  Grecian  model,  the  lower  extremity  of 
''  Palace  of  the  kings  "  so  called  [page  the  column  is  curved,  and  often  carved 
394] .  On  the  other  side  is  a  row  ofper-  with  foliage  or  bundles  of  reeds  crossed 
feet  specimens  of  the  third  order,  which  or  running  together  in  triangles, 
is  known  as  the  "  bud  '*  or  "  seed-pod  "  With  the  Osiride  column  it  will  be 
capital  [See  also  p.  395.]  The  second  noticed  that  the  colossal  figure  of  the 
order  is  polygonal  or  fluted.  None  such  king  does  not  support  the  architrave 
are  found  in  temple  construction,  but  and  so,  consequently,  differs  from  the 
they  are  used  in  the  tombs.  The  fourth  Grecian  caryatides  ;  no  Egyptian  king 
order  is  seen  in  great  plenty  at  Kamak  would  suffer  even  the  likeness  of  his 
and  is  supplied  with  the  bell-shaped  or  royal  frame  to  undertake  so  much  work, 
full-blown  papyrus  capital  Various  pat-  The  usual  height  of  the  Egyptian  col- 
terns  of  the  same  order  are  found  also  umn  is  from  three  to  five  and  a  half 
at  PhilsB.  The  fifth  order  is  known  as  times  its  diameter,  thus  making  it  ap- 
the  palm-tree  column.  We  must  look  pear  deficient  in  height,  though  exceed- 
to  Philse  for  this  also.  Next  in  order  ingly  massive.  A  Grecian  or  Corinthian 
is  that  with  the  Isis-head  capital,  also  ardutect  would  lengthen  the  same  weight 
abounding  at  Philse  and  at  Denderah.  of  material  to  ten  times  the  diameter  of 
The  seventh  order  is  known  as  the  the  shaft.  But  history  proves  that  the 
"  composite,"  and  is  supplied  with  cap-  Egyptian  architect  was  cbrrect  in  his 
itals  of  various  shapes,  comprising  the  calculation  that  his  form  of  column 
full-blown  lotus,  sometimes  surmount-  would  come  nearest  to  fulfilling  his  ob- 
ed  by  the  head  of  Isis  and  various  fan-  ject  of  standing  and  lasting  "  forever." 
cif ul  forms.  The  Osiride  form  comes  in  Had  it  not  been  for  the  lime-burner, 
as  eighth.  It  is  usually  a  square  pier,  the  mosque-builder,  and  the  earthquake, 
faced  sometimes  with  the  figure  of  the  as  many  more  noble  columns  as  now 
king  in  the  form  of  Osiris,  as  in  the  stand  would  still  remain. 
Vol.  IV.— 41 
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Three  contrasting  studies  farther  illus-  398]  showing  finely  the  relation  of  the 

irate  the  styles  of  columns  employed,  outer  to  the  inner  waU ;  the  fine  cornice  ; 

The  first  is  the  colonnade  of  the  "  Palace  and  the  lions'  heads  at  the  side  (which 

of  the  Kings/'  already  mentioned,  which  seem  to  have  served  as  the  exit  for  war 

shows  bo&  the   square  pier   and  the  ter-spouts).     Both  the  rear  of  the  tern- 

"  bud "  capital     For  one  hundred  and  pie  and  ihe  inside  wall  of  the  grand 

fifty  feet  these  monsters  stand  so  closely  propylon  are  also  seen.    No  single  view 

together  that  only  the  broken  rays  of  impresses  one  more  than  this  does  vdth 

the  light  can  find  entrance.    They  are  the  massiveness  of  Egyptian  masonry, 

twenty-four  feet  in  circumference,  and  JDuring   the    important  processional 

are  covered  vnth  scenes  from  the  pleas-  services  the  winding  stairways  came  into 

urable  side  of  kingly  life.     The  second  use.     The  steps  were  low  and  broad, 

yiew  is  of  a  portion  of  the  adjoining  for  the  men  of  that  day  were  not  ioix^ 

court  of  Kameses  HL  [p.  396]  and  shows  of  exerting    themselves   unnecessarily, 

the  once  splendid  columns  overturned  Everything  was  done  in  a  slow  and  sol- 

to  within  a  few  feet  of  their  bases.    Of  emn  v^ay,  for  was  not  the  temple  con- 

this  site  Mariette  says  :   "  The  western  structed  to  last  "  forever  ?  " 
side  has  been  for  some  time  the  scene 

of  considerable  excavations.    Some  idea  In  further  confirmation  of  what  has 

may  be  gathered  of  the  immense  amount  been  maintained  for  the  skill  and  taste 

of  rubbish  that  has  been  cleared  away,  and  faith  of  the  ancient  Egyptians,  the 

from  the  fact  that  at  this  point  was  the  Island  of  Philse  gives  its  testimony.    Its 

highest  summit  of  the  mound  formed  history  runs  from  the  time  when  Alex- 

by  the  Coptic  village  above  the  temple,  ander  was  a  lad  at  school,  up  to  say  a. 

unfortunately  the  works  have  not  pro-  d.  453,  some   seventy-four  years  after 

duced  the  hoped-for  results,  as  decapit-  Theodosius    had,   by  his    royal    edict, 

ated  columns,  empty  chambers,  and  rel-  wiped  out  the  E^gyptian  religion.     The 

igious  inscriptions  of  a  trivial  character  last  celebration  of  the  mysteries  of  Osi- 

are  all  that  has  been  brought  to  light."  ris  and  Isis  occurred  at  Philse,  and  there 

A  third  view  of  Medinet  Abti  displays  the  ancient  religion  drew  its  last  expir- 
some  of  the  "  empty,  unroofed,  cham-  ing  breath — upon  the  boundary  line  be- 
bers  and  religious  inscriptions"  men-  tween  Egypt  and  Ethiopia.  Philse  is 
tioned  by  Mariette.  He  says :  ''  It  was  thirty-six  hundred  feet  long  and  twelve 
in  the  chamber  at  the  northwest  cor-  hundred  feet  wide,  and  yet  it  is  almost 
ner,  that  nearly  a  thousand  statuettes  in  wholly  covered  with  picturesque  ruins, 
bronze  were  found,  all  representing  Osi-  In  the  old  days,  a  strong  wall  ran 
lis.  .  .  .  Another  proof  that  the  around  the  whole  island,  to  prevent  the 
custom  prevailed  of  purifying  the  area  incursions  of  the  river.  At  the  south- 
of  the  temple  by  strevnng  it  with  divine  western  extremity  there  is  a  double  col- 
images  buried  underground."  onnade  which  is  unrivalled  by  any  oth- 

A  portion  of  the  ruins  of  the  Coptic  er  in  the  land  [p.  400].     The  work  does 

village  which  once  covered  this  edifice,  not  seem  to  have  been  finished.     Some 

may  be  seen  piled  up  beyond  the  tern-  of  the  columns  are  perfect,  while  of 

pie  wall     [See  p.  397.]  others  the  shafts  are  untouched  and  the 

capitals  in  the  row  of  sixteen  columns 

At  the  temple  of  Edfou,  owing  to  its  are  still  in  the  rough.     Seemingly,  this 

splendid  state  of  preservation,  several  part  of  the  grand  cluster  was  added  by 

important  studies  can  be  made  which  the  Greeks  or  Bomans  after  the  temple 

are  not  to  be  found  at  any  other  place,  was  many  centuries  old,  in  order  to  aug- 

The  fact  may  have  been  already  recog-  ment  the  grandeur  of  the  approach, 

nized  that  the  temples  of  Edfou  and  A  high  flight  of  steps  led  up  from  the 

Denderah  are  very  similar  in  design,  if  river  to  a  spacious  court  flanked  by  a 

not  in  detail.     If  one  could  stand  upon  pair  of  obelisks.     There  the  devotee  was 

the  outer  wall  of  the  temple  at  EdiFou  received  on  his  arrival     From  this,  as 

near  the  rear*  and  look  forward  toward  we  see,  the  magnificent  colonnades  con- 

the  pylon,  he  would  obtain  a  view  [page  ducted  to  the  chief  temple.    Before  the 

*  See  SoBiBNXB'8  Maoazins,  September,  1887,  page  967.  temple    twO    ColoSSal   lioUS    CrOUOhed  in 
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front  of  a  pair  of  obelisks  forty-four  the  same  nation,  were  it  not  that  they 

feet  in  height.     Remnants  of  these  still  so  plainly  give  evidence  of  their  Egyp- 

stand.   Several  gateways  here  are  similar  tian  origin  by  their  immensity,  by  their 

in  style  to  the  principal  one  at  Kamak.  glorious  conception  and  by  their  inte- 

What  is  known  as  "  the  second  propy-  nor  arrangement 

Ion"    possesses    one    peculiar    feature  To  construct  those  we  have  already 

which  the  others  do  not  have.     At  the  seen,  the  architects  were  compelled  to 

right  of  the  base  of  the  eastern  wing  is  quarry  their  material,  shape  it,  and  then 

an  arched-topped  stone,  a  part  of  the  lift  it  into  place  and  form,  by  means 

island  in  fact.     It  is  called  the  '^  Ptole-  which  are  ui^nown  to  us.     But  at  Abii 

maic  Land-Grant  Stone,"  for  the  inscrip-  Simbel  it  was  not  so.     Probably  when 

tion  which  it  bears  upon  its  face  is  the  the  great  Eameses  and  the  staff  of  archi- 

deed  given  hj  the  king  to  the  priests  of  tects,  whom  he  had  gathered  about  him, 

Isis,  for  the  land  upon  which  the  temple  sailed  up  the  Nile  in  one  of  the  tremen- 

has  been  erected.  dous  barges  of  that  day,  seeking  a  site 

Another  of  the  attractions  of  PhilsB,  for  the  temple,  they  came  within  sight 

on  the  east  side,  is  the  graceful  "  Kiosk  of  a  great  mountain  whose  rocky  face 

of  Isis  "  or  "  Bed  of  Pharaoh  "  \p,  399].  confronted  them ;  they  commanded  their 

It  is  always  the  chief  feature  of  Philse,  thousand  or  more  oarsmen  to  cease  their 

no  matter  whether  observed  from  the  labors,  and  discussed  the  possibility  of 

approach    north,    east,    or    south,    or  securing  material  there  for  the  erection 

through  the  old  Eoman  arch  that  is  the  of  a  temple. 

loftiest  of  the  group  of  ruins  on  the  ad-  We  can  readily  imagine  how  the  king, 

joining  island  of  Biggeh,  west.    Noth-  who  fif  the  temple  inscriptions  tell  the 

ing  in  Nile  land  is  so  beautiful  as  Philae,  truth)  was  "never  vnx)ng,*'  after  listen- 

veith  its  great  colonnades,  richly  cut  py-  ing  to  the  suggestions    made  by  his 

Ions,  lofty  propykea,  decorated  ch^-  princes  and  his  architects,  said :    The 

bers  highly  colored,  costly  sub-temples,  temple  we  have  in  mind  already  lies 

highly  sculptured  walls,  slender  obelisks  hidden  by  the  gods  in  yonder  mountain, 

and,  veithal,  the  irregular  construction.  You  have  but  to  remove  the  waste  ma- 

The  capitals  of  its  columns  are  varied  by  terial,  and  your  work  is  done.    See  to 

the  full-blown  papyrus  flower  of  several  it,  however,  that  the  deities  Ba  and  Isis 

sizes,  by  its  half-opened   buds,  by  its  and  Phtah,  and  I,  are  all  represented  in 

closed  buds,  by  its  leaves,  and  by  pedm  becoming  size  on  the  fa9ade,  as  guar- 

branches.     Many  of  these  objects  are  dians — two  on  each  side  of  the  pylon, 

highly  colored,  as  are  the  ceilings.  Some  And,  mark  you  :   see  that  no  god  has 

of  the  columns  show  that  they  have  been  choice  of  position  over  the  king  ;  let  the 

made  up  of  parts  of  older  ones,  for  here  likeness  and  the  form  of  them  all  be 

and  there,  through  niches,  their  inner  mine.     Osiris  must  man  the  eight  piers 

sculptured  surfaces  can  be  seen.  A  grand  which  support  the  roof,  and  we  four 

prologue  is  playing  at  Philse,  night  and  must  be  seated  in  the  sanctuary,  side  by 

day.  side. — The  work  was  so  done. 

The  first  one  sees  of  the  larger  tem- 

Our  investigations  thus  far  have  been  pie  is  from  the  deck  of  the  boat  when  ap- 

directed  to  the  temples  which  are  con-  proaching.     One  of  the  colossal  heads 

structed  of  quarried  stone.     Let  us  turn  peering  above  the  golden  glacier  of  sand 

now  to  those  which  were  excavated  from  appears  first,  on  the  north  side.    The 

the  solid  rock.     Their  arrangement  cor-  next  moment  all  that  can  be  seen  of  the 

responds  as  closely  as  possible  with  the  glorious  fa9ade  is  revealed.   It  measures 

structural  buildings.     Two  fine  exam-  about  one  hundred  feet  in  height,  and  in 

pies  are  found  at  Abii  Simbel,  in  Nubia,  vndth  the  same.     The  first  one  ashore, 

A  visit  to  them  well  repays  the  traveller  may,  in  two  minutes,  stand  face  to  face 

for  the  long  journey  of  four  hundred  with  the  great  Bameses  in  stone.    Face 

miles  from  PhilsB.      They  are  so  very  to  face  ?   Well,  no— not  vnthin  fifty  feet 

different  from  those  in  Lower  Egypt,  of  it — yet  where  one  can  look  up  into 

that  it  would  be  hard  to  understaiid  the  face,  or  the  "  likeness  "  of  him  whose 

that  they  were  designed  and  built  by  daughter  saved  Moses  from  the  croco^ 
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diles,  and  whose  son  so  rashly  pursued  port  the  osiride  columns  of  the  entrance 

that  same  Moses  across  the  Bed  Sea.  hall  [p.  402]  stand  up  to  their  knees  in 

There  is  no  avenue  of  sphinxes  here — no  sand.    Nothing  but  a  huge  wall  shutting 

obelisks  as  at  Eamak.     The  colossi  and  back  the  blasts  from  the  temple-moun- 

the  pylon  are  combined  in  one.    The  di-  tain  will  evade  this, 

mensions    of  these  monstrous  statues,  It  is  easy  to  visit  this  ''  Chamber  of 

carefully  figured  out  by  a  well-known  the  gods  "  and  explore  the  other  rooms, 

American,  are  as  follows :  the  second,  the  third,  and  the  fourth  ; 

Ft  Inch  ^^^^  *^©  sanctuary,  with  Bameses  and 

Height  of  the  crown 14     0*  ^^  ^^^  ^P^^  ^^^  throne.     There  are 

Top  of  head  to  front  of  chin 10     6  also  vanous  chambers  or  crypts  at  each 

Length  of  the  ears 8     5  side.     All  are  lined  with  lueroglyphics 

Wjdth  of  shouldera 22     2  and  inscriptions,  after  all  Aot  SO  hard  to 

Width  of  chest.  .....  .^. .......... . .  16     6  ^^  £     ^         ^  f  ^j^  ^    Hfe-work  of 

Top  of  shoulders  to  elbow-ioint,  out-  x^^t.^  xwx  «xacj  it^i;  xv/xuu  uu-d  xxx^ttv*-.  v* 

5de 14     8  the  great  Sesostns,  the  Pharaoh  of  the 

Forearm,  inside,  to  end  of  second  fin-  Pharaohs,  whose  mummy  lies  now   at 

ger 15      0  BMaq. 

J^°^u  ""^^T  *  A '  Wl i,'  U    ^     ^  Photographs  were  made  of  several  of 

Length    of    beard    [they   wore    short  .,           n  ^   -^         i_     xt.     -l  i        £ 

beardsthen] 5     6  the  wall  figures  by  the  help  of  magne- 

Diameter  of  the  arms  below  the  shoul-  sium  light.     In  one  panel  is  Bameses  in 

ders 5     0  converse  with  the  goda    In  another  he 

Length  of  the  hands      ?     5  is  suckled  by  Isis.     Now  we  see  him 

KfroTkiee^^f^.-.-.l-.-.-iae     6  hpldmg  twenty  Nubians  by  their  com- 

Width  of  hips 17     4  bmed  top-knots  with  one  nana,  wnile 

Top  of  knee  to  the  sole  of  the  foot ...  22      0  with  the  other  hand  he  aims  his  sword 

Diameter  of  the  calves  of  the  leg 6      6  at  their  necks.     In  one  picture  on  the 

Width"  '''«^''^  ""'  Barneses'^  feet. 13     6  gQuthem  wall  he  stands  alone  in  his  char- 

Length  of  the  big  toe .!....!.'    2    10  iot,  the  reins  tied  about  his  waist,  his 

Width  of       **     •'    1     8  fallen  charioteers  at  his  feet,  while  he 

deals  out  death  on  every  side  with  his 

There  are  at  each  side  of  the  pylon  or  arrows.    In  another  he  has  leaped  to  the 

entrance  to  the  temple  interior,  two  of  ground  and  is  engaged  in  a  personal 

the  great  master-pieces  whose  measure-  combat.     Thus  the  pictures  run  on  in 

ments  have  been  given.     The  one  on  the  historical  succession,  until,  finally,  we 

left  as  you  face  them,  is  in  the  best  state  see  the  king  returned  to  his  home,  where, 

of  preservation,  and  is  cleared  to  its  feet,  seated  upon  his  throne,  accompanied  by 

The  second  has  been  broken  down  to  its  the  gods,  he  passes  sentence  upon  the 

lap  by  earthquake  or  by  a  fault  in  the  hopeless  wretches  who  have  been  made 

rock,  and  its  head  and  trunk  lie  at  its  prisoners  in  battle  and  who  are  brought 

feet  partly  buried  in  the  sand.     The  in  by  one  of  the  royal  captains.    AU  are 

other  two  are  in  a  well-preserved  con-  more  spirited  than  artistic ;  all  tell  of 

dition — ^both  their  faces  good — but  are  the  greatness  of  him  in  whose  honor  they 

partly  under  the  sand  also — the  first  al-  were   engraved   nearly   four    thousand 

most  to  the  calves  of  its  legs,  and  the  years  ago. 

second  quite  up  to  its  elbows.     The  When  the  camera  was  put  to  work, 

north  side  of  the  temple  is  so  near  the  the  profiles  and  full  figures,  and  arms 

edge  of  the  mountam,  that  the  sand  and  feet,  were  its  chief  subjects.      A 

from  the  incline  which  comes  down  it,  dozen  people  climbed  to  the  lap  of  one 

like  a  great  Niagara  or  Ehone  glacier,  great  figure  and  were    photographed, 

flirts  around  with  the  wind  and  gradu-  standing  abreast ;  yet  they  did  not  half 

ally  wears  off,  changes  and  smoothes  the  cover  the  broad  chest.     One  man  was 

outlinesof  the  figures,  thus  altering  their  posed  on  a  finger-nail.    A  row  over  to 

expression.     It  also  leaves  its  golden  de-  the  island  opposite  was  necessary  in 

posit  at  their  feet,  besides  driving  into  order  to  secure  the  whole  fa9ade,  togeth- 

the  temple  such   loads   as   sometimes  er  with  the  smaller  temple,  north.     This 

wholly  block  the  entrance.     Even  now,  latter,  were  it  not  for  its  larger  neighbor, 

the  eight  figures  of  Osiris  which  sup-  would  be  considered  a  great  wonder 
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too,  though  its  ia.^aAx>  is  not  nearly  so  master  Bomewhere,  who  leaDS  upon  his 
deep  and  grand,  nbr  its  figured  warders  stafE  But  with  all  this  fideHty  of  de- 
so  immense.  It  was  dedicated  to  the  tail  and  design,  there  ie  not  a  Buggestion 
goddess  Hathor,  and  her  likeness,  in  the  as  to  the  nature  of  the  country  in  which 
form  of  a  sacred  cow,  is  many  times  seen  the  operations  are  going  on.  Again  a 
upon  the  walls.  Several  statues  of  the  yoke  of  oxen,  with  curving  neck,  and 
king  and  the  deities  adorn  the  fa9ade.  steady  step,  bend  willingly  to  the  plow, 
He  interior,  about  ninety  feet  deep,  is  but  not  a  Une  representing  the  iiptumed 
divided  into  five  or  six  small  apartments,  soil  is  given.  The  e]ccitemente  of  the 
One  gets  the  impression  from  it  that  it  chase  are  detailed  with  wondrous  care, 
was  the  result  of  the  first  effort  to  create  and  the  receptions  of  the  king  are  figured 
the  great  temple  projected  by  the  king ;  in  all  their  minute  detail,  but  there  is 
but  the  architect  not  coming  up  to  neither  field  nor  throne-room,  forest, 
bis  ideas,  it  was  abandoned,  and  a  much  fence,  nor  court-yard  shown.  Craftsmen 
grander  one  was  hewn  out  of  the  neigh-  are  seen  with  their  tools ;  gymnasts  at 
boring  mountain.  Belzoni  tells  us  that  play  ;  and  merchants  vdth  tiieir  wares ; 
Bameses  IL  erected  the  latter  temple  but  the  work-shops,  the  arenas  and 
in  honor  of  Amun  and  Phre,  while  his  the  bazars,  are  all  missing.  There  are 
wife,  Nofre  Ari  dedicated  the  other  one  the  actors  in  plenty  with  the  plays 
to  Hathor.  going  on ;  but  tiie  settings  of  the  stage 
— and  even  the  stage  itself — are  want- 
In  reviewing  the  subject,  there  are  ing. 
some  points  which  do  not  satisfy.  The  The  works  of  the  Egyptians  tnay  fall 
wall-sculptures  give  us  valuable  informa-  short  of  what  we  have  been  educated  to 
tioD  as  to  t^e  manners  of  the  people  and  consider  as  artistic.  As  a  rule,  however, 
of  the  general  nature  of  their  civilization,  works  of  art  are  measured  and  judged 
but  as  to  the  appearance  and  special  by  the  success  with  which  they  carry  out 
character  of  their  surroundings  we  are  the  intention  and  feeling  of  the  artisi 
left  in  darkness  as  impressive  as  are  the  Judged  thus,  the  Egyptian  works  of  art 
sombre  temple  interiors.  Nearly  every  are  successful  The  ancient  Egyptians 
episode  in  social  and  public  life,  where  copied  no  one.  Their  art  sprang  from 
individual  and  even  collective  operation  their  surroundings.  What  they  have  left 
is  implied,  is  depicted  with  dramatic  continues  to  bafSe  us  in  many  ways.  We 
exactitude,  but  without  any  external  may  understand  perspective  better  than 
accessories.  Thus,  all  the  industries  of  they  did ;  we  are  their  superiors  in  the 
the  farm  and  of  the  garden,  with  their  masteiy  of  chiaro-oscuro.  We  dare  to 
fruits,  are  spread  before  us  with  great  build  higher,  and  we  are  willing  to  trust 
minuteness  so  far  as  the  actors  are  con-  thousands  of  Hves  to  walls  which  would 
cemed,  but  there  the  pictures  stop,  be  vrrecked  if  a  single  Egyptian  column 
At  one  corner  of  a  field  we  may  see  should  tall  against  them  ;  but  we  do  not 
a  thirsty  gleaner  on  his  knees  drink-  yet  imderstand  how  they  Lifted  their 
ing  from  a  water-skin  suspended  from  great  masses  to  such  lofty  places,  nor 
the  lower  branches  of  a  tree ;  at  an-  do  we  know  where  their  architect« 
other  place  is  a  dog  following  his  studied  art. 
Vol  IV.— 43. 
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By  Lester  IVaUack. 

FIEST  PAPER 

■NTBODXJCTOBY  school  performance  given  at  Brighton, 
NOTE. — Mr.  when  I  was  about  fifteen  yeare  old. 
Charles  Dudley  This  was  at  a  aeminary  kept  by  a  Mr. 
Warner,  in  hia  Allfree,  which  was  then  rather  celebratedj 
"Backlog  Stud-  and  the  play  was  "Pizarro."  At  that 
iea,"BayB:  "The  timemyimcle, Henry Wallack,wasstage- 
beat  t^  ia  that  manager  at  Covent  Garden.  Of  couraa 
which  escapeB  up  all  the  bojB  were  racking  their  brains  and 
the  open  chim-  ransacking  the  shops  to  find  what  they 
ley,  and  cannot  should  wear.  My  mother  applied  to  my 
be  repeated."  The  following  papers  are  uncle,  who  sent  down  a  lot  of  splendid 
Eiimpl;^  the  result  of  an  effort  to  catch  and  properties,  a  leopard  skin  robe  and  all 
preserve  the  familiar  talk  of  a  veteran  of  the  necessary  things  for  RoUa,  all  of 
the  stage  on  its  way  to  the  fireplace  of  which  were  of  course  very  much  too  large 
a  certain  front  room  in  Thirty-fourth  for  me,  particularly  the  sandals.  I  re- 
Street,  New  Tork.  They  do  not  pretend  member  nothing  of  the  play  except  that 
to  be  complete  or  consecutive  ;  or  even  it  went  off  with  a  great  deal  of  applause, 
to  be  what  is  termed  Uterature ;  only  the  but  I  do  remember  that  the  end  was  a 
Memories,  Social  and  Professional,  of  most  undignified  one  for  me,  because 
Half  a  Century ;  affectionately  inscribed  as  I  fell  dead  I  fell  just  exactly  where 
to  the  audiences  the  speaker  has  ad-  the  curtain  must  come  down  on  me ;  and 
dressed  in  other  days  and  in  other  ways,  when  it  began  to  descend  the  boy  who 
played  Alonzo,  and  one  of  the  soldiers 

stepped  forward,  and  taking  me,  one  by 

one  leg  and  one  by  the  other,  dragged 
My  first  experience  on  any  stage  was  me  up  the  stage,  a  bit  of  new  "business" 
at  an  establishment  at  Mitcl^m,  in  Sur-  which    was    greatly 
rey,  called  Baron  House  Academy,afine  appreciated  if  I 
old  mansion  which  had  become  a  private  might    judge    from 
school.     Colman's  "Heir  at  Law"  was  the  "roars  "in  front, 
produced  immediately  before  the  begin-        On    returning 
ning  of  the  summer  holidays,  upon  an  from  my  first  visit 
improvised  stage  in  the  school-room,  to  America,    which 
with  the  English  usher  as  prompter  had  been  a  purely 
and  general  manager.     As  the  son  of  social  one,  and  be- 
"  the  celebrated  Mr.  Wallack,"  it  was  felt  fore  it  was  quite  de- 
proper,  naturally,  that  I  should  take  part,  termined  whether  I 
and  I  was  billed  for  the  speech  from  should  finoUy   go 
Home's  'tragedy  of   "Douglas" — "My  into  the  army  or  not, 
name  is  Norval   — although  I  was  only  my  father,  who  was 
ten  years  of  age.    I  was  diessed  in  a  red  about    to    set    out 
tonic  trimmed  with  fur,  white  trousers  npon    a  starring     HocyWiiiKk, unciasfLar 
and  red  shoes,  and    carried  a  round  tour    to   Bath  and 
wooden    shield   and  a  wooden    sword  other  provincial   towns,  proposed  that 
painted  blue.     As  for  the  lines,  I  sup-  I  shomd  join   him,  paruy  as  a  com- 
pose I  must  have  painted  them  red.  How  panion,  and  partly  to  support  him  in 
I  spoke  them  heaven  only  knows.    1  only  such  parts  as  could  safely  be  entrusted 
remember  that  I  never  missed  a  syllable,  to  one  who  could  only  be  looked  upon 
My  next  appearance  was  at  another  as  an  amateur ;  and  the  first  appeonmoe 
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I  mode  on  any  stage  after  I  arrived  at 
m&nbood  was  as  Angela  in  a  pU;  called 
"  Tortesa  the  Usurer,"  by  N.  P.  'Willis. 
I  bad  seen  it  brought  out  before  when 
my  father  had  the  National  Theatre  in 
New  York.  The  character  of  Tortesa 
wae  written  for  hint, 
and  when  he  went  over 
to  England  he  took 
the  play  with  him  and 
starred  in  it.  The 
character  I  assumed 
was  originally  acted 
by  £dmon  S.  Conner, 
then  his  "leading  ju- 
venile." 

During  this  tour  I 
'^,0-''  played  that  part,  Mac- 

Guitxui  eriKik>.  dvff  to   his   Macbeth, 

and  Richmond  to  his 
Richard  III.,  and  these,  I  think,  consti- 
tuted the  main  portion  of  my  endeav- 
ors at  that  time.  This  was  just  after 
the  burning  of  the  National  Theatre 
in  1839.  I  had  done  enough,  inexpe- 
rienced as  I  was  (so  my  father  told  me 
afterward),  to  show  that,  if  ever  the  pro- 
fession should  become  a  necessity  to 
me,  I  had  a  certain  amount  of  promise  ; 
that  in  fact  I  had  "  the  gift."  Dunng 
this  engagement  I  assumed  the  name 
of  "Allan  Field,"  which  had  belonged 
to  A  relative  of  the  family. 

I  hesitated  long  before  I  made  up  my 
mind  to  become  an  actor ;  but  when  I 
finally  did  so,  I  determined  that  I  should 
know  my  profession  from  beginning  to 
end,  and  wiould  depend  upon  it  for  my 
sole  support ;  and  the  consequence  was 
that  my  poor  mother  often  cried  in  those 
early  days,  because  I  would  not  let  her 
send  me  a  five  pound  note  now  and  then, 
to  add  to  my  weekly  stipend  of  twenty 
shillings  t 

I  was  resolved  that  whatever  success 
I  might  make  I  would  owe  to  myself, 
and  not  to  my  father's  name  ;  therefore, 
as  Mr.  Lester  I  played  the  Earl  of  Roch- 
ester in  the  town  of  Kochester,  in  a  com- 
edy called  "Charles  IL,"  by  John  Howard 
Payne.  I  had  a  very  good  part — the 
second  part  of  the  piece.  Charles  Kem- 
ble  was  King  Charles,  Fawcett  playing 
Edward  and  Jones  the  Earl  of  Roches- 
ter in  the  original  cast  at  Covent  Gar- 
den. The  season  at  Rochester  was  a 
short  one,  as  my  uncle  Henry  Wallack, 


who  had  taken  the  theatre  as  an  experi- 
ment, had  it  for  only  a  tew  weeks.  This 
was  my  first  professional  engagement 
My  salary  was  still  one  pound  a  week  ; 
and  I  was  paid  about  as  punctually  as 
actors  in  sm^  companies  were  at  that 
time.  Three  pounds  a  week  vras  a  good 
salary  in  a  countiy  theatre,  and  five 
pounds  was  enormous.  When  we  got  to 
the  larger  provincial  cities  salaries  were 
a  Uttle  higher,  but  I  very  much  doubt  if 
any  leading  actor  at  Bath,  Bristol,  Liv- 
erpool, or  Manchester  ever  received 
more  than  ten  pounds  a  week  in  those 
days. 

My  experience  at  another  provincial 
theatre — the  Theatre  Eoyal  Southampton 
— was  somewhat  ciuious.    The  house  was 
taken  by  a  Mr.  W.  J.  A.  Abingdon,  a  bar- 
rister in  very  good  practice  and  a  rich 
man,  who  was  wildly  enthusiastic  upon 
every  subject  connected  with  the  drama. 
Hisparticular  craze  was  his  fancy  that  he 
resembled  Shakespeare,  and  he  indulged 
his  pride  in  having  himself  painted  as  the 
Bam  of  Avon,  after  Roubillac's  statue  in 
Westminster  Abbey,  a  portrait  which  was 
distributed  broadcast  over  Southampton 
and  the  neighboring  town  of  Winchester. 
I  soon  became  a  favorite  with  him,  and 
as  1  was  pretty  careful  in  my  study  and 
acting,  although  very  inexperienced,  a 
short  time  after  my  joining  Ids  company 
he  made  me  stage-manager ;  and  a  pretty 
queer  stage-manager  I  suppose  I  was! 
This  must  have  been  about  1844,  because 
a  Kttle  later  I 
became  a  great 
Liverpool  fa- 
vorite.    But  to 
return  :    We 
performed     al- 
ternate  nights 
at  Winchester 
and  Southamp- 
ton,   and    the 
company  used 
to  travel  in  a 
little   omnibus 
with  a  lantern 
Chifrti  MHhiwi  in   its    comer. 

After  playing 
in  Southampton  we  had  to  go  to  Win- 
chester, and  vice  versa.  We  acted  in  three 
plays  a  night  in  those  days,  and  had  to 
write  out  our  own  parts,  too.  We  were 
not  provided  with  books,  and  studied  by 
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the  light  of  this  lantern,  arriving  at  our    own  account.     She  was  a  very  great  fa- 
destination  awfully  tired  in  the  middle  of    vorite  throughout  Great  Britain,  particu- 
theiught,orperhap8earlyiiithemoming.    larly  in  Edinburgh. 
Sometimes  we  had  but  one  rehearsal  and        I  firet  met  Gustarus  Brooke  at  this 
Bometimeatwo.Bcldom  more;  and  to  this    house.    It  was  rather  a  small  one  and 
earlydisciplinelowetheretentiTepowers    Brooke  and  I  dressed  in  the  same  room. 
of  memory  which  have  been  of  Bucn  won-    OfTthe  stage,he  had  a  particularly  strong 
derful  assistance  to  me  ever  since. 
One  of  the  first  important  steps 
I  ever  took  upon  the  ladder  of 
fame  was  when  I  had  the  honor, 
and  pleasure,  of  playing  Benedick 
to  Helen  Faucit's  Beatrice  at  Man- 
chester.   She  was  one  of  the  gen- 
tlest and  sweetest  actresses  I  ever 
met     She  gave  me  more  encour- 
agement than  I  had  ever  receiv- 
ed before,  and  the  patience  with 
which   she   reheaised,  for  I  was 
young   and    inexperienced    then, 
was  remarkable.     She  did  what 
mast  have  been  very  irksome  to 
her  and  went  over  our  scenes 
again  and  again  with  me,  imtil  I 
got  my  part  in   some  kind  of 
shape ;  and  it  was  through  her 
kindness  that  I  made  something    . 
of  a  hit  with  the  audience.    I 
shall  always  remember  her  with 
feelings  of  the  greatest  gratitude 
on  that  account.   I  played  but  that 
one  Shakespearian  pu-t  with  her, 
because  5ea/rtcc  was  her  only  com- 
edy character  there  escept  Aom-  _■ '—  ■    ..',-' 
lind,  and  as  she  appeared  in  trag-                limsi  witiuk  (Ihm  >  phoiocfiph  by  B<«ir  ibeut  ibto) 
edy  all  through  the  rest  of  the 

engagement  GuBtavuB  Brooke  supported  brogue.  He  was  a  perfectly  reckless  man, 
her.  She  is  now  Lady  Martin.  As  Miss  who  did  not  care  how  his  money  went  or 
Faucit  she  was  what  I  should  call  one  of  what  straits  he  might  be  in.  He  was 
the  moat  sympathetic  actresses  who  ever  an  Irishman,  one  of  the  generous,  kind- 
walked  the  English  stage.  Shecombined  hearted,  whole-souled  John-Brougham 
agreatdealof  powerwithperfectpathos,  Irishmen.  Daring  that  engagement  at 
and  I  can  hardly  recall  another  actress  Manchester  we  acted  together.  I  would 
who  did  this  in  so  great  a  degree.  They  often  go  into  my  dressing-room  and  find 
say  her  Lady  Macbeth  was  very  impres-  that  certain  very  necessary  articles  of 
sive ;  I  know  her  Portia  was.  She  not  my  wardrobe  were  missing,  and  one 
only  played  the  comic  portions  admira-  night  in  particular  I  remember  I  was 
bly,  but  "the  trial  scene"  was  equally  playing  Modus  in  the  "Hunchback" 
well  done ;  gentle  and  qoiet,  but  majestic  whUe  he  was  acting  Master  Waller,  and 
and  powerful — wonderfully  impressive.  Miss  Faucit  tTu/io.  I  went  into  the  room 
She  came  out  first  in  London  under  her  and  found  Brooke  ready  to  go  on.  I  had 
mother,  Mrs.  Faucit,  who  played  what  is  a  costume  I  was  particularly  fond  of,  a 
called  the  "heavy  lead."  Helen  support-  chocolate  colored,  plain,  quiet  sort  of 
ed  Macready— she  was  the  original  Clara  dress ;  and  I  missed  the  tights  belong- 
Douglas  in  Bulwer's  "Money" — at  the  ing  to  it.  Brooke  said:  "What  is  the 
Haymarket,  Covent  Garden,  and  else-  matter,  me  dear  boy  ?  "  I  said,  "1  cannot 
where,  before  she  went  starring  on  her    dress — I  can't  find  my  tights."     "  Why," 
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said  he,  "I  took  the  libertj  to  take  your  same  time  of  great  melodj,  and  with  a 
tights  myself,  they  are  on  ma   I  couldn't  great  deal  of  variety  in  it     On  one  oc- 
find  my  own."  Fortunately  I  did  not  go  casion  he  was  acting  witii  Horreat,  our 
on  till  the  second  act,  and  by  that  time  American  tragedian.     He  was  then  a 
the  whole  theatre  had  been  ransacked  stock  actor  in  one  of  the  English  towns 
and  I  got  somebody's  nether  garments,  in  which  Forrest  was  starring,  and  when 
and  he  carried  through  someone  said  to  him:    "Brooke,  look 
the    performance    with  out,  here  is  Forrest  coming  ;  he  has  a 
"Lester's  tights."  It  was  powerful  voice,  ft  voice  that  will  drown 
characteristic  of  Brooke  anything  that  was  ever  heard  here;" 
that  he  would  have  been  Brooke  repUed:  "Fll  show  him  some- 
quite  as   willing  that  I  thing  if  he  tries  it  with  me."    Forrest 
sbould  have  taken  his  and  played  Othello  and  Brooke  lago.taxA  in  the 
have  gone   on   himself  great  scene  in  the  third  act  where  OtheUo 
without  any.    He  was  one  lays  hold  of  lago,  Forrest  put  forth  the 
of  those  reckless,  gener-  whole  of  his  torrific  and  tremendous 
ous  creatures  who  would  force,  which  he  always  did.     The  mo- 
give  anything  he  had  in  ment  he  finished,  Brooke  came  out  with 
the  world  to  me,  or  to  his  speech:   "Oh  Grace!    Oh  Heaven 
:Lt  wotsn  Dmnpoit    auybody    else    he    liked,  defend  me!"  etc.,  in  a  manner  that  al- 
He    first    made    his    ap-  most  made  the  roof  shake  ;  it  absolute- 
pearance  at  the  Olympic  in  Londoi^  a  ly  seemed  as  if  Forrest's  voice  had  been 
little  bit  of  a  theatre,  and  he  met  vrith  nothing.     It  astonished  Forrest,    and 
unqualified  immense  success.     He  came  astonished   everybody  else.     I  suppose 
out  in  Olhello.    It  is  a  singular  thing,  Brooke  had  the  most  powerful  lungs  es- 
that  Brooke  made  almost  as  great  a  hit  as  cept  Salvini's  that  were  ever  given  to  an 
Sdmund  Kean  did  when  he  appeared  as  actor.    That  is  a  very  exhausting  speech 
Shylock.     It  was  a  tremendous  triumph,  of  Othello's  in  this  scene,  and  by  the 
He  had  been  little  heard  of  except  as  a  time  Forrest  was  done  he  was  pretty  well 
favorite  provincial  actor.     His  success  pumped  out  and  the  other  came  in  fresh, 
was  instajitaneouB  and  complete ;  but  un-  It  was  not  a  vei7  wise  act  upon  Brooke's 
like  that  of  Edmund  or  Charles  Kean  it  part,  and  contrary  to  his  bettor  judg- 
was  not  followed  up  at  alL     The  second  ment ;  but  he  had  become  so  worked  up 
part  he  played  was  Sir  Giles  Overreach  by  the  repeated  warnings  against  For- 
in  "ANew  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debte,"  and  rest's  tremendous  voice,,  that  he  did  it 
although  that  was  as  consistontly  fine  a  on  the  spur   of  the  moment     Forrest 
piece  of  acting  as  his  Othello,  perhaps  certainly  was  never  more  surprised  in 
more  perfect,  it  did  not  the  course  of  his  professional  me  ;  for  it 
seem  to  strike  the  peo-  was  seldom  he  met  with  a  man  whoso 
pie   by  any   means   so  utterance  could  compare  with  his  own 
forcibly.    From  his  first  in  volume  and  strength, 
performance  the  thing  My     first    intimate     relation     with 
gradually    simmered  Charles  Jdbthews  the  younger  was  also 
down,  so  to  speak,  and  during    my   Manchester    engagement, 
that,  I  presume,  was  the  when  I  had  become  a  sort  of  favorite 
reason  he  went  to  Aus-  at   the  Queen's   Theatre— what   might 
tralia,  where  he  made  an  be    c^ed    a    semi    star — or   asteroid, 
immense  reputation  and  Mathews  and  his  wife — formerly  known 
is  still  lovingly  remem-  as  Madame  Vestrie— came  there  to  play ; 
"Ooiir"  Oavanport.         bered.     It  was   on   his  and  of  course  I  was  veiy  glad  <n  tix 
second  voyage  to  Aus-  opportunity  of  acting  with  ttiem,  which 
tralia  that  he  went  to  the  bottom,  poor  I  did  in  two  or  three  pieces,  receiving 
fellow.     I    think    the    ship   was   called  the  kindest  and  warmest  encouragement 
"The  London,"     Harry  Edwards  has  from  them  both.     This  is  one  of  my 
the  most  aflfectionate  recollection  of  him.  pleasantest  recollections;  one  of  those 
Brooke  had  a  most  wonderful  voice,  a  remembrances  that  make  me  appreciate 
voice  of  tremendous  power  and  at  the  the  fact  that  a  young  man's  progress 
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may  be  veiymuch  injured  or  very  much  played  in  various  cities  throughout  the 

aided  by  the  kindness   or  discourage-  country,  and  I  remember  his  showing 

meat  shown  him  by  those  who  are  high-  me  the  results  of  an  engagement  in  one 

er  in  rank  than  himself.    At  all  events,  large  town,  which  he  invested  in  a  pe- 

they  did  me  a  great  deal  of  good.  cuhJar  and  characteristic  way.    His  net 


The  next  I  saw  of  Charles  Mathews  profite  were  exactly  ten  cents,  and  this 
was  when  he  came  to  this  country  in  particular  dime  he  put  upon  bis  watch- 
1857,  after  his  wife's  death,  andplayed  chain  and  wore  for  many  years  as  a 
at  wbat  was  then  the  Broadway  Theatre,  charm.  This  visit  ended  with  his  mar- 
on  the  comer  of  Anthony  Street,  I  met  riage  to  the  wife  of  "  Dolly  "  Davenport, 
him  very  frequently  at  £nner  at  Bouci-  formerly  Miss  Lizzie  Weston, 
cault's  house,  and  at  my  own.  My  fa-  Davenport  was  then  at  our  theatre, 
ther  was  a  great  invalid,  and  Charles  Broadway  near  Broome  Street,  and  the 
used  to  go  and  visit  him  and  sit  by  his  famous  fracas  between  them  occurred 
bedside  continually,  and  so  we  got  to  see  just  outside  of  the  stage  door  of  the 
a  great  deal  of  each  other ;  and  it  was  Metropolitan  Theatre  (afterward  the 
perfectly  remarkable  then,  as  it  was  Winter  Ghirden),  where  Mathews  was 
afterward,  how  lightly  be  took  all  the  playing  an  engagement  The  usual  re- 
cares  and  vicissitudes  of  life.  He  suit  followed :  there  was  a  great  deal 
seemed  to  go  through  the  world  as  a  of  gossip,  much  controversy  in  the 
grasshopper  does ;  when  he  found  the  newspapers,  with  the  inevitable  "  eim- 
ground  a  little  rough  he  hopped  and  got  mering  down;"  and  Mathews  and  his 
over  it.  He  was  the  most  lightsome  wife  almost  immediately  afterward  left 
creature  that  can  be  imagined,  and  he  America  for  England.  Thence  he  went 
neverseemed  to  let  care  take  hold  of  him.  for  a  long  teur  to  India,  Australia,  and 

During    this   visit    to    America    he  New  Zes^d. 
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His  last  yisit  was  made  after  my  fath-  tia  terms  if  I  could.    His  reply  was : 
er's  death,  and  when  I  had  become  the  "My    dear   Wallack,    No!    No!   No!" 
Bole  manager  of  the  house  on  Sroadway  Upon  which  I  wrote  :  "  My  dear  Ma- 
and  Thirteenth  Street.   He  brought  over  thews,   I  will  give  you  oua   hundred 
his  wife,  who,  from  being  a  very  hand-  pounds  a  week  for  the  season."    And 
some,  dark-haired  woman,  had  become  he  rephed  at  once,  "  My  dear  Wallack, 
a  brilliant  blonde  ;  as  was  the  case  with  Yes  I  Yes  I  Yes ! "    And 
the  majority  of  dark-haired  women  at  that  settled  the  matter, 
that  time.     He  opened  at  the  Fifth  Ave-  He  was  a  member  of 
nae  Theatre,  New  York,  and  she  played  my  company  all  through 
in  one  piece  with  him,    I  remember  that  the  season.     I  had  then 
was  the  time  I  produced  "The  Liar."  revived  "The  Veteran," 
Mra.  MathewB  came  to  aee  it  the  first  to  seventeen  and  eigh- 
night,  and  he  told  me  afterward  that  she  teen  hundred  dollars  a 
had  advised  him  not  to  play  it    He  re-  night,  and  had  to  defer 
plied,  "My  dear  lozzie,  it  is  one  of  my  big  his  appearance.    He 
parts  in  London  ;  why  shouldn't  I  play  came  to  me  and  said : 
ithere?"    Shesaid,  "Don'tthinkolit."  "John,  this  is  all  wrong, 
He  wanted  to  find  out  why  he  was  not  to  I  am  t^ing  your  money 
play  it,  and  asked  two  or  three  friends,  and  doing  nothing."     I               w,  F„„n. 
who  told  him  that  I  had  embellished  it  replied,  "  Charles,  take  it 
with  new  scenery  and  many  effects  that  and  do  nothing,  and  thank  Heaven  yon 
he  never  thought  of,  and  perhaps,  if  he  are  so  well  off"     He  afiked  :  "Do  you 
were    to    play   it,  tie    audience  would  niindiflcanmakethatmoneybyplaying 
miss  these  things,  and  as  he  had  plenty  an  engagement  at  Brooklyn  ? "  I  answer^ 
of  other  parts  it  would  be  just  as  well  ed  :   "No,  certainly  not ;   if  you  can  re- 
if  he  did  not  invite  the  comparison.  lieve  me  of  two  or  three  of  these  five  hun- 
At  last  he  wrote  and  told  me  he  wished  dred  dollars,  I  am  willing."    And  this  he 
to  see  me,  so  I  made  an  appointment  and  did,  in  a  measure,  by  what  he  made  there, 
he  came  one  day  to  my  o&ce,  and  said :  He  was  very  ill  at  that  time,  too.     It  was 
"  My  dear  Wallack,  what  is  the  reason  I  then  that  he  first  told  me  what  a  charm- 
muat  wander  about  from  place  to  place  ?  ing  club  there  was  in  Brooklyn,  and  was 
what  is  the  reason  I  can't  get  any  chance  the  cause  of  my  ultimately  joining  the 
with  you  ?    Here  is  the  very  theatre  that  Brooklyn  Club,  of  which  I  have  been  a 
suits  me."    I  said  :    "My  dear  Charles,  member  twelve  or  fifteen  years, 
the  reason  simply  is  that  the  only  auxil-  I  first  brought  him  out  in  "  London 
iary  I  have  is  myself ;  I  Assurance,"  at  my  theatre.     I   played 
have  a  very  fine  company,  Charles  Courtly,  and  he  played  Dazzle. 
and  when  bnsinesa  is  very  Gilbert  was  Sir  Earcourt,  Miss  Plessy 
dull  1  go  on,  and  am  a  Mordaunt  was  Lady  Gay  ^panker,  and 
great  help  ;  but  a   star  William  Floyd  was  Dolly.   Then  he  went 
theatre  I  can  never  make  through  a  round  of  his  favorite  charac- 
it."     "  Will  you  have  me  ters.    He  played  Pu^  in  " The  Critic  " 
in  your  stock  company  ?  "  charmingly.      Stoddart    was    the    Don 
he  asked.    "  Are  you  Jok-  Whiskerandos,  and  his  death  was  so  ex- 
ing  ?  "  I  returned.     And  cessively  droll  that  Mathews  said  it  was 
he  replied,  "  No,  not  at  the  first  time  this  character  had  sue- 
all,  I  shall  be  delighted ;  ceeded  in  making  him  laugh  on  the 
think  what  you  can  give  stage,  to  the  neglect  of  his  own  "busi- 
hk'i  Btcktn.          me,  and  if  you  come  any-  uess."    He  appeared  also  during   the 
where  near  what  will  suit  engagement  in  "  Aggravating  Sam,"  one 
me,  nothing  will  be  more  charming  than  of  \as  special  favorites,  and  in  his  old 
to  find  myself  under  the  management  of  part  of   Marplot   in   "The   Busybody," 
one  I  knew  almost  as  a  boy."  which  I  had  frequently  played  on  the 

After  duly  considering  the  matter  I  same  boards, 

wrote  to  him,  saying  he  must  make  his  I  was  sitting  in  his  dressing-room  one 

own  proposition,  and  that  I  would  meet  night,  when  he  said :  "  John,  I  have  been 
Vol,  IV. -13 
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thinkmg  Tvhere  to  place  you."    I  said :  journey  bock."     The  yacht  was  then 
"What  do  you  mean?"     "Where  to  lying  off  TompkinsviUe,  Stat«n  lahmd. 
place  yon  as  an  artist,"  he  went  on.    I  He    came    aboard  and  was  delighted 
was  DBtorally  very  anxious  to  hear  what  with  her.    I  said  :  "  Are  you  seasick  ?  " 
he  had  to  say  on  that  point,  bo  I  said  :  "  Oh,  this  is  delicious,*  he  answered, 
"Don't   be   bash-  as  he  lay  in  the  cockpit,  smoking  a 
fuL"    I  thought  cigar.    I  had  given  orders  quietly  to 
perhaps  he  was  go-  get  the  anchor  up,  and  before  he  knew 
ing  to  be  a  little  where  he  wEis  we  were  under  way,  and 
critical.   "Sayany-  he  did  not  leave  that  boat  for  three  or 
thing ;  it  must  do  four   days.    He  said  he  never  had  a 
me  good  more  than  more  delightful  time  in  his  life, 
harm."     He  said :  A   more  charming   table  companion 
"  I  should  call  you  and  more  agreeable  person  than  Charlea 
a  mixture  of  your  Mathews  could  not  possibly  be.     I  have 
father  and  myself,  somewhere  the  speech  he  made  (which 
Of  your  father  in  he  sent  me  in  print  afterward)  at  his 
melodrama     and  benefit  and  last  appearance  on  my  stage. 
ch.rioii.  cutfini».%.             high  comedy,  and  It  was  in  a  part  called  Sir  Simon  8im- 
of  myself  in  what  pie,  in  "  Not  Such  a  Fool  as  he  Looks." 
we  used  in  my  younger  days  to  call  I  had  acted  in  the  first  piece  the  Captain 
'touch  and   go'  playing."     "Well,"  I  of  the  Watch,  asi  original  part  of  his 
BsiA,   "that's   a  pretty  good  mixture,  which  I  first  saw  him  play  at  Covent 
and,  seriously,  the  highest  compliment  Garden.     That  was  the  last  time  I  ever 
I  have  ever  received."  saw  Charles  Mathews.      I  got  a  most 
As  a  member  of  a  stock  company,  in  affectionate   letter  from  his  wife  after 
Bpite  of  his  importance  as  a  star,  a  more  he  had  returned  to  England,  in  which 
genial  or  charming  person  cannot  be  she  said  she  never  could  forget  Ms  de- 
imagined,   nor  a   more   loyal   subject,  scription  of  bow  he  was  treated  by  me. 
And  here  it  may  be  remarked  that,  as  a  After  that  Mrs.  Wallack  met  bim  sev- 
rule,  I  have  always  found  that  the  higher  end  times  in  London,  and  he  was  always 
the  rank  of  the  artist,  the  more  amen-  most  attentive  and  kind  to  her.    On  one 
able  he  is  to  discipline.    The  troubles  occasion  she  went  to  see  him  in  "  My 
in  this  respect,  at  least  those  I  have  ex-  Awful  Dad."    There  was  another  piece 
perienced,  have  always  been  caused  by  played  after  it,  and  Mathews,  when  he 
comparatively  unimportant  people.  was  dressed,  came  into  the  box  and  asked 
He  said  one  day  he  Mrs.  Wallack  how  she  liked  it.    She 
had  never  seen  an  Am-  was  much  pleased  with  it,  so  he  said  : 
erican  yacht     I  said,  "There  is  but  one  man,  after  mvself, 
"  Well,  will  you  come  that  can  play  this  part,  and  that  is  John, 
down  and  have  a  little  I  will  makeit  a  present  to  him."    He  did 
cruise  with  me  on  the  so,  and  she  brought  out  the  manuscript. 
Columbia  ?  " .     "For  1  saw  that  two  long  acts  would  never  do, 
heaven's    sake,     don't  and  I  rewrote  it,  making  it  into  three 
ask  me  to  sail  in  her.  acts.     Much  of  the  business  is  mine,  in- 
I  have  sailed  all  over  eluding  the  address  to  the  jury.    I  did 
the  world  during  the  the  latt«r  in  imitation  of  a  barrister  I 
last  two  or  three  years,  had  heard  in  London.    That  was  how  I 
and  I  am  thoroughly  came  to  have  "  My  Awful  Dad."     Harry 
Gaoigt  H.  Bariatt.           sick  of  the  Water. '    I  Beckett  played  the  son  admirably. 

said  :  "  We  won't  quor-  But  to  return  to  Manchester  and  my 

rel  about  it,  bat  come  down  and  dine  early  experiences  there.     Charlotte  and 

with  me,  and  you  might  bring  just  a  Susan  Cushman,  with  both  of  whom  I 

dressing-gown  and  a  pair  of  socks,  or  afterward  became  very  intimate,  played 

something  of  the  sort,  because   if   it  "  Bomeo  and  Juliet "  at  the  Queen's  in 

should  rain  very  hard  yon  had  better  1846  ;  and  were  the  cause  of  my  going 

sleep  aboard,  and  not  have  that  long  to  London,  that  Mecca  of  all  young  Eng- 
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"Wallack  is  the  com- 
ing young  man  of  the 
day."  As  I  had  often 
seen  my  father  in  the 
part  of  Mercutio,  I  sup- 
pose, for  a  youngster, 
it  was  a  better  per- 
formance than  they  ex- 
pected ;  and  that  was 
the  commencement  of 
my  approach  to  Lon- 
don. Mr.  Webster 
thought  that  he  would 
very  much  hke  to  get 
a  young  man  who 
would  hit  the  public, 
because  Charles  Math- 
ews had  just  left  him 
to  go  to  the  Lyceum 
Theatre.  Webster  had 
the  Adelphi  and  the 
Haymarket  both,  at 
that  time.  Misa  Cush- 
man's  recommendation 
of  me  worked  upon 
him  J  and  he  finally  en- 
gaged me  to  play  at 
the  latter  house.  My 
fiiHt  appearance  in 
Th.  Old  Bioidwty  Th.tBt,  Niw  Veik.  Londou  was  in  a  piece 

called  "The  Little 
lish  actors.  Susan  was  the  Juliet,  and  Devil,"  a  two-act  play  which  Mr.  Math- 
Charlotte  said  to  Mr.  Sloane  who  was  ewe  and  his  wife  had  been  very  sue- 
then  the  lessee  of  that  theatre,  "  Who  cessful  in.  Mr.  Farren,  Mr.  Webster, 
is  your  Mercutio  f "  Sloane  replied  and  I  consulted  as  to  what  would  be 
"  There  1  think  we  shall  be  all  right ;  best  for  my  metropolitan  d^but ;  and  I 
I  have  got  young  Wallack."  She  asked  said  I  had  made  some  fame  in  this  part 
"Whom  do  you  mean  by  young  Wal-  of  Mathews's  at  liverpool,  but  I  had 
lack?  I  know  Mr.  James  Wallack;  I  have  played  in  a  different  version  from  that  of 
played  with  him,  and  have  the  great-  Mathews  and  YestriB.  I  want«d  to  play 
est  admiration  for  him.  I  know  he  has  my  own  version,  as  I  had  my  own  little 
a  son;  is  be  on  the  stage?"  "Yob,"  business, and  all  that ;  but  Mr.  Webster 
said  Sloane.  "I  do  not  see  hia  name  declared  that  I  should  play  in  his,  which 
here."  "No,  he  calls  himself  Mr.  Lea-  was  very  poor ;  and  also  that  I  should 
ter."  "Very  inexperienced,  I  am  afraid,"  sing.  I  had  never  sung  a  note  on  the 
said  Miss  Cushman.  "  Yes,  very  inex-  stage,  and  I  told  him  it  would  in  all 
perienced,  but  he  is  said  to  have  a  probability  kill  my  first  appearance,  by 
good  deal  of  promise  about  him."  At  reason  of  the  extra  nervousness  in  sing- 
the  end  of  the  first  rehearsal  without  ing  a  duet  with  Friscilla  Hoiton  (af- 
books,  Charlotte  Cushman  put  her  hand  terward  Mrs.  German  Reed),  and  par- 
on  my  shoulder  and  said  :  "  Young  gen-  ticularly  a  drinking  song,  a  thing  I 
tleman,  there  is  a  great  future  before  never  dreamed  of.  Not  only  did  Mr. 
you,  if  you  take  care  and  do  not  let  Webster  insist  upon  my  doing  this, 
your  vanity  mn  away  with  you."  After  which  required  a  restudy  (there  is  noth- 
that  we  became  great  friends,  and  when  ing  so  difficult  as  studying  the  re- 
she  went  to  fulfil  an  engagement  at  the  arrangement  of  a  play  you  have  already 
Haymarket  she  said  to  Mr.  Webster :    learned),  but  he  insisted  upon  my  sing- 
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ing  the  eonge,  and  sent  me  on  the  stage  Hajmarket  seaeoii  sailed  vid  the  Cunard 
after  11  o'clock  at  DigM,  and  after  a  line,  which  then  went  to  Boston  only, 
five-act  comedy.     I  was  a  good  deal  put  There  I  saw  my  father,  who  was  just 
out  at  this.     I  thought  it  would  ruin  about  to  start  for  England, 
my  chances,  and  to  a  certain  extent  it  This  was  the  causa  of  my  coming  to 
did,  the  audience  being  tired  and  yawn-  America    as    an  actor.     I  opened  the 
ing,  many  leaving  the  theatre  before  I  Broadway  Theatre,  playing  Sir  Charles 
came  on.    So  wdl  did  somebody  man-  Coldstream,  fell  through  a  trap  on  the 
age,  I  won't  say  who,  that  after  a  few  first  night  and  nearly  got  killed.     The 
mghts  of  this  I  did  not  act  at  all,  and  stage  had  been  built  in  a  very  hurried 
when  I  appeared  again  it  was  once  more  manner.    Jumping  on  the  trap,  it  gave 
under  unfair  treatment,   as  I  believe,  wayandl  went  through,  but  fortunately 
Mr.  Hudson,  who  was  the  leading  com-  had  presence  of  mind  enough  to  catch 
edian  then,  was  taken  ill  and  could  not  myself  by  my  elbows.    I  picked  myself 
play  Dazzle  in  "  Lon-  up  iminjured  and  had  one  of  the  greatest 
don     Assurance"  receptions  I  ever  remember.    I  was  the 
which  had  then  1>een  Buccesa  of  the  evening,    so    the    news- 
revived.     Mr.  Bouci-  papers  said.     ^  those  days  I  lived  on 
cault  himself  attend-  Broadway  at  a  boarding-house  kept  by 
ed  the  rehearsals,  and  a  Mrs.  Black  near  Broome  Stfeet     Wal- 
theycast  me  for  Dm-  lack's  Theatre,  strangely  enough,  after- 
zle,  a  part  I  had  never  ward  stood  on  that  very  spot 
attempted,  and  which  The  Broadway  Theatre  was  built  by, 
had  aJl  the  prestige  or  for,  one  Colonel  Alvah  Mann.    The 
of  Mr.  Charles  Matib-  first  season  was  a  losing  one.     There 
ews's  great  name.     I  was   a  succession  of  managers,  things 
had  not  been  allowed  were  going  very  badly,  and  Mr.  Qeorge 
to    play    for     some  Barrett  finally  gave  up  the  stage  man- 
weeks,  and  I  was  put  agement,    which    devolved    upon    Mr. 
on  the  stage  with  Mr.  James  Wallack,  Jr.,  my  cousin  ;  It  then 
jin>«  wiiiack,  Jr.            FaTren,    Mr,     Buck-  came  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  George  Van- 
atone,  and   all   these  denhoff ;  at  lost  it  came  to  Mr.  William 
people  around  me  who  knew  every  turn  Bufus  Blake,  and  then  was  produced 
and  twist  of  the  business  of  the  comedy ;  Boucicnult's  "Old  Heads  and  Young 
and  I  naturally  appeared  under  the  great-  Hearts,"  with  Mr.  Blake  aa  Jesse  Rural. 
est  possible  disadvantages.     I  think  that  The  drama,  which  had  never  been  done 
is  about  all  I  did  do.  here  before,  brought  up   the  fortunes 
In    the   meantime   Mr.   George    H,  of  the  theatre  again.     The  next  season 
Barrett,  who  had  come  to  Englsjid  to  Mr.  Blake  was  still  stage-manager  and 
make  engagements  for  a  new  theatre  we  repeated  various  plays.     Mr.  Forrest 
which  was  building  on  Broadway,  comer  had  a  very  successful  engagement  there 
of  Anthony  Street,  New  York,  and  which  during   which  I   played  Cassio   to  Mb 
was  to  be  called  "  The  Broadway,"  went  Othello.    Then  James  Anderson  played 
to  the  Haymarket,  saw  me,  and  thought  an  engagement  and  I  acted  with  Mm. 
be  had  found  the  very  thing  he  wanted  I  supported  Forrest,  too,  in  the  "  Broker 
for  America.     He  came  to  my  mother's  of  Bogota,"  and  that  was  the  first  idea 
house  and  asked,  "  When  does  this  sea-  1  got  ttiat  I  could  do  some  serious  work, 
son  end  ? "     I  told  him,  and  he  said.  The  fortunes  of  the  theatre  went  down 
"  Well,   now,   what    are    you    getting  once  more  until  at  last  an  actor  named 
here?"     "Sis  pounds  a  week,"  a  very  George  Andrews  got  hold  of  a  book 
good  salary  in  those  days.     He  replied  :  which  was  exciting  and  interesting  the 
"  Well,  I  will  give  you  eight,  if  you  will  whole  town.     It  was  Dutom's  "Count 
goto  the  States."    It  was  a  great  temp-  of  Monte  Cnsto."     Andrews  made  a 
tation,  because  it  secured  to  me  the  dramatization  of  it,  and  offered  it  as  a 
first  line  of  comedy  and  because   my  holiday  piece,  to  be  brought  out  on 
father  was  then  in  America  ;  so  I  dosed  Christmas  night.      Mr.  Blake  came  to 
with  him  at  once,  and  at  the  end  of  the  me  and  told  me  about  it.    I  said  it  was 
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capable  of  makiDg  an  excellent  drama,  aad  had  left  no  viord  as  to  when  he 
He  replied :  "  The  drama  is  made  ;  and  would  return.     The  time  approached  for 
jou  must  play  Monte  Crislo."    "  Qood  the  conunencement  of  the  performance, 
HeaveoB,  I  cannot  I "  saidL   "Youmuet  Mr.  Wallack  was  waiting,  dressed  for 
do  this  or  the  theatre  will  close,"  he  an-  Othello,  Iwas  waiting  dressed  for  Cassio, 
Bwered ;  "  we  have  no  one  else  to  do  it."  which  I  was  to  plaj  that  night ;  every- 
I  was  in  a  horrible  fright,  for  I  had  never  body  was  waiting,  dressed  for  everj'thing. 
attempted  anything  of  the  kind  ;  but  I  No  Mr.  VandenhoE^  no  message,  until 
said :    "  Very    well,  I  about  five  minutes  before  the  curtain 
will  try  it  and  if  I  fail  should  have  risen,  when  a  nof«  did  ar- 
it  will  not  be  my  fault."  rive  at  last  from  him,  explaining  that  as 
The  consequence  was  his  name  in  the  biUs  and  advertisements 
an  immense  success —  did  not  appear  in  equal  prominence  with 
one  of  the  first  plays  Mr.  WaUack's  he  did  not  intend  to  play 
that  rivalled  "  Richard  ataU.    There  was  naturally  a  great  deal 
HL  "  and  "  London  As-  of  indignation  expressed  on  the  part  of 
surance  "  by  a  run  of  the  management ;  the  audience  were  be- 
one    hundred   night&  coming  impatient,  and  eventually  Mr. 
Fanny    Wallack,     my  Blake  went  upon  the  stage  before  tbe 
cousin,  played  Baidee,  curtain  to  explain  the  cause  of  the  delay, 
and  Mr.  Fredericks  He  spoke  to  this  effect: 
played i^emaruf.   Had-  "Ladies  and  gentlemen;  I  am  very 
cuois*  vimdinhotf.  *       away  was  in  the  piece  sorry  to  appear  before  you  as  an  apolo- 
and  played  Caderousse.  gist.     We  shall  give  you  the  play,  but 
It   was  the    great   hit    of    the    season,  without  Mr.  Vandenhof^  who,  not  ten 
and  the  thing  that  saved  the  theatre  minutes  ago,  sent  word  that  he  would 
from  bankruptcy.    It  was  from  Monte  not  act  because  his  name  did  not  appear 
Cristo  that  I  got  what  celebrity  I  ever  in  the  bills  in  equal  type  with  Mr.  James 
had  in  melodramatic    characters,   and  Wallack's.    It  Lias  been  left  to  the  man- 
singular  to  say,  most  of  the  greatest  Element  to  give  you  an  acceptable  sub- 
Bucceeses  I  ever  had  were  in  parts  which  stitute  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Dyott,  who, 
were  a  mixture  of  the  serious  and  comic,  at  this  singularly  short  notice,  wiU  ap- 
like  "Tbe  Romance   of  a  Poor  Young  pear  as  lago.     [Great  applause.]     We 
Man,"  "  Jessie  Brown,"  "Rosedale,"  and  nave  given  you  the  best  possible  rem- 
"  The  Streets  of  New  York."  edy  for  the    disappointment,  and    we 
I  first  met  George  YandenhofF  at  the  leave  it  to  you  to  give  Mr.  Vandenhoff 
Broadway  Theatre,  where  it  seems  he  his  just  deserts  when- 
had  made  an  engagement  with  Colonel  ever  he  shall  appear 
Mann,  in  which  he  stipulated  that  he  before  yon  again." 
should  not  be  held  inferior  to  anyone  in  The  result  of  this 
the  company.     In  other  words  he  was  was  a  very  successful 
to  be  strictly  the  leading  man.     When  performance    of   tbe 
Mr.  Blake  came  into  the  stage  manage-  tragedy,  and  a  chal- 
ment  he  advocated  making  a  star  theatre  lenge  from  Mr.  Van- 
of  it,  and  among  other  stars  he  engaged  denhoff  to  Mr.  Blake, 
was  my  cousin,  Mr.  James  Wallack,  Jr.  Mr.  Thomas  Flacide 
The  opening   play   was   "Othello,"  in  consented  to  act  as 
which  Wallack  was  cast  for  Othello,  as  a  Mr.    Blake's    second, 
matter  of  course,  and  Vandenhoff  for  The   a&ir,  however, 
lago.    About  half  past  six,  tbe  curtain  was  patched  up  by          witiiun  Rutut  eiii». 
being  supposed  to  rise  at  seven,  there  was  the   interference    of 
no  Mr.  VandenhofT  in  the  theatre.   They  mutual  friends,  and  no  blood  was  shed. 
sent  a  message  to  his  lodgings  or  bis  Mr.  Blake,  off  the  stage  as  well  as  on, 
hotel,  or  wherever  he   was,  to    know  was  a  positive  epitome  of  fun  and  humor, 
whether  he  was  aware  of  the  lateness  of  There  was  a  gentleman  in  the  company 
the  hour.   The  messenger  came  back  and  named  Hind,  who  came  to  him  one  day 
reported  that  Mr.  Vandenhoff  was  out  with  the  pomposity  which  I  have  gene- 
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rally  remarked  preTails  in  a  greater  de- 
gree among  the  leaser  luminariefi  of  the 
stage  than  among  the  greater,  and  said  : 
"  Mr.  Blake,  I  have  observed  an  omis- 
sion in  the  hills  with 
—  regard  to  my  name." 

Mr.  Blake  turned 
around  from  the 
managerial  table, 
and  g&zed  at  him 
with  some  surprise. 
"  Mr.  Hind,  what 
is  the  omission  ?  " 

"I    have    always 

been,  particular,  sir, 

about  my  initials ; 

they  are  not  in  the 

Thornu  Hkt»»r.  bilL" 

Mr.  Blake,  with- 
out asking  him  what  his  initials  were, 
said  very  solemnly  : 

"  Mr.  Hind,  the  omission  shall  be  rec- 
tified." The  consequence  was  that  in 
the  next  bill  in  which  the  gentleman's 
name  occurred  Mr.  Blake  put  "The 
Character  of  so  and  so  by  Mr.  B.  Hind," 
which  of  course  caused  a  great  deal  of 
amusement  in  the  company,  and  a  great 
deal  of  indignation  on  the  part  of  Mr. 
Hind,  whose  initials  were  T.  J.,  but  who 
was  called  "  Mr.  Behind  "  ever  after. 

On  another  occasion  Mr.  Blake  had 
to  deal  with  a  gentleman  of  a  somewhat 
higher  style  of  ambition  whom  we  will 
call  Jones.  On  the  22d  of  Februaiy  a 
patriotic  play  was  produced  which  was 
concluded  with  the  appearance  of  the 
figure  of  Waehington  surrounded  by 
every  sort  of  emblem  of  patriotism — in 
fact,  in  a  blaze  of  glory.  Mr.  Jones  said 
to  the  stage-manager : 

"  Mr.  Blake,  I  fiive  frequently  played 
the  part  that  you  have  cast  me  for  in 
this  piece.     I  represent  the  officer  who 


carries  the  flag  of  our  nation,  and  I  have 
always,  in  that  particular  scene  in  which 
I  carried  it,  been  accustomed  to  sing 
'The  Star  Spangled  Banner.'"  Mr. 
Blake  replied  : 

"But  a  song  here  is  entirely  out  of 
place ;  it  will  be  an  interruption  to  the 
course  of  the  play,  and  on  tiiis  occasion 
I  cannot  consent  to  its  introduction. 
We  cannot  sacrifice  the  play  OD  that  ac- 
count"   Mr.  Jones  rephed : 

"  Mr.  Blake,  if  I  am  to  play  this  part 
I  must  sing  '  The  Star  Spangled  Banner.' 
My  name  has  jnvariably  been  in  the  bills 
with  the  addition  of  thiti  line :  *  In  which 
he  will  sing  "The  Star  Spangled  Ban- 
ner.' "  Mr.  Blake  persevered  in  his  de- 
nial of  the  request,  when  Jones  drew 
himself  up  to  his  full  height,  which,  by 
the  bye,  was  not  above  five  feet  four,  and 
majestically  said : 

"Mr.  Blake,  I  wish  it  to  be  recorded 
.  that  I  in- 
gist  upon 
being  bill- 
ed as  sing- 
ing 'The 
Sbir  Span- 
gled Ban- 
ner.' " 

Blake 
declined 
any  fur- 
ther con- 
versation 
-onthesub- 
'  iecL  But 
in  the  bill 
he  wrote 
"TheCha- 
ThomM  RiKid*.  racterofso 

and  80  by 
Mr.  Jones,  in  which  he  insists  upon 
singing  'The  Star  Spangled  Banner!'" 


PROBLEMS   IN   AMERICAN   POLITICS. 
By  Hugh  McCuUocb. 

t>  DKRBT,  in  a  that  in  ships.  Until  tbe  Canard  Oom- 
eecb  delivered  at  pany,  in  1840,  sent  tfaeir  first  steamship 
verpool,  in  1872,  the  Britannia,  of  thirteen  hundred  tons, 
ade  the  striking  from  Liverpool  to  Boston,  sailing  Tessele 
mark  that  the  in-  built  of  wood,  had  tbe  command  of  tbe 
ease  of  wealth  in  seas.  There  were,  it  is  true,  a  few 
reat Britain, with-  steamships  constructed  beforetbat  time, 
the  present  cen-  In  1819,  the  Savannah,  with  steam  aa 
,^,  fax  exceeded  well  as  sails,  went  from  Savannah  in 
theincreasein  tbe  preceding  1800  years.  Georgia,  to  3L  Petersburgh,  stopping 
This  wealth  had  been  chiefly  created  by  on  her  way  out  at  England,  and  com- 
ber extensive  commerce  and  ber  manu-  pleting  her  run  from  St.  Petersburgh 
facturea,  in  which  for  many  years  sbe  ex-  back  to  Savannah  in  twenty-six  days  ; 
celled  aU  other  nations  combined.  The  so  that  the  honor  of  sending  the  first 
gain  in  tbe  United  States  has  been  the  re-  steamshh)  across  the  ocean  from  the 
suit  of  agricultural  and  manufacturing  United  States,  belongs  to  a  Southern 
industry,  and  of  the  increased  value  of  State.  In  1825,  tbe  EtUerpriae,  properly 
land,  and  this  increase  in  the  value  of  land  so  called,  went  from  England  to  Cal- 
is  in  a  very  great  degree  attributable  to  cntta,  and  in  1838  the  Sirius,  of  seven 
canals  and  railroads,  chiefly  tbe  latter,  hundred  tona,  and  the  Oreat  Western,  of 
without  which  the  most  of  the  great  thirteen  hundred  and  forty  tone,  came 
West  would  have  remained  a  wilderness,  to  New  York  from  liiverpool.  These, 
and  our  large  cities  would  have  been  however,  were  experiments.  Begular 
unimportant  towns.  It  is  hardly  too  ocean  traffic  by  steamships  did  not  &irly 
much  to  say,  that  the  United  States  are  commence  untU  the  establishment  of  the 
twenty  times  richer  than  they  were  a  Cnnard  line  in  1840.  From  that  time 
half  century  ago.  The  whole  worid  has,  the  construction  of  steamshipB  went 
indeed,  felt  tbe  influences  that  have  been  rapidly  on,  and  traffic  upon  tbe  seas 
at  work  within  this  brief  period  of  its  went  as  rapidly  from  sailing  vessels  to 
history  in  pushing  onward  modem  civ-  steamers.  Tbe  great  motive  power  of 
ilization.  A  large  part  of  it  has,  in  fact,  tbe  world  upon  water  as  well  as  upon 
been  rejuvenated  within  a  half  century,  land,  is  steam.  Upon  tbe  Oreat  Lakes 
Nearly  all  of  the  mechanical  inventions,  and  upou  the  Ocean,  its  value  is  appre- 
now  so  indispensable,  such  as  railroads,  ciated  ;  but  upon  the  rivers  only,  can  ite 
iron  ships,  telegraphs,  agricultural  im-  great  advantages  be  fully  understood. 
plements,  labor-saving  machinery  of  all  Before  I  went  to  the  West  in  1883  and 
kinds,  have  come  into  use  witMn  less  for  some  time  after,  the  business  upon 
than  two  generations,  but  in  no  part  of  the  AGssisaippi  and  its  tributaries  was 
tbe  world  have  such  changes  taken  chiefly  carried  on  by  flat-boats,  which 
place  as  in  the  United  States.  Within  were  floated  down  to  New  Orleans  by 
tbe  period  named,  tbe  population  of  tbe  tbe  current,  and  broken  up  and  sold  for 
United  States  has  been  more  than  twice  lumber  after  their  cargoes  had  been  dis- 
doubled.  Sixteen  States  have  been  posed  of ;  or  by  baizes  which,  after  they 
added  to  tbe  Union,  and  what  was  then  had  been  unloaded  at  the  levee,  were' 
the  far  distant  West,  has  become  the  towed  back  to  their  shipping  points  by 
centre  of  population  and  political  watormen,  a  race  that  has  long  since  die- 
power,  appeared.  A  whole  season  was  con- 
sumed by  these  barges  in  a  single  trip 
Of  all  the  changes  that  have  taken  down  and  back  from  the  Ohio  and  Upper 
place  within  the  last  half  century,  none  MisBissippi  to  New  Orleans, 
has  been  more  marked  and  decided  than  Steamboats  when  they  came  into  full 
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play  changed  all  this,  and  opened  for  that  will  attain  the  greatest  speed,  carry 
settlement  a  country  as  large  as  that  the  heaviest  guns,  and  resist  the  heaviest 
which  lies  east  of  the  Alleghanies.  The  shot.  Their  value  will  be  tested  in  the 
ocean  and  lake  traffic  might  have  been  next  great  European  war. 
carried  on  by  sailing  vessels,  but  upon  The  decline  in  its  shipping  is  the 
no  rivers,  except  the  great  rivers  of  South  great  himiiliation  of  the  United  States. 
America^  could  sails  be  used.  In  our  Less  than  half  a  century  ago,  it  was  sec- 
harbors  one  now  sees  a  few  small  sailing  ond  only  to  Great  Britain,  with  strong 
vessels,  and  here  and  there  a  three  indications  that  it  would  soon  be  her 
masted  schooner,  which  reminds  him  of  superior  as  a  maritime  power.  The  best 
the  Baltimore  Clippers,  but  these  are  ships  in  the  world  were  then  built  in  the 
engaged  in  a  coast  wise  trade,  and  are  United  States,  chiefly  in  New  England, 
being  rapidly  superseded  by  small  steam-  and  our  ship-yards  not  only  supplied 
ers.  In  18*76,  the  last  time  I  was  in  the  home  demand,  which  was  very  large 
Liverpool,  I  saw  scarcely  a  single  sailing  but  to  a  considerable  extent  the  foreign 
vessel  among  the  hundreds  that  filled  demand  also.  Now,  except  for  the  home 
her  docks.  The  age  is*  utilitarian ;  it  is  trade,  the  building  of  ships  has  sub- 
the  most  useful  that  is  sought  for,  what  stantially  ceased. 

pays  the  best  is  the  desideratum.  The  It  makes  one  who  saw  the  ship-yards, 
saUing  ship  is  a  thing  of  beauty.  Noth-  along  the  New  England  coast  half  a 
ing  to  me  is  so  beautiful  as  a  full  rigged  century  ago  sad  as  he  sees  them  now. 
ship  with  all  sails  set,  as  she  moves  be-  A  few  steam-ships  are  being  built  there 
fore  the  wind ;  but  she  has  ceased  to  and  in  the  other  Atlantic  States  for 
pay.  A  steamship  is  a  thing  of  power,  coast-wise  or  West  Indian  and  South 
There  is  nothing  about  her  which  is  American  trade,  but  none  for  the  Euro- 
beautiful,  but  she  is  time-saving,  and  pean.  In  ship-building  and  ship  own- 
hence  her  superiority  over  sailing  ves-  ing,  the  United  States  are  behind  na- 
sels.  tions  that,  a  few  years  ago,  were  not 
Next  to  steam,  iron  and  steel  have  known  for  either.  The  carrying  trade 
been  the  great  factors  in  the  revolution  between  the  old  world  and  the  new  is 
of  the  last  half  century  in  ship  building,  in  the  hands  of  Europeans.  It  is  their 
Fifty  years  ago,  vessels  of  dl  descrip-  ships  that  are  crowded  with  Americans 
tions,  naval  as  well  as  those  that  were  who  are  constantly  visiting  the  old  world 
used  in  trade,  were  built  of  wood.  Now  on  business  or  for  pleasure ;  it  is  their 
iron  and  steel  are  almost  exclusively  ships  that  bring  emigrants  to  our  shores; 
used.  There  are  a  few  small  sailing  ves-  their  ships  that  carry  our  cotton,  our 
sels  being  built  of  wood  for  home  trade,  wheat,  our  beef  and  pork,  our  tobacco  and 
but  a  wooden  ship  of  war  can  only  be  petroleum  and  what  not,  to  foreign  mar- 
seen  among  the  hulka  The  fight  in  keta  We  no  longer  share  in  the  glory  and 
Hampton  Roads  between  the  little  Moni-  the  gain  which  attend  upon  maritime  en- 
tor  and  the  Virginiay  sealed  the  fate  of  teiprise.  The  decline  of  American  ship- 
wooden  war  ships.  What  a  revolution  ping  commenced  with  the  substitution 
in  ship  building  that  first  contest  be-  of  iron  for  wooden  shipa  It  was  hast- 
tween  iron-clads  produced !  It  literally  ened  by  our  refusal  to  permit  our  ship 
made  valueless  the  navies  of  the  world,  owners  to  protect  their  ships  by  a  for- 
upon  which  countless  millions  had  been  eign  flag  during  the  late  war,  and  the 
expended.  In  itself  considered,  it  was  finishing  blow  was  given  to  it  by  a  tariff 
in  comparison  with  hundreds  of  other  which,  by  taxing  the  materials  that  are 
naval  battles,  an  unimportant  afi&ur,  but  used  in  the  construction  of  ships,  made 
by  enabling  the  Government  to  maintain  them  too  costly  to  invite  capital  in  that 
the  blockade,  it  did  much  for  the  preser-  direction  and  forced  it  into  manufadr 
vation  of  the  Union,  and  by  showing  how  ures.  That  the  United  States  have 
powerless  wooden  ^ps  would  be  in  con-  been  enormously  enriched  by  their 
tests  with  ironclads,  it  created  a  system  manufactures,  is  undeniable,  and  it  is 
of  naval  architecture  in  which  all  the  equally  undeniable  that  their  rapid 
commercial  nations  are  now  experiment-  growth  in  manufacturing  industries  is 
ing.    Each  is  trying  to  construct  ships  very  largely  attributable  to  high  duties 
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upon  imports.     But  why  have  our  tariff  ships  and  putting  them  under  our  own 

laws  been  so  framed  as  to  prejudice  and  flag  ?    If  we  cannot   build  ships,  why 

destroy  one  great  interest  while  foster-  should  our  citizens  be  prohibited  from 

ing    others  ?      Why  have    our    people  purchasing  them  ?    In  no  country  in  the 

looked  on  with  indifference  ?    Why  have  world  except  this  great,  free  country  of 

our  law-makers  been  inert,  while  our  ours,  does  such  a  barbarous  prohibition 

ships  have  been  disappearing  from  the  exist    If  we  need  ships  and  cannot  build 

ocean?    The  answer  must  be  found  in  the  them,  why  should  the  right  to  buy  be 

lack  of  broad  and  comprehensive  states-  denied  ? 

manship  in  Congress  and  in  the  Execu-  The  following  sentences  are  selected 
tive  branches  of  the  Government.  There  from  some  ramer  extended  remarks, 
are,  I  am  happy  to  say,  indications  that  which  I  made  in  my  report  as  Secretary 
the  public  mind  is  being  awakened  to  of  the  Treasury  to  Congress,  in  1866, 
the  importance  of  having  something  upon  the  subject  of  American  ship- 
done  for  the  restoration  of  American  ping: 

shipping.  Over-production  in  manu-  "No  single  interest  in  the  United 
factures  for  the  home  demand,  the  want  States,  although  it  may  be  fostered  by 
of  foreign  markets  for  the  surplus,  are  legislation,  can  long  prosper  at  the  ex- 
awakening  public  attention  in  this  di-  pense  of  other  great  interests,  nor  can 
rection.  The  party  of  the  future  will  any  important  interest  be  crushed  by 
be  that  party  which,  comprehending  the  unwise  or  imequal  laws  without  other 
interests  of  the  whole  country,  fosters  interests  being  thereby  prejudiced.  The 
all  alike,  or  relieves  the  people  altogether  people  of  the  .United  States  are  natu- 
f  rom  the  burdens  which  a  partial  policy  rally  a  commercial  and  maritime  people, 
now  imposes.  If  protection  is  to  be  the  fond  of  adventure,  bold,  enterprising 
continued  policy  of  the  Government,  and  persistent.  Now  the  disagreeable 
ship-building  should  be  encouraged,  and  fact  must  be  admitted  that,  with  im- 
maritime  interests  protected,  as  well  as  equal  facilities  for  obtaining  the  ma- 
manufactures.  If  restrictions  are  to  be  terials,  and  with  acknowledged  skill  in 
removed,  and  taxation  for  revenue  only  ship-building,  with  thousands  of  miles 
is  to  be  the  policy,  the  shipping  interest,  of  sea-coast,  indented  with  the  finest 
largely  relieved  from  the  burdens  now  harbor  in  the  world,  with  surplus  prod- 
imposed  upon  it,  wil^  fair  compensation  ucts  that  require  a  large  and  increased 
to  steam-ships  for  carrying  ^e  mails,  tonnage,  we  can  neither  profitably  build 
will  take  care  of  itself.  It  will  be  a  ships,  nor  successfully  compete  with 
proud  day  for  the  United  States  when  English  ships  in  the  transportation  of 
American  ships  share  with  those  of  other  our  own  productions.  It  is  a  well  es- 
nations  in  the  business  of  the  seas,  and  tablished  general  fact  that  the  people 
the  American  flag  is  seen  again  in  ports  who  build  ships  navigate  them,  and  that 
from  which  it  has  been  long  banished,  a  nation  which  ceases  to  build  ships. 
On  one  point  there  should  be  accord  ceases  of  consequence  to  be  a  commer- 
between  men  of  all  parties :  if  by  reason  cial  and  maritime  nation.  Unless,  there- 
of the  tariff  or  any  other  cause  we  can-  fore,  the  cause  which  prevents  the  build- 
not  profitably  bmld  ships,  we  should  ing  of  ships  in  the  United  States,  shall 
not  be  prohibited  from  buying  and  put-  cease,  the  foreign  carrying  trade  even 
ting  them  under  our  own  flag.  It  is  of  our  own  productions,  must  be  yielded 
urged,  I  know,  that  the  building  of  ships  to  other  nations.  To  this  humiliation 
could  not  be  a  profitable  industry  in  the  and  loss,  the  people  of  the  United  States 
United  States,  even  if  the  duty  on  all  ought  not  to  be  subjected.  If  other 
articles  which  are  used  in  their  construe-  branches  of  industry  are  to  prosper  :  if 
tion  and  outfit  were  taken  of^  by  reason  agriculture  is  to  be  profitable,  and  manu- 
of  the  cheaper  labor  on  the  other  side  of  factures  are  to  be  extended ;  the  com- 
the  Atlantic.  If  this  were  a  fact,  which  merce  of  the  coimtry  must  be  restored, 
I  do  not  believe,  what  justification  can  sustained,  and  increased.  The  United 
there  be  for  keeping  on  the  statute  book  States  will  not  be  a  first  class  power 
the  law  that  prohibits  citizens  of  the  cunong  the  nations,  nor  will  her  other 
United  States  from  buying  foreign  built  industrial    interests    continue    long  to 
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prosper  as  they  ought,  if  our  commerce  her  people  were  more  skilful  in  the  use 

IS  permitted  to  languish."  of  machinery  than  the  people  of  the 

The  causes  of  the  decline  of  ship-build-  Continent.      She  had  also,  what  they 

ing  referred  to  in  these  extracts  were,  had  not,  an  imlimited  supply  of  coal — 

higher  prices  of  labor  and  materials  in  the  great  factor  in  manufacturing,  and 

the  United  States  than  in  Europe,  and  if  not  the  inventor  of  the  steam-engine, 

the  Tariff.     One  of  these  causes  has  been  she  was  the  first  to  utilize  it.     She  was 

much  modified.     Skilled  labor  has  be-  also  the  leading  maritime  power  of  the 

come  abimdant  in  the  United  States  world,  and  consequently  possessed  the 

within  the  last  twenty  years,  and  greater  facilities  for  sending  her  goods  to  all 

progress  has  been  made  in  labor-saving  ports  that  were  open  to  her  ships.     To 

machinery  on  this  side,  than   on   the  make  the  most  of  these  advantages,  she 

other  side  of  the  Atlantic.     If  all  the  adopted   the   principle  *of  free  trade, 

materials  which  are  needed  in  the  con-  By  it  the    raw    materials    which    she 

struction  of  ships  were  relieved  from  needed  were  admitted  free  from  taxa- 

import  duties,  the  other  cause  of  the  de-  tion  and  paid  for  in  productions  of  her 

cline  of  shipping  would  be  also  modi-  mills.     By  this  means  she  had  obtained 

fied  ;  but  so  much  ground  has  been  lost  a  manufacturing  ascendancy  too    for- 

by  delay,  and  so  strong  has  become  the  midable  to  be  competed  with  by  capi- 

European  monopoly  of  the  ocean  traffic,  talists  of    the  United  States,   without 

that  something  more  is  required  to  build  government  aid.      It  was  to  free  the 

up  ship-buildmg  in  the  United  States.  United  States  from   dependency  upon 

Not  only  should  ship-building  ma-  Great  Britain,  for  the  goods  which  were 
terials  be  admitted  free  of  duty,  but  needed,  and  of  which  &ey  might  be  de- 
United  States  Steamship  Companies  prived  in  case  of  war  between  the  two 
should  be  Hberally  paid  for  the  trans-  nations,  that  our  protective  laws  were 
portation  of  the  mails.  We  should,  in  mainly  advocated.  These  laws  were  for 
this  respect,  do  what  other  nations  have  many  years  simply  revenue  laws  with 
done  to  build  up  and  sustain  their  mari-  incidental  protection.  They  were  after- 
time  interests  ; — ^but  we  must  not  stop  ward  so  changed  that  protection  became 
here.  All  efforts  to  induce  investments  the  object  and  revenue  the  incident, 
of  capital  in  ships  will  be  unavailing  "  I  am  in  favor  of  a  judicious  tariff" 
imless  foreign  markets  are  secured  for  said  John  Quincy  Adams,  in  a  conversa- 
what  we  have  to  selL  Trade  is  essen-  tion  with  Henry  Clay  and  others.  "I 
tially  barter,  and  there  can  be  no  barter  am  in  favor  of  a  judicious  tariff"  "  And 
as  long  as  trade  is  fettered  with  unequal  I,"  said  Mr.  Clay,  '*  am  in  favor  of  a 
duties  on  articles  to  be  exchanged.  tariff,  judicious  or  not."    Congress  has 

of  late  years  been  altogether  with  Mr. 

This  leads  me  naturally  to  say  some-  Clay,  and.adhered  to  protection  until  it 

thing  upon  a  subject  which  ever  since  has  become  burdensome  upon  the  peo- 

the  formation  of  the  Government  has  pie-— depriving  producers  to  a  consider- 

been  fruitful  of  discussion — the  tariff  able  extent  of  the  benefits  of  foreign 

That  in  the  infancy  of  our  manufactures,  markets  for  our  surplus  of  agricultural 

protective  laws  were  needed,  and  that  productions,  for  which  at  remunerative 

the  country  has  been  in  times  past,  prices  there  is  insufficient  demand,  and 

greatly  benefited  by  these  laws,  is  ad-  what  is  worse  than  all,  our  protective 

mitted  by  the  advocates  of  tariff  reform,  tariff  has  created  a  demand  for  laborers, 

if  not  by  free  traders.     Without  Gov-  which  has  brought  over  immense  num- 

emment  protection  against  the  compe-  bers  of  foreigners   for  whom   already 

tition  of  British  manufacturers,  capitisd-  there   is   insufficient  employment,  and 

ists   in  the   United   States  would  not  who  are  consequently  restive,  and  may 

have  engaged  in  manufacturing.    Great  become  dangerous. 
Britain,  early  in  the  present  century,        Conceding  that  protective  tariffs  were 

became  the  work-shop  of  the  nations,  needed  to  induce  investments  in  home 

From  1831  to  1870,  she  controlled  the  manufactures,  and  to  sustain  them  when 

manufacturing  of  the  world.     She  had  they  were  too  feeble  to  compete  unaided 

more  capital  than  any  other  nation,  and  with  Great  Britain,  it  is  clear  to  my 
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mind  that  our  tariff  laws  should  have  a  pression  which  followed  this  crisis  was, 
thorough  revision,  for  the  purpose  of  ac-  however,  of  short  continuance.  The 
commodating  them  to  the  changed  con-  spirit  of  the  people  was  too  elastic  and 
dition  of  the  industrial  interests  of  the  buoyant  and  energetic  to  be  long  de- 
country.  Protection  was  originally  and  pressed.  Millions  of  debts  were  wiped 
properly  advocated  on  the  ground  that  out  by  the  Bankrupt  Act.  The  Govern- 
without  it  manufacturing  could  make  ment  notes  were  not  called  in.  Bank 
no  headway  against  the  crushing  power  notes  practically  irredeemable,  were 
of  British  capital,  and  on  this  groimd  abundant,  for  both  of  which  employ- 
only.  Thirty  years  ago,  few  if  any  of  ment  must  be  found,  and  this  employ- 
the  advocates  of  protection  were  bold  ment  was  found  in  the  construction  of 
enough  to  advocate  it  as  a  permanent  railroads,  many  of  which  were  built  not 
policy.  It  was  to  be  temporary — not  for  business  which  required  them,  but 
perpetual  When  the  expenses  of  the  for  the  business  they  were  expected  to 
civil  war  began  to  require  immense  rev-  create.  So  capital  went  into  railroads 
enues,  the  tariff  was  largely  increased,  in  amounts  that  would  have  been  ruin- 
and  a  patriotic  people  submitted  to  the  ous,  had  not  short  crops  in  Europe,  and 
additional  burden  thus  laid  upon  them,  abundant  crops  in  the  United  States, 
because  they  had  resolved  that  the  Gov-  greatly  increased  railroad  ira&c  and 
emment  should  be  sustained.  Not  only  created  balances  in  our  favor  which  were 
was  the  tariff  increased,  but  an  excise  settled  by  importations  of  gold, 
system  was  adopted  under  which  almost  All  this  is  now  being  changed.  Man- 
everything  that  could  be  reached  by  the  ufacturing  of  all  kinds  has  been  over- 
tax collectors  was  heavily  taxed.  Noth-  done.  "MiHb  have  been  built  where  they 
ing  more  was  heard  about  protection,  can  never  be  profitable,  no  matter  what 
Bevenue  was  what  was  needed  and  taxa-  governmental  protection  may  be  given 
tion  was  chiefly  submitted  to,  not  only  to  them.  Our  agriculturalproductions 
for  revenue,  but  to  give  credit  to  the  are  declining  in  value.  The  tariff  is 
immense  loans  that  the  Gbvemment  gradually  shutting  up  foreign  markets 
was  obUged  to  resort  to,  and  it  so  hap-  against  our  manufactured  goods,  and 
pened  thjEit  these  taxes,  heavy  as  they  favorable  crops  in  Europe  are  diminish- 
were,  and  indiscriminately  as  they  were  ing  the  demand  for  our  bread-stuffs, 
levied,  neither  diminished  production  Foreign  nations,  upon  whose  produc- 
nor  checked  importation.  On  the  con-  tions  heavy  duties  are  imposed,  buy  of 
trary,  both  were  increased.  So  great  us  only  what  they  greatly  need,  and  can- 
were  the  necessities  of  the  Gt)vemment  not  dispense  with  the  use  of,  and  these 
in  the  prosecution  of  the  war,  that  exist-  articles  are  chiefly  limited  to  cotton, 
ing  cotton,  woollen,  and  iron  mills  were  wheat,  com,  tobacco,  petroleum,  beef 
worked  to  their  full  capacity,  and  new  and  pork,  and  our  markets  for  some  of 
ones  were  created,  while  at  the-same  time  these  articles  are  in  danger.  India  is 
foreign  importations  were  greatly  stimu-  becoming  a  formidable  competitor  in  the 
lated.  To  pay  for  needful  supplies,  im-  great  wheat  market  of  Great  Britain, 
mense  sums  of  money  were  required,  and  and  petroleum  from  Bussia  is  competing 
this  requirement  was  met  by  the  issue  of  with  the  petroleum  from  the  IFnited 
Government  notes,  so  that  in  a  great  and  States,  in  tiie  markets  of  which,  on  this 
destructive  war — ^the  greatest  and  most  article,  we  have  had  for  years  the  con- 
destructive  that  has  ever  been  carried  trol. 

on — the  loyal  States  seemed  to  be  highly  To  remedy  the  evils  which  are  now  to 

prosperous,  and  the  burden  of  taxation  be  faced,  wise  counsels  are  needed  in 

was  not  felt.  Congress.     The  attention  of  our  law- 

When  the  war  ended  the  paper  circu-  makers  must  be  diverted  from  the  mak- 

lation  of  the  coimtry  (money  as  it  is  ing  of  Presidents  and  the  distribution 

improperly  called)  instead  of  being  re-  of  patronage,  to  the  economic  questions 

duced  as  it  should  have  been,  was  in-  upon  the  proper  solution  of  which  the 

creased,  and   artificial  prosperity  con-  permanent  well-being  of  the  people  must 

tinned  until  the  crisis  of  1873,  put  a  depend.     The  most  important  of  these 

temporary  end  to  it.     The  terrible  de-  questions  are  those  which  arise  from  the 
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decay  of  our  shipping,  and  the  want  of  required  to  overcome  what  has  already 

foreign  markets  for  our   surplus  pro-  been  lost,  but  it  will  be  recovered,  and 

ductions.     These,  in  fact,  are  the  only  more  than  recovered,  if  wisdom  prevails 

really  vital  questions,  except  the  currency  in  our  national  councils.    That  a  coimtry 

question,  before  the  coimtry,  and  they  with  sixty  millions  of  people  rapidly  in- 

ought  to  receive  the  most  careful  con-  creasing  in  population,  washed  by  the  At- 

sideration  of  Congress ;  and  if  party  poll-  lantic  and  Pacific  Oceans,  with  thousands 

tics  could  be  subordinated  to  them,  there  of  miles    indented  with  the  finest  of 

would  I  think  be  but  little  doubt  in  re-  harbors  ; — with  unequalled  facilities  for 

gard  to  the  conclusions  which  would  be  ship-building ; — with  a  soil  better  fitted 

reached.  to  produce  cotton,  tobacco,  maize,  cattle 

What  is  now  needed  in  the  United  and  hogs,  than  is  possessed  by  any  other 

States,  and  needed  more  than  anything  coimtry, — and  with    equal  capabilities 

else  to  promote  general  prosperity,  is  for  the  production  of  wheat ; — that  such 

such  a  modification  of  our  tariff  as  will  a  country  should  be  without  ships  to 

facilitate  exchanges  with  other  coun-  transport  its  surplus  to  foreign  ports,  is 

tries.     The  protective  policy  must  be  an  anomaly  in  the  histoiy  of  nations  ; — 

abandoned.    A  revenue  tariff  we  must  that  in  such  a  country,  wi&  manufactures 

have.    Absolute  free  trade  will  be  among  of  all  descriptions  well-established  and 

the  things  hoped   for,  but  not  to  be  skilfully  managed,  with  plenty  of  capital 

gained  until  the  people  are  prepared  to  and  cheap  money,  manufacturers  who 

support  the  Gbvemment  by  excise  duties  have  become  enriched  by  our  protective 

or  by  direct  taxation.    The  Government  tariffs  should  claim  more  protection  than 

is  mainly  to  be  supported  as  it  was  be-  a  tariff  for  revenue  will  sdSbrd,  is  unrea- 

fore  the  late  civil  war  by  a  tax  upon  sonable  and  unjust, 

imports  which,  although  the  most  in-  The  tariff  ought  to  be  carefully  con- 

sidious,  and  in  some  respects  the  most  sidered  not  only  with  regard  to  ito  bur- 

imequal  of  all  taxes,  is,  as  it  has  always  dens  upon  consumers  but  in  its  bearing 

been,  the  most  popular,  by  reason  of  its  upon  commerce  and  navigation.     The 

being  felt  only  indirectly  by  consumers,  leading  nations  of  the  woiid  have  been 

Against  such  duties,  there  never  will  be  commercial,  and  ship  building  and  ship 

serious  complaint,  and  when  judiciously  owning   nations.     Such  were  they  in 

imposed,  separated  as  the  United  States  mediaeval  ages,  and  such  they  will  always 

are  from  European  nations  by  the  broad  be.    It  was  by  such  nations  that  trade 

Atlantic,  (neither  Canada  nor  Mexico,  was  extended  and  civilization  was  carried 

nor  the  South  American  States  can  be  into  countries  that  had  been  degraded 

formidable  competitors,)  they  will  afford  by  their  isolation.    By  such  nations,  in 

all  the  protection  that  our  manufacturers  search  of  markets  for  their  productions, 

can  fairly  claim.    In  asking  more  than  the  American  Continent  was  discovered, 

this,  they  are  asking  that  the  whole  peo-  and  all  other  great  land  discoveries  made, 

pie  shall  continue  to  be  taxed  for  the  What  has  made  Great  Britain  the  nation 

benefit  of  a  few.  she  is — the  nation  upon  whose  domain 

Much  the  larger  part  of  the  revenue  the  sun  never  sets  ?  Not  her  manufact- 
required  for  the  support  of  the  Govern-  ories  alone — extensive,  varied,  and  profit- 
ment  and  the  payment  of  the  national  able  as  they  have  been — but  her  manu- 
debt,  must  be  derived  from  duties  upon  f actures,  her  commerce,  and  her  shipping 
imports,  and  it  will,  therefore,  be  im-  combined.  Why  have  her  merchants 
possible  so  to  reduce  them  that  they  been  able  to  take  raw  materials  from  all 
will  not  be  protective.  A  tariff  for  rev-  other  nations  in  exchange  for  their 
enue  which  must  necessarily  be  to  some  manufactured  goods  ?  Is  it  not  because 
extent  protective,  is  what  is  now  re-  she  has  exempted  those  raw  materials 
quired  to  increase  and  enlarge  the  for-  from  import  duties  ?  Why  is  her  flag 
eign  markets  for  our  various  manuf ac-  seen  upon  every  sea  ?  By  what  means 
tured  goods,  and  our  agricultural  pro-  has  her  supremacy  as  a  commercial  and 
ductions.  Without  these  markets,  our  maritime  power  been  secured  and  main- 
great  industrial  interests  can  never  be  tained?  Is  it  not  mainly  because  her 
permanently  prosperous.     Time  will  be  statesmen  have  understood  the  simple 
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fact  that  trade  is  barter,  and  have  freed  ment  of  its  representativee  in  foreign 

it  from  all  restrictions.  lands,  and  the  expenses  of  its  ships  of 

In  all  natural  advantages,  the  United  vrar  in  foreign  ports. 
States  are    greatly  superior  to  Great 

Britain.     While,  including  her  colonies,  There  is  in  these  times  much  discus- 

her  domain  is  more  extensive,  the  terri-  sion  in  regard  to  landed  property,  and  it 

tory  over  which  she  has  absolute  control  is  claimed  by  even  fair  minded  and  intel- 

is  insignificant  in  comparison,  and  so  ligent  men  that  land  is  the  gift  of  God, 

doubtful  is  her  hold  upon  her  colonial  pos-  to  which  none  should  have  the  right  of 

sessions,  that  some  of  her  wisest  states-  exclusive  ownership  ;  that  the  manner 

men  have  thought  that  she  would  be  in  which  it  is  held  in  all  civilized  coun- 

stronger  without  them.     In  what  respect  tries  is  a  wrong  to  the  public,  and  the 

is  she  superior  to  the  United  States?  main  cause  of  the  poverty  which  is  so 

Not  certainly  in  productions  of  prime  generally  prevalent, 

necessity,  not  in  cotton  or  wool,  not  in  That  in  some  countries  land  is  held  in 

cattle,  or  swine,  or  grain  of  all  kinds,  too  large  quantities  by  a  comparatively 

not  even  in  what  may  be  called  luxuries,  few  people,  whose  ownership  is  perpet- 

such  as  fruits  of  all  descriptions — not  in  uated  by  legislative  or  sovereign  pow- 

precious  metals,  or  even  in  iron  or  lead  er,  is  undoubtedly  true.     In  such  coun- 

or  copper,  which  are  more  valuable  than  tries  there  is  little  trade  in  land,  and  the 

the  precious  metals ;  nor  in  the  inven-  ownership  of  a  home,  no  matter  how 

tive  power  and  manufacturing  skill  of  humble,  is  beyond  the  reach  of  the  great 

her  people.     In  everything  necessary  mass  of  the  people.     The  effect  of  this 

for  national  growth,  every tlung  needful  has  been  the  creation  of  landed  aristocra- 

for  the  comfort  and  happiness  of  the  cies,  to  the  power  of  which  labor  has  been 

people,  the  United  States  are  vastly  su-  subjected.    Nothing  of  this  kind  exists 

perior  to  Great  Britain.     In  two  things  in  the  United  States.     Here  not  only  is 

only  are  they  inferior :  in  commerce,  by  there  free  trade  in  land,  but  the  Gk)vem- 

which  is  meant  free  exchange  of  natural  ment  has  been  for  years,  by  homestead 

and  artificial  productions,  and  in  ship-  laws  and  low  prices  at  which  its  immense 

ping,  without  which  in  combination,  they  territories  of  fertile  lands  have  been  sub- 

cannot  take  precedence  of  Great  Britain,  ject  to  entry,  holding  out  the  strongest 

and  become  what  they  ought  to  be,  and  possible  inducements  to  industri6uspeo- 

what,  with  wise  legislation,  they  would  pie  to  secure    for    themselves  homes, 

soon  become,  the  leading  nation  of  the  Strangely  enough,  however,  some  of  the 

world,  to  which  all  other  nations  would  most  earnest  opponents  of  the  exclusive 

be  tributary.  ownership  of  land  are  in  the   United 

Without  freer  exchanges  and  a  revival  States.    In  their  opinion,  as  land  was 

of  their  shipping  interests,  the  United  not  created  by  man,  no  man  should  be 

States,  no  matter  how  rich  and  populous  the  absolute  owner  of  any  portion  of  it ; 

they  may  become,  will  never  be  a  great  — that  it  should  be  held  by  the  state  for 

nation  in  all  that  is  needful  for  national  the  benefit  of  all     To  correct  the  wrong 

greatness.     No  nation  can  be  truly  great  which  land  ownership  is  inflicting  upon 

that  depends  upon  other  nations  for  the  the  public,   these    advocates  of    equal 

means  of  transporting  its  productions  rights  contend  that  land  should  be  so 

to  foreign  markets,  or  lessens  the  de-  taxed  that  the  owner  would  be  willing 

mand  for  them  by  restrictions  upon  trade,  to  surrender  his  right  to  it. 

A  half  century  ago  the  United  States  Land,  it  is  true,  is  the  gift  of  God, 

were  almost  supreme  upon  the  ocean,  but  it  is  by  man's  labor  that  it  has  been 

Now  they  have  no  rank  as  a  maritime  made  valuable.     It  is  admitted  by  the 

power.     I  am  proud  of  my  country,  but  Land  Eeformer,  that  the  improvements 

I  cannot  help  being  humiliated  by  the  being  of  man's  creation  should  not  be 

consideration  that  our  merchants  must  taxed,  but  it  is  the  improvements  that 

establish  credits  in  London,  in  order  to  have  given  value   to  the   land,  and  it 

pay  for  their  purchases  abroad  ;  and  that  would  be  practically  impossible  to  tax 

our  Government  is  compelled  to  main-  the  latter  without  taxing   the  former, 

tain  an  agency  in  that  city,  for  the  pay-  Most  of  the  land  in  the  United  States, 
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east  of  the  Mississippi  River,  was  coy-  lands,  their  teams,  their  cows,  their 
ered  with  dense  forests,  and  every  acre  farming  implements,  their  axes  and  ri- 
of  it  which  has  been  cultivated  Yiaa  cost  flea  It  was  chiefly  by  such  men  that 
more  in  labor  and  other  needful  expen-  the  timbered  lands  of  Ohio  and  Indiana 
ditures  than  it  would  sell  for.  I  speak  were  settled.  I  have  seen  hundreds  of 
of  course  of  lands  whic^  have  not  been  such  beginnings,  and  have  admired  the 
made  valuable  by  their  minerals,  or  by  endurance,  the  patience,  the  persevering 
being  the  sites  of  cities  or  towns,  or  industry,  by  which  forest  lands  have 
their  proximity  to  them.  I  question  been  converted  into  productive  farms ; 
very  much  that  there  are  any  farms  out-  I  do  not  say  profitable  farms,  because 
side  of  the  prairies  and  away  from  few  farms  are  profitable.  Men  who,  like 
large  towns,  which,  if  they  were  charged  the  late  Dr.  Gwinn,  of  California,  have 
witi[i  the  labor  bestowed  upon  them  at  bought  at  low  prices  extensive  tracts  of 
the  rate  of  one  dollar  a  day  for  men  and  land  which  were  ready  for  the  plow,  and 
fifty  cents  a  day  for  women,  and  with  which  for  a  time  needed  no  fertilization, 
other  necessaiy  outlays  (their  original  and  cultivated  them  by  machinery  for 
cost  not  included),  and  credited  with  the  wheat,  have  imdoubtedly  made  money 
market  value  of  tiieir  productions,  and  out  of  them ;  but  as  the  wheat-produc- 
their  estimated  present  value,  would  ex-  ing  qualities  of  the  soil  become  ex- 
hibit a  balance  on  the  right  side  of  the  hausted,  and  restoratives  become  neces- 
accouni  sary,  profits  will  decline,  and  may  soon 
No  one  who  has  known  anything  about  disappear  altogether.  Lands  naturally 
the  hardships  endured  by  the  first  set-  adapted  to  grazing  may  yield  indefi- 
tlers  in  the  timbered  lands  of  the  United  nitely  good  returns,  because  they  do  not 
States — their  unceasing  toil,  their  actual  become  exhausted  by  being  grazed,  but 
want — not  of  the  comforts,  but  of  the  they  are  exceptions.  The  alluvial  lands 
necessaries  of  life  when  in  health,  to  say  on  the  lower  Mississippi,  and  on  some  of 
nothing  of  what  they  needed,  and  could  its  tributaries,  might  also  be  excepted, 
not  be  supplied  with,  in  sickness,  dur-  for  so  deep  is  the  soil  that  they  may  be 
ing  the  long  and  wearisome  years  which  regarded  as  being  practically  inexhaust- 
came  and  went  before  they  had  cleared  ible  ;  but  they  are  subject  to  overflows 
enough,  of  their  lands  to  enable  them  to  and  droughts,  and  good  crops  on  even 
begin  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  their  sacri-  these  lands  are  by  no  means  certain, 
fices  and  labors ; — no  one  who  has  known  On  the  whole,  farming  is  not  a  profit- 
anything  about  all  this  will  be  foimd  able  business  in  the  United  States.  It 
among  tiliose  who  speak  of  land  as  being  is  a  healthful  employment,  productive 
God's  gift,  and  therefore  property  of  of  strong  and  vigorous  men,  but  it  is 
which  there  should  not  be  absolute  own-  not  attractive,  and  it  is  not  attractive 
ership.  In  travelling  from  Fort  Wayne  because  it  is  not  profitable.  Seldom  do 
to  Indianapolis,  in  the  early  days  of  the  the  sons  of  weU-to-do  farmers  become 
West,  over  or  rather  through  roads  that  farmers.  As  soon  as  they  are  old  enough 
for  a  good  part  of  the  year  could  only  to  strike  out  for  themselves,  they  will 
be  travelled  by  men  on  foot  or  well-  be  found  in  the  towns,  not  upon  the 
mounted  horsemen,  and  in  noticing  the  farms.  Nor  are  lands  in  the  old  States 
slow  progress  which  was  being  made  in  which  are  not  near  enough  to  populous 
the  opening  up  of  the  country,  the  ques-  cities  to  be  profitably  used  for  market 
tion  naturally  presented  itself.  Would  gardens,  increasing  in  value.  So  far  is 
men  who  coiild  support  themselves  in  this  from  being  the  case,  that  very  few 
any  other  way,  or  in  any  other  place,  farms  in  those  States  could  be  sold  to- 
make  their  homes  in  this  wilderness  and  day  for  prices  which  they  readily  com- 
undergo  the  privations  they  are  subject  manded  twenty  years  ago.  Investments 
to,  and  labor  as  they  must  for  a  good  in  lands  which  are  valuable  for  agricul- 
part  of  their  lives,  before  they  can  make  ture  only,  are  not  now  regarded  with 
a  comfortable  living  ?  These  settiers  favor  by  capitalista  Better  use  for  their 
were  invariably  poor  men  ;  two  or  three  money  is  found  elsewhere, 
hundred  dollars  would  cover  the  entire  If  tiianks  are  due  to  God  for  the  land, 
outfit  of  a  majority   of    them  ; — their  greater  thanks  are  due  to  him  for  the 
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muscle  and  the  patient  industry  by  which  ficult  to  see  how  the  public  would  be 

it  has  been  brought  under  cultivatiou,  benefited  if  city  lots  were  to  be  confis- 

and  by  which  its  producing  properties  cated,  subject  to  the  outlay  that  has 

are  preserved  ;  and  yet  these  cultivators  been  made  upon  them.    None  but  An- 

of  the  soil  are  among  those  whose  prop-  archists  have  gone  so  far  as  to  contend 

erty  should  be  confiscated  because  they  that  the    property  of    man's    creation 

did  not  create  what  they  have  made  val-  should  be  subject  to  division  amon^  the 

uable !    Land  is  less  able  to  bear  heavy  people  or  become  the  property  of  the 

taxes  than  almost  any  other  kind   of  state.     But  in  this  free  land  of  ours,  for 

property.     The  taxes  to  which  cultivated  whose  benefit  should  property  of  any 

land  is  now  subjected  in  most  of  the  kind  be  confiscated  ?    Not  for  the  bene- 

States,  instead  of  being  advanced,  should  fit  of  those  who  are  able  and  willing  to 

be  reduced,  for  the  purpose  of  increasing  work;  for  them  there  is  rarely  lack  of 

the  number  of  farmers.    In  most  of  the  employment  at  remunerative  wages,  and 

European    states,   especially  in    Great  the  way  te  rise  in  the  world  is  open  be- 

Britam,    lands    are    heavily    taxed — so  fore  them.    Not  for  the  benefit  of  those 

heavily,  that  they  can  be  held  only  by  who  are  disabled ;    their  wants  when 

the  nch.    In  that    country  the  land-  made  known  are  relieved  by  private  or 

holders  are  monopolists,  and  they  will  public  charities. 

continue  to  be  so  until  free  trade  in  land  Nine-tenths  of  the  rich  and  prominent 

is  established,  and  the  taxes  upon  it  are  people  of  the  United  States  have  made 

so  reduced  that  men  of  moderate  means  their  upward  way  in  the  world  without 

can  afford  te  be  the  owners.  help  from  others.     Of  the  wealthy  men. 

No  greater  mistake  was  ever  made  by  or  the  men  of  large  social  or  political 

intelligent  men  than  is  made  by  those  influence,  whom  I  have  known  person- 

who  suppose  that  monopolieil  can  be  ally,  or  with  whose  histoiy  I  am  familiar, 

broken  up  or  weakened,  and  property  I  call  te  mind  veiy  few  who  have  not 

can  be  more  evenly  distributed  in  the  made  themselves  what  they  are  by  their 

United  States  by  increase  of  taxes  upon  own  exertions.      With  rare  exceptions 

land,  which  is  the  cheapest  thing  upon  they  are  the  offisrpring  of  poor  men,  or  of 

the  market.    It  is  true  that  in  cities,  men  with  very  lunited  means.     The  op- 

lote  te  be  built  mx>n  for  homes  are  be-  portunities  for  those  who  are  self-de- 

yond  the  reach  of  all  except  those  whose  pendent  te  make  headway  in  life  are  not 

incomes  are  considerably  greater  than  now,  it  is  admitted,   as  great  in  the 

their  outlays,  but  this  is  unavoidable.  United  States  as  they  were  some  years 

Cities  are  limited  in  extent,  and  the  value  ago,  but  one  has  only  te  look  about  him 

of  lote  depends  upon  the  demand  for  te  see  large  numbers  of  such  people  ris- 

them  for  building  purposes.    In  a  few  ing  above  the  level  from  which  they 

cities,  especially  in  Philadelphia,  some  staoiied,  soon  to  be  conspicuous  in  busi- 

who  belong  to  what  are  called  the  labor-  ness,  in  society,  in  politics.     Poverty 

ing  classes  are  the  owners  of  their  homes,  always  has  prevailed  and  always  will 

but  this  is  not  often  the  case.    With  prevail  to  a  greater  or  less  degree  in  all 

comparatively    few    exceptions    those  coimtries — in  the  freest  as  well  as  the 

whose  living  depends  upon  their  man-  most  despotic,  until,  imder  some  new 

ual  labor  are  renters  or  boarders.  dispensation,  mankind  become  equal  in 

There  is,  however,  compensation  for  natural  gifts,  in  capacity  and  disposition 

these  deprivations.     Wages  are  higher  to  acquire  and  retain,   in  mental  and 

in  the  city  than  in  the   country,  and  physical  power.     Until  then  the  indiis- 

greater  inducemente  to  save  as  well  as  trious    and  the    indolent,   the    thrifty 

to  spend  are   found   there,  than  exist  and  the  imthrifty,  the  strong  and  the 

elsewhere.     Men  are  naturally  gregari-  weak,  the  rich  and  the  poor,  will  be 

ous,   and  when  thrown  together  they  found  in  all  communities.     If  all  the 

have  enjoymente  of  life,  although  sub-  property  in  the  world  should  be  equally 

ject  to   great  discomforts.     In  cities,  divided,  in  a  few  brief  years  inequalities 

however,  as  well  as  in  the  coimtry,  it  is  like  those  which  are  now  complained  of 

labor  and  the  fruits  of  labor  that  have  would  prevail     The  differences  in  the 

made  the  ground  valuable,  and  it  is  dif-  circumstances  of  the  race  are  to  some 
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extent  produced  by  iinequal  and  unjust 
gOYemment  and  laws,  but  they  are 
largely  in  most  countries,  and  altogether 
in  the  United  States,  the  result  of  con- 
stitutional dissimilarities,  which  always 
have  existed  and  always  will  exis^ 
There  can  be  no  equalizmg  power  short 
of  divine  power,  and  that  power  will,  as 
heretofore,  continue  to  be  manifested 
through  unchanging  law. 

Of  all  governments  which  have  existed 
in  civiUzed  nations,  none  has  been  so 
bad  as  a  paternal  government  would 
be.  The  permanency  of  our  free  insti- 
tutions depends  more  than  anything 
else  upon  our  homes,  our  independent 
homes.  Of  all  property  the  homestead 
should  be  subject  to  the  lightest  taxa- 
tion. In  some  States  humble  homes  are 
protected  against  the  claims  of  credit- 
ors ;  they  ought  everywhere  to  be  pro- 
tected against  the  tax  collector.  Great 
differences  in  the  condition  of  men  have 
existed  and  will  exist  under  all  forms  of 
government,  and  these  differences  will 
be  most  marked  imder  the  freest,  where 
natural  gifts  have  full  play.  All  that 
can  be  done  by  the  best  government  is 
to  provide  for  the  protection  of  life  and 
property — the  enforcement  of  just  and 
equal  laws — anything  more  than  this 
would  be  tyranny.  Without  perfect 
liberty  to  acquire,  and  without  protec- 
tion to  whatever  may  be  lawfidly  ac- 
quired, no  matter  what  might  be  the 
character  of  the  property,  enterprise 
would  cease,  and  government  would  be 
a  mockery. 

In  looking  back  upon  a  long  life, 
nothing  of  course  seems  so  wonderful 
to  me  as  the  growth  of  the  country 
in  the  physical  elements  of  national 
greatness — territoiy,  population,  wealth. 
This  growth,  so  unprecedented  in  the 
world's  history,  has  been  effected  vrith- 
out  any  change  in  the  form  of  the  gov- 
ernment— without  any  departure  from 
the  principles  upon  which  it  was  estab- 
lished, or  material  change  of  the  Con- 
stitution which  was  adopted  for  its  pre- 
servation. Nevertheless,  changes  have 
taken  place,  the  effect  of  which  upon  our 
republican  institutions  cannot  be  con- 
templated without  apprehension. 

Immigration,  considered  merely  with 
regard  to  its  pecuniaiy  and  economical 


results,  has  been  of  immense  gain  to  the 
United  States.  It  is  estimated  that 
since  the  formation  of  the  Government 
more  than  thirteen  millions  of  immi- 
grants have  come  to  the  United  States, 
and  that  if  each  brought  with  him  sixty 
dollars  in  money,  the  pecuniary  gain 
has  been  about  eight  hundred  millions ; 
but  the  gain  in  this  respect  has  been 
small  in  comparison  vnth  what  the  im- 
migrants were  worth  as  laborers  in  the 
varied  branches  of  industry.  Estimat- 
ing them  to  have  been  equal  in  value  to 
the  slaves  in  the  Southern  States,  they 
have  added  to  the  national  wealth  three 
times  as  much  as  our  national  debt 
amounted  to  at  the  close  of  the  civil 
war.  What  the  ofi&ets  may  be  to  this 
enormous  gain  is  yet  to  be  determined. 
The  true  wealth  of  the  country  is  not 
to  be  measured  by  acreage  or  money, 
but  by  the  quality  of  its  people.  If 
the  effect  of  foreign  immigration  should 
prove  to  be  deleterious  to  the  character 
of  the  population,  the  gain  referred  to 
would  have  been  dearly  acquired. 

That  the  worst  and  most  dangerous 
part  of  the  population  of  the  United 
States  are  foreigners,  is  proved  by  the 
criminal  records  and  by  the  utterances 
of  socialists.  Not  only  have  the  indus- 
trious and  honest  been  invited  to  come 
to  our  country  to  secure  homes  for 
themselves,  but  the  door  has  been 
thrown  vdde  open  to  the  lazy  and  the 
disreputable — &e  very  classes  that  for- 
eign governments  have  been  glad  to  get 
rid  of.  Nor  is  this  alL  Money  has 
been  furnished  to  enable  foreigners  to 
come  and  be  workmen  in  our  factories 
and  shops  because  they  would  work 
cheaper  than  native  bom  citizena  A 
very  large  part,  if  not  a  majority,  of  the 
population  in  some  of  our  great  manu- 
facturing towns  are  foreigners,  many  of 
whom  have  soon  learned  enough  of 
American  freedom  to  be  disorderly  and 
dangerous. 

The  greatest  mistake  which  has  been 
made  by  the  Gt)vemment  of  the  United 
States  has  been  in  conferring  upon  for- 
eigners the  elective  franchise.  So  short 
is  the  period  required  for  their  natural- 
ization that  hundreds  of  thousands  have 
become  voters  before  they  knew  any- 
thing about  the  nature  of  republican 
institutions — before    even    they    could 
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^eak  the  language  of  the  country,  must  be  done  if  our  large  cities  are  to 
'fhe  majority  of  them  are  doubtless  be  properly  governed,  and  sufficient 
well-meaning  people,  but  they  natur-  safeguards  are  to  be  thrown  around 
ally  fall  under  the  influence  of  those  persons  and  property.  Municipal  goy- 
who  are  not.  With  the  working-men  ernment  should  be  created  and  con- 
have  come  men  who  are  revolutionists  ducted  on  business  principles.  No  one 
by  nature  or  have  been  made  such  by  should  be  a  voter  who  is  not  the  owner 
real  or  fancied  injustice  in  their  native  of  property.  The  amount  required  need 
lands.  To  denounce  the  Gbvemment,  not  be  large,  but  it  should  be  large 
and  to  make  their  followers  believe  that  enough  to  indicate  that  the  voter  has 
all  governments  are  tyrannical  and  ought  something  at  stake.  Manhood  suffrage 
to  be  overthrown,  seems  to  be  consid-  in  municipal  elections  is,  to  say  i^e 
ered  by  these  men  their  especial  duty,  least,  a  d^gerous  experiment ;  a  law 
Others  do  not  go  quite  so  far  as  this ;  that  places  upon  an  equality  in  voting 
they  are  more  moderate  in  their  de-  the  lazy  vagabond  and  the  enterprising 
mands:  they  contend  that  property  wealth-producing  citizen  is  certainly 
should  be  held  and  owned  in  common,  neither  just  nor  reasonable, 
that  exclusive  ownership  by  the  few  is  The  Government  is  stronger  than  it 
oppression  to  the  many,  that  the  laws  was  a  half  century  ago,  but  has  not  this 
have  been  made  by  the  rich  and  for  their  increase  of  strength  been  at  the  expense 
benefit,  to  the  great  injustice  of  the  of  republicanism?  We  claim  that  the 
poor,  and  that  they  should  be  so  changed  United  States  is  the  freest  country  in 
that  all  would  fare  alike.  If  these  men,  the  world — the  only  country  except 
with  their  blind  and  ignorant  followers,  Switzerland  in  which  the  people  have 
were  not  voters,  they  would  be  compar-  equal  rights.  Equal  rights  before  the 
atively  harmless ;  but  they  are  not  only  law  are  indeed  possessed  by  everybody 
voters,  but  some  of  them  active  poHti-  here,  but  are  there  not  combinations  of 
cians,  and  when  the  two  great  parties  interests  which  prevent  the  fuU  play  of 
are  nearly  evenly  divided,  their  votes  natural  rights,  which  hold  in  check,  if 
are  courted  by  both.  They  are  already  they  do  not  destroy,  individual  enter- 
a  dangerous  class,  and  are  likely  to  be^  prise  ?  In  what  other  country  can  be 
come  more  dangerous,  as  they  are  rap-  found  such  companies  as  have  been  or- 
idly  increasing  in  numbers,  and  are  be-  ganized  in  the  United  States  for  the 
coming  cohesive  by  organizations.  It  purpose  of  controlling  the  manufacture, 
is  very  clear  to  my  mind  that  none  but  the  transportation,  and  the  price  of 
native  bom  citizens  ought  to  have  been  goods?  Where  can  be  found  an  organ- 
permitted  to  be  voters ;  that  immense  ization  like  the  Standard  Oil  Compcmy, 
risk  has  been  incurred — not  by  making  which  absolutely  controls  the  market  of 
the  United  States  an  asylum  for  the  op-  an  article  for  which  there  is  an  immense 
pressed,  not  by  opening  the  doors  for  and  constant  demand,  and  stamps  out 
foreigners  to  become  inhabitants,  under  competition ;  or  even  such  companies 
the  protection  of  just  and  equal  laws,  as  have  been  formed  to  regulate  the 
but  by  inviting  them  to  come  and  par-  production  of  iron  and  steel  and  coal  ? 
ticipate  in  the  law-making  and  gov-  In  what  other  country  do  manufactur- 
eming  power.  The  elective  franchise,  ers  who  are  protected  by  tarifOs  against 
which  ought  to  have  been  considered  foreign  competition,  combine  by  trusts 
the  most  precious  of  all  rights,  has  been  and  other  agencies  to  advance  or  sustain 
freely  bestowed  upon  those  who  have  prices  and  prevent  domestic  competi- 
no  knowledge  of  its  value,  and  upon  tion?  There  is  no  coimtry  of  which 
those  who  use  it  for  other  than  patriotic  I  have  any  knowledge  in  which  busi- 
purposes.  ness  of  all  descriptions  is  so  steadily 
Though  it  may  now  be  too  late,  in  falling  into  fewer  and  fewer  hands,  in 
the  present  condition  of  political  par-  which  combinations  are  so  powerful  and 
ties,  to  change  effectiyely  our  natural-  individuals  so  powerless,  as  the  United 
ization  laws,  there  might  be  a  limita-  States — no  country  in  which  the  solu- 
tion upon  the  franchise  in  municipal  tion  of  the  labor  question  may  be  more 
elections,  and  it  is  very  certain  that  this  difficult     We  have  yet  to  learn  that 
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there  may  be  as  little  personal  freedom  doue,  to  deprive  of  the  franchise  those 

under  republican  institutions  as  under  to  whom  it  has  been  granted,  but  not 

monarchies,  and  that  the  best  efforts  of  too  late  to  prevent  an  increase  of  the 

all  good  citizens  should  be  to  prevent  threatening  danger.    If  onr  naturaliza- 

the  great  republic  from  being  a  free  tion  laws  should  be  so  changed  that 

country  in  name  only.    That  these  ef-  none  should  vote  but  those  who,  when 

forts  will  not  be  wanting,  I  have  an  the  change  is  made,  have  the  right  to 

abiding  faith.     Congress  has  the  power,  vote,  and  that  thereafter  none  but  the 

by  opening  the  way  for  freer  trade  with  native  bom  should  be  voters,  the  danger 

other  nations,  to  destroy  most  of  the  ex-  would  not  be  entirely  removed,  but  it 

isting  monopolies,  and  this  power  will  would  be  greatly  lessened.  If  this  should 

ere  long  be  exerted.  not  be  done — if  revolutionists  who  are 

There  is,  however,  one  danger  ahead  rapidly  increasing  in  numbers  in  Europe 

which  cannot  be  easily  surmounted.     By  should  continue  to  be  invited  to  come 

our  naturalization  laws,  by  extending  and  participate  in  the  government  of  the 

the  highest   privilege  to   men  utterly  Republic — how  long  will  not  capitalists 

destitute  of  proper  qualifications  for  its  only,  but  industrious,  frugal,  liberty-lov- 

exercise,  by  inviting  to  Our  shores  to  ing  men  be  able  to  contemplate  the  fnt- 

assist  in  administering  the   State  and  ure  without  misgivings  ?     If  the  repub- 

National  Glovemments   men  who  con-  lie  is  to  be  short-lived  like  those  which 

sider  it  their  duty  to  fight  all  govern-  have    heretofore    existed,    unrestrictod 

ments,  we  have  done  much  to  make  our  manhood  sufi&age  will  be  the  cause.     It 

grand  experiment  a  failure.     It  is  now  is  the  only  really  grave  danger  that 

impossible  to  undo  what  was  unwisely  threatens  tiie  life  of  the  Hepubhc. 


SEA  IN   OCTOBER. 

By  Bisabeth  Faircbild. 

Not  now,  not  now,  the  unfruitful  sea  be  mine, 

With  ever  resdess  tides  that  ebb  and  flow 

Like  hopes  in  a  sick  heart ;  nay,  I  would  know 

How  soonest  to  forget  this  kindred  brine. 

Show  me  some  ripened  land  in  mellow  glow 

Where  heavy  hang  the  clusters  of  the  vine, 

Where  apples  drop,  where  browse  full-uddered  kine. 

Where,  tUting-topped,  the  harvest  wagons  go 

A-creak  across  the  fields.     O  let  me  fill 

My  longing  eyes  with  pictures  of  a  land 

Sloping  to  sunset,  full  of  twilight  peace 

That  seems  from  plenty's  horn  to  overspill ; 

Let  me  thus  gaze,  and  gazing,  understand 

Toil's  fairest  harvest  is  desire's  surcease. 


FIRST  HARVESTS. 

By  F.  J.  Stimson. 

CHAPTER  XXXn.  to-night;  we  may  leave  the  baU  with 

her,  but  we  will  not  go.    Her  eyes  are 

THB  DTTYAL  BALL,  CONCLUDED.  jaded  with  Buch  sigbts ;  let  us  escort 

some  brighter  ones,  and  gayer  spirits, 

HE  carriage   had  and  hearts  more  fresh  to  all  impression, 

been  in  waiting  Such  an  one  was  Mamie's ;  and  prettily 

some    half     an  encased  it  was,  in  her  glove-like  waist 

hour;  the  coach-  that  seemed  without  a  wnnkle  and  made 

man,  who  could  of  whitest  kid,  over  which  her  shoulders 

H^I^^BiiBIHl '      not     leave     his  peeped  more  snowy,  and  from  which 

horses,  was  streamed  a  frothy  train  of  rippling — 
swearing  upon  illusion,  do  they  call  it?  Gracie  had 
the  box,  while  been  down  some  time,  with  the  old  peo- 
the  footmen  sought  the  shelter  of  the  pie,  when  she  rippled  like  the  spring- 
area  door ;  the  deep  snow  which  had  be-  time,  down  the  stairs,  with  her  arch 
gun  the  afternoon  still  lay  heaped  in  eyes  dancing  and  her  cheeks  encama- 
chance  places,  while  the  rain,  descend-  &ie.  Gracie's  beauty,  to  be  sure,  was 
ing  in  straight  lines,  made  scattered  greater  still ;  only  somehow,  you  did 
pools  of  slush  and  water,  visible  when  not  look  at  it  at  first ;  it  was  but  part 
they  happened  to  reflect  the  wet  shin-  of  her,  like  the  sky  of  some  fair  country, 
ing  of  the  comer  lamp-post,  at  other  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Livin^tone  looked  down 
times  a  perilous  pit  for  horses'  steps  on  Mamie,  though,  with  the  happy  pride 
and  men's.  of  being  parents  to  such  a  poem  ;  they 

were  much  too  old  to  go  to  balls,  and 

But  Flossie  sat  still  in  the  rose  light  so  some  married  cousin  had  been  foimd 

of  her  own  and  inmost  room  ;  her  hus-  to  matronize  them.     Miss  Brevier  alone 

band  was  away,  and  her  quilted  sortie  noted  Mamie's  heightened  color  and  evi- 

de  bal,  lay  ready  on  the  lounge  beside  dent  excitement ;  but  thought  it  due  to 

her.    Not    softer   it   than    her    white  her  first  ball  alone ;  and  the  old  people 

shoulders ;  and  even  in  the  face  their  kissed  her  and  complimented  her,  and 

owner  looked  marvellously  young  for  gave  her  obsolete  advice,  and  sent  her 

her  age.  off  so  proudly — to  the  choice,  as  some 

She  rose  and  drew  the  satin  cloak  might  say,  of  two  adventurers, 
around  her ;  it  was  of  the  very  faintest,  Gracie  and  Mamie  came  down  and 
palest,  wood-bud  green,  making  strange  took  their  first  timid  look  at  the  ball 
harmony  with  her  ashen  hair ;  and  she  from  a  sort  of  ante-room,  that  was  one 
walked  to  the  window  and  looked  out  of  the  ball-rooms  and  was  yet  so  near 
into  the  inhospitable  night.  Then — and  the  dressing-room  as  to  grant  a  hesi- 
without  the  final  glance  at  the  mirror  tating  woman  locus  pceniientice,  and  not 
that  all  women  are  said  to  give — she  commit  her  finally  to  the  fioor.  That 
rang  the  bell,  and  followed  by  her  maid  first  glance  at  the  ball-room  ;  tell  me 
went  down  the  stairs  alone.  The  in-  whom  you  see  in  it,  and  whom  you  don't 
door  servants,  with  huge  umbrellas,  see,  and  I  can  tell  you,  gipsy-l&e,  much 
helped  her  to  the  carriage — so  silly  was  of  those  bodies  whose  orbits  bode  en- 
it,  as  Flossie  had  always  told  her  hus-  tanglement  to  yours.  Thus  it  chanced 
band,  for  the  house  to  have  no  porte-  that  Gracie  saw  Haviland  and  Arthur ; 
cochhre — and  the  carriage  lurched  off,  and  both  saw  Mrs.  Gower ;  and  Mamie 
through  the  heaps  of  yet  white  snow,  noted  that  she  did  not  see  either  Char- 
careening  and  sinking  in  the  pools  of  lie  Townley  or  Mr.  Derwent.  I  fancy 
rain.  that  none  of  our  three  heroines  will  tell 
But  Mrs.  Gower's  company  is  dull  us  much  about  the  party,  to-night — at 
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least,  we  shall  learn  rather  what  people  circle ;  it  is  not  "  mute  of  any  light/' 
said  than  how  they  looked  and  what  nor  does  Minos  stand  there  "  orribil' 
they  wore — but  I  may  tell  the  reader  mente,"  and  grin — imless  fat  old  Tony 
coimdentially  that  were  it  not  for  this,  Duval  may  do  duty  for  the  same,  with  his 
we  had  not  come.  For  may  he  not  unctuous  swarthy  face,  like  some  head- 
read,  in  to-morrow's  papers,  all  about  waiter  on  the  boulevard  ;  but  how  much 
the  flowers,  and  the  servants,  and  the  "piit  dolor  "—or  less  dolor — ^it  girdles 
music,  and  the  wines — aye,  and  the  peo-  than  the  outer  world,  is  John  then  won- 
ple  who  came,  and  how  Uiey  looked,  and  dering.  And  there  he  saw ''  SemiramlSy 
all  that  may  be  known  about  the  wo-  di  cui  si  legge —  "  many  things,  no  doubt, 
men's  dresses  ?  and  triumphant  young  Mrs.  De  Witt, 

Both  fell  to  indifferent  cavaliers,  at  anadyomene ;  and  Lady  X.,  and  the  coun- 

lirst ;  that  is,  Mamie  to  John  Haviland,  tess  of  Z.,  and  ''  Cleopatrds  lussuriosa," 

with  whom  she  had  no  sympathy,  and  and  Mrs.  Flossie  Gk)wer ;  "  Elena  vidi — e 

Gracie  to  Mr.  Kill  Van  Kull,  who,  being  7  grande  Achille — Paris,  Trisiano,  e  piil 

a  gentleman,  though  a  wicked  one,  had  di  mille  — "  and  borne  before,  most  light 

the  grace  most  reverently  to  like  her.  in  aU  the  waltz.  Miss  Famum  vrith  Van 

John  stood  with  Mamie  in  the  first  KulL     She  caught  his  eye  one  moment, 

or  outer  room,  wishing  to  be  with  her,  as  she  floated  by,  and  his  own  felL 
yet  knowing  not  exactly  what  to  say.        But  Derwent  gave  Miss  Livingstone 

He  could  not  feed  this  young  butterfly  his  arm,  and  went — or  suffered  himself  to 

on  thought ;  and  yet  she  was  too  bright  be  led  by  her — to  a  place  of  fragrant  flo w- 

f or  commonplaces ;  and  then,  he  knew  ers  and  broad  shadowy  leaves.     It  was 

her  yet  so  slightly !    And  indeed  she  quite  what  Mamie  had  imagined ;  and 

had  not  fluttered  Uirough  a  season  yet ;  yet  she  blushed  to  feel  how  pale  she  was, 

and  butterflies  take  knowing  best  in  and  then  felt  all' the  color  leave  again  as 

autumn.     So  Mamie  thought  him  dull ;  her  heart  beat ;  and  then  blushed  again 

and,  all  the  time,  that  was  in  his  mind  to  feel  it  beat  so  near  his  strong  arm. 

had  made  her  start  to  hear.    John's  The  poets  have  told  you  how  a  maiden's 

interest  was  but  vicarious,  yet,  through  color  comes  and  goes — now  you  imder- 

Gracie's —    But  we  old  fellows  of  a  doz-  stand  the  process,  quite  in  the  modem 

en  winters,  who  talk  to  girls  at  their  manner. 

flrst  ball — what  chance  have  our  stale        She  had  no  idea  the  feeling  she  would 

cynicisms  with  the  pretty  ear  by  our  have  would  be  like  this,  and  almost  felt 

side,  when  its  pretty  eyes  companions  the  inclination  to  tears  again ;  but  the 

are  looking  for  that  young  fellow  vrith  inspiring  strains  of  a  waltz  that  came 

the    incipient  moustache,   who  means  through  the  heavy  curtains  helped  her 

shortly  to  tell  her  (when  our  Heaviness  out  just  then,  as  does  a  fiddle  to  a  trag- 

has  only  left  her) — that  she  is  the  only  edy-scene  in  a  New  York  theatre.     So 

person  in  all  his  long  life  long  that  he  she  gave  him  his  dismissal  with  much 

has  really  ever  loved.    Throwing  over  at  courage  ;  and  was  reheved  to  find  that 

once  his  nurse  and  his  governess,  as  we  Derwent  neither  fumed  nor  fainted, 
may,  with  our  caustic  wit,  remark  ;  and        Meantime  John    Haviland,   growing 

we  go  to  Mrs.  Qt)wer ;  she  will  not  re-  tired  of  the  "  schiera  piena  "  in  the  ball- 

piilse  us ;  she  will  understand  us,  and  room,  had  left  his  place  and  wandered 

make  our  seasoned    hearts    beat  fast  from  the  room,  before  Miss  Famum  in 

again.  her  turn  came  round  again.    Was  it  lack 

So,  after  John  has  danced  once  with  of  tact  that  made  him  enter  the  conser- 

Mamie,  she  happens  to  feel  tired  before  vatory — where  so  short  a  time  before 

a  certain  dark  comer  ;  and  there  Lionel  Miss  Livingstone  and  Lionel  had  gone  ? 

Derwent  is  standing  alone,  torturing  his  Derwent  looked  up  at  once  and  saw  him ; 

tawny  moustache.     He  has  to  speak  to  but  Mamie  gave  a  little  start  that  showed 

her  ;  and  then   it  happens  that  these  her  freshness  at  this  sort  of  thing.     '*  I 

two  drop  aside  from  the  whirling  circle  hope  I  don't  interrupt  an  important  con- 

— and  Haviland  is  left  alone   upon  its  versation,"  said  Haviland. 
brink.     He  watches  it  for  a  minute,  as        '*  Not  at  all ;  we  were  talking  of  trifles," 

Dante  did  Francesca's.     It  is  a  smaller  answered  Derwent,  placidly.     ''  Let's  go 
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down  to  supper."  Now  for  a  man  who  room  with  the  ice,  Mamie  who  sent  him 
has  just  had  his  heart  broken  to  evince  a  for  it  has  gone,  and  Gracie  Holjoke  and 
desire  for  supper,  was  a  thing  so  new  to  Derwent  too.  So  he  sate  him  down, 
allMamie's  novel-reading  experience  that  disconsolate,  amid  the  bed  of  orchids, 
she  answered  with  some  angry  humor  screened  by  quite  a  jungle  of  banana 
that  she  was  not  hungry.  "  Mr.  Havi-  palms ;  so  poor,  so  clumsy  a  pretence  of 
land  can  get  me  an  ice,  if  he  likes,"  she  happiness  did  all  this  seem  to  him !  The 
added.  Just  then,  Gracie  Holyoke  came  strains  of  the  shallow  music  came  to  him 
in  ;  and  it  was  poor  John's  heart's  turn  to  from  the  distant  ball-room  ;  it  was  the 
beat  "  I  will  sit  here  with  Grac — ^with  waltz-tune  that  was  the  rage  that  win- 
Miss  Holyoke,"  added  Mamie  ;  and  John  ter, — 
must  needs  go  get  the  ice,  while  Lionel 

Derwent  stayed  behind.     He  talked  to  *'  Oh,  lo-ove  for  a  week— ((wm,  turn;  rum,  Urn, 

Gracie,  thoucrh  ;  while  Mamie  was  wild  ,,  .  turn!) 

to  teu  ner  sne  naa  so  weu  luimiea  ner  **  g^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^he  lo-ove  that  hi-i-deth  aiway  i 

promise.     So  she   passed  the   tune  by  {jium,  turn;  rum,  Urn,  turn!) 
looking  about  the  adjacent  ball-room  for 

Charlie  Townley.     Strange  to  say,  she  John  tried  to  deafen  his  ears  to  the 

had  not  yet  seen  him  anywhere.    Well,  music,  which  went  on  despite  him,  like 

there  was  time  enough ;  she  rather  liked  the  pettiness  of  life.    He  had  had  but 

to  have  the  whole  ball  gone  through  with,  one  full  look  at  Gracie  Holyoke  that 

first.    Perhaps  she  was  foolish  to  get  en-  night ;  and  that  had  told  him  nothing, 

gaged,  at  her  very  first  balL    She  would  A  stifling  hot-house  scent  was  in  tiie 

give  him  his  dismissal,  too  ;  that  would  little  room,  and  John  had  started  up  to 

make  two  in  one  evening  I    It  was  out-  leave  it  when  there  was  a  rustling  in  the 

rageous  in  him  to  leave  her  to  herself  all  door-way  and  Kitty  Famum  stood  before 

through  the  evening,  even  at  supper-  him  alone. 

time,  that  most  favored  time  of  all  I  Nay,  She  had  been  selected  to  take  part  in 
I  fear  me,  master  Charles  would  have  the  spectacle  of  the  evening,  the  much- 
had  but  an  easy  victory,  had  he  made  as-  envied  fancy-dress  minuet,  after  supper, 
sault  just  then.  that  was  to  open  the  cotillon ;  and  she 

But  Charlie  she  did  not  see  in  any  of  wore  the  rich  red  brocades  of  a  Louis 

the  rooms  ;  and  some  male  individual  in  Quinze  court-dress,  her  dense  hair  pow- 

a  white  waistcoat  and  catseye  stud,  who  dered  white,  and  from  this  mass  of  blaz- 

took  her  through  the  rooms  and  down  to  ing  color  rose  haughtily  the  regal  neck 

supper,  even  told  her  that  he  had  not  and  head,  and  the  proud  shoulders,  and 

come.  beneath  the  white  masses  of  her  hair  her 

Impossible!  Had  he  not  sent  her  eyes  burned  deeply,  like  two  violet  stars, 
those  most  particular  and  private  flow-  A  sort  of  hush  of  admiration  had  at- 
ers  that  she  wore,  with  meaning  glances  tended  her  wherever  she  went  that  even- 
when  he  asked  her  of  her  dress  and  time  ?  ing  ;  and  Haviland  had  heard  men  call 
Had  he  not  as  good  as  told  her,  once  be-  her  the  beauty  of  the  ball, 
fore,  when  she  had — ^Poor  Mamie  blush-  Miss  Famum  stood  silent  for  a  mo- 
ed  with  shame,  while  her  heart  pulsed  ment,  playing  with  a  scarlet  orchid  that 
quick  with  fear,  and  her  eyes  glistened  was  most  conspicuous  of  all  among 
with  anger. — Come,  Charlie,  come  quick ;  them  ;  a  noble  figure,  the  very  picture 
and  gamer  in  your  lovely  conquest,  ere  of  a  duchess  ;  and  Haviland,  who  had 
it  be  too  late ! — ^But  no  Charlie  comes  risen  at  her  entrance,  facing  her  more 
through  all  that  ball ;  and  Mamie  dances  humbly,  and  yet  like  a  gentleman,  too. 
feverishly  with  anybody,  and  flirts  aim-  *'  Mr.  Haviland — my  life  must  be  set- 
lessly  with  Howland  Starbuck,  and  is  tied  to-night,  one  way  or  another :  /am 
clever,   witty,  bright-eyed,  radiant,  ir-  weary  of  it.     You  once  were  kind  enough 

resistible — and  then  goes  to  Mrs.  F ,  to  take  some  interest  in  me — am  I  right 

the  chaperone,  with  stories  of  a  head-  in  supposing  that  I  had  a  friend  in 

ache,   and   asking  when  she  is  going  you?" 

home.  "Yes,"  said  John.    There  was  an  in- 

When  John  comes  back  to  the  little  finite  respect  and  pity  in  his  tone  ;  he 
Vol.  IV.— 48 
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fancied  that  he  knew  what  had  hap-  He  found  her,  sitting  with  Mamie 

pened.  Livingstone,  who  was  out  of  humor  and 

*'  Lord  Birmingham  has  just  asked  me  who  would  not  dance ;  she  was  silent, 
to  become  his  wife.  Am  I  right  in  think-  with  flushed  face  and  dewy  eyes,  look- 
ing that  you — do  not  wish  to  be  myhus-  ing  like  some  pouting,  pretty  maid  of 
band  ? "  Qreuze.     They  spoke  together  for  some 

"  Yes,"  said  John,  again.  "  But  oh.  Miss  minutes ;  and  then  Lionel  Derwent  came 

Famum — when  we  talked  of  this  upon  up  and  took  Miss  Mamie  of^ 

the  coaching-party,  you  did  not "  John  led  Gracie  to  the  deep  embrasure 

Miss  Famum  shook  her  head  slightly,  of  a  window  ;  below  them,  on  the  pol- 
as  if  to  wave  aside  her  own  case  from  the  ished  floor,  the  famous  minuet  was  form- 
question,  ing  ;  and  aU  the  world  looked  on  ex- 

"  That  you  do  care  for  Miss  Holyoke?"  pectant.     John  looked  grimly  on;  he 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  without  hesitating  ;  never  thought  to  have  said  such  words 

but  more  softly  still.  in  a  ball-room.    His  very  hopelessness 

"You  have  chosen  nobly,  Mr.  Havi-  gave  him  courage  to  speak  his  deepest 

land."    She  said  it  simply  and  a  little  heart ;  and  it  was  without  a  change  of 

sadly ;  and  then  turned  to  go.  manner  when  he  spoke — at  last. 

John  grasped  her  hand  and  detained  She  had  been  speaking  sorrowfully  of 

it  for  but  one  second  in  his  own.     *'  I  Mamie  ;   you  know  the  strange  confi- 

shall  never  win  her,"  said  he.     "And  oh,  dence  that  was  between  these  two.     "I 

Miss  Famum "  fear  that  she  is  disappointed  that  Mr. 

"No  word  more,"  said  the  other  ;  and  Townley  has  not  come.    Tell  me  frankly, 

then,  gayly,  "  I  have  better  hopes.    Look  Mr.  Haviland — do  you  think  there  is 

at  me — and  see — and  see  how  easy  it  is  anything  really  wrong  about  him  ?    Do 

to  win  a  woman ! "    And  with  a  ripple  you  think  that  he  could  make  Mamie 

of  light  laughter,  she  was  gone.  happy  ?    She  vnll  be  so  alone  in  the 

John  sank  back  to  his  seat,  his  head,  world,  I  am  afraid,  before  very  long." 

already  a  little  gray,  resting  on  his  hand.  What  could  John  say  ?     There  is  a 

Kitty  Famum's  was  the  nature  he  had  law  that  even  the  meanest  men  abide, 

admired  most  of  almost  any  he  had  ever  to  speak  no  harm  of  each  other  to  the 

seen :  her  soul  was  individual,  cast  in  that  other  sex.    He  hesitated.     "  I  think  you 

heroic  mould  that  almost  seems  forgot-  need  have  no  fear  of  Mr.  Townley,  now," 

ten  in  these  days  of  good  nature,  of  aver-  he  said,  at  last. 

age  adaptability.   Ajad  yet  not  one  single  Gracie  turned  her  dear  eyes  full  on 

air  of  inspiration,  nor  one  ray  of  sym-  his  ;  and  then  the  barriers  of  his  heart 

pathy  nor  sunlight  that  came  from  higher  broke  down.     "But  I  must  speak  self- 

than  the  city's  dust,  had  fallen  on  the  ishly.     Miss  Holyoke,  I  love  you  with 

lot  of  this  rich  flower.     Of  all  humanity,  all  my  heart — for  all  my  life." 

from  her  vulgar  mother  to  the  silly  pait-  The  words  had  come  so  naturally,  that 

ners  of  her  dances,  he  alone  had  said  they  had  passed  among  the  spoken  words 

one  word  of  truth  to  her ;  and  in  reward  of  memory,  and  ceased — ^before  Gracie 

she  had    given  him  her  heart !    She,  started  and  the  color  left   her  cheeks, 

capable  of  being  any  heroine  of  all  the  She  had  not  dreamed  of  this  ;  she  had 

fidl  world's  history ;  and  not  one  red-  not  kept,  herself,  the   lesson   she  had 

cross  knight  was  there  to  see  and  save  given  Mamie  ;  and  then  she  blamed  her- 

her,  nor  any  man  with  soul  of  strength  self  for  having  been  too  much  wrapped 

enough  to  mate  with  hers ;  but  only  up  in  her  own  heart  history.     "  O  Mr. 

this  titled  barbarian,  who  saw  the  out-  Haviland,"  she  said ;    "forgive  me ;  I 

side  of  her  person  and  was  pleased.  never  thought  of  this." 

But  thewaltz-musicstill  came  through  She  was  crying;    John's  voice  was 

the  fragrant  fall  of  flowers  that  screened  husky,  and  he  did  not  trust  himself  to 

this  eremite    from   the    loud-laughing  speak,  but  looked  across  the  brilliant 

world  ;  and  the  night  was  getting  on.  room.     The  minuet  was  being  danced  ; 

He  felt  now  as  if  under  pledge  to  lay  and  just  in   front  was  Kitty  Famum, 

his  heart  that  night  at  Gracie's  feet ;  looking  as  if  radiant  with  the  triumph 

and  went  in  search  of  her.  of  the  night.      She  was    walking  the 
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minuet  with  Arthur  Holjoke  ;  who  was  lift  her  hand  once  to  his  lips ;  and  then 
brilliant  in  a  velvet  court-dress,  with  a  thej  both  sat  silent,  Flossie  looking' 
sparkling  sword;  and  opposite  was  thoughtfully  out  of  the  carriage  win- 
Birmingham,  dancing  with  Mrs.  De  dow,  her  companion  on  the  front  seat 
Witt>  but  with  eyes  for  her  alone.    The  looking  at  her. 

other  figures  in  the  dance  were  Mrs.  It  was  already  freezing  ;  for  the  horses 
Malgam,  Mrs.  Levison-Gower,  Killian  dragged  them  heavily  through  the  crack- 
Van  EuU  and  Caryl  Wemyss.  ling  snow  ;  and  Flossie  could  see  that 

John  turned  his  eyes  to  hers  again,  the  pools  of  water  in  the  street  were  al- 

"  You  care  for  Arthur  ?  "  ready  needle-pointed  with  the  forming 

Many  women  would  have  thought  he  ice.    As  they  passed  the  cross-streets, 

had  no  right  to  ask  the  question;  but  she  noticed  a  ruddy  reflection  on  the 

Gracie's  was  too  true  a  life  for  this.  face  of  these.     '*  Can  that  be  dawn  al- 

"  Yes,"  she  said,  clearly.  ready  ?  "     She  let  down   the  window  ; 

"  Forgive  me,"  answered  John,  hum-  and,  looking   out,  saw  all  the  East  a 

bly.     And  Oracle  knew  that  he  was  still  lowering,  lurid  red. 

her  friend  ;  and  Arthur's  too.  "  I  do  not  think  so,"  said  Mr.  Wemyss. 

And  so,  no  more  was  said  between  "Tis  hardly  six  o'clock.     It  must  be 

them ;  and  when  the   minuet  was  fln-  some  great  flre  at  Brooklyn,  or  at  Wil- 

ished,  Gracie  and   poor   Mamie   went  liamsburgh." 

home  together  and  Lionel  Derwent  went  They  stopped  at  Mrs.  Gower's  house  ; 
away  witib  John.  Mamie  tore  the  flower  and  requesting,  or  rather,  ordering,  Mr. 
from  her  breast,  and  threw  herself  upon  Wemyss  to  stay  in  the  carriage,  she  ran 
her  bed  in  a  burst  of  tears ;  and  Gracie  lightly  up  the  steps  and  let  herself  in. 
sat  with  her  till  the  streaks  of  dawn  ap-  All  the  servants  had  gone  to  bed,  by 
peared.  Mrs.  Gower's  orders ;  save  Justine,  her 
maid,  who  was  sitting  waiting,  with  one 

But  Flossie  and  Kitty  Famimi  still  candle,  in  the  halL 
danced  on,  untired  ;  and  all  men  were  '*  Is  everything  ready,  Justine  ?  " 
divided  which  of  these  had  been  the  "  Qui,  madame,"  said  the  maid  ;  who 
queen  of  the  famous  balL  Already  had  had  been  told  tiiat  her  mistress  was 
tiie  business  of  the  work-day  world  be-  about  to  make  a  sudden  trip  to  Boston, 
gun  when  Flossie  took  her  leave,  and  and  had  discreetly  asked  no  unneceEsary 
went  back  to  the  dressing-room,  and  questions :  her  perquisites  had  been 
put  on  her  satin  cloak,  and  came  down  very  handsome  lately, 
the  grand  staircase,  looking  strangely  Flossie  went  up  to  her  room,  the  maid 
brilliant^  younger  than  ever,  people  said,  attending  her  ;  and  laid  aside  her  ball- 
with  her  blazing  diamonds  and  not  one  dress  and  her  diamonds.  Then  she  had 
ribbon  out  of  place  about  her  perfect  a  woman's  himior ;  and  notwithstanding' 
dress.  She  went  down  the  carpeted  that  Mr.  Wemyss  was  waiting  cold  out- 
pavilion,  Caryl  Wemyss  putting  the  er-  side,  she  threw  the  satin  doak  once 
mine  sortie  de  hal  with  careful  touch  more  over  her  bare  shoulders  and  wan- 
about  her  shoulders.  dered,  with  a  lighted  candle,  all  through 

No  one  but  a  policeman  and  a  little  the  house.     She  went  into   the  great 

crowd  of  street  boys  saw  them  go,  as  ball-room  which  seemed  gaunt  and  bare  ; 

she  got   quickly  into   Caryl  Wemyss's  then  into  the  dark  dining-room  with  its 

carriage  and  drove  of^  carved  oak  wood  and  its  array  of  armor 

and  of  silver  plate  ;  then  into  the  parlors 

CHAPTER    XXXHL  where  she  had  held  her  first  reception — 

how  well  she  remembered  it,  and  her 

soBTiE  Du  BAL.  triumph  ovcr  the  great  ladies  Van  KuU 

and  iJie  fine  ladies  Brevier ! — and  last 

The   rain,  that  had  come  after  the  to  the  little  suite  of  rooms  which  she  had 

snow,  had  ceased  in  its  turn,  blown  clear,  occupied  when  first  she  came  back  from 

like  some  light  curtain,  by  a  blast  of  her    wedding-journey.      Poor     Lucie! 

northwest  wind.     Mr.  Wemyss,  as  he  She  wondered  if  he  would  really  mind 

entered  the  carriage,  had  ventured  to  much. 
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When  she  got  back  to  the  great  apart-  empty,  and  are  not  crowded  with  com- 
ment she  occupied  now,  the  gray  dawn  mercial  travellers." 
was  stealing  in  through  the  huge  win-  Mrs.  Grower's  lip  curled  slightly ; 
dows  and  the  cold  of  the  ch^ge  of  whether  at  Mr.  Wemyss's  refined  exclu- 
weather  was  already  in  the  house.  She  siveness  or  for  some  other  reason,  we 
shivered ;  and  hastened  to  get  dressed,  dare  not  say.  And  the  carriage  stopped 
Justine  was  all  ready  with  a  quiet  trav-  before  his  lodgings, 
elling-dress,  into  which  she  quickly  Mr.  Wemyss  got  out,  and  helped  his 
slipped  her  girlish  figure.  She  had  a  Europa  to  aJight.  '*  You  may  come  up, 
moment's  scruple  whether  she  should  Justine,"  said  Flossie  to  the  maid,  who 
take  away  the  diamonds — ^a  rivi^e  that  had  retoined  her  seat  demurely. 
Lucie  Gower  had  given  her  when  they  Mr.  Wemyss  led  the  way  to  his  rooms 
were  married.  But  Flossie  Gower  had  and  Flossie  looked  about  her  curiously, 
far  too  logical  a  mind  to  strain  at  gnats  The  apartment  was  full  of  old  china, 
when  she  was  swallowing  a  camel ;  she  books,  and  rare  bronzes  that  showed  its 
hastily  thrust  them  in  her  bosom,  and  owner's  cultivated  tastes ;  a  sort  of 
giving  the  solitary  candle  to  Justine,  studio  led  off  from  the  dining-room,  and 
bid  her  lead  the  way  down  the  stairs,  in  it  were  many  samples  of  Mr.  Wemyss's 
This  time  she  wasted  no  parting  looks ;  art ;  most  prominent  among  them  a  large 
after  all,  the  house  was  hers,  though  she  portrait  of  Flossie  Gower  herself,  paint- 
would  leave  it  to  Lucie  for  a  while,  for  ed  from  memory,  and  not  over  good  as 
form's  sake.  a  likeness.    Flossie  remarked  upon  it ; 

Itwasalready  quite  light  in  the  street,  and  Mr.   Wemyss  made    some   speech 

and  Mr.  Wemyss  was  huddled  in  one  about  not  nee<^g  the  shrine  now  that 

comer  of  the  carriage  and  chattering  the  divinity  was  tiiere.    And  as  he  said 

with  cold.     He  made  no  reproach,  how-  it,  Justine  not  having  gone   into  the 

ever  ;  and  this  time  he  got  in  beside  her  studio  with  them,  he  made  bold  to  dasp 

and  Justine  took  the  front  seat.  her  in  his  arms.    Flossie  repelled  him  ; 

"Where  are  we  going?"  said  Mrs.  and  with  some  muttered  words  about 

Gower  to  him.  getting  a  cup  of  coffee  for  her,  he  left 

"  I  thought  perhaps  you  would  come  the  room  ;  not  quite  so  gracefully  as 

— ^I  have  a  little  breakfast  ready  in  my  usual 

rooms — the  train  does  not  go  till  nine."  Flossie  walked  to  the  window  and 
He  spoke,  for  the  first  time  we  have  looked  out.  The  room  was  very  high ; 
heard  him,  with  some  shadow  of  em-  and  the  whole  cityf ul  of  brick  roofs  and 
barrassment.  "  I  thought  it  would  be  spires  and  factory  chimneys  lay  brood- 
less  public,"  he  explained.  ing  in  their  own  foul  breath  of  smoke. — 

''As  you  like,"  said  Flossie,  indiffer-  Flossie  had  a  momentary  feeling  that  the 

ently.     What  did  it  matter?    Her  bon-  climax  of  her  life  had  fallen  beneath 

net  must  yet  be  thrown  over  higher  her  expectation,  like  the  rest. — Far  ofl^ 

^irind-mills  than  was  this.  on  either  side,  a  clearer  stratum  of  air 

They  drove  across  the  town  in  silence,  marked  the  course  of  the  two  rivers  ; 

Flossie,  at  least,  had  done  many  things  and  to  the  eastward  were  some  saffiron 

in  her  life  and  not  known  the  sickly  streaks  of  winter  morning.    These  &tded, 

shadow   of  repentance   yet ;  what  Mr.  to  the  left,  in  an  ominous  brown  cloud 

Wemyss's  thoughts  were  I  cannot  say.  of  smoke,  beneath  which  still,  in  the 

Justine  alone,  indeed,  was  repenting —  distance,  licked  some  silent  tongues  of 

1;hat  she  had  not  known  of  this  before  fire. 

she  left  the  house,  and  acted  on  that  ''  It  must  have  been  a  terrible  fire," 

knowledge.     "  Que  de  chosea  faurais  pu  said  Wemyss's  voice  behind   her  care- 

jprendre  avec  ! "  she  thought.  lessly.      "  But   the  breakfast  is  ready, 

'*  When  do    we  sail?"  asked  Flossie  such  as  it  is  ;  will  you  not  come,  dear- 

languidly.  est  ?  " 

"  To-morrow  noon,"  answered  Mr.  Flossie  went  back  with  him,  and 
Wemyss.  '' The  Boston  steamer  is  much  found  a  table  spread  with  coffee,  cold 
the  best  for  us ;  particularly  at  this  partridges,  and  grapes.  Justine  re- 
season  of  the  year.    They  go  almost  mained  there,  for  propriety's  sake.    In  a 
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few  minutes  they  were  ready  ;  and  going  poured  into  the  sewer-gates  with  a  roar- 
down,  she  found  another  carriage  wait-  ing  that  was  audible  a  block  or  more 
ing.    Wemyss  gave  his  orders,  and  they  away. 

drove  to  the  ra^broad  station.  It  looked  Starbuck  walked  some  streets  with- 
curiously  common-place  and  familiar ;  out  conscious  object.  His  heart  beat 
it  might  have  been  the  most  respectable  violently  with  the  struggle  still,  and  he 
of  quiet  journeys  !  Flossie  abhorred  re-  felt  sick  and  faint  with  the  passion  of 
spectabiHty.  his  anger.  Bemorse  he  had  none ;  but 
Mr.  Wemyss  had  a  compartment  ready  he  was  ashamed  at  having  gone  so  far ; 
in  the  car,  with  all  imaginable  ordinary  at  having  held  himself  in  no  better  con- 
luxuries  of  travel ;  he  even  got  a  bundle  troL  Yet  why  had  Simpson  dared  to 
of  the  morning  papers,  which  Flossie  talk  to  him?  ''Damn  the  fool,  I  wish 
did  not  read.  She  was  tired  of  the  Td  kiUed  him,"  thought  James, 
sight  of  an  American  newspaper  and  He  spoke  the  words  aloud ;  and,  as 
never  wished  to  look  at  one  again.  he  did  so,  came  to  a  street  comer ; 
Wemyss  looked  a  little  furtively  about  the  crossing  was  exceptionally  deep 
the  platforms  and  then  walked  through  with  melted  snow,  and  on  the  other 
the  train ;  and  came  back  and  told  her  comer  stood  a  policeman.  Starbuck 
there  was  no  one  that  they  knew  on  became  conscious  that  he  still  held  the 
board.  Flossie  would  not  have  cared  bloody  knife ;  there  was  a  sewer-open- 
much  if  there  had  been.  ing  below  him,  and  he  threw  it  in.  The 
A  boy  came  through,  crying  the  last  rush  of  water  was  so  great  that  it  was 
new  novels.  Flossie  shook  her  head,  gulped  down  without  a  sound,  disap- 
What  were  such  insipid  stories  to  the  pearing  instantly  in  the  turbid  vortex, 
drama  of  her  life  ?  Mr.  Wemyss  care-  James  looked  after  it  a  moment,  mood- 
fully  closed  the  door,  and  began  to  make  ily ;  he  had  little  fear  that  he  was  in 
himself  agreeable,  much  as  he  might  any  danger  for  his  deed  of  that  night ; 
have  done  at  a  party,  except  that  he  beyond  doubt,  the  fellow  was  not  mor- 
talked  more  tenderly.  Would  the  train  tally  wounded ;  and  he  would  not  dare 
never  start?  She  yawned  a  little.  For  to  complain  on  his  own  account^  and 
a  moment^  she  half  wished  it  had  been  none  of  their  friends  would  ever  x>each. 
Kill  Van  KulL  He  hesitated  some  moments ;  then. 
At  last  a  bell  sounded,  and  the  train  with  the  decisive  step  of  a  man  who  has 
rumbled  slowly  out  of  the  station.  made  up  his  mind,  he  turned  and  crossed 

Sixth  Avenue.     There  was  a  bar-room 

over  the  way,  brilliant  with  a  red  elec- 

CHAPTER  XXXIV.  trie  light ;  he  entered  it,  and  called  for 

a  twenty-five  cent  cigar  and  a  glass  of 

THE  NIGHT  AT  THE  WORKS.  whiskey.     He  was  unused  to  drinking 

spirits ;  and  the  sharp  liquor  made  him 
When  Jem  Starbuck,  that  evening,  had  shudder  as  he  swallowed  it ;  but  not 
been  thrust  out  by  his  friends,  and  the  with  cold  or  fear.  The  intellectual 
door  he  heard  slammed  and  bolted  be-  predominated  over  the  physical  in  his 
hind  him,  he  found  himself  upon  Sixth  nature :  such  organisms  are  cowardly 
Avenue,  at  midnight  of  a  night  so  incle-  before  immediate  physical  pain  or  con- 
ment  that  even  tibat  thoroughfare  was  test»  but  shrink  at  nothing  else.  But 
almost  deserted.  The  trains  of  the  ele-  one  of  his  affectations  had  been  to 
vated  railway  went  thundering  over  his  smoke  cigars  instead  of  pipes ;  his  was 
head,  but  the  floor  of  the  street  was  a  nature  nervous  as  any  scholar's ;  and 
checkered  with  the  drifts  of  wet  snow  he  lit  the  black  havana  and  went  out 
and  the  pools  of  water,  in  which  the  again,  taking  his  way  along  Thirty-sec- 
mirrored  gaslights  glimmered  a  warn-  ond  Street. 

ing  to  the  unwary  step.  Fifth  Avenue  was  less  deserted  than 

The  rain  had  at  this  time  stopped  ;  Sixth ;  it  was  full  of  carriages  going  to 

it  was  the  hour's  lull  before  the  down-  and  from  the  baU.     It  was  about  the 

rush  of  the  clearing  northwester  ;  and  hour  when  Flossie  broke  off  her  reverie 

the  flooded  gutters  still  ran  riotously  and  in  her  boudoir  and,  ringing  for  her  car« 
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riage,  walked  to  her  window  and  looked  is  a  lord  who  knows  no  sabbath  ;  he  corn- 
out.  James  Starbuck  may  have  seen  pels,  unlike  kindly  Ceres,  from  eve  till 
the  rose  light  that  streamed  from  her  dewy  mom,  from  seed  to  harvest  Star- 
window  ;  in  fact,  he  did,  and  marked  buck  came  to  the  wharves,  heaped  up 
the  brilliancy  of  this  and  all  the  great  with  coal  mountains,  built  over  witifi 
houses  on  the  Avenue,  with  an  impre-  iron  prisons  for  the  gas ;  he  looked 
cation  on  them  for  it ;  but  he  did  not  about  him,  cautiously,  for  he  was  phy- 
know  Flossie  Gower's  house,  nor  much  sically  a  coward  and  afraid  of  footpads, 
of  her,  save  that  she  almost  owned  the  of  the  lawless  gangs  of  roughs  that  in- 
oil  works  over  at  Williamsburgh.  But  fest  the  wharves.  He  had  struck  across 
he  stopped  a  moment,  and  looked  up  the  city,  too,  directly,  instead  of  walk- 
and  down  the  fine  street ;  it  was  going  ing  up  Fifth  Avenue,  as  he  should  have 
to  be  colder,  and  he  foresaw  that  the  done,  where  he  felt  safe.  He  started 
weather  would  be  terrible  before  dawn,  once  or  twice  in  alarm,  and  his  heart 
though  the  ladies,  well  cottoned  in  their  took  to  palpitating  again,  as  he  saw  a 
carriages,  would  give  no  thought  to  it.  dark  figure  among  the  wharves  ;  but  it 
But  the  business  he  was  on  was  not  so  would  be  only  a  policeman  or  a  watch- 
safe  for  him  at  any  other  time  ;  and  he  man,  and  he  breathed  more  freely  ;  and 
buttoned  his  overcoat  about  him  and  at  last  he  reached  the  ferry  in  safety, 
walked  rapidly  dovni  the  side  ctreet,  just  He  took  a  seat  in  one  comer  of  the 
as  Mrs.  Gower's  carriage  drove  up  at  ladies'  cabin,  pulling  his  coat-coUar  up 
her  front  door.  over  his  face.     The  boat  was  not  full ; 

He  soon  got  beyond  the  respectable  but  there  were  a  number  of  people  still 

streets,  the  level  even  rows  of  brown-  out,   returning  from  supper  after  the 

stone  houses  standing  shoulder  to  shoul-  theatres.     The  warm  weather  they  had 

der  like  well-drilled  servants  in  a  livery ;  had  was  breaking  up  the  ice  in  the 

the  shops  began,  and  the  iron-balconied  Sound  ;  and  the  paddles  of  the  steamer 

tenements,  and  the  noise  and  sense  of  went  crashing  and  grinding  through  the 

much  humanity.     The  many  sins  of  the  broken  floes.     Several  times  the  wheels 

pavement  were  charitably  hidden  in  the  stopped,  as  if  the  pilot  saw  a  field  of  ice 

snow  ;  but  even  then  there  was  a  smell  too  large  to  be  crushed  through.     At 

about  the  neighborhood  that  would  have  last,  the  clanking  of  the  chains  told 

nauseated  Mrs.  Gk)wer ;  and  even  in  the  Starbuck  they  had  reached  the  dock 

middle  of  the  night  there  vras  noise  of  upon  the  Brooklyn  side, 

living,  and  an  undertone  of  working  He  waited  un^  all  the  other  passen- 

steam,  throbbing  still,  among  the  sleep-  gers  had  gone  ashore.     The  night  had 

ing  places  of  its  human  fellow-laborers,  grown  much  colder ;  and  the  freezing 

Nor  were  they  all  asleep  ;  here  and  there  snow  and  water  crackled  beneath  his 

a  lighted  vnndow,  and  what  we  needs  feet.     On  this  side  the  river,  however, 

must  term  a  sound  of  revelry,  showed  the  streets  were  darker,  and  quite  de- 

that  some  of  these,  too,  like  their  Fifth  serted ;    and  not  one  lighted  window 

Avenue  superiors,  were  wakeful  to  the  broke  the  high  brick  housewaUs  that 

pleasures  of  the  night.  closed  about  him  on  either  side. 

But  the  elevated  trains  had  ceased  The  effect  of  the  unaccustomed  dram 

Running,  as  Starbuck  crossed  Third  Av-  of  spirit  had  quite  left  him  by  this  time  ; 

enue  :  the  toiling  places  of  the  human  he  tiirew  open  his  coat  for  a  moment,  to 

workmen,  at  least,  were  stilled,  and  these  light  another  cigar ;  and  then  buttoned 

trains  were  not  needed  to  take  them  to  it  tight  about  him,  cursing  the  cold, 

and  from  their  benches  in  the  social  He  had  walked  some  half  a  mile  or  so, 

galley.     Mankind — except    indeed    the  without  meeting  a  living  being,  and  had 

policemen  or  other  watchers  who  had  got  beyond  the  region  of  the  tenements, 

to  see  that  mankind  did  no  mischief  and  in  the  manufacturing  district  of 

while  it  rested — was  not  at  work.  the  city.     Already  he  noticed  the  strong 

Starbuck  threaded  his  way  through  smell  of  oil,  borne  backward  through 

the  streets  along  the  river.     The  forges,  the  city  by  the  northwest  wind,     ffis 

to  be  sure,  were  glowing  brightly  ;  for  way  led  downward  to  the  wharves  ;  and 

Iron  gives  his  servants  no  rest ;  Vulcan  he  stopped  before  the  familiar  iron  gate. 
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He  peered  through  it ;  he  knew  it  to  be  of  the  name  had  never  struck  him  par- 

the  watchman's  station,  or  rather  that  ticularly  before  ;  he  knew  nothing  of 

of  one  watchman  :  there  were  two  more  old  Silas  Starbuck,  nor  who  he  was,  nor 

down  by  the  river  side,   whence  the  whence  he  had  come,  nor  even  that  Mrs. 

greatest    danger    was    always    appre-  Levison-Gower  had  been  his  daughter, 

hended.     But  he  only  saw  the  acres  of  Carefully  he  walked  around  the  end  of 

tanks   and   stagings  and  pyramids  of  the  wharves ;  thousands  of  men  were  at 

empty  barrels,  and  beyond  them,  just  work  there  by  day  ;  but  at  night  a  more 

visible,  the  high  forest  of  masts  taper-  lonely  place  it  would  be  hard  to  find, 

ing  into  the  black  sky,  where,  in  the  and  he  met  no  one. 

west,  a  few  stars  were  akeady  strug-  At  last,  it  seemed  as  if  the  object  of 

gling  out.  this  unusual  journey  were  satisfied ;  and 

It  was  evident  that  the  watchman,  he  began  to  retrace  his  steps  toward  the 
fearing,  on  such  a  night,  no  enemy  but  town.  As  he  passed  the  first  piles  of 
winter  and  rough  weather,  had  sought  barrels,  he  stopped  and  looked  at  them 
some  shelter  ;  but  Starbuck  did  not  again  ;  then  picking  up  a  stick,  he  struck 
deem  it  wise  to  venture  openly  through  one  or  two  of  them  a  smart  blow.  They 
the  gate.  He  skirted  the  high  fence  were  empty,  and  it  rang  hollow.  He 
around  toward  the  river,  where  he  knew  pushed  Uie  stick  among  them  and  be- 
there  was  a  sort  of  swinging  hatchway  tween  them  to  the  ground ;  the  snow 
in  the  wooden  wall ;  it  was  kept  fas-  that  had  fallen  upon  them  had  melted, 
tened  only  by  an  ordinary  dropping  and  the  lowest  tier  were  half  submerged 
latch  inside,  and  this,  by  inserting  a  in  a  pool  of  water.  Then  he  left  them 
length  of  wire  in  the  crack,  he  easily  and  went  on  to  the  receiving-house, 
lifted.  Opposite  him,   and  a  few   hundred 

When  he  was  fairly  inside  the  yard,  yards  to  the  right,  were  the  stills  ;  lofty 
he  sat  down  for  a  moment,  smoking,  and  iron  towers,  under  which  a  dull  glow 
looked  about  him.  The  nearest  Hghts  showed  that  the  furnaces  were  still  do- 
were  across  the  river  or  on  the  shipping  ing  their  work.  "When  he  had  left 
in  the  stream ;  but  the  ground  was  Steam  City,  the  strike  was  complete ; 
white  with  snow,  and  the  huge  storage-  but  the  oil  still  ran  through  the  pipe- 
tanks  rose  up  about  him,  visible  by  lines,  and  stokers  had  still  been  found 
their  very  blackness,  like  rocks  at  night  to  feed  these  refining  fires.  He  turned 
in  foaming  water.  sharp  to  the  left ;  and  the  dull  light  was 

He  got  up,  stiU  smoking,  but  screen-  soon  hidden  behind  the  storage-tanks, 
ing  the  cigar-light  in  the  hollow  of  his  There  was  sure  to  be  a  watcher  in  the 
haid,  and  went  toward  the  water.  A  "  tail-house,"  if  the  stills  were  at  work, 
double  bank  of  the  petroleum  ships  lay  to  mark  the  runs  of  oil ;  and  Starbuck 
along  the  pier  ;  but  all  was  silent  on  walked  more  slowly.  But  his  steps  were 
board  of  them,  the  watch,  if  watch  was  muffled  in  the  drifts  of  snow  ;  moreover, 
kept  while  they  were  moored,  having  he  was  close  by  the  blower,  and  the  rapid 
evidently  followed  the  example  of  the  whirring  of  the  iron  fans  would  drown 
watchman  at  the  outer  gate.  Thus  he  all  other  noise.  When  he  got  to  the 
made  his  way,  slowly,  to  the  end  of  the  steps  that  led  to  the  door  of  the  tail- 
pier,  losing  his  footing  now  and  then  in  house,  there  were  fresh  foot-prints  in  the 
a  snowdrift,  or  slipping  suddenly  into  snow  ;  and  he  ascended  cautiously  until 
one  of  the  great  pits  full  of  freezing  his  head  was  at  the  level  of  the  window 
water  that  had  collected  in  the  hollows  of  and  then  looked  in.  The  light  inside 
the  ground.  No  vessels  lay  across  the  came  from  a  small  tubular  stove  of  ridged 
end  of  the  pier,  such  mooring  being  for-  iron,  white-hot ;  and  by  its  comfortable 
bidden ;  and  it  was  unencumbered  ex-  warmth  a  man  sat  in  an  old  armchair, 
cept  by  the  great  iron  letters  that  his  head  upon  his  breast,  asleep.  Star- 
stretched    across    it THE    SILAS  buck  studied  his  features  for  a  few  sec- 

STAEBUCK    OIL    COMPANY.     Star-  onds  and  then  opened  the  door  and  en- 
buck  leaned  across  the  rod  that  sup-  tered. 

ported  the  first  letter  S,  and  reflected.  ''  Who  is  it  ?  "  cried  the  man,  starting 

It  was  a  curious  &ct  that  the  identity  up. 
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''It's  only  I,  Ned/'   answered  Star-  pulled  out  quite  a  bundle  of  matches  from 

buck.     "  Don't  be  so  nervous."  his  pocket.    He  let  the  glowing  coals  lie 

''  Oh,  is  that  all,"  returned  the  other,  unheeded  on  the  floor,  and  looked  at  his 
"I  was  afraid  it  might  be  some  feller  watch  by  the  light  of  the  open  stove- 
come  to  do  a  mischief,"  ha  added,  with  door.  It  was  three  o'clock.  And  he 
a  grin.  cowered  back  in  the  chair,  shivering. 

''  I  wanted  to  make  sure  it  was  your  It  seemed  so  small  a  thing  to  do,  after 

watch,"  said  James.     "  You  don't  keep  a  all !    His  lip  curled  with  scorn  as  he 

good  one — ^if  anything  happens  to-night,  thought  of  his  simple-minded  associates 

I  shall  have  to  report  you."  and  how  great  a  thing  they  made  of  it. 

"The  h — 1  you  will,"  laughed    the  It  would  fill  perhaps  a  column  in  the 

other.  morrow's  paper — about  as  much  space, 

"  I'm  pretty  sure  I  heard  a  boat  land,  perhaps,  as  might  be  allotted  to  the  Du- 

down  by  the  end  of  the  pier."  val's  balL    Yet  such  things  scared  the 

"  No  ?  "  said  the  other.  stupid  public  ;  and  they  encouraged  his 

"  I  did  indeed,"  added  Starbuck.     "I  party,  much  as  a  boy  is  made  proud  by 

wish  you'd  go  down  and  see.     I  got  ru-  the  loud  report  of  his  first  toy-cannon, 

mors  of  a  plot  in  town,  and  came  over  to  His  own  ideas  went  so  far  beyond,  that 

warn  you."  he  regarded  it  as  little  more  than  the 

"  No  ?  "  said  the  other,  again.     "  Did  bow-dbaser  some  red  rover  fires  across 

ye,  though  ?  And  suppose  I'm  kilt — I'm  the  bow  of  a  fat  merchantman,  by  way 

to  come  back  and  teU  yer,  I  suppose  ?  of  preliminary  parley.    He  was  tired, 

Why  don't  you  come  along  yourself?  "  too  ;  and  the  earlier  events  of  the  night 

"  I  want  to  take  a  turn  by  the  spray-  had  been  exciting, 

ing-house  first,"  answered  Jame&     "  I'll  However,  he  made  an  effort,  and  shook 

join  you  there  in  a  minute— on  the  wharf,  himself  together.    Time  was  going.    He 

I  mean."    And  as  he  spoke,  Starbuck  got  up  and  went  to  the  runs.    There 

left  the  little  cabin  and  went  down  the  were  the  two  glass-covered   channelB, 

steps.  side  by  side ;  and  both  were  running  oil. 

"  It  'ud  be  awk'ard  if  any  feller  were  to  Outside  the  little  shed  they  entered  two 

happen  in  here  while  we're  both  gone,  long  wooden  boxes  or  troughs,  support- 

woiddn't  it  ?  "  he  called  out ;  but  Star-  ed  on  trestle-work,  and  running  several 

buck  was  already  out  of  hearing,  thread-  hundred  feet  in  a  downward  inclination 

ing  his  way  through  the  darkness  to  the  to  the  receiving-tanks,  whence  they  were 

spraying-house;  the  fountain  not  play-  in  turn  conducted  to  Uie  spraying-house, 

ing  now,  at  night,  when  there  was  no  sun  a  quarter  of  a  mile  away, 

to  brighten  it,  and  the  great  well  of  oil  James  Starbuck  lifted  up  the  iron 

lying  still  and  sleeping,  warmed  by  the  rod  he  had  used  to  poke  the  fire,  and 

steam-pipes  that  were  coiled,  like  warm-  brought  it  down  with  a  crushing  blow 

blooded  serpents,  in  its  depths.  over  the  glass-topped  runnels.   Then  he 

The  man  called  Ned  vmtched  him  go,  struck  a  match  across  the  stove,  and 

the  grin  that  had  accompanied  his  last  standing  in  the  doorway,  leaned  over 

remark  quickly  fading  on  his  face ;  then,  and  touched  the  blue  flame  to  the  edge  of 

wrapping  his  overcoats  around  him,  he,  the  running  oiL 

too,  went  out  and  walked  away  with  rapid  For  some  reason,  it  did  not  catch; 

steps  through  the  dark  yard.  and  he  tried  another  match.    This  he 

fairly  dropped  into  the  oil ;  but  with  no 

He  left  the  door  of  the  taU-house  open  better  success,  as  the  feeble  flame  was 
behind  him  ;  and  when,  in  a  few  min-  put  out  instantly.  "  Damn  the  thing," 
utes,  James  Starbuck  returned,  he  f  oimd  said  he  to  himsdf ;  and  lighting  another 
the  place  already  cold.  He  shut  the  match,  he  waited  until  the  flame  was 
door  to  and  sat  down  ;  the  cigar  in  his  fairly  burning,  and  looked  at  the  oil. 
mouth  had  gone  out  and  he  opened  the  The  little  runnel  he  had  touched,  part- 
door  of  the  stove  with  an  old  iron  rod  to  ly  choked  with  broken  bits  of  glass, 
stir  the  fire  and  get  a  bit  of  live  coal  for  was  full  of  a  thick  dark  liquid,  yellow- 
alight.  But  he  had  no  tongs ;  and  indeed  ish  in  color,  but  blue  with  numerous 
the  live  coal  seemed  unnecessary,  as  he  big  globules  of  water.     It  was  almost 
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the  last  run,  too  crude  or  too  impure  to  other ;  and  Starbuck  ran  wildly  to  his 

take  fire  at  a  E^park    He  looked  at  the  distant  gate  in  the  fence  and  cowered 

other ;  and  in  it  he  recognized  the  shin-  there,  behind  a  pile  of  womout  iron, 

ing  stream,  the  strange  metallic  lustre  He  heard  far  off  the  shrieks  of  the  sleep- 

of  the  naphtha's  flow.  ing  watchmen,  and  then  hoarse  shouting 

He  took  a  smaH  shovelful  of  red-hot  from  the  city.  Then,  like  some  titanic 
coals  from  the  little  stove,  and  got  well  minute-guns,  the  great  tanks  exploded, 
out  the  doorway  with  it,  standing  down  one  after  one,  in  majestic  sequence ;  and 
as  many  steps  as  he  could.  For  this  was  the  stars  of  the  sky  were  veiled  in  fires 
the  light  surface  oil,  taking  fire  at  a  of  the  nether  world. 
OT)ark,  more  quick  and  dangerous  than  Then  came  the  clang  of  bells  in  dis- 
the  cruder  average.  And  with  a  careful  tant  towers,  and  the  shriller  rattle  of 
aim,  he  sent  a  handful  of  the  burning  the  fire-engines,  and  shouts  of  fright- 
coals  into  the  now  open  trough.  ened  men.    In  brief  time  he  heard  them 

Even  with  the  care  that  he  had  used,  crying  at  the  outer  gate,  and  saw  them 
the  first  blast  of  flame  was  greater  than  pouring  into  the  yard,  swarming  over 
he  had  thought  possible  ;  and  he  was  the  high  fence,  thousand  upon  thousand 
hurled  by  the  outward  rush  of  air,  half-  of  them  ;  but  the  pouring  oil  now  flowed 
blmded,  down  the  remaining  steps  of  steadily,  in  flaming  streams,  and  cut 
the  ladder,  and  fell  into  the  deep  snow,  them  off  as  with  a  sword  of  fire  from 
He  ran  back  a  few  steps  and  looked  the  enclosure ;  he  could  see  them  stand- 
up.  Already  the  shed  was  on  fire,  and  ing  silent  on  the  hither  side,  in  motion- 
the  burning  oil,  running  from  it  in  less  throngs,  gazing  with  pallid  faces  at 
the  trough,   was  spurting  into  jets  of  the  world  of  fire. 

flame  upon  the  trestle-work.    Though  He  heard,  too,  the  shouts  of  the  Nor- 

wet  with  rain,  this  structure,   so  long  wegian  sailors  in  their  ships  along  the 

soaked  with  oil,  was  taking  fire  rapidly,  wharves  ;  the  yellow  flood  flowed  stead* 

But  there  had  been  little  noise  as  yet,  ily  toward   them,  its    burning    stream 

and  no  signs  of  an  alarm.    He  ran  back  melting  the  snow  and  riding  faster  on 

some  distance,  and  took  refuge  beside  the    water's    surface    in  great  blazing 

a   brick  storehouse,   behind  a  pile    of  pools.     One  fire-river  had  already  reach- 

enmty  barrels.  ed  the  end  of  the  wharf,  and  fell  over  it, 

He  looked  at  his  watch ;  it  was  a  in  a  cascade  of  flame,  through  the  iron 

quarter  past  the  hour ;  and  for  once,  colossal  letters  to  the  icy  river.     The 

whether  from  his  running  or  some  other  tide  took  it  rapidly  down   among  the 

reason,  his  heart  beat  quickly.     He  paid  ships ;  the  first  was  now  flaming,  from 

no  attention  to  the  flaming  trestle,  but  the  bowsprit  up  the  foremast,   licking 

looked  in  the  direction  of  the  spraying-  the  tar  and  oakum  from  the  iron  rod. 

house  that  he  had  left  upon  the  stroke  He  heard  the  groups  of  sailors,  in  a 

of  three.  panic,  rush  behind  nim  where  he  sat ; 

For,  as  he  stood  there,  watch  in  hand,  others  stayed  at  their  posts  and  worked 
the  whole  earth  shook  beneath  him ;  like  demons,  with  capstans  and  cables, 
and  with  a  noise  that  was  more  terrible  to  warp  their  vessels  beyond  the  reach 
than  loud  the  silence  of  the  city's  night  of  danger.  The  city  fire-boat  had  come ; 
was  broken  ;  and  the  iron  roof  of  the  and  the  burning  oil-ship  was  cut  adrift 
spraying-house  was  hurled  to  heaven  and  dropped  down  the  river,  the  fire-en- 
on  a  pillar  of  yellow  fire.  And  Star-  gines  of  the  steamer  playing  on  it  vain- 
buck  crouched  behind  his  solid  wall  and  ly ;  in  a  few  seconds,  with  a  loud  ex- 
screamed  aloud.  plosion,  it  was  shattered  to  the  water's 

It  seemed  many  minutes  before  he  edge.  The  very  river  was  blazing  like 
heard  the  crash  and  rattle  of  the  falling  a  crater's  mouth  with  patches  of  the 
plates  of  iron.  Then  a  flood  of  blazing  burning  oil ;  and  now,  last  of  all,  the 
oil  poured  forth,  and  ran  in  all  direc-  huge  storage-tanks,  each  holding  its 
tions,  mixing  with  the  pools  of  melted  hundreds  of  tons,  were  scattered  into 
snow.  Already  the  trestle  was  a  roar-  seas  of  burning  gaa  No  nook  or  cran- 
ing mass  of  flame  ;  the  woodwork  about  ny  of  the  great  yard  but  was  lit  with  yel- 
the  receiving  tanks  caught  one  after  the  low  light,  intenser,  vivider  than  the  sun's ; 
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the  sky  above  was  like  a  molten  plate  of  holy-days.    And  as  the  day  wore  on,  it 

copper,  touched  with  swarms  of  scarlet  became  evident,  even  to  him,  that  the 

sparks;  and  only  beyond  the  river,  above  money,  or  rather  those  slips  of  paper 

the  red-walled  houses,  were   the    cold  printed  or  engraved  which  might  bring 

psde  streaks  of  dawn.  in   money,  were  distressingly  scanty  ; 

James    went    boldly    out,  mingling  while,  on  \he  other  hand,  the  footing  of 

among  the  maddened  crowd.    Hisbreal£  notes  payable  grew  most  portentously, 

had  returned  ;  and  a  faint  smile  was  on  He   might,   indeed,   have  thanked  his 

his  lips  as  he  took  his  way  slowly  back  holy-day  for  one  thing — that  many  of 

through  the  now  thronged  streets  to  the  their  loans  fell  due  upon  the  morrow,  in 

river.      His  quickened    blood   poured  consequence  of  ii 

sluggishly  again ;   and   his   mind   was  Ghaorlie  had  never  quite  thoroughly 

busy  with  thought.    Do  serpents  pant  known  the  business.    Mr.  Tamms  and 

in  the  heat  of  conflict ;  or  does  tiieir  Mr.  Townley  both  had  their  private  iron 

blood  turn  warm  when  they  have  with-  boxes  in  the  vault ;  and  he  had  no  means 

drawn  the  sting  ?    He  had,  perhaps,  a  of  knowing  what   might   be  in  these, 

faint  sense  of  gratified  power ;  but  the  And  Mr.  Townley  Senior  had  another 

mere  destruction  of  one  piece  of  proper-  iron  box   marked  "  Trusts."     On  the 

ty  was  after  all  so  small  a  thing  I  other  hand  there  was  also  no  means  of 

While  he  was  crossing  the  ferry,  he  his  knowing  how  much  they  had  bor- 

looked  up  the  river  at  the  flaming  world  rowed  on  their  private  accoimts. 

that  he  had  made  ;  it  was  a  flne  spec-  Tamms  had  been  very  silent  through 

tacle ;  and  he  watched  it  as  calmly,  as  the  day ;  and  his  calmness  gave  Charlie 

dispassionately,  as  Flossie  Gower  had  some  encouragement.    Nevertheless,  the 

done,  when,  not  knowing  that  it  was  total  of  liabilities  was  appalling  :  count- 

her  fortune  that  had  gone,  she  saw  it  ing  their  own  loans,  and  loans  of  the 

bum  from  Mr.  Wemyss's  window.  rsulroad,  and  of  Starbuck  Oil,  it  was  over 

thirteen  millions  of  dollars.     True,  to 

meet  this,  they  had  two-thirds  the  entire 

CHAPTER  XXXY.  stock  of  AUegheny  Central— all,  in  fact, 

that  was  not  held  by  private  investors 

FAILURE.  or  in  permanent  trusts,  for  they  had  not 

dared  to  sell  a  thousand  shares  since  the 

Chabue  Townlet  had  had  no  rest  on  past  summer — and  all  the  bonds  and 
New  Year's  day.  His  sleep  had  been  nearly  half  the  stock  of  Starbuck  OiL 
troubled,  that  night  after  Tamms's  din-  But  every  share  of  both  was  pledged 
ner  ;  and  he  was  kept  awake,  by  the  for  their  large  debts ;  to  sell  even  so  lit- 
danger  that  he  saw,  ignorant  of  the  tie  as  a  thousand  shares  would  break 
greater  one  unseen  that  he  had  escaped,  the  price  and  bring  a  call  for  further 
The  day  was  a  holiday;  "the  Street"  "margin."  And  they  had  no  further  mar- 
was  as  deserted,  almost,  as  on  Sunday ;  gin  to  put  up.  Charlie  was  appalled, 
though  the  policeman  on  his  rounds  and  "  Couldn't  we  get  Eemington's  brokers 
the  children,  playing  at  snow-balling  in  to  sell  some  for  us?"  he  hazarded,  at 
the  centre  of   the  empty  street,  could  last. 

see,  above  the  half-drawn  window-shades,  "What's  the  use  ?    We'd  have  to  buy 

troubled  faces  of  men  inside  and  clerks  it  ourselves,"  answered  Tamms.     "It's 

bending   industriously  over   the   great  been  the  old  deacon,  right  through — 

ledgers.  damn  him,"  he   added.      Charlie   had 

Townley  was  there  all  day,  closeted  never  heard  him  swear  before ;  and  it 

with  Mr.   Tamms.      He  scarcely  gave  struck  him,  all  at  once,  that  Tamms  was 

himself  time  for  a  bit  of  bread,  at  noon,  growing  careless  with  his  mask, 

when  the  chimes  of  Trinity  at  the  head  "Never  mind,"  said  Tamms,  as  if  he 

of  the  street  were  ringing  again  joyous-  had  read  his  thoughts,  "let's  go  to  din- 

ly.    Thus  he  kept  his  holy  day,  count-  ner — then  well  feel  more  like  tackling 

ing  his  money  in  his   counting-house,  the  assets.     You'll  have  to  go  in  and 

making  up  the  balance  of  their  year's  buy  the  whole  market  in  the  morning, 

labors,  as  is  our  modem  way  of  keeping  anyhow." 
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This  bold  speech  restored  a  little  of  no  longer  to  be  suppressed  by  the  tele- 
Townley's  courage ;  and  they  went  and  graph  or  the  company,  and  of  that  riot- 
had  a  somewhat  grim  banquet,  with  ous  meeting  which  our  friend  Derwent 
plenty  of  champagne,  however,  at  the  had  so  vainly  tried  to  check.  The  stock 
Astor  House.  Then  they  went  back  to  had  dropped  a  fraction  actually  before 
Wall  Street  in  the  evening ;  and  worked  his  own  first  bid  was  heard  ;  and  he 
together  until  midnight.  And  Mr.  knew  that  the  message  had  flashed  all 
Tamms  showed  Townley  a  list  of  securi-  over  the  country,  "  opening  weak," 
ties  that  almost  gave  him  strength  to  There  was  a  very  maelstrom  about  the 
face  the  morrow.  ''These,"  said  he,  Allegheny Centnd sign — ^he found  it  eai^ 
showing  the  paper,  ''  are  my  own ;  and  to  keep  in  the  centre  of  the  whirl,  how- 
these  other,"  showing  a  still  longer  list,  ever,  and  bought  it  manfully.  But  soon 
^  are  Mr.  Townley's."  he  found  the  reason  of  this ;  he  was  the 

"  Had  I  better  see  him  ?  "  only  broker  that  was  buying.     Some  of 

''What's  the  use  of  bothering  the  old  the  young  men  that  had  been  atTamms's 
man  ?  He  won't  be  down  to-morrow."  dinner  he  saw,  upon  the  outskirts  of  the 
Now  Charlie  had  never  heard  Tamms  crowd,  and  tried  to  wink  at  them  en- 
call  Mr.  Townley  "  the  old  man  "  before,  couragingly  ;  but  evidently  the  news  of 

"  How  much  shall  I  buy?  "  the  strike,  or  some  other  warning,  had 

"Buy  Allegheny  and  Starbuck  Oil  frightened  them,  for  they  held  alool 
until  you're  black  in  the  face.  I  can  He  could  hardly  pretend  to  keep  ac- 
get  two  millions  on  this  stuff  easy.  And  count  of  the  stock  that  he  was  buying, 
tiiose  young  fellows  who  were  at  my  though  he  jotted  as  rapidly  as .  he  could 
dinner  will  be  buying  too,  I  guess,  ill  on  lus  bit  of  paper.  A  telegram  was 
catch  old  Eemington,  by  God,  and  this  thrust  into  his  hand  ;  he  read  it  hurried- 
time  111  bleed  him  white."  And  Tamms's  ly  ;  it  was  from  Tamms — "  Keep  it  up- 
bleared  eyes  glared,  and  his  beard  bris-  strikers  reported  starving." — "Confound 
tied,  and  his  straight  red  moustache  shut  'em,  they  can't  starve  before  to-morrow, 
down  over  his  thm  lips  like  a  wire  trap,  though,"  thought  he  ;  but  he  went  on 
He  was  not  a  pleasant  sight,  as  he  said  taking  all  stock  they  offered ;  and  it 
these  words.  "  If  you  get  frightened,  seemed  as  if  aU  the  world  was  offering 
send  around  for  me,"  he  concluded,  more  stock. 

quietly  ;  and  they  locked  the  offices  and  It  was  a  terrible  hour.     He  looked 

separated  on  the  comer  of  the  street.  furtively  at  the  clock,  tha  while  he  kept 

That  night  Charlie  did  not  sleep  at  on  bidding.  Some  minut%  of  the  "call" 
all.  He  lay  broad  awake,  thinking  now  still  remained.  A  messenger  forced  his 
of  the  business,  now  of  Mamie  Living-  way  through  the  crowd,  with  a  note 
stone,  his  lady-love.  He  angrily  wished  from  the  office.  It  was  from  their  bank- 
that  he  had  put  his  courtship  to  its  ing-clerk — "  Money  ten  per  cent  Pech- 
climax  sooner.  A  pretty  mood  he  was  heimer  has  called  for  margin."  Curse 
now  to  woo  in — ^at  the  ball  to-morrow  the  rate  of  money ;  what  cared  he  what 
night !  Sleep  was  impossible  ;  and  he  it  cost  if  they  had  only  got  it?  Why  in 
got  up  and  smoked  cigars  and  paced  the  heaven  didn't  Lauer  tell  him  that  ?  And 
room  impatiently.  he  wiped  the  sweat  from  his  brow  and 

In  the  morning,  however,  his  hopes  went  on  bidding, 
were  higher.  After  all,  they  might  And  now  there  was  a  sudden  eddy  in 
probably  weather  this  squall,  if  only  for  the  crowd,  and  it  opened  inward  and  he 
a  few  weeks  ;  and  on  that  evening,  by  saw  Deacon  Eemington  himself.  Town- 
all  that  was  holy,  he  would  win  the  hand  ley's  face  fell,  despite  him  ;  he  was  not 
of  pretty  little  Mamie — and  her  millions,  yet  old  enough  to  be  quite  a  perfect 
Then  Tamms  might  split  his  wicked  gambler ;  and  there  was  a  sort  of  awe- 
head  for  all  he  cared.  Mr.  Tamms  had  struck  hush,  as  the  ranks  of  the  Greeks 
not  got  to  the  office  when  Charlie  ar-  might  have  hushed  before  Troy  when 
rived ;  but  he  went  off  to  the  board,  and  Achilles  took  the  field, 
began  his  bidding  boldly.  "  Five  thousand  at  seventy-five,"  said 

But  that  last  night  had  come  the  news  old  Bemington,  turning  a  wad  of  to- 

of  the  great  Allegheny  Central  strike,  bacco  in  his  cheek. 
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"  Take  it^"  said  Charlie,  coolly.  Now  tract.  But  the  roles  of  trade  forbade 
seyenty-fiye  was  nearly  two  whole  points  inquiring  into  that,  so  long  as  they  had 
below  the  last  quoted  sale ;  which  had  met  their  obligations, 
been  a  little  lot  of  two  hundred  shares  "NINETY,"  said  CharHe,  in  ill-con- 
sold  by — alas,  shall  we  say  it  ?  Of  such,  cealed  triumph.  And  the  hammer  fell, 
however,  is  the  friendship  of  Wall  Street  and  the  morning  board  was  over ;  and 
— ^his  old  Mend  Arthur  Holyoke.  He  there  was  a  sort  of  cheer  from  the  mon- 
was  reckless  now,  and  had  nailed  his  ey-seeking  multitude.  Throughout  the 
colors  to  the  mast ;  a  pretty  sure  sign,  length  and  breadth  of  the  greatest  trad- 
by  the  way,  that  a  man  is  beaten.  ing  nation  in  the  world  it  would  be 

But  the  artful  Tamms  had  still  one  known  in  a  few  minutes  that  Allegheny 
more  trick  in  his  bag.  In  the  momen-  had  closed  at  ninety,  bid.  All  danger 
tary  hush  that  followed  this  first  dis-  of  further  calls  for  margin  on  that  day 
charge  of  heavy  guns,  Charlie  got  an-  at  least  was  removed ;  and  Charlie  went 
other  telegram.  It  was  dated  Brooklyn,  back  in  triumph  to  the  office, 
like  the  first.  "Allegheny  Central —  And  even  yet,  though  it  is  three  years 
special  stockholders  meeting  for  divi-  since — and  three  years  is  a  generation 
dend — ^books  close  to-morrow."  Tamms  on  Wall  Street — this  great  battle  is  re- 
would  have  compressed  the  gospel  of  membered;  and  the  audacity  of  yoimg 
eternal  life  into  ten  words.  Charlie  Townley  and  how  he  stood  up 

Then  a  clever  idea  struck  young  Town-  before  the  great  bear  leader  is  told,  as 

ley.     If  they  had  no  money,  nei&er  had  Romans  told    how  Horatio    held    the 

Bemington  and  his  crowd  any  stock,  bridge ;    told  by  brokers  about  their 

"  Post   this   telegram,"  he  said  to  his  firesides,  if  they  have  firesides,  to  their 

clerk  who  had  brought  it.    And  then :  children,  when   they  have    any.      And 

"  I  want  ten  thousand  more  of  Alle-  Charlie's  memory  was  kept  bright ;  and 

gheny  Central — cash"  his  deeds  of  prowess  not  forgotten.   For 

Now  "  cash  "  meant  that    the    stock  it  was  many  a  long  month  before  he  ap- 

must  be  delivered  that  day,  as  the  books  peared  upon  the  floor  again, 

closed  on  the  morrow.  He  went  back  flushed  with  victory. 

There  was  another  pause.    He  could  like  a  warrior  to  his  camp.    Now  he 

hear  the  younger  brokers  among  his  could  look  forward  with  due  pleasure 

adversaries  anxiously  inquiring  the  loan-  to  the  ball  that  evening.     Once  more 

ing  rate  on  Allegheny  Central    Now  he  had  leisure  for  thoughts  of  ladies  fair 

Charlie  knevr  very  well  there  was  none  and  love.    And  as  Paris,  weary  of  the 

to  loan.  battle,  might  have  looked  forward  to 

"FU  give  seventy-six  for  ten  thou-  his  Helen,  so  he  looked  forward  to  his 

sand,  cash."    And  this  time  there  was  tender  interview  with  Mamie  living- 

a  sort  of  wolf-like  howl;  but  no  other  stone  that  night    If  Tamms  had  only 

response.  got  the  money  for  their  notes  falling 

"  Seventy-seven  ? — Seventy-eight  ?  " —  due  that  day,  they  might  go  on  with 

EIGHTY  ?  "  safety  for  some  months  at  least. 

The  baffled  deacon  turned  his  quid  Now  that  he  had  time  to  think,  it 

again.    "  Seventy — at  the  opening,"  said  struck  him  as  curious  that  both  his  tel- 

he  at  last.     But  Charlie  laughed  scorn-  egrams  had  been  dated  Brooklyn.     He 

fully.  quickened  his  step  ;  and  arriving  at  the 

"  I  want  it  now,  please,  deacon."  And  office,  his  first  inquiries  were  for  his  ac- 

here  some  of  those  rich  young  men  who  tive  partner.    "  Mr.  Tamms  has  not  been 

had  been  at  the  dinner,  seeing  a  turn  in  in  to-day,"  said  Mr.  Lauer. 

the  tide  of  battle,  ranged  themselves  on  This  was  very  strange.    He  telegraph- 

Townle/s  side.    The  price  was  run  up  ed  at  once  for  Tamms  at  Brooklyn,  tell- 

vnth  astounding  rapidity.     "  Eighty —  ing  him  of  the  glorious  victory  they  had 

one — two — three— -five — "  the     deacon  won  ;  and  took  his  needed  lunch  while 

looked  on   impotently.      Not  for   one  waiting  for  the  answer.    Then  he  went 

moment  did  he  believe — nor,  perhaps,  and  ordered  his  flowers  to  be  sent  to 

many  others  there — that  the  house  of  Mamie.     But  when  he  got  back,  there 

Townley  &  Tamms  could  meet  this  con-  was  no  answer  yet. 
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He  began  to  grow  nervous.  It  was 
nearly  two  o'clock  ;  and  he  must  be  go- 
ing back  to  the  board.  Leaving  word 
at  the  office  that  he  was  to  be  sent  for 
immediately  when  Mr.  Tamms  came 
back,  he  took  the  keys  to  their  boxes 
and  went  to  the  vaults  himself. 

He  found  one  certificate  only  in  the 
box — for  one  thousand  shares  of  Star- 
buck  OiL  Well,  this  was  better  than 
nothing.  But  where  was  all  the  list  of 
bonds  and  stocks  that  Tamms  had  shown 
him  on  tiie  night  before  ?  In  the  elder 
partners'  private  boxes,  he  supposed. 
And  these  he  could  not  get  till  Tamms's 
return.  Could  he  be  ill,  by  any  chance? 
It  was  not  like  Tamms  to  be  Ul  at  such 
a  time.  His  mind  was  greater  than  his 
body,  too,  and  held  the  laws  of  nature 
in  control 

In  despair,  he  tried  the  lock  of 
Tamms's  private  box.  To  his  astonish- 
ment it  opened  at  the  touch.  With  an 
intense  relief,  he  saw  it  was  full  of  pap- 
ers. Far-sighted  Tamms  had  foreseen 
this,  too. 

But  the  relief  was  short-lived.  The 
papers  were  nothing  but  insurance  pol- 
icies, contracts  of  no  money  value,  leases 
of  real  estate,  and  a  deed  of  a  pew  in 
Tamms's  church.  Could  Tamms  have 
taken  the  other  papers  vnth  him  to  raise 
the  money  on  hunself  ?  In  his  despair 
he  tried  old  Mr.  Townley's  box.  This 
also  was  not  locked.  But,  to  his  horror, 
he  found  that  it  was  quite  empty.  Emp- 
ty ?  His  head  swam,  and  the  open  box 
seemed  to  yawn  before  his  eyes  like  some 
black  pit.  He  even  dragged  down  Mr. 
Townley's  box  marked  Trusts.  That 
was  empty  too. 

CharUe  ran  back  to  the  office,  stream- 
ing vnth  a  cold  sweat  of  terror.  His  last 
hope — that  Tamms  would  be  there — 
proved  equally  vain.  That  ingenious 
person  had  not  been  heard  from  since 
the  morning. 

At  two  o'clock,  the  doors  of  Town- 
ley  &  Tamms,  successors  to  Charles 
Townley  &  Son,  which  had  not  been 
closed  in  a  business  day  before  since 
sixty-eight  years,  were  shut.  And  a  no- 
tice, posted  on  the  outer  iron  rail  of  the 
office,  in  Mr.  Adolph  Lauer's  neat  writ- 
ing, informed  their  creditors  that  the 
old  firm  were  ''temporarily  imable  to 
meet  their  obligationa'' 


But  the  "  ticker  "  went  on  relentlessly 
through  the  afternoon  ;  and  the  scared 
clerks,  reading  it,  abandoning  all  other 
business,  brought  Charlie  news  from 
time  to  time,  of  the  great  panic  that  was 
in  the  board  ;  how  Allegheny  Central 
went  to  fifty  ;  how  even  Starbuck  Oil 
could  find  no  purchasers.  And  while 
many  a  quiet  home  throughout  the  land 
was  as  yet  undisturbed,  little  recking 
that  the  great  railroad  on  which  they  had 
lived  so  long  was  at  last  insolvent,  Char- 
lie Townley  sate  doggedly  in  his  barred 
office,  hoping  vainly  for  Mr.  Tamms,  or 
puzzling,  equally  vfunly,  how  to  meet  the 
million  that  they  owed  that  day,  with 
his  thousand  shares  of  Starbuck  OiL 

From  time  to  time,  he  would  lay 
down  the  hopeless  task  to  think  of  the 
ball,  that  evening.  Now  he  could  not 
dare  to  go.  Even  he  could  not  venture 
to  ask  a  woman's  hand  on  the  day  that 
all  the  world  knew  he  was  ruined. 
Buined — aye,  and  fraudulently.  Where 
were  Mr.  Tovmley's  trusts  \hski  he  so 
long  had  kept  so  well?  In  Tamms's 
pocket,  perhaps,  flying  with  these,  too,  to 
Canada.  There  was  a  swarm  of  report- 
ers pressing  at  the  door;  vociferating 
for  a  member  of  the  firm.  The  noise  at 
last  attracted  his  attention ;  and  he  went 
out  and  told  them,  with  as  calm  a  face 
as  he  could  wear,  that  Mr.  Tamms  was 
absent ;  but  on  the  morrow  when  he  re- 
turned, all  would  be  made  good.  But 
Charlie  knew  well  that  Phineas  Tamms 
would  never  return  to  the  house  of 
Townley  k  Tamms.  He  sent  a  despatch 
for  Mr.  Tovniley,  however,  and  waited ; 
and  worked  over  the  weary  figures,  once 
more,  till  after  midnight. 

And  this  was  h6w  he  spent  the  even- 
ing, while  poor  Mamie  was  watching  for 
him,  vainly,  at  the  ball. 


CHAPTER  XXXVL 

THE    OLDEST    MEMBER. 

The  f ollovmig  day,  early  in  the  after- 
noon, Lionel  Derwent  walked  into  the 
Columbian  Club.  It  was  a  place  that  he 
did  not  usually  frequent,  though  he  had 
a  stranger's  membership  ;  but  we  have 
already  learned  that  Derwent  was  most 
usually  to  be  found  in  most  unusual 
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places.    No  one  was  in  the  morning-  terest.     ''  There  is  a  rumor  that  the  fire 

room  but  old  Mr.  Livingstone  ;  he  was  was  incendiary,"  it  concluded ;  ''the  head 

sitting  in  his  accustomed  armchair  by  watchman  reports  that  he  received  a 

the  vnndow,  a  chair  in  which  he  had  a  warning  that  some  mischief  was  to  be 

right  of  property  between  the  hours  of  attempted ;  and  shortly  after  midnight^ 

tlu^e  and  five  in  the  afternoon  that  all  getting  word  that  a    suspicious  boat 

the  club  respected.   Mr.  Livingstone  did  seemed  to  be  attempting  a  landing  at 

not  notice  Derwent  when  he  entered ;  the  river  front,  he  left  his  post  tempor- 

perhaps  because  he  was  growing  very  arily  on  a  tour  of  observation  ;  and  it 

old  and  his  sight  and  hearing  were  de-  was  during  his  absence  that  the  fire 

feddve.     His  eyes  were  fixed  upon  an  broke  out     Other  than  this  there  ap- 

empty  chair  in  front  of  him  and  he  pears  little  groimd  for  ascribing  to  the 

seemed  to  be  lost  in  thought    Derwent  fire  an  incendiary  origin  ;  and  no  pos- 

took  up  a  newspaper  and  sat  down  in  an-  sible  motive  for  such  a  crime  can  be 

other  comer  of  the  room.  suggested.     The  bulk  of  the  property 

We  are  fond  of  saying  in  New  York  belongs  to  Mrs.  W.  Levison-Gk)wer,  weU 
that  life  there  moves  so  rapidly  that  the  known  as  a  leader  of  fashion  in  our  most 
morning  paper  is  already  stale  at  three,  exclusive  circles." 
Hence,  have  we  no  Homers ;  who  sing  O  sapient  newspaper  I  Derwent  turn- 
some  ten  years  action  and  take  a  life-  ed  to  tiie  first  page,  the  bulk  of  which 
time  for  it.  But  to  Derwent,  the  news-  was  filled  by  the  great  ball,  where  he 
papers'  deeds  were  stale  even  in  the  do-  read  of  the  diamonds  and  tJie  dresses, 
ing  :  humanity  at  three  o'clock  was  like  how  Mrs.  Wilton  Hay  wore  a  sleeveless 
humanity  at  nine.  Two  young  men  en-  satin,  and  a  rope  of  pearls  ;  how  Mrs. 
tered,  fresh  and  rosy,  with  camelias  in  Jacob  Einstein  had  her  corsage  cut  en 
their  coats ;  they  were  of  those  who  toil  ccBur,  and  how  well  looked  Mrs.  Gower 
not,  neither  spin.  in  a  simple  gown,  cut  directoire,  and 

"Do  you  know,  they  say  that  Townley  how  well  the  footmen's  calves  in  white 

k  Tamms  have  failed  ? "  silk  stockings.     But    just  then    some 

"  So  I  hear.     Great  ball,  last  night"  young  men  entered  from  down  town ; 

"  Ugh — Fm  sleepy  yet"  and  quite  a  group  drew  close  about 

Derwent  looked  back  to  his  paper,  them. 

Mr.  Livingstone  did  not  appear  to  have  "  Is  it  all  true  about  Townley  ? 

heard  this  colloquy,  but  was  sitting  idly  "Perfect  smash,  I  hear — 

as  if  dozing.    Li  the  financial  column  "  No  one  knows  where  Tamms  is 

Derwent  found,  at  last,  a  simple  para-        "  Canada,  they  say " 

graph  :  "  Charlie  Townley  was  there  at  the 

"  Owing  to  the  illness  of  Mr.  Phineas  opening,  but  the  fire  finished  him.     A 

Tamms  and  the  temporary  absence  of  little  Starbuck  Oil  was  positively  aU 

the  senior  partner,  the  house  of  Town-  they  had."    The  last  speaker  was  Arthur 

ley  &  Tamms  are  reported  as  tempor-  Holyoke. 

anly  imable  to  meet  their  obligations.  "  They  say  that  even  he  left  the  State 

The  rumor  created  much  excitement  at  to-night.     Poor  Charlie,  I'm  sorry  for 

the  close,  and  several  thousand  shares  him,"  said  Killian  Van  KulL 

of  Allegheny  Central  were  sold  for  them  "  There's  a  warrant  out  for  Tamms 

under  the  rule.    This  is  believed  to  ac-  already,"  said    another.      "  Old  Fech- 

count  for  the  sudden  weakness  in  that  heimer  got  it." 

stock,  which  was  particularly  strong  at  "  He  pledged  a  lot  of  Fechheimer's 

the  morning  boturd.     We  are  assured  bonds  that  he  held  in  a  syndicate,  I  was 

that  the  difficulty  is  but  temporary  ;  as  told,"  said  Jack  Malgam. 

the  house  is  one  of  the  strongest,  as  it  "  Here  are  the  evening  papers,"  cried 

is  the  oldest)  on  the  street."  another,  as  a  servant  entered  bearing 

De  Witt  came  in,  and  nodded  a  word  a  bimdle  of  newspapers,   which  were 

to  Mr.  Livingstone,  but  the  old  man  did  quickly  seized  and  devoured.    For  some 

not  hear  him  ;  and  Derwent  turned  over  minutes  all  was  silence,  save  for  an  oc- 

his  newspaper  to  the  account  of  the  casional  ejaculation  of  surprise.    Der- 

great  fire.    Thia  he  read  with  some  in-  went  continued  to  watch  the  dub-room 
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silently.     Old  Mr.  Livingstone  still  sat  "  Why  did  you  ask  me,  then  ? "  said 

in  his  chair,  looking  at  the  empty  one  White.     ''  If  people  will  speculate  with 

oyer  against  him,  which  no  one  had  taken,    other  people's  money " 

"  By  Jove,  it  is  worse  than  I  thought,"  "  Other  people's  money?  " 

cried  Malgam,  with  that  certain  pleas-  ''Yes — other  people's  money,"  drawled 

ure  bad  news  gives  one  when  it  is  im-  out  the  young  man,  sneeringly.     ''  Old 

pressive  and  not  personal.     ''Look  here  Townley  got  his  boxes  full,  and  then 

— the  liabilities  are  said  to  amount  to  used  ii" 

ten    millions ;    the    assets    at   present  "Hush,"  said  several,  pointing  to  Mr. 

prices  would  not  bring  half  that  sum.  Livingstone  in  the  window.     "  I  guess 

The  family  of  Mr.  Phineas  Tamms  pro-  itil  be  some  time  before  White  gets  his 

fess  entire  ignorance  as  to  his  where-  precious  partner  in  here,  after  that  re- 

abouts ;    but    telegrams  from   reliable  mark,"  said  another, 

sources  report  his  arrival  at  Montreal  Mr.  Livingstone,  too,  had  taken  a  pa- 

this  morning."  per,  and  been  poring  over  it ;  but  some- 

"  No  other  houses  believed  to  be  as  thing  in  this   last  speech  seemed   to 

yet  involved  in  the  failure."    This  latter  reach  his  ear,  and  he  looked  up. 

news  was  read  by  De  Witt  with  an  air  of  "  Let's  ask  the  old  boy,"  said  Malgam, 

some  relief.  in  an  undertone.     "He  must  know  more 

"  I  don't  know  about  that,"  added  than  all  of  us." 

another.      "They  held  property  for  a  "Have  you  heard  this  news,  sir?" 

great  many  people,  to  my  certain  knowl-  said  KiUian  Van  KulL    Mr.  Livingstone 

edge."  nodded  silently.     "  And  is  it  as  bad  as 

"  Tamms  was  to  have  been  arrested  they  say  ?  " 

to-night,"  Malgam   read.      "It    is  be-  "Worse,"  said  the  old  gentleman^  his 

lieved  that  a  warrant  has  also    been  voice  quavering. 

sworn  out  for  Mr.  Townley  Junior. — ^I  "  But  you  cannot  suppose  that  Mr. 

wonder  where  he  is  ?  "  Townley  knew  anything  of  it  ?  " 

It  was  noticeable  that  no  one  of  them  "It  makes  little  difference  whether  he 

had  yet  mentioned  old  Mr.  Townley's  knew  of  it  or  not,"  answered  the  old 

name.     The  company  broke  up  into  Ut-  man.     There  was  a  printed  list  of  the 

tie  groups,  each  discussing  the  great  club's  members  on  the  wall  opposite  him, 

failure  ;  which  were  added  to  from  time  and  he  was  looking  at  it.     Perhaps  he 

to  time  as  new  men  came  in  with  their  was  looking  at  the  name  of    Charles 

quota  of  news.     Even  the  Duval  ball  had  Townley,  whom  he  had  played  with  as 

ceased  to  be  talked  about ;  so  soon  is  a  boy. 

one  man's  glory  eclipsed  by  another  "  I  knew  that  Tamms  was  a  bad  eg^i* 
man's  disgrace.  But  Lionel  Derwent  said  De  Witt;  "but  that  Mr.  Town- 
marked  that  not  one  kindly  word  was    ley " 

said  for  Tamms.  "  Charles  Townley,  sir,  is  no  better 

There  was  a  slight  sensation  at  the  than  a  scoundrel,"  said  Mr.  Livingstone 

door  of  the  room,  as   young  Beverly  slowly.     "  He  had  all  my  wife's  money. 

White  entered ;  for  White  was  Iteming-  and  nearly  all  of  mine— but  DAMME, 

ton's  partner,  and  had  made  much  money  sir,  do    you  suppose    I  care   for    the 

in  these  last  few  days.    Eemington  him-  money  ?    If  Charles  Townley  were  sit- 

self  was  not  a  member  of  the  club ;  gos-  ting  here  with  me  again — ^I  would  give 

sip  had  said  that  he  could  not  get  in,  him —    If  Charlie  Townley  were  sitting 

even  though  White  had  proposed  him.  here,  I — "    The  old  man's  voice  grew 

"Well,  White,  what  news?"  and  the  weak,  and  he  broke  off  in  a  sob. 

young  men  crowded  round  him.  The  young  men  shifted  about  uneas- 

"  The  news  is  that  old  Tamms  has  ily ;  and  Derwent,  in  his  comer,  put  up 

gone  to  smash,  as  I  always  said    he  his  newspaper  before  his  face  and  tried 

would,"  said  White ;  and  he  sank  into  to  read. 

an  easy  chair  and  called  for  some  soda-  Lucie  Gower  came  in.    He  had  just 

water  with  an  air  of  languid  indiffer-  got  home  from  a  shooting  trip  down 

ence.  South.     "Is  Mr.  Townley  here?"  said 

"Pshaw  I  we  knew  that  before "  he.     "I  stopped  at  Wall  Street  on  my 


472  FIRST  HARVESTS. 

way  up  town ;  and  they  tell  me  that  the  house  of  Charles  Townley  &  Son  has 

officers  hare  gone  to  arrest  him."  seen  worse  times  than  this.    I  remem- 

"No,"   said    someone.     Then    there    ber  when  my  father — in  thirty-nine " 

was  a  long  silence.    Mr.   Livingstone  There  was  dead  silence  in  the  room, 

spoke  again.     *'  Charles  Townley  was  Gk)wer  went  up  and  tried  to  lead  the  old 

the  oldest  member  of  this  club.     And  I  man  away  from  the  group  of  strangers, 

am  the  next ;  and  was  his  oldest  friend.  '*  Ah,  Gower,  glad  to  see  yon —    Pve 

And  Charles  Townley  is  a  scoundrel"  found  a  picture  I  think  you'd  like— you 

The  old  man  rose;  and  the  younger  must  come  around  to  my  house  this 

men  thought  he  was  going  out,  and  evening — that  is,  if  you've  nothing  else 

made  way  for  him  at  the  door.    But  he  to  do  better  than  smoking  with  an  old 

walked  over  to  the  printed  list  of  mem-  fellow  like  me.    Eh  I  you  young  dogs  I 

bers  that  was  opposite  him  upon  the  you  young  dogs  I    But  why  are  you  all 

walL      "  Charles    Townley — 1839,"    he  so  glum,  my  boys  ?    Ah,  you  young  fel- 

muttered,  as  he  foimd  the  place ;  and  lows  take    things    too  eamcMst,   nowa- 

taking  a  pen  that  lay  on  the  table  be-  days." 

neath,  he  filled  it  with  ink,  and  drew  it,  "  There's  been  a  bad  day  in  the  stock- 

with  a  tremblmg  hand,  heavily  across  market,"  said  Beverly  White.     ''I  hope, 

the  name.    Then  he  turned,  and  went  sir,  the  reports  of  Mr.  Tamms's  doings 

to  the  door  ;  while  the  younger  men  sat  have  been  exaggerated  ?  " 

silent     There  he  stopped  a  moment.  ('' Shut  up,  confound  you,"  whispered 

"We  are  gentlemen  in  this  club.    That  Van  Kull ;  but  the  other  answered  him 

is  alL"    ^d  they  heard  his  uncertain  with  an  ugly  leer.) 

step  across  the  halL  "  Mr.  Tamms?  ah,  yes— clever  fellow. 

All  the  men  sat  and  looked  at  one  Tamms.    I  like  to  help  a  young  fellow 

another ;  but  no  one  cared  to  speak,  along ;  he  was  in  a  tight  place  and  I 

After  some  minutes  a  group  gathered  pulled  him  out    If  you'd  like  a  few 

around  Gk)wer,  and  conversed  in  under-  hundred  thousand  I  could  let  you  have 

tones.     "  It  was  the  only  thing  to  do,"  it — ^but  they  say  Townley  &  Son  have 

said  one.     "He  will  never  come  here  to  failed,  you  know.    And  Charlie  told  me 

see."  sometlung  about  my  trusts — but  that 

"We  could  not  have  expelled  the  poor  can't  be,  can  it?    I  never  lost  a  dollar 

old  gentleman,"  said  Van  KulL  on  my  trusts.     All  gone— everything 

"  But  is  it  really  as  bad  as  he  says  ?  "  gone !    Where's    Livingstone,    my  old 

"I  have  no  doubt  of  it.    Tamms  has  friend  Livingstone?    His  seat  empty — 

made  a  clean  sweep.    And  the  old  gen-  why,  he  isn't  Ul?  Tellme,  myboy,where's 

tleman  must  have  given  him  access  to  Dick  Livingstone?" 

his  own  trusts."  "  He's  gone,  sir,"  said  Gower. 

"Poor   old    fellow!     But  what  will  "Gone?  why  gone?  he  always  waits 

Charlie  do?"  for  me — there's    nothing  wrong  with 

"Oh,  Charlie  will  fall  on  his  legs.  Livingstone,  I  hope  ?   Why,  he's  a  better 

Wasn't  it  plucky,  the  way  he  faced  the  man  than  I  by  most  a  year." 

market  yesterday?"  "He's  lost  much  money,  sir,  they  say 

"  Damn  Eemington  I "  — ^he  said  he  couldn't  wait" 

"You  forget  he  is  my  partner,"  said  "Lost?    lost  money?     Oh,  yes — ^all 

Beverly  White.  gone,  gone —    No,  no — wait  till  my  son 

"  Then  damn  you,  too,"  said  Van  Kull  Charlie  gets  down  town — he's  a  bright 

cavalierly.      "  But  poor  old  Townley  I  boy ;  hell  carry  on  the  old  house,  and 

I'm  sorry "  show  you  boys  a  wrinkle,  eh  ?  " 

The  speaker  stopped,  conscious  of  a  No  man  there  ventured  to  speak ;  for 

sudden  chilL    For  there  was  an  open-  his  son  Charlie  had  died,  some  time 

ing  in  the  crowd,  and  there  stood  Mr.  back  in  the  fifties. 

Townley  close  behind  him.  Suddenly  Mr.  Townley  began  to  laugh. 

"  Well,  boys — ^bad  times  in  the  street,  "  Aha,  Dick  Livingstone,  well  show  9ie 

eh  ?  "    llie  old  man's  voice    piped    a  boys  a  turn  or  two — ^but  where  is  he  ? 

shrill  treble,  and  there  was  something  Tamms— I  know — my  Gk>d — ^he's  a  ras- 

almost  childish  in  his  laugh.     "  Ah,  the  cal — it's  gone,  all  gone." 
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The  old  mim  tottered  toward  his  seat  Come  home,  you  say?    Yee,  1  thmk — 

in  the  window.     It  was  just  before  the  list  I'm  not  quite  well     Qood-by,  my  boys." 
of  membera ;  and  all  were  silent  in  sns-        Iterweut  led  hie  tottering  steps  to  the 

pense.    But  suddenly  a  firm  hand  was  door.     He  smiled  vacantly,  but  leaning 

laid  on  the  old  man's  elbow.     "Come  heavily  on  Derwent's  arm.     No  longer 

home  with  me,  sir.    Pve  got  a  carriage  prey  for  Tsmms,  nor  fitting  object  for  a 

waiting."    It  was  Lionel  Derwent.  sheriff's  care,  or  other  troubles  of  this 

"Ah,  Mr.  Derwent — glad  to  see  you."  world.     They  passed   the  silent  group 

His  wan  face  lighted  up  with  pleasure  ;  about  the  centre-table,  which  made  way 

and  he  seemed  to  think  he  was  talking  respectfully. 

again  with  Derwent  in  the  office.     "Yes,        "Don't  forget  the  picture,  Qower," 

it's  a  good  stock — always  was  a  good  said  he,  as  Derwent  1^  him  from  the 

stock  since  Townley  &  Son  managed  it.  door. 


THE   RAILROAD  IN   ITS  BUSINESS   RELATIONS. 
By  Arthur  T.  Hadley. 

THE  railroads  of  the  world  are  to-    In  that  year  Benjamin  Outram  built  in 
day    worth   from   twenty-five    to    the  suburbs  of  London  a  short  line  of 
thuty   thousand  million   dollars,    horse  railroad— or  tramroad,  as  it  was 
This  probably  represents  one-tonth  of    named  in  honor  of  the  inventor.     Other 
the  total  wealth  of  civilized  nations,  and 
one-quarter,  if  not  one-third,  of  their  in- 
vested capital    It  is  doubtful  whether 
the  aggregate  plant  used  in  all  monn- 
fnoturing    industries    can    equal    it    in 
value.     The  capital  engaged  in  banking 
is  but  a  triile  beside  it.     The  world's 
whole  stock  of  money  of  every  kind — 
gold,  silver,  and  paper — would  purchase 
only  a  third  of  its  railroads. 

Yet  these  facts  by  no  means  measure 
the  whole  importance  of  the  railroad  in 
the  modem  industrial  system.  The 
business  methods  of  to-day  are  in  one 
sense  the  direct  result  of  improved 
means  of  transportation.  The  railroad 
enables  the  large  establishment  to  reach 
the  markets  of  the  world  with  ite  prod- 
ucte ;  it  enables  the  large  city  to  re- 
ceive its  food  supplies,  if  necessary, 
from  a  distance  of  hundreds  or  thou- 
sands of  miles.  And  while  it  thus 
favors  the  concentration  of  capital,  it  is 
in  iteelf  an  extreme  type  of  this  concen- 
tration. Almost  every  distinctive  feat-  &«<(•  si*pn*nun. 
ure  of  modem  business,  whether  good 

or  bad,  finds  in  railroad  historj-  at  once  works  of  the  same  kind  followed  iu  al- 
its  chief  cause  and  its  fullest  develop-  most  every  succeeding  year.  They  were 
ment.  recognized  as  a  decided  convenience  but 

As  befits  a  nineteenth  century  insti-    nothing  more.     It  was  hard  to  imagine 
tution,    the  railroad  dates   from    1801.    that  a  revolution  in  the  world's  trans- 

VOL.  IV.— 10 
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portation  methods  could  grow  out  of  cureing,  but  was  bo  good  a  prophet  that 

this  begiiming.     Least  of  all  could  Buch  he  had  to  tell  the  truth  in  spite  of  him- 

a  result  be  foreBeen  in  England,  whose  self,  even  though  his  curee  was  thereby 

admirahle  canal  system  seemed  likely  to  turned  into  a  blessing. 


defy  competition  for  centuries  to  come.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  tell  in  de- 

And  yet,  curiously  enough,  it  was  a  man  tail  how   this  prediction  was  realized, 

wholly   identified   with    canal  business  Thanks  to  the  skill   and   perseverance 

who  first  foresaw  the  future  importance  of  George  Stephenson,   the  difSculties 

of  the  railroad.    The  Dute  of  Bridge-  in  the  use  of  steam  as  a  mode  of  propul- 

water  had  built  canals  when  they  were  sion  were  rapidly  overcome.     What  was 

regarded  as  a  hazardous  speculation ;  a  doubtful  experiment  as  late  as  1815 

but  they  proved  a  success,  and  in  the  had  become  an    accomplished  fact  in 

early  years  of  the  century  he  was  reap-  1830.     The  successful  working  of  the 

ing  a  rich   reward  for   his  foresight.  Liverpool  and  Manchester  Railway  gave 

One  of  his  fellow-shareholders  took  oc-  an  impulse  to   similar  enterprises  all 

casion  to  congratulate  the  Duke  on  the  over   the  world.     In    1835   there  were 

fact  that  their  property  was  now  the  1,600  miles  of  railroad  in  operation — 

surest  monopoly  in  the  land,  and  was  more  than   half  of  it  in   the    United 

startled  by  the  reply,  "  I  see  mischief  States.      In    1845   the    length    of    the 

in  these— — tramroads."    The  prophecy  world's  railroads  had  increased  to  more 

is  all  the  more  striking  as  coming  from  than  10,000  miles  ;  in  1855  it  was  41,- 

an  enemy.     Like  Balaam,  the  Duke  of  000  miles  ;  in  1865,  90,000;  in  1875, 

Bridgewater  had  a  pecuniary  interest  in  185,000 ;  in  1885,  over  300,000. 
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There  vere  perhaps  a  few  men  who  and  carriage  were  kept  separate.     The 

foresaw  thie  growth ;  there  were  aliaost  old  plan  was  as  impracticable    as    it 

none  who  foresaw  the  changes  in  or-  would  be  for  a  manufacturing  company 

ganization  and  bu&inesa  methods  with  to  own  the  buildings  and  engines,  while 


which  it  was  attended.     People  at  first  each  workman   owned    the    particular 

thought  of  the  railroad  as  merely  an  im-  piece  of  machinery  which  he  handled. 

proved  highway,  which  should  charge  Almost  all  the  technical  advantages  of 

tolls  like  a  turnpike  or  canal,  and  on  the  new  methods  would  be  lost  for  lack 

which  the  public  should  run  cai-s  of  its  of  system.      The  railroad  company,  to 

own,  independent  of  the  railroad  com-  serve  the  public  well,  could  not  remain 

pauy  itseliF.     In  many  cases,  especially  in  the  position  of  a  turnpike  or  canal 

in  England,  long  sheets  of  tolls  were  company,  but  must  itself  do  the  work  of 

published,  based  on  the  model  of  canal  carriage. 

charters,  and  naming  rates  under  which  This  was  not  all.     The  same  economy 

the  use  of  the  road-bed  should  be  free  which  resulted  from  the  union  of  road 

to  all     This  plan  soon  proved  imprac-  and  rolling-stock   under  one  man^e- 

tdcable.     If  independent  owners  tried  ment  was  still  further  subserved  by  the 

to  run  trains  over  the  same  line,  it  in-  consolidation  of  connecting  lines.     This 

volved  B  danger  of  collision  and  a  loss  change  did  not  come  about  so  suddenly 

of  economy.     The  former  evil  could  per-  as  the    other.      Half    a    century    had 

baps  be  avoided  ;  the  latter  could  not  elapsed  before  it  was  fully  carried  out. 

The  advantages  of  unity  of  management  At  first  there  was  no  need  of  it.     The 

were  so  great  that  a  road  running  its  early   railroads   were    chiefly  built   for 

own  trains  could  do  a  much  larger  busi-  local  traffic,  and  especially  for  the  car- 

ness  at  lower  rates  than  if  ownership  riage  of  local  passengers.     They  were 
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like  the  horee  railroads  of  tbe  present  time.  It  wae  the  result  of  business  ne- 
da;  in  the  simplicity  of  their  organiza-  cessitj,  strong  enough  to  shape  legisla- 
tion and  the  ahorhiees  of  their  lines,  tion,  and  to  find  adminiBtrative  leaders 
England  in  1847  had  chartered  700  com-  who  could  meet  its  demands, 
panies,  with  an  avenge  authorized  From  the  very  first  there  were  some 
length    of   hardly  fifteen    miles    each,  men  who  felt  the  importuice  of  the  rail- 


Tbe  line  from  Albany  to  Bu£&lo  and  roads  as  national  lines  of  communica- 
Niagara  Falls  was  in  the  hands  of  a  tion.  The  idea  was  present  in  the 
dozen  independent  concerns.  These  minds  of  the  projectoiB  of  the  Baltimore 
were  but  types  of  what  existed  all  and  Ohio,  of  the  Erie,  and  of  the  Boston 
over  the  world.  As  through  traffic  and  Albany.  But  it  was  not  until  1860 
and  especially  through  freight  traffic  that  it  became  a  controlling  one  ;  nor 
grew  in  importance,  this  state  of  things  was  it  universally  accepted  even  then, 
became  intolerable.  Frequent  trans-  As  late  as  1866  we  find  that  there  was  a 
shipment  was  at  once  an  expense  to  the  violent  popular  agitation  in  the  State 
railroad  and  a  burden  to  the  public,  of  New  York  to  prohibit  the  New  York 
Even  when  this  could  be  avoided,  there  Central  from  carrying  freight  in  corn- 
was  a  multiplication  of  offices  and  a  loss  petition  with  the  Erie  Canal.  It  was 
of  responsibility.  The  s>'stem  of  owner-  gravely  urged  that  the  railroad  had  no 
ship  and  management  hod  to  adapt  it-  business  to  compete  with  the  canal ; 
self  to  the  technical  necessities  of  the  that  the  latter  had  a  natural  right  to 
business.  The  change  was  not  the  re-  the  through  traffic  from  the  West,  with 
suit  of  legislation  ;  nor  was  it,  except  in  which  the  railroads  must  not  interfere. 
a  limited  sense,  the  work  of  men  like  It  is  less  than  thirty  years  since  a  con- 
Vanderbilt  or  Scott.  It  occurred  in  all  vention  at  Syracuse,  representing  no 
parts  of  the  world  at  about  the  same  small  part  of  the  public  sentiment  of 
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New  York,  formally  recommended  "  the  policy,  no  longer  through  the  medium 

passage  of  a  law  by  the  next  Legislature  of  the  States,  but  in  the  Territories  and 

which  shall  confine  the  railroads  of  this  by  the  direct  action  of  Congress.     All 

State  to   the  business  for  which  they  the  results  in  the  way  of  extension  or 

were  originally  created."  consolidation  which  had  been  noted  in 

But  matters  had  gone  too  far  for  ef-  the  first  land-grant  period  were  more 

f ective  action  of  this  kind.     Besides  the  intensely  felt  in  the  second.     Never  was 

New  York  Central,  the  Erie  and  the  there  a  time  when  business  foresight 

Pennsylvania    were    in    condition    to  and  administrative    power  were  more 

handle  the  through  traffic  which  western  needed  or  more  richly  rewarded  than  in 

connections    were    furnishing.      These  railroad  management  during  the  third 

connections    themselves    were    rapidly  quarter  of  the  century, 

growing  in  importance.    Prior  to  1860  In  1847,  J.  Edgar  Thomson,  an  engi- 

there  were  very  few  railroads  west  of  neer  of  experience,  entered  the  service 

the  Alleghanies.    In   1857  there  were  of  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad,  of  which 

thousands  of  miles.    The  policy  of  land  he  afterward  became  president.     Three 

grants  acted  as  an  artificial  stimulus  to  years  later,  a  young  man  without  experi- 

the  building  of  such  roads  ;  and  a  land-  ence  in  railroad  business  applied  to  him 

grant  road,  when  once  built,  was  almost  for  a  position  as  clerk  in  the  station  at 

necessarily  dependent  on  through  traffic  Duncansville,  and  was,  with  some  hesi- 

for  its  support.    It  could  not  be  oper-  tation,   accepted.     Not  long  after — so 

ated  locaUy ;  it  was  forced  into  close  runs  the  story — an  influential  shipper 

traffic  arrangements  which  paved  the  entered  the  station,  and  demanded  liiat 

way  for  actual  consolidation.  some  transfers  should  be  made  in  a  man- 

The  war  brought  this  development  ner  contrary  to  the  rules  of  the  com- 

to  a  standstill  for  the  time  being ;  but  pany.     This  the  clerk  refused  to  do  ; 

it    was    afterward    resumed    with    re-  and  when  the  influential  shipper  tried 

newed  vigor.     It  is  probable  that  the  to  attend  to  the  matter  himself,  he  was 

final  effect  of  the  war  was  to  hasten  forcibly  ejected  from  the  premises.    In- 

rather  than  to  retard  the  growth  of  dignant  at  this,  he  complained  to  the 

large  systems.      In  the  first  place,  it  authorities,   demanding    that    the  ob- 

familiarized  men's  minds  with  national  noxious  employee  be  removed  from  his 

ideas  instead  of  those  limited  to  their  position.    He  was — and  was  promoted 

own  State.     It  is  hard  for  us  to  realize  to  a  much  higher  one.    This  is  said  to 

that  our  business  ideas  were  ever  thus  have  been  the  beginning  of  the  railroad 

confined  by  artificial  boundaries ;  but  if  career    of    Thomas    iJexander    Scott, 

we  wish  proof,  we  have  only  to  look  at  Edgar  Thomson  was  a  sufficiently  able 

the  original  location  of  the  Erie  Eailway  man  to  appreciate  Scott's  talent  at  its 

from  Piermont  to  Dunkirk.     Both  were  full  worth,  and  took  every  opportunity 

unnatural    and    undesirable    terminal  to  make  it  useful  in  the  service  of  the 

points  ;  but  people  were  willing  to*  sub-  company.     Both  before  and  after  the 

mit  to  inconvenience  and  to  actual  loss  war  the  system  was  extended  in  every 

in  order  that  the  railroad  might  run  as  direction  ;  and  the  man  who  in  1850  had 

far  as  the  New  York  State  limits  would  need  of  all  his  nerve  to  defy  a  single  in- 

allow,  and  not  one  whit  farther.     Simi-  fluential  shipper  was  a  quiurter  of  a  cen- 

lar  instances  can  be  found  in  other  tury  later  at  the  head  of  7,000  miles  of 

States.     Hard  as  it  is  to  understand,  the  most  valuable  railroad  in  the  coun- 

there  seems  to  have  been  a  positive  try. 

jealousy  of  interstate  traffic.  The  war  As  an  enterprising  and  active  railroad 
did  much  to  remove  this  by  making  the  organizer,  Scott  was  probably  unrivalled 
different  sections  of  the  country  feel  — especially  when  aided  by  the  soberer 
their  common  interest  and  their  mutual  judgment  of  Thomson ;  nor  has  the 
dependence.  It  also  had  more  direct  operating  department  of  any  other  rail- 
effects.  It  produced  special  legislation  road  in  the  country  reached  the  stand- 
f  or  the  Pacific  Railroads  as  a  measure  of  ard  established  on  the  Pennsylvania  by 
military  necessity  ;  and  this  was  but  the  Scott  and  Thomson  and  the  men  trained 
beginning  of  a  renewal  of  the  land-grant  up  under  their  eyes.  But  in  business 
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sagacity  and  those  qualities  which  per-  other  decidedly  oyer  5,000  miles  ;  and 
tain  to  the  financial  management  of  a  half  dozen  others  might  be  named, 
property,  Scott  was  surpassed  by  Van-  scarcely  inferior  either  in  magnitude  or 
derbilt.  The  work  of  the  two  men  was  in  commercial  power, 
so  totsdly  different  in  character  that  it  The  result  of  all  this  was  to  place  an 
is  hard  to  compare  them.  Yanderbilt  enormous  and  almost  irresponsible  pow- 
was  not  so  distinctively  a  railroad  man  er  in  the  hands  of  a  few  men.  The  di- 
as  Scott  He  had  already  made  his  rectors  of  such  a  system  stand  between 
mark  as  a  shipowner  before  he  went  thousands  of  investors,  tens  of  thou- 
into  railroads.  But  he  was  a  man  who  sands  of  employees,  and  hundreds  of 
was  bound  to  take  the  lead  in  the  busi-  thousands  of  shippers.  They  have  the 
ness  world ;  and  he  saw  that  the  day  interests  of  all  these  parties  in  their 
for  doing  it  vdth  steamships  was  pass-  hands  for  good  or  ilL  If  they  are  fit 
ing  away,  and  that  the  day  of  railroads  men  for  their  places,  they  will  work  for 
was  come.  He  therefore  presented  his  the  advantage  of  aU.  AmanlikeYander- 
best  steamship  to  the  United  States  bilt  gave  higher  profits,  larger  employ- 
government  in  a  time  when  it  was  sorely  ment,  and  lower  rate  as  the  result  of  lus 
needed,  disposed  of  the  others  in  what-  railroad  work.  But  if  the  head  of  such 
ever  way  he  could,  and  turned  his  un-  a  system  is  unfit  for  his  trust  intellect- 
divided  attention  to  railroads.  ually  or  morally,  the  harm  which  he  can 

In  1863  Yanderbilt  began  purchasing  do  is  almost  boundless. 
Harlem  stock  on  a  large  scale.  The  Of  intellectual  unfitness  the  chance 
road  was  improfitable,  but  he  at  once  is  perhaps  not  great.  The  intense  com- 
improved  its  management  and  made  it  petition  of  the  modem  business  world 
pay.  Speculators  on  the  other  side  of  makes  sure  that  any  man,  to  maintain 
the  market  had  not  foreseen  the  possi-  his  position,  must  have  at  least  some  of 
bility  of  this  course  of  action,  and  were  the  qualities  of  mind  which  it  exacts, 
badly  deceived  in  their  calculations.  But  of  moral  unfitness  the  danger  is  all 
Yanderbilt  had  begun  buying  at  as  low  the  greater,  because  some  of  the  present 
a  figure  as  3  ;  virithm  little  more  than  a  conditions  of  business  competition  di- 
year  he  had  forced  some  of  his  oppo-  rectly  tend  to  foster  it.  A  German  econ- 
nents  to  buy  it  of  him  at  285.  He  soon  omist  has  said  that  the  so-called  survival 
extended  hik  operations  to  Hudson  Biv-  of  the  fittest  in  modem  industry  is  really 
er,  and  somewhat  later  to  New  York  a  double  survival,  side  by  side,  of  the 
Central  Defeated  in  an  attempt  to  most  talented  on  the  one  hand  and  the 
gain  control  of  Erie,  he  turned  his  at-  most  unscrupulous  on  the  other.  The 
tention  farther  west ;  and  was  soon  in  truth  of  this  is  already  apparent  in  rail- 
virtual  possession  of  a  system  which,  in  road  business.  A  Yanderbilt  on  the 
his  hands  at  any  rate,  was  fully  a  match  Central  meets  a  Fisk  on  the  Erie.  In 
for  all  competitors.  spite  of  his  superior  power  and  resources 

These  systems  did  not  long  remain  he  is  virtually  beaten  in  the  contest — 
without  rivals.  The  Baltimore  and  beaten,  as  was  said  at  the  time,  because 
Ohio,  whose  development  had  been  in-  he  could  not  afiEbrd  to  go  so  close  to  the 
terrupted  by  the  war,  soon  resumed,  un-  door  of  State's  prison  as  his  rival, 
der  the  leadership  of  John  W.  Garrett,  The  manager  of  a  large  railroad  Sys- 
its  old  commanding  position  in  the  rail-  tem  has  under  his  control  a  great  deal 
road  world.  Farther  west,  in  the  years  of  property  besides  his  own — the  prop- 
succeeding,  systems  were  developed  and  ertyof  railroad  investors  which  has  been 
consolidated  which  surpassed  their  east-  placed  in  his  charge.  Two  lines  of  ac- 
em  connections  in  aggregate  mileage,  tion  are  open  to  him.  He  may  make 
The  combined  Wabash  and  Missouri  money  for  the  investors,  and  thereby 
Pacific  system  in  its  best  days  included  secure  the  respect  of  the  community ; 
about  10,000  miles  of  line  imder  what  or  he  may  make  money  out  of  the  invest- 
was  virtually  a  single  management  The  ors,  and  thereby  get  rich  enough  to 
Southern  Pacific,  the  Atchison,  the  defy  public  opinion.  The  former  course 
Northwestern,  and  the  St.  Paul  systems  has  the  advantage  of  honesty,  the  latter 
control  each  of  them  in  one  way  or  an-  of  rapidity.    It  is  a  disgrace  to  the  com- 
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munity  that  the  latter  way  is  made  so  Matters  soon  reached  another  stage, 
easy,  and  so  readily  condoned.  A  man  The  amount  of  money  furnished  by  tiie 
has  only  to  give  to  charitable  objects  a  bondholders  increased  out  of  all  pro- 
little  of  the  money  obtained  by  viola-  portion  to  that  furnished  by  the  stock- 
tions  of  trust,  and  a  large  part  of  the  holders.  Sometimes  the  nominal  amotmt 
world  will  extol  him  as  a  public  bene-  of  stock  was  imduly  small ;  more  com- 
factor.  Nay,  more :  it  seems  as  if  some  monly  only  a  very  small  part  of  the 
of  our  financial  operators  really  mistook  nominal  value  was  ever  paid  in.^  The 
the  vox  populi  for  the  vox  Dei^  and  be-  stock  was  nearly  all  water,  simplv  issued 
lieved  that  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  by  the  directors  as  a  means  of  keeping 
given  to  a  theological  seminary  meant  control  of  the  property.  After  the  crisis 
absolution  for  the  past  and  plenary  in-  of  1857,  people  had  become  shy  of  buy- 
dulgence  for  the  future.  It  is  charged  in^  railroad  stock ;  but  they  bought 
that  one  financier,  when  he  imdertook  railroad  bonds  because  they  thought 
any  large  transaction  which  was  more  they  were  safe.  This  was  the  case  only 
than  usually  questionable,  made  a  cov-  when  there  was  an  actual  investment  of 
enant  that  if  the  Lord  prospered  him  in  stockholders  behind  them ;  without  this 
his  undertaking,  he  would  divide  the  assurance,  bonds  were  more  unsafe  than 
proceeds  on  favorable  terms.  But — as  stock  had  been,  because  the  bondholders 
Wamba  said  of  the  outlaws  and  ''  the  had  still  less  immediate  control  over  the 
fashion  of  their  trade  with  Heaven" —  directors  and  officials.  If  there  was 
"  when  they  have  struck  an  even  bal-  money  to  be  made  at  the  time,  the  di- 
ance,  Heaven  help  them  with  whom  they  rectors  made  it ;  if  there  was  loss  in  the 
next  open  the  account ! "  end,  it  fell  upon  the  bondholders. 

A  word  or  two  as  to  the  methods  by  Let  us  take  a  specific  case.    An  inside 

which  such  operations  are  carried  on  ring  issues  stock  certificates  to  the  value 

and  the  system  which  makes  them  possi-.  of  a  million  dollars,  on  which  perhaps 

ble.     From  the  very  first,  railroads  have  a  hundred  thousand  is  paid  in.     They 

been  built  and  operated  by  corporations,  then  publish  their  prospectus  and  place 

A  number  of  investors,  too  large  to  at-  on  the  market  two  million  of  bonds  with 

tend  personally  to  the  management  of  which  the  road  is  to  be  built.     They  sell 

the  enterprise,  took  shares  of  stock  and  the  bonds  at  80,  reimburse  themselves 

elected  officers  to  represent  them.    These  for  the  $100,000  advanced  by  charging 

officers  had  almost  absolute  power ;  but  the  moderate  commission  of  5  per  cent, 

while  matters  were  in  this  simple  stage,  for  services  in  placing  the  loan,  and 

there  was  no  great  opportunity  for  its  have  at  their  disposal  $1,500,000  cash, 

abuse.     The  losses  of  investors  were  due  These  same  directors  now  appear  as  a 

to  bona  fide  errors  of  judgment  rather  construction  company,  and  award  them- 

than  to  misuse  of  power.     But  soon  selves  a  contract  to  pay  $1,500,000  for 

the  corporations  found    it  convenient  work  which  is  worth  $1,200,000  only, 

to  borrow  money  by  mortgaging  their  The  road  is  finished  and  probably  does 

property.    We  then  had  two  classes  of  not  pay  interest  on  its  bonds.    It  passes 

investors — stockholders  and  bondhold-  into  the  hands  of  a  receiver.  Possibly 
ers,  the  former  taking  the  risks  and 

having  the  fuU  control  of  the  property,  J-^JiifSf '5S."'&''g^"2oJSS„'^'r^t"'C 

the    latter    receivmg    a    relatively    sure  thousand  million  dolUurs  each.    Most  of  the  debt  repre- 

though  perhaps  smaller  return,  but  hav-  Se*rtS*  S  !*^Ty^^ni^?abii%^n**wMch^ 

inff  no  control  over  the  mana£rement  as  ™ent»  hav©  been  made,    some  wa«  liwued  as  here  de- 

,    °                i.i_    •       •    X          X                            "I      "I  Bcrlbed  merely  as  a  means  of  keeping  control  of  the  prop- 

iong    as     tneir    mtereSt    was     regularly  erty ;  some,  as  the  easiest  method  of  balancing  unequal 

l^o :^  values  in  reox^;anizat{on ;    some,  to  represent  increased 

"~~*                       "I            •       1                              1  value  of  the  properly,  so  as  to  be  able  to  divide  all  the 

Of   course   there  is  always  some  dan-  current  earnings   without   calling  public  attention  too 

«.^«    «»l.^»     4.1*^     .^^.^    «.l.^Ve„,^:„v     i."U^  prominently  to  the  very  profitable  character  of  the  busl- 

ger    wnen    tne     men    WnO     lUrmsn     the  noss.    On  the  other  hand,  some  stock  on  which  money  was 

monev  do  not  have  much  control  of  the  •ct»a"y  P*W  has  been  wiped  out  of  existence;  and  some- 

.      *'    ,          ix         1                  x-i.          ij_?  thing  has  been  paid  out  of  earnings  for  capital  account 

enterprise  ;    but  as  long  as  tne  relations  without  corresponding    issue    of    securities.     The    net 

nf    «tor»k    and    Vkondn   werA    in    nriiptiPfl  amount  of  "water,'*  or  excess  of  nominal  Uabilities  over 

OI    BIOCK    ana     DOUOB   were    m    pracilice  j^^j^^^  investments,  in  the  capital  account  of  the  raUroads 

what   they   pretended    to    be    in  theory,  <>'  *^*»«  countiy  can  only  be  made  the  subject  of  guesswork. 

+1»«   .^^-.l^^-^w*  ^.^^l^  .^r^...^   ««4.  ,*^««  .^^^Ji  Estimates  of  responsible  authorities  vary  all  the  way  from 

the  resultmg  evils  were  not  very  great,  o  to  $4,000,000,000. 
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the  old  management  may  have  an  influ-  with  the  idea  of  making  it  pay,  but  be- 

ence  in  his  appointment.    At  the  worst,  cause  they  can  so  damage  the  business 

they  have  got  back  all  the  money  they  of  the  old  road  as  to  force  it  to  buy 

put  in,  plus  the  profits  of  the  construe-  them  out.     They  build  the  road  to  selL 

tion  company ;  in  the   case  supposed,  It  is  but  fair  to  say  that  operations  as 

300  per  cent.     The  bondholders,  on  the  bad  as  those  just  described  are  the  excep- 

other  hand,  have  paid  $1,600,000  for  a  tion  rather  than  the  rule.     But  the  fact 

$1,200,000  road.  that  they  can  exist  at  all  is  by  no  means 

But  the  troubles  of  the  bondholders  creditable  to  our  financial  methods, 
and  the  advantages  of  the  old  directors  The  whole  system  by  which  directors 
by  no  means  end  here.  When  the  re-  can  use  their  positions  of  trust  to  make 
ceiver  takes  possession  he  discovers  that  contracts  in  which  they  are  personally  in- 
valuable terminals,  necessary  for  the  terested  puts  a  premimn  on  dishonesty, 
successful  working  of  the  road,  are  not  Such  contracts  are  forbidden  in  Eng- 
the  property  of  the  company,  but  of  the  land.  It  may  be  true,  as  is  urged  by 
old  directors.  He  finds  that  the  road  many  railroad  officials  of  imdoubted 
o^B  a  very  inadequate  supply  of  roU-  hon4ty.  that  it  would  be  inconvexuent 
ing-stock,  and  that  the  deficiency  has  to  apply  the  same  law  here  ;  but  on  the 
been  made  up  by  a  car  trust — also  under  whole  the  gain  would  far  outweigh  the 
the  control  of  the  old  directors.     Each  loss. 

of  these  things,  and  perhaps  others,  must  At  the  very  best,  a  railroad  president 

be  made  the  subject  of  a  fight  or  of  a  is  subject  to  temptations  to  misuse  his 

compromise.      The  latter  is  often  the  financial  powers,  all  the  more  dangerous 

only  practicable  alternative,  and  almost  because  it  is  impossible  to  draw  the  line 

always  the  cheaper  one ;  by  its  terms  between  right  and  wrong.     He  knows 

the  ring  perhaps  secures  hundreds  of  the  probable  value  of  his  railroad  and 

thousands  more,  at  the  expense  of  the  of  the  property  affected  by  its  action  a 

actual  investors.  great  deal  better  than  any  outsider  pos- 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  many  ways  sibly  can.      The    published  figures  of 

in  which  a  few  years  control  of  property  earnings  of  the  road  are  the  result  of 

may  be  made  profitable  to  the  officials  estimates  by  himself  and  his  subordi- 

at  the  expense  of  legitimate  interests,  nates.     Out  of  the  current  earnings  he 

In  a  case  like  this,  all  depends  upon  the  pays   current   expenses,  and   probably 

possibility  of  selling  the  bonds.    It  is  charges  permanent  expenditures  to  capi- 

usually  impossible  to  place  the  whole  tal  account.     But  what   expenditures 

loan  before  construction;    and  if  the  are  current  and  what  are  permanent? 

market  price  falls  below  the  cost  of  the  This  division  is  itself  the  result  of  an 

work  undertaken,  as  was  the  case  with  estimate,  and  a  very  doubtful  one  at 

the  West  Shore,  the  loss  falls  upon  the  that.    There  are  some  well-estabHshed 

construction  company.     Such  accidents  general  principles,  but  none  which  will 

were  for  a  long  time  rare.     It  took  the  apply  themselves  automatically.     With 

public  nearly  twenty  years  to  learn  the  the  best  will  in  the  world  he  cannot 

true  character  of  miperfectly  secured  make  his  annual  reports  give  a  thor* 

railroad  bonds.     Within  the  past  five  oughly  clear  idea  of  what  has  been  done, 

years  it  seems  to  have  become  a  trifle  Is  he  to  be  forbidden  to  buy  stock  when  it 

wiser.     The  crisis  of  1873  was  insuffi-  seems  too  low,  or  sell  it  when  it  is  high  ? 

dent  to  teach  the  lesson ;  but  that  of  Shall  we  refuse  him  the  right  to  invest 

1885  has  been  at  least  partially  success-  in  other  property  which  he  sees  will  ad- 

ful  in  this  respect  vance  in  value  ?    Apparently  not ;  and 

In  cases  like  the  one  just  described  yet,  if  we  aUow  this,  we  open  the  door 

the  bondholders  are  largely  id  blame  for  for  some  of  the  worst  abuses  of  power 

their  own  f oUy.    But  sometimes  the  loss  which  have  occurred  in  railroad  history. 

faUs  on  those  who  are  in  no  way  respon-  The  line  between  good  faith  and  bad 

sible  for  it.    A  railroad  may  be  built  as  faith  in  these  matters  is  a  narrow  one, 

a  blackmailing  job.    If  a  company  is  and  the  average  conscience  cannot  be 

sound  and  prosperous,  speculators  may  trusted  to  locate  it  with  accuracy, 

be  tempted  to  build  a  parallel  road,  not  But  the   relations  to  the  investors 
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cover  but  a  small  part  either  of  the  work  this  respect.  This  was  not  merely  due 
or  of  the  responsibility  of  the  railroad  to  the  direct  saving  in  repairs,  which, 
authorities.  They  are  managing  not  though  appreciable,  was  moderate  in 
merely  a  piece  of  property,  but  a  vast  and  amount.  It  was  due  still  more  to  im- 
compHcated  organization  of  men,  and  provements  in  transportation  which 
an  instrument  of  public  service.  In  all  followed.  It  was  found  that  steel  rails 
these  capacities  their  cares  are  equally  would  bear  heavier  rolling-stock.  In- 
great  The  operating  and  the  traffic  de-  stead  of  building  ten-ton  cars  to  carry 
partments  are  not  less  important  than  ten  tons  of  cargo,  they  built  twelve-ton 
the  financial  department.  The  relations  cars  to  carry  twenty  tons  of  cargo,  or 
of  the  railroad  to  its  employees  and  to  fourteen-ton  cars  to  carry  thirty  tons ; 
the  business  community  at  large,  are  and  they  made  the  locomotives  heavy 
even  more  perplexing  than  its  relations  enough  to  handle  correspondingly  larger 
to  the  investors.  trains.     A    given  amotmt  of  fuel  was 

Of  the  questions  arising  between  the  made  to  haul  more  weight ;  and  of  the 

railroad  and  its  employees  we  are  just  weight  thus  hauled,  the  freight  formed 

beginning  to  realize  the  full  importance,  a  constantly  increasing  proportion  as 

They  are  not  matters  to  be  settled  by  compared  with  the  rolling-stock  itself, 

private  agreement  or  private  war.     H  The  system  of  rates  was  adopted  to  meet 

they  involve  a  serious  interruption  of  the  new  requirements.     Charges  were 

the  business  of  the  community  they  con-  made  incredibly  low  in  order  to  fill  cars 

cem  public  interests  most  vitally.     The  that  would  otherwise  go  empty,  or  to  use 

community  cannot  afiEbrd  to  have  its  the  road  as  nearly  as  possible  to  its  full 

business  interrupted  by  railroad  strikes,  capacity.     In  the  twenty  years  following 

On  the  other  hand,  it  cannot  allow  the  the  introduction  of  steel  rails,  the  traf- 

men  to  make  this  public  duty  of  the  rail-  fie  of  the  New  York  Central  Bailrdad 

roads  a  means  of  enforcing  their  own  increased  from  less   than  400,000,000 

will  on  every  occasion,  to  the  detriment  ton-miles  to  decidedly  over  2,000,000,- 

of  all  discipline  and  responsibility,  or  in  000 ;  while  the  average  rates  fell  from 

disregard  of  investors*  rights.     How  to  3.09  cents  per  ton  per  mile  in  1866  to 

compromise  between  these  two  conflict-  0.76  cent  in  1886.     This  is  but  a  single 

ing  requirements  is  one  of  the  most  se-  instance  of  a  process  which  has  gone 

rious  problems  of  the  immediate  future,  on  all  over  the  country.     The  average 

Little  progress  in  this  direction  has  as  freight  charge  on  all  railroads  of  the 

yet  been  made,  or  even  systematically  country  to-day  is  little  over  a  cent  a 

attempted.  ton  a  mile  :  less  than  half  what  would 

The  questions  arising  from  the  rela-  have  been  deemed  possible  on  any  rail- 
tions  of  the  railroads  to  those  who  use  road  a  few  years  ago. 
them  are  wider  and  older.  From  the  The  progress  of  railroad  consolidation 
very  outset  attempts  were  made  to  reg-  contributed  greatly  to  this  economy, 
ulate  railroad  charges  by  law  in  vari-  It  saved  multiplication  of  offices ;  it 
ous  ways.  The  fear  at  that  time  was  saved  rehandling  of  freight ;  it  enabled 
that  they  might  be  made  unreasonably  long-distance  business  to  be  done  sys- 
high.  This  fear  proved  groundless,  tematically.  So  great  were  its  advan- 
Fiom  the  outset  the  rates  were  rather  tages  that  co-operation  between  connect- 
lower  than  had  been  expected,  and  much  ing  lines  was  carried  far  beyond  the 
lower  than  by  many  of  the  means  of  limits  of  actual  consolidation.  Through 
transportation  which  railroads  super-  traffic  was  handled  without  transship- 
seded^  These  low  rates  caused  a  great  ment,  sometimes  by  regularly  incorpo- 
development  in  business;  and  this,  in  rated  express  companies  or  freight 
turn,  gave  a  chance  for  such  economy  in  companies  on  the  same  plan,  but  more 
handling  it,  that  rates  went  stiU  lower,  commonly  by  what  are  known  as  fast 
Each  new  invention  rendered  it  easier  to  freight  lines.  These  are  little  more 
do  a  large  business  at  cheap  rates.  The  than  combinations  for  keeping  account 
substitution  of  steel  i*a]ls  for  iron,  of  through  business ;  they  are  by  no 
which  began  shortly  after  the  close  of  means  ideal  in  their  working,  but  they 
the  war,  had  an  enormous  influence  in  have  the  advantage  of  having  few  ex- 
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penses  and  no    income,    so    that    the  any  reason,  a  particular  piece  of  bnsi- 

temptation  to  steal,  which  is  the  bane  ness  cannot  or  will  not  pay  its  share  of 

of  such  organizations,  is  here  reduced  the  fixed  charges,  it  is  better  to  secure 

to  a  minimum.  it  at  any  price  above  the  bare  expense 

But  all  these  things,  while  they  in-  of  loadmg  and  hauling,  without  regard 

creased  the  efficiency  of  the  service,  also  to  the  fixed  charges.     For  if  the  busi- 

increased  the  power  of    the    railroad  ness  is  lost,  these  charges  will  run  on 

authorities  and  rendered  the  shipper  just  the  same,  without  any  added  means 

more  helpless.    The  very  cheapness  of  of  meeting  them. 

rates  only  made  a  recourse  to  other  The  consequence  is  that  there  is  no 
means  of  transportation  more  difficult,  natural  standard  of  rates  ;  or  rather, 
If  A  was  charged  30  cents  while  his  that  there  are  two  standards,  so  far 
competitor  B  was  paying  only  20  cents  apart  that  the  difference  between  the 
for  the  same  service,  he  was  worse  off  two  is  quite  sufficient  to  build  up  one 
than  when  they  were  both  paying  a  dol-  establishment  or  one  locality  and  ruin 
lar ;  and  the  fact  that  no  other  means  of  another,  in  case  of  an  arbitrary  exercise 
conveyance  could  be  found  to  do  the  of  power  on  the  part  of  the  freight- 
work  for  less  than  a  dollar  simply  put  A  agent  In  the  use  of  such  a  power  it 
all  the  more  completely  at  the  mercy  was  inevitable  that  there  should  be  a 
of  the  railroad  freight-agent.  In  other  great  many  mistakes,  and  some  things 
words,  the  fact  that  rates  were  so  low  which  were  worse  than  mistakes.  Col- 
made  any  inequality  in  rates  all  the  bert  once  cynically  defined  taxation  as 
more  dangerous.  The  lower  the  rate  "  the  art  of  so  plucking  the  goose  as  to 
and  the  wider  the  monopoly,  the  less  secure  the  largest  amount  of  feathers 
was  the  chance  o(  relief.  vnth  the  least  amount  of  squealing." 

8ach  inequalities  existed  on  a  large  Some  of  our  freight-agents  have  taken 

scale  :  and  they  were  all  the  more  dif-  Colbert's  tax  theories  as  a  standard,  and 

ficult  to  deal  with  because  there  w^  a  have  applied  them  only  too  literally, 

certain  reason  for  some  of  them,  exist-  It  is  this  short-sighted  policy  which  has 

ing  in  the  nature  of  railroad  business,  made  the  system  of  charging  *^  what  the 

The  expenses  of  a  railroad  are  of  two  traffic  will  bear "  a  synonym  for  extor- 

kinds.     Some,   like  train  and  station  tion.     Interpreted  rightly  this  phrase 

service,  locomotive  fuel,  or  repairs  of  represents  a  sound  principle  of  railroad 

rolling-stock,  are  pretty  directly  charge-  policy — putting  the  burden  of  the  fixed 

able  to  the  different  parts  of  the  busi-  charges  on  the  lines  that  can  afford  to 

ness.     It  costs   a   certain   amount  in  pay  them.      But    practically  —  in  the 

wages  and  in  materials  to  run  a  partic-  popular  mind  at  least — it  has  come  to 

ular  train  ;  if  that  train  is  taken  oS,  that  mean  almost  exactly  the  opposite, 

part  of  the  expense  is  saved.     But  there  The  points  which  got  the  benefit  of 

is  another  class  of  items,  knovni  as  fixed  the  lowest  rates  were  the  large  trade 

charges,   that   do   not   vary   vnth   the  centres,  which  had  the  benefit  of  com- 

amount  of  business  done.    Interest  on  peting  lines  of  railroad,  and  often  of 

bonds  must  be  paid,  whether  the  vol-  water  competition  also.     The  threat  to 

ume  of  business  be  large  or  smalL     The  ship  goods  by  a  rival  route  was  the 

services   of    track-watchmen   must    be  surest  way  of  making  a  freight-agent 

paid  for,  whether  there  be  a  hundred  give  low  rates.     The  result  was  that 

trains  daily  or  only  a  dozen.    In  short,  the  growth  of  such  places  was  specially 

most  of  the  expenses  for  interest  and  stimulated.    In  addition  to  their  natural 

maintenance  of  way  are  chargeable  to  advantages  they  had  an  artificial  one  due 

the  business  as  a  whole,  but  not  to  par-  to  the  policy  of  competing  lines  of  rail- 

ticular  pieces  of  work  done.     The  prac-  road.  It  may  well  be  me  case,  as  is  argued 

tical  inference  from  this  is  obvious.    In  by  railroad  men,  that  sound  raikoad 

order  that  the  railroad  as  a  whole  may  economy  demands  that  goods  in  large 

be  profitable,  the  fixed  charges  must  be  masses  should  be  carried  much  more 

paid  somehow.     The  railroad  manager  cheaply  than  those  which  are  furnished 

vnll  try  to  get  them  as  he  can  from  dif-  in  smaJler  quantities.    But  it  is  certain 

ferent  parts  of  his  traffic.    But  if,  for  the  practice  went  far  beyond  the  limits 
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of  any  such  justificatioiL     There  was  a  tice  which  would  have  fully  deserved  the 

time  when  cattle  were  carried  from  Chi-  name  of  systematic  bribery,  had  it  not 

cago  to  New  York  at  a  dollar  a  car-load  ;  become  so    universal  that    most  men 

and  many  other  instances,  scarcely  less  hardly  recognized  any  personal  obliga- 

marked,  could  be  cited  from  the  history  tion  connected  with  the  acceptance  of  a 

of  trunk-line  competition.    The  fact  was  pass.     Officials  and  other  citizens  of  in- 

that  in  an  active  railroad  war  freight-  fluence  had  come  to  regard  it  as  a  right ; 

agents  would  generally  accede  to  a  de-  it  was  not  so  much  bribery  on  the  part 

mand  for  reduced  rates  at  a  competing  of  the  companies  as  blackmail  levied 

point,  whether  well  founded  or  not,  and  against  them. 

would  ahnost  always  turn  a  deaf  ear  to        The  remedies  proposed  for  all  these 

similar  demands  from  local  shippers,  evils  have  been  various.    From  the  very 

however    strongly  supported   by  con-  beginning  until  now  there    have  been 

siderations  of  far-sighted  business  pol-  some  who  held  that  such  abuses  could 

icy.  be  avoided  only  by  state  railroad  owner- 

But  this  was  not  the  worst.  Inequali-  ship.  Such  experiments  in  the  United 
ties  between  different  places  might  after  States  have  not  gone  far  enough  to  fur- 
some  hardship  correct  themselves ;  dif-  nish  conclusive  evidence  either  way ;  but 
ferences  of  treatment  between  individu-  the  experience  of  other  countries  indi- 
als  could  not  be  thus  adjusted.  And  cates  that  state  railroads  as  such  do  not 
the  system  of  making  rates  by  special  avoid  these  evils.  Where  they  have 
bargain  almost  always  led  to  differ-  been  worked  in  competition  vdth  other 
«nces  between  individuals,  where  favors  lines,  they  have  been  as  deeply  involved 
were  too  often  given  to  those  who  in  these  abuses  as  their  private  competi- 
needed  or  deserved  them  least.  The  tors — ^perhaps  more  so.  Where  the  gov- 
fluctuation  of  rates  was  first  taken  ad-  emment  has  obtained  control  of  all  the 
vantage  of  by  the  unscrupulous  specu-  railroads  of  the  country,  and  made  such 
lator.  Often,  if  he  controlled  large  arrangements  vnth  the  water-iputes  as 
sources  of  shipment,  he  might  receive  to  render  competition  impossible,  the 
the  benefit  of  a  secret  agreement  by  abuses  have  vanished,  because  there  was 
which  he  could  obtain  lower  rates  than  no  longer  any  conceivable  motive  to  con- 
his  rivals  under  all  circumstances.  A  tinue  fiiem.  But  this  was  the  result  of 
more  effective  means  for  destroying  the  monopoly,  not  of  the  state  owner- 
straightforwardness  in  business  deal-  ship  ;  and  the  advantage  was  purchased 
ings  than  the  old  system  of  special  rates  by  a  sacrifice  of  all  the  stimulus  of  com- 
was  never  devised.  Sometimes,  where  petition  toward  the  development  of  new 
one    competitor    was    overwhelmingly  facilities. 

strong,   the  pretence    of    secrecy  was       It  is  a  mistake  to  assume,  as  so  many 

thrown  aside,   and  the  railroad  com-  people  do,  that,  because  the  Government 

panics  so  far  forgot  their  public  duties  represents  the  nation  as  a  whole,  there- 

as  almost  openly  to  assist  one  concern  fore  government  officials  will  not   be 

in  crushing  its  rivals.     The  state    of  imder  the  same  temptations  to  act  un- 

things  in  this  respect  twelve  or  fifteen  justly  which  are  felt  by  the  representa- 

years  ago  was  so  bad  that  it  is  painful  tives  of  a  private  corporation.     It  is  not 

to  dwell  upon  ;  but  the  reformation  to-  as  representatives  of  the  investor  that 

day  is  not  so  complete  that  we  can  wash  railroad  agents  do  much  injustice  ;  this 

our  hands  of  past  sins.  motive  has  practically  nothing  to  with 

Less  was  said  or  felt  of  similar  evils  it    Most  of  the  abuses  complained  of 

in  passenger  traffic,  because  the  passen-  are  positively  injurious  to  the  investor  in 

ger  business  of  the  country  generally  is  the  long  run.    When  officials  reaUy  rep- 

of  much  less  importance  than  its  freight  resent  Qie  interests  of  the  property  with 

business,  either  to  the  railroad  investors  vnse  foresight,  they  as  a  rule  give  the 

or  to  the  producers  themselves.     But  public  no  ground  to  complain.      The 

there  was  the  same  fluctuation  in  pas-  question  reduces  itself  to  this  :  Will  the 

senger  rates ;  and  there  was  an  outrage-  state  choose  better  representatives  and 

ous  form  of  discrimination  in  the  devel-  agents  than  a  private  corporation?  WiU 

opment  of  the  free-pass  system  ;  a  prac-  it  secure  a  higher  grade  of  officials,  more 
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competent,  more  honest,  and  more  en-  effort  as  that  of  one  of  the  States,  which 
terprising  ?  The  difference  between  provided  "  that  no  road  hereafter  con- 
state  and  private  raikoads  is  not  so  much  structed  shall  be  subject  to  the  provis- 
on  matters  of  policy  as  on  methods  of  ions  of  this  act"  The  goose  which  laid 
administration.  The  success  of  govern-  the  golden  eggs  was  not  such  a  goose  as 
ment  administration  varies  with  differ-  to  be  deceived  by  this.  The  untimely 
ent  countries.  In  Prussia,  where  it  is  death  of  several  of  her  species  meant 
seen  at  its  best,  the  results  are  in  some  more  than  any  promises  of  immunity  to 
respects  remarkably  good ;  yet  even  here  those  who  should  follow  in  her  footsteps, 
the  roads  are  not  managed  on  anything  In  those  States  which  had  passed  the 
like  the  American  standard  of  eficiency,  most  severe  laws  capital  would  not  in- 
either  in  amount  of  train  service,  in  vest ;  railroads  could  not  pay  interest, 
speed,  or  in  rapidity  of  development,  their  development  stopped,  and  the 
And  what  is  barely  successful  in  Prussia,  growth  of  the  community  was  seriously 
with  its  trained  civil  service  on  the  checked  thereby.  The  most  obnoxious 
one  hand  and  its  less  intense  industrial  laws  were  either  repealed  or  allowed  to  re- 
demands  on  the  other,  can  hardly  be  con-  main  in  abeyance.  Where  the  movement 
sidered  possible  or  desirable  in  America,  was  strongest  in  1873  it  had  practically 
No  one  who  has  watched  the  workings  spent  its  force  in  1876.  There  have  been 
of  a  government  contract  can  desire  to  many  similar  attempts  in  all  parts  of  the 
have  the  whole  trade  of  the  country  country  since  that  time ;  just  now  they 
put  to  the  expense  of  supporting  such  are  peculiarly  active  ;  but  nothing  which 
methods  in  its  transportation  business,  approaches  in  recklessness  some  of  the 
A  more  easy  method  of  trying  to  reg-  legislation  of  1873  and  1874.  The  lesson 
ulate  railroad  charges  has  been  by  forced  was  at  least  partly  learned, 
reductions  in  rates.  This  was  tried  on  We  had  hardly  passed  the  crisis  of 
the  largest  scale  in  the  Granger  move-  the  effort  to  level  down,  when  some  of 
ment  Steen  years  ago.  A  fall  in  the  the  more  intelligent  railroad  men  made 
price  of  wheat  had  rendered  it  dif&cult  an  effort  to  level  up.  Becognizing  that 
for  the  farmers  to  make  money.  The  discriminations  and  fluctuating  rates 
Patrons  of  Husbandry,  in  investigating  were  an  evil,  they  sought  to  avoid  it  bjr 
the  causes,  saw  that  tibe  larger  trade  cen-  common  action  with  regard  to  the  busi- 
tres,  where  there  was  competition,  were  ness  at  competing  points.  A  mere 
getting  lower  rates  than  the  local  pro-  agreement  as  to  rates  to  be  charged  was 
ducer.  They  reasoned  that  if  all  the  not  enough  to  secure  this  end.  Such 
farmers  could  get  such  low  rates,  they  an  agreement  was  sure  to  be  violated, 
could  make  money ;  and  that,  if  the  Evei^i  if  the  leading  authorities  meant  to 
roads  could  afford  to  maker  these  low  observe  it,  their  agents  could  always 
rates  for  any  points,  they  could  afford  evade  its  requirements  to  some  extent, 
to  do  it  for  alL  The  railroad  agents,  in-  Such  evasion  was  favored  by  loose  ar- 
stead  of  foreseeing  the  storm  and  trying  rangements  between  connecting  roads, 
to  prevent  it,  assumed  a  defiant  attitude,  and  by  the  somewhat  irresponsible  sys- 
The  result  was  that  legislatures  of  the  tem  of  fast  freight  lines.  Wherever  it 
States  in  the  upper  Mississippi  Valley  existed,  it  gave  rise  to  mutual  suspicion, 
passed  laws  of  more  or  less  rigidity,  A  believed  that  his  road  did  it  because 
scaling  down  all  rates  to  the  general  he  could  not  help  it,  but  that  B  and  G 
level  of  competitive  ones.  After  a  period  were  allowing  their  roads  to  do  it  ma- 
of  some  doubt,  the  right  of  the  States  liciously ;  while  B  and  C  had  the  same 
to  do  this  was  admitted  by  the  courts,  consciousness  of  individual  rectitude  and 
But  before  the  legal  possibility  had  the  same  unkind  suspicions  vdth  regard 
been  decided,  the  practical  impossibil-  to  A.  It  was  at  best  a  rather  hollow 
ity  of  such  a  course  had  been  shown.  If  truce,  which  did  not  really  accomplish 
all  rates  were  reduced  to  the  level  of  its  purpose,  and  which  might  change  ta 
competitives  ones,  it  left  nothing  to  pay  open  war  on  very  slight  provocation, 
fixed  charges.  On  such  terms,  foreign  To  avoid  this  difBculty  a  pool,  or  di-^ 
capital  would  not  come  into  the  State ;  vision  of  traf&c,  was  arranged.  It  is  a 
nor  could  it  be  enticed  by  such  a  clumsy  fact  that,  whatever  wars  of  rates  there 
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may  be,  the  percentage  of  trafSc  carried  irregularities  of  agents  do  not,  under  a 
by  the  different  lines  varies  but  little,  pooling  system,  give  rise  to  much  sua- 
If  an  arbitrator  can  esamine  the  books    picion,  because  ^ey  do  not  benefit  the 


and  decide  what  these  percentages  hare  road  in  whose  behalf  they  are  under- 
been  in  the  past,  he  can  make  on  award  taken.  Its  percentage  being  fixed  there 
for  the  future,  under  which  the  compet-  is  no  motive  for  rate-cutting.  So  great 
itive  traffic  of  the  different  roads  may  is  this  advantage  that  pooling  is  accepted 
be  fairly  divided.  The  arrangements  in  almost  all  other  countries  as  a  natural 
for  doing  this  are  various.  Sometimes  means  of  maintaining  equality  of  rates ; 
the  roads  carry  such  traffic  as  may  hap-  the  state  railroads  of  Central  Europe 
pen  to  be  offered,  and  settle  the  differ-  entering  into  such  contracts  with  com- 
ences  with  one  another  by  money  bal-  peting  private  lines  and  even  witii  water- 
ances;  sometimes  they  actually  divert  routes.  In  America  itself,  pools  have 
traffic  from  one  line  to  another.  But  had  a  longer  and  wider  history  than  is 
the  advantage  of  either  of  these  arrange-  generally  supposed.  In  New  England 
ments  over  a  mere  agreement  to  main-  they  arose  and  continued  to  exist  on  a 
tain  rates  is  that  they  cannot  be  vio-  moderate  scale  without  attracting  much 
lated  without  direct  action  on  the  part  attention.  In  the  Mississippi  Valley,  the 
of  the  leading  authorities  of  the  roads  Chicago-Omaha  pool  began  aa  early  as 
concerned — either  in  open  withdrawal,  1870,  and  formed  the  model  for  a  whole 
or  in  actual  bad  faith.  The  ordinary  system  of  such  arrangements  extending 
Vol.  IV.— 61 


486  THE  RA}LR.OAD  IN  ITS  BUSINESS  RELATIONS. 

as  far  as  the  Pacific  Coast.  But,  as  in-  of  traffic  had  alread}'  been  resorted  to : 
Tolving  wider  questions  of  public  policy,  but  it  was  in  the  hands  of  outside  par- 
the  activity  of  the  Southern  and  the  ties,  like  the  Standard  Oil  Company  or 
Tmnk  Line  Aasociations  has  attracted  the  cattle  eveners,  and  was  made  a 
chief  attentioii.  meana  of  oppression  against   shippers 

The  man  whose  name  is  most  promi-    not  in  the  combinatioD  itself, 
nently  identified  with  both  these  sys-        The  conditions  were  not  &vorable ; 

the  result  of  Flak's  eflforts  t« 
bring  order  out  of  chaos  was 
slow  and  by  no  means  uniii- 
temipted.  Yet  on  the  whole, 
as  was  admitted  even  by  op- 
ponents of  the  pooling  sys- 
tem, it  contributed  to  steadi- 
ness and  equality  of  rates. 
The  arrangement  of  these 
agreemeuts  was  hampered  by 
their  want  of  legal  status. 
While  the  law  did  not  at  that 
time  actually  prohibit  them, 
it  refused  to  enforce  them. 
Existing  thus  on  auffeiance, 
they  depended  on  the  good 
will  of  the  contracting  par- 
ties. None  but  a  man  of 
Fink's  tmimpeached  integrity 
and  high  intellectual  power 
could  have  kept  matters  run- 
ning at  all ;  and  even  he  could 
not  prevent  the  adoption  of 
a  policy  of  making  hay  while 
the  sun  shines,  more  or  less 
regardless  of  the  future.  The 
results  of  the  trunk-line  pool 
were  unsatisfactory — most  of 
Aibart  Finh.  all  to  those  who  believed  in 

pools  as  a  system ;  but  it  is 
tems  is  Albert  Fink.  A  Oerman  by  fair  to  attribute  a  large  part  of  this  faU- 
birth  and  education,  his  long  experience  ure  to  the  absence  of  legal  recc^nition, 
as  a  practical  raUroad  engineer  did  not  which  in  a  manner  compelled  the  agiee- 
depnve  him  of  a  taste  for  studying  ments  to  be  arranged  to  meet  the  de- 
traffic  problems  on  their  theoretical  aide,  manda  of  the  day  rather  than  of  the 
As  Vice-President  of  the  Iiouisville  and    future. 

Nashville,  he  had  given  special  attention  Meantime  an  equally  important  contri- 
te the  economic  conditions  affecting  the  butlon  to  the  solution  of  the  railroad 
southern  roads ;  and  when,  in  the  yeais  questiob  was  being  worked  out  in  an- 
1873-75,  a  traffic  association  was  formed  other  quarter.  In  the  year  1869  the 
by  a  number  of  these  roads  to  secure  Massachusetts  Railroad  Commission  was 
harmony  of  action  on  matters  of  com-  established.  Its  powers  were  so  alight 
mon  interest,  he  became  the  recognized  that  it  was  not  regarded  as  likely  to  be 
leader.  Hiasuccess  in  arrangements  for  an  influential  public  agency.  Fortu- 
throngh  traffic  was  so  conspicuous  that  nately  it  numbered  among  its  membera 
when,  in  1877,  the  trunk  lines  were  ex-  Charles  Francis  Adams,  Jr. ;  a  man  whose 
hausted  with  an  unusually  destructive  efficiency  more  than  made  up  for  any 
war  of  rates,  they  looked  to  him  as  the  want  of  nominal  powers.  In  his  hands 
only  man  who  could  deliver  them  from  the  mere  power  to  report  became  the 
their  trouble.     In  some  lines,  division    most  effective  of  all  weapons.     B^re- 
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Beating  at  OQoe  enlightened  public  fected — largely  by  the  inflneoce  of  Srai- 
jndgment  and  far-sighted  railroad  ator  Cullom.  Ab  compromises  go,  it 
policy,  he  did  much  to  bring  the  two  was  a  tolerably  foir  one.  The  extrem- 
mto  harmony  and  protect  the  legiti-  ists  sacrificed  their  opposition  to  a 
mate  interests  on  botli  sides  from  short-  commiseion,  but  aecured  the  prohibi- 
sighted  misuse  for  the  benefit  of  either  tion  of  pools  ;  the  disputed  points  with 
party.  The  detail  of  his  work  is  matter  regard  to  rates  were  left  in  such  a  shape 
of  past  history  ;  perhaps  its  most  prom-  that  no  man  knew  what  the  law  meant, 
inent  result  was  to  introduce  to  State  and  each  was,  for  the  time  being,  able 
legislation  the  idea  of  a  railroad  com-  to  interpret  it  to  suit  the  wishes  of  his 
mission  as  an  administrative  body.  Ckmgressional  district. 
I^ose  States  which  bad  no  stringent  The  immediate  effects  of  the  law  were 
laws  apjKiinted  conmiissions  to  take  extremely  good.  There  were  certain 
their  j^ce  ;  those  which  had  over-  sections  of  it,  like  those  which  secured 
stringent  ones  appointed  commissions  publicity  of  rates  and  equal  treatment 
to  use  discretion  in  applying  them.  In  for  different  persons  in  the  same  oir- 
either  case,  the  existence  of  a  body  of  cumstances,  whose  wisdom  was  univer- 
men  represeuting  the  State,  butposaess-  sally  admitted.  Indeed  it  was  rather  a 
ing  the  technical  knowledge  to  see  what  disgrace,  both  to  the  railroad  agents  and 
the  exigencies  of  railroad  business  de-  to  the  courts,  that  we  had  to  wait  for  an 
manded,  was  a  protection  to  all  parties  act  of  Congress  to  secure  these  ends ; 
concerned.  and  most  of  the  railroads  made  up  for 

Bat  matters  were  rapidly  passing  be-  past  remissness  in  this  respect  by  quite 
Tond  the  sphere  of  State  legislation,  a  spasm  of  virtue.  In  some  instances 
Each  new  consolidation  of  systems,  each 
additional  development  of  through  traf- 
fic, made  it  more  impossible  to  control 
railroad  policy  by  the  action  of  Individ* 
ual  States.  It  could  only  be  done  by  a 
development  of  the  law  in  the  United 
States  courts  or  by  Congressional  legis- 
lation. The  former  result  was  neces- 
sarily slow  ;  each  year  showed  an  in- 
creased demand  for  special  action  on 
the  part  of  Congress.  But  such  action 
was  hindered  by  divergence  of  opinion 
in  that  body  iteelf.  One  set  of  men 
vrished  a  moderate  law,  prohibiting  the 
most  serious  abuses  of  railroad  power, 
and  enforced  nnder  the  discretionarj- 
care  of  a  commission.  These  men  were 
for  the  most  part  not  unwilling  to  see 
pools  legalized  if  their  members  could 
thereby  be  held  to  a  fuller  measure  of 
responsibility.     On  the  other  hand,  the 

exti«miste  wished  to  prescribe  a  system  of  ct,«u%  fiukIi  Aduiw. 

equal  mileage  rates  ;  they  would  hear  of 

no  such  thing  as  a  commission,  and  it  was  even  thought  that  they  "stood 
hated  pools  as  an  invention  of  the  ad-  up  so  straight  as  to  lean  over  back- 
versary.  Between  the  two  lay  a  large  ward."  But  this  wafl  not  the  only  part 
body  of  members  who  had  no  con-  of  the  law  which  proved  efficient  The 
victious  on  the  matter,  but  were  dedr-  very  vagueness  of  the  clause  concem- 
ons  to  please  everybody  and  offend  ing  the  relative  rates  for  through  md 
nobody— a  hard  task  in  this  particular  local  traffic,  wluch  under  other  circum- 
case.  It  was  nearly  nine  years  from  the  stances  might  have  proved  &tal,  put 
time  Mr.  Reagan  introduced  his  first  a  most  salutary  power  into  the  hiuidB 
bill  when  a  compromise  was  finally  ef-    of  the  Interstate  Commerce  Commis- 
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Bum,  and  one  which  they  were  not  slow    virtually  created  a  body  of  additional 
to  use.  law,  which  is  read  and  quoted  as  anthor- 

The  President  was  fortunate  in  his  ity.  With  but  little  ground  for  expects 
selection  of  commissioners;  above  all  ing  it  from  the  letter  of  the  act,  they 
have  become  a  judicial  body  of  the  high- 
est importance.  Their  existence  seems 
to  furnish  a  possibility  for  an  elastic 
development  of  transportation  law, 
neither  so  weak  as  t«  be  ineffective 
nor  Bo  strong  as  to  break  by  its  own 
rigidity. 

But  the  final  test  of  their  success  is 
yet  ia  come.  They  have  laid  down  a 
few  principles  as  to  the  cases  when  com- 
petition justifies  through  rates  lower 
than  those  at  intermediate  points.  But 
the  application  of  these  principles  is  as 
yet  f^  from  settled  ;  and  it  is  rendered 
doubly  hard  by  the  clause  against  pools, 
which  does  much  to  hamper  the  roads 
in  any  attempt  to  secure  common  action 
on  the  matter  of  through  rates.  Each 
Ttiornu  M.  Cooitr.  ill-judged  piece  of  State  legislation,  and 

each  reckless  attempt  to  attack  railroad 
in  the  chairman.  Judge  T.  M.  Cooley,  of  profits,  increases  the  difficulty.  There 
Michigan,  a  man  whose  character,  knowl-  was  a  time  when  the  powers  of  railroad 
edge  of  public  law,  and  technical  famil-  managers  were  developed  without  cor- 
iarity  with  railroad  business  made  him  responding  responsibility.  In  many 
siogidarly  well  fitted  for  the  place.  The  parts  of  the  country  we  are  now  going 
work  of  the  Interstate  Commission,  like  to  the  other  extreme — increasing  the 
Utat  of  its  Massachusetts  prototype,  responsibility  of  railroad  authorities 
shows  how  much  more  important  is  toward  shipper  and  employees,  State 
personal  power  than  mere  technical  au-  law  and  national  commission,  and  at  the 
thority.  It  was  supposed  at  first  that  same  time  striving  to  restrict  their  pow- 
the  commission  would  be  a  purely  ad-  ers  to  the  utmost.  Such  a  policy  can- 
ministrative  body,  with  discretion  to  not  be  continued  indefinitely  without  a 
suspend  the  law.  Instead  of  this,  they  disastrous  effect  upon  railroad  service, 
have  enforced  and  interpreted  it;  and  and,  indirectly,  upon  the  business  of 
in  the  process  of  interpretation  have    the  country  as  a  whole. 


ROMANCE. 
By  L  Frank  Tooker. 


Again  my  king  would  sail  away, 
Because  the  land  was  tame, 

And  foes  there  met  were  wiaps  of  hay 
Unto  his  heart  of  flame. 


He  rose  and  passed  the  Beneachal, 
Who  followed  in  a  dream 

And  let  the  unseen  beakers  fall 
And  let  the  wine-butts  atreauL 


All  day  from  his  high  lattices 
He  watched  the  tumbling  sea : 

The  maidens  of  the  sculleries 
Went  down  the  lanes  in  glee  ; 


He  led  his  comrades  to  the  sand. 

Eager  and  old  as  he. 
They  laonched  their  bark  and  left  the 

In  sweet  discovery.  [land 


The  young  brown  reapers  lolled  afleld ; 

The  cattle  stood  in  stall ; 
The  watchman  slept  beneath  his  shield, 

Upon  the  sunlit  walL 


Seaward  they  drove ;  the  roaring  main 
Leaped  up  to  meet  the  rail ; 

IiOud  shrilled  the  blast,  loud  rang  the 
Upon  the  windy  saiL  [rain 


The  princess  and  a  pE^e  between 
The  ranks  where  lilies  fiower. 

Leaning  below  the  lilies'  screen. 
With  kisses  marked  the  hour. 


And  seething  wares  joined  in  the  race ; 

Like  horses  wild  with  pain. 
They  set  the  ship  a  madman's  pace 

And  shook  each  whitened  mane. 


Yet  heedless  from  his  lattices 
The  King  still  looked  without: 

The  north  wind  blowing  in  the  trees 
Was  like  a  battle-shout ; 


Where  broke  the  tall  wave-crests  of 
They  saw  their  old  gods  go  ;      [grt 

To  them  the  hidden  was  the  seen, 
And  one  were  weal  and  woe. 


Betimes  he  thought  the  leafy  lane 
Broke  white  before  the  blast ; 

Betimes  a  gull's  wing  in  the  rain 
Seemed  Uke  a  slanting  mast. 


The  vaporous  coaats  they  ever  fled. 
The  purple  isles  they  passed  ; 

Dearer  to  them  the  way  that  led 
Into  the  stinging  bltui 


And  dear  the  black  flaws  on  the  1 
And  dear  the  sleeted  rain ; 

For  them  the  wide,  mysterious  sea 
Was  still  their  best  domain. 


CHARITY. 

By  H.  H.  Boyesen. 


f 


OXJ  will  observe," 
said  the  Rev.  Al- 
bion Nichols,  of 
Boston,  to  Mr. 
Mortimer  Brooks, 
of  New  York,  "that 
the  young  girls 
who  wait  upon  the 
'^  table  here  are  la- 
dies. Some  of  them  are  school-teachers. 
If  you  should  address  them,  they  would 
answer  you  in  English  fit  to  be  printed." 

"  These  potatoes  are  not  done,"  ob- 
served Mr.  Brooks  experimentally  to 
the  first  girl  who  approached  him. 

''  Them  is  the  donedest  there  be,"  an- 
swered the  girL 

Mr.  Brooks  turned  rather  a  supercil- 
ious smile  on  his  loquacious  neighbor 
and  fell  to  dissecting  his  beefsteak. 

"You  selected  that  girl  with  malice 
aforethought,"  persisted  the  undaunt- 
ed clergyman.  "Our  dear  New  Eng- 
land  " 

"  Has  become  New  Ireland,  or  is  fast 
becoming  it,"  finished  Mr.  Brooks. 

"  Unliappily,  yes.  But  there  is  still 
much  of  the  old  Puritan  leaven  left. 
Here  in  Poltucket,  for  instance,  the 
Yankee  is  yet  to  be  found  unadulter- 
ated. Here  is  yet  a  little  Goschen  of 
undefiled " 

"Consumption  and  nasal  twang," 
Brooks  interrupted,  while  Mr.  Nichols 
took  a  long  draught  of  ice-water. 

"  Yes,  perhaps — unhappily,"  the  con- 
ciliatory clergyman  admitted  ;  "  but 
what  I  mean  to  say  is  that  here  you  have 
a  feeling  that  you  are  in  America  among 
Americans.  Here  the  spirit  of  our  fa- 
thers is  still  alive,  though  much  weak- 
ened by  the  lapse  of  time.  That's  the 
reason  I  return  here  year  after  year. 
When  my  coal-man,  without  the  faintest 
perception  of  the  difference  in  our  sta- 
tions, comes  up  and  shakes  hands  with 
me,  I  make  a  point  of  returning  his 
grasp  cordially.  But  I  presume  you  do 
not  sympathize  with  this  spirit." 


"  Oh !  yes,  I  sympathize ;  but  I  wash 
my  hands  afterward" 

Mr.  Nichols  looked  up  reproachfully, 
but  could  not  forbear  to  smile. 

"  You  are  a  cynic,"  he  said ;  "  a scoflfer." 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  his  neighbor  ;  "  I 
am  a  guileless  optimist." 

Mr.  Nichols  smiled  again,  this  time 
incredulously,  and  drank  more  ice-wa- 
ter. 

"Whatever  you,  with  your  supercil- 
ious foreign  notions,  may  think,"  he  said, 
wiping  his  mouth  with  his  napkin,  "  the 
New  England  girl  is  the  flower  of  cre- 
ation." 

"  Yes,  but  too  flat-chested,"  contended 
Brooks. 

"Fiddle-sticks!  Now  look  at  that 
girl  there.  Chariiy,  I  think,  is  her 
name.  She  is  book-keeper,  secretary  and 
what  not  to  Mra  Morgan,  who,  by  the 
way,  is  not  strong  in  arithmetic  and  chi- 
rography.  Did  you  ever  see  a  sweeter 
face  thaji  that  girl  has  ?  How  shy  and 
demure  and  maidenly  !  Why,  girls  of 
that  type,  sir,  when  once  the  primness 
and  the  cool  virginal  reserve  is  con- 
quered, make  the  loveliest  wives  and 
mothers  in  the  world.  They  are  the  re- 
sults of  generations  of— of " 

"Pork  and  beans,"  suggested  Brooks ; 
"  and  pie  for  breakfast." 

"  No,  sir ;  they  are  the  results  of  gen- 
erations of  high  thinking  and  right  liv- 
ing, of  fear  of  God,  cleanliness,  virtue, 
and  prayer." 

The  girl  who  furnished  the  text  for 
these  remarks  had  entered  very  oppor- 
tunely, by  the  door  leading  from  the  of- 
fice, and  seated  herself  in  the  vacant 
chair  next  to  Brooks.  His  friend's  dec- 
lamation had  naturally  aroused  his  in- 
terest in  her  ;  and  in  order  to  have  a 
chance  to  observe  more  closely  this  epit- 
ome of  all  New  England's  virtues,  he 
asked  her  kindly  to  pass  him  the  casters 
which  were  standing  in  front  of  her.  She 
was  just  complying  with  this  request 
when  suddenly  he  flashed  upon  her  a 
gaze  of  deep  and  serious  scrutiny.  He 
was  the  possessor  of  a  pair  of  large  and 
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extraordinarily  expressive  eves ;  and  the  dragged  him  about  from  Borne  to  Wies- 

abruptness  and  solemn  intensity  of  their  baden  and  from  Wiesbaden  to  Paris  and 

glance  frightened  the  girL     She  gave  a  then  back  again  to  Rome,  interrupting 

start  so  violent  that  she  dropped  the  his  schooling  whenever  it  suited  her 

casters  into  her  soup-plate,  whence  they  whim.  An  unquenchable  thirst  for  excite- 

fell  with  a  crash  upon  the  floor.     The  ment  impelled  her  to  chang^^  continu- 

unhappy  creature,  seeing  the  havoc  she  ally  her  place  of  residence ;  but  like  the 

had  wrought,  rose  precipitately  and  ran  man  who  moved  from  house  to  house  to 

out  of  the  room.     There  was  a  chorus  get  rid  of  the  Brownie,  she  always  carried 

of  startled  exclamations  from  the  lady  her  Brownie  with  her.    Her  Brownie 

boarders ;  the  landlady  apologized  for  was  named  Discontent.     She  had  been 

the  awkwardness  of  the  girl,  and  de-  bom  with  poor  blood ;  and  was  blase 

clared  that  she  would  tolerate  her  no  from  the  very  cradle.    Toward  her  son 

more  in  her  house.    But  when  the  first  she  was  by  turns  plaintive  and  irritable 

excitement  had  subsided.  Brooks  found  — perhaps  because  she  felt  herself  in  the 

the  attention  of  the  whole  table  concen-  wrong  before  him  and  suspected  in  him 

trated  upon  him.    What  had  he  done  to  a  silent  accuser.     She  had  subordinated 

Charity  to  make  her  behave  so  shock-  his  life  to  hers,  persuading  herself  al- 

ingly  ?    There  was  no  one  who  uttered  ways  that  whatever  she  liked  to  do  was 

this  query,  but  it  was  written  upon  all  the  best  for  him. 

the  curious,  amused,  or  indignant  faces  After  fifteen  years  of  this  migratory 

that  were  turned  toward  the  gentleman  existence,  during  which  no  permanent 

from  New  York.  relations  had  been  formed  and  no  ties, 

"Those  New  York  men,"  an  elderly  either  local  or  personal,  Mortimer  found 

Boston  spinster  was  heard  to  remark,  himself  impelled  to  explore  the  land  of 

sMo  voce,  "they  are  shockingly — well,  his  birth.     His  father  was  then  dead; 

I  won't  say  what  I  mean.''  and  the  uncle  to  whom  he  was  referred 

She  had  no  idea  that  the  New  York  for  funds  and  counsel  gave  him  such  a 
man  in  question  rather  enjoyed  the  sen-  cool  reception  that  he  felt  disinclined  to 
sation  he  was  making.  He  made  him-  make  advances.  He  was  dimly  aware 
self  as  broad  as  he  could,  looked  up  that  his  alienism,  which  he  deplored  but 
from  his  plate  now  and  then  with  his  could  not  help,  was  mistaken  by  his  kins- 
contemptuous  smile,  and  ate  on  with  a  man  for  affectation ;  and  he  was  too 
kind  of  insolent  appetite  and  impertur-  proud  to  disabuse  him.  At  Harvard, 
bable  defiance.  Before  the  meal  was  where  he  sojourned  for  two  years,  his 
at  an  end,  he  had  managed,  somehow,  reserve  and  foreign  appearance  gained 
without  opening  his  moutib,  to  make  all  him  much  admiration  but  no  fnends. 
the  ladies  at  the  table  his  enemies.  And  it  was  friends  he  yearned  for— close 

human  relations,  freedom  from  restraint, 

and  communion  of  souls.  It  was  in  pure 

n.  self-defence  that  he  appeared  haughty ; 

because,  being  driven  by  his  tempera- 

It  was  not  the  first  time  in  the  life  of  ment  to  extremes,  he  was  too  strong  to 
Mortimer  Brooks  that  he  made  an  un-  be  humble.  He  could  not  sue  for  confi- 
favorable  impression.  He  was  a  tall,  dence  and  good-will;  even  though  he 
well-grown  man  with  a  handsome  face,  ardently  desired  them  ;  and  the  only  al- 
and yet  the  majority  of  people  disliked  temative  was  to  appear  to  despise  them, 
him.  From  his  earliest  childhood  he  The  gift  to  unlock  hearts  had  somehow 
had  met  with  antagonism  and  hostility,  been  denied  him  ;  and  he  would  gladly 
and  he  was  utterly  at  a  loss  to  explain  have  given  all  advantages  he  possessed 
why.  He  had  somehow  entered  the  in  exchange  for  this  one  gift  He  re- 
world  with  the  wrong  foot  foremost  membered  having  once  envied  a  Roman 
There  had  been  some  difficulty  between  gamin  whose  mother  slapped  him  in  the 
his  father  and  mother  which  had  clouded  street  and  afterwards  hugged  him  with 
his  earliest  years  ;  and  he  had  a  vague  repentant  tears  to  her  bosom.  The  im- 
impression  that  the  latter  was  more  to  puLsive  naturalness  of  both  acts  lay  so 
blune.     She  had  during  his  boyhood  far  beyond  the  sphere  in  which  his  lot 
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was  cast,  that,  by  contrast^  they  ap-  During  the  long  eventless  afternoons, 
peared  admirable.  He  hungered  at  Hiis  scandalous  occturence  was  vehe- 
times  for  censure  almost  as  much  as  he  mently  debated  on  all  the  piazzas  in  the 
hungered  for  praise ;  but  both  were  re-  town,  and  a  Brooks  and  an  anti-Brooks 
fused  him.  He  moved  about  in  a  shadow  party  were  soon  distinguishable  among 
world,  where  all  seemed  unrefd,  except  Mrs.  Morgan's  boardera  The  former 
his  own  acute  sense  of  his  unsatils-  consisted  chiefly  of  Miss  Anastasia  Her- 
fied  desires.  People  loved,  wooed,  and  komer,  a  rather  plain  young  lady  from 
mourned  round  about  him ;  and  only  he  Yassar,  who  declared  that  she  could  see 
seemed  to  be  cut  off  from  all  these  sweet  no  reason  why  a  man  should  not  look  at 
experiences  of  common,  eveiy-day  mor-  a  girl  as  much  as  he  liked,  and  step  on 
tality.  He  was  scarcely  himself  aware  her  foot,  too,  if  it  amused  him,  provided 
that,  as  he  brooded  over  the  exceptional  he  granted  her  the  privilege  to  st^  on 
character  of  his  lot,  there  grew  a  certain  his  in  return.  She  took  it  into  her  head 
vague  satisfaction  within  him  which  to  admire  Brooks  prodigiously  (also  by 
tempered  his  regret,  a  subtile  pride  in  way  of  diversion),  and  felt  flattered  and 
the  very  fact  that  he  was  exceptional  exhilarated  by  the  teasing  comments  and 
But  this  was  a  bitter-sweet  feeling,  after  railleries  which  were  aimed  at  her  by  her 
all,  and  far  removed  from  contentment,  fellow-boarders.  She  got  up  quite  a 
After  having  gotten  into  collision  with  ''  Hamlet,"  not  only  in  the  absence  of 
the  college  authorities  about  a  question  the  Prince,  but  without  his  knowledge, 
of  discipline,  Mortimer  left  the  academic  As  for  the  girl  who  had  been  the  in- 
halls,  and  drifted  about  for  some  years,  nocent  cause  of  all  this  disturbance,  she 
in  search  of  a  vocation.  He  was  con-  had  been  in  some  manner  spirited  away, 
scious  of  great  powers,  that  seemed  Mrs.  Morgan  professed  to  be  ignorant  of 
available  for  almost  anything ;  but  the  her  whereabouts,  and  declined  to  enter- 
particular  task  which  presented  itself  tain  the  proposition  to  take  her  back, 
was  always  more  or  less  distasteful  He  A  great  deal  of  hysterical  philanthropy 
had  money  enough  to  support  existence  wluch  was  stirred  up  in  her  behalf  ran 
in  a  modest  way,  without  working,  but  absolutely  to  waste.  Even  a  purse  that 
could  imagine  nothing  more  contempt-  was  made  up  by  the  lady  boarders  who 
ible  than  such  impotent  resignation,  resented  her  dismissal  failed  to  reach 
He  would  have  taken  to  literature  if  he  her  through  the  Post  Office,  and  it  was 
had  not  felt  confident  that  the  first  note  on  that  occasion  that  Miss  Anastasia 
he  struck  would  be  a  strident  discord,  scandalized  the  company  on  the  piazza 
He  had  written  some  things,  to  be  sure ;  by  recommending  that  it  be  intrust-ed  to 
but  had  received  them  back  from  the  Mr.  Brooks,  who  probably  had  a  better 
magazines  with  the  consoling  assurance  knowledge  of  the  topography  of  the 
that  '*  non-acceptance  did  not  necessarily  island  than  the  Postmaster.  The  Bev. 
imply  lack  of  merit."  His  private  con-  Mr.  Nichols,  who  kindly  acted  as  agent- 
viction  was  that  in  his  case  it  implied  in-chief  for  the  ladies'  indignation  com- 
too  much  merit ;  but,  of  course,  it  was  mittee,  had,  in  the  meanwhile,  become 
useless  to  argue  the  thing,  and  he  was  possessed  of  some  scraps  of  the  girl's 
too  clever  not  to  see  that  the  magazine  history,  which  he  commimicated  with 
point  of  view  was  commercially  right,  slight  dramatic  embellishments  to  the 
In  the  meanwhile,  feeling  the  need  of  committee.  Her  name,  as  they  already 
doing  something  to  put  the  editors  in  knew,  was  Charity  Howland.  She  was 
the  wrong,  he  retired  to  the  remote  the  daughter  of  a  once  prosperous  law- 
island  of  Poltucket,  where  the  conditions  yer,  long  since  deceased ;  her  mother  was 
for  such  an  enterprise  were  said  to  be  a  Miss  Tuthill  and  was  said  to  have  had 
favorable.  He  engaged  comfortable  some  of  the  best  blood  in  New  England 
lodgings  at  Mrs.  Morgan's  boarding-  in  her  veins.  The  daughter  hadHved, 
house  on  the  Bluf^  and  had  just  pre-  since  her  mother's  death,  in  the  houses 
pared  himself  to  establish  amicable  rela-  of  various  remote  relatives,  and  had  been 
tions  with  all  the  spinsters  on  the  back  badly  treated  by  some  of  them.  She 
piazza,  when  the  incident  with  the  book-  had  been  an  omnivorous  reader  and  had 
keeper  spoiled  all  his  beautiful  plans,  acquired  a  sort  of  fragmentary  education. 
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She  was  as  shy  as  a  plover,  and  when  ning  out  at  a  high  speed.  The  sun  had 
you  chanced  to  look  at  her,  started  like  set,  and  the  wind  was  blowing  a  gale 
a  bird  about  to  take  flight.  The  fact  from  the  north.  The  spray  beat  over  the 
was,  although  she  was  bom  and  bred  on  stones  every  moment,  and  flew  in  hissing 
the  island,  nobody  seemed  to  know  much  showers  through  the  air.  It  was  get- 
about  her,  one  way  or  the  other,  except  ting  decidedly  impleasant,  and  Brooks 
that  she  was  a  "  poor  orphaned  critter,"  determined  to  tempt  fortune  no  longer, 
that,  as  an  old  sea-captam  remarked,  she  but  betake  himself  back  to  the  security  of 
was  "  sorter  shet-up-tight,  like  a  quore-  the  solid  ^earth  and  Mrs.  Morgan's  hostile 
hog,"  and  ''  that  it  wam't  no  easy  job  to  piazza.  He  had  just  wound  his  line  on 
get  a  shot  at  her."  Mr.  Nichols  was  the  rod,  and  was  about  to  turn  his  back 
about  to  inquire  why  anybody  should  on  Boreas,  when  he  discovered  the  figure 
want  to  shoot  at  her ;  but  caught  him-  of  a  solitary  woman  in  a  dory,  some 
self  in  time  to  discover  that  the  remark  twenty  feet  beyond  the  end  of  the  jetty, 
was  metaphoncal.  She  was  making  great  exertions  to  pidl 

up  her  anchor,  but  apparently  did  not 

jjj  succeed.      Brooks   watched  her  for  a 

minute  or  two,  then  shouted  to  her,  but 
The  great  scenic  feature  of  Poltucket  received  no  reply.  The  wind  drowned 
is  a  jagged  mole  or  jetty,  made  of  enor-  his  voice.  He  could  not  make  up  his 
mous  stones,  running  three  quarters  of  a  mind  whether  she  was  in  danger  or  not ; 
mile  out  into  the  water.  It  has  sagged  and  therefore  feared  to  appear  importu- 
a  little  in  places  and  is  there  overrun  nate  with  his  offer  of  help.  The  tide,  in 
at  high  tide ;  but  when  the  tide  is  below  the  meanwhile,  which  at  that  very  point 
the  flood-mark,  it  is  dotted  all  over  with  ran  with  the  greatest  vehemence,  was 
bright-colored  STm-umbrellas,Tmder  each  tossing  the  dory  up  and  down  and 
of  which  vnll  be  found,  on  investigation,  drenching  its  occupant  with  spurts  of 
ayoimg  lady,  a  novel,  and  occasionally  flying  spray.  Sudden  squalls  swept,  with 
also  a  young  man.  In  the  latter  case,  it  smoke  and  blackening  water  in  their 
sometimes  happens  that  the  novel  floats  track,  across  the  harbor ;  and  a  few  be- 
in  to  the  town  with  the  rising  tide.  Morti-  lated  catboats  which  had  been  out  blue- 
mer  Brooks  found  this  jetW  attractive,  fishing  came  scudding  along  vnth  double- 
not  so  much  on  account  of  ilie  vacancies  reefed  sails,  careening  heavily,  and 
under  the  sim-umbrellas,  as  on  account  of  burying  their  noses  witii  a  great  splash 
the  facilities  it  offered  for  fishing.  Here  in  the  white-crested  waves.  The  young 
was  an  opportunity  for  catching  lobster,  girl  in  the  dory  was  casting  anxious 
scup,  and  even  plaice-fish,  without  re-  glances  toward  the  dark-blue  horizon,  in 
sorting  to  oars.  the  pauses  between  her  futUe  struggles 
It  was  on  a  blustery  afternoon  in  July,  with  the  anchor-chain.  Brooks  had  by 
about  two  weeks  after  the  disappearance  this  time  made  up  his  mind  that  he  would 
of  Charity  Howland,  that  Brooks,  in  rather  risk  offending  her  than  see  her 
fashionable  sportsman's  attire,  was  seen  perish  before  his  eyes.  Having  fastened 
looming  up  against  the  horizon,  with  a  his  rod  between  the  stones,  he  started 
flshing-spear  and  a  rod  on  his  shoulder,  forward,  with  the  spear,  leaping  from 
He  passed  successfully  the  various  pit-  rock  to  rock,  and  in  ten  or  fifteen  minutes 
falls,  marked  by  blue  and  scarlet  para-  reached  the  end  of  the  jetty.  The  girl 
sols,  and  after  a  stiff  climb  over  the  rough  was  then  seated  with  averted  face  in  an 
stones  reached  the  part  of  the  jetty  attitude  of  resignation,  watching  the 
where  eel  and  plaice-fish  were  said  to  motions  of  the  gulls  that  circled  scream- 
abound.  He  stood  there  for  fully  three  ing  over  her  head.  Two  fishing-lines 
hours,  and  had  fair  luck,  though  the  exas-  were  hanging  over  the  gunwale;  but 
perating  little  wharf-fish  amused  them-  she  did  not  heed  them.  '*  Do  you  need 
selves  stealing  his  bait  and,  by  their  su-  help  ?  "  shouted  Brooks, 
perior  agility,  snatching  the  hook  before  She  started  at  the  sound  of  his  voice 
the  very  noses  of  their  larger  and  more  as  if  she  had  been  shot ;  glanced  shyly 
desirable  neighbors.  The  tide  had,  in  toward  him,  and  then  looked  again  at 
the  meanwhile,  changed,  and  was  nm-  the  horizon. 
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"Do  yoa  need  help?"  be  repeated, 
beUowing  with  all  his  might  against 
the  win<£  She  writhed  for  a  moment 
with  bashful  self-consciousness ;  then 
rose  and  seemed  to  straggle  with  a  de- 
sire to  leap  into  the  water.  At  last, 
when  she  had  no  alternative  but  to  face 
him,  she  turned  slowly  about,  and  he 
saw  that  she  was  none  other  than  Char- 
ity Howland,  the  vanished  book-keeper. 
It  was  rather  an  imexpected  denoue- 
ment, and  to  him,  with  his  European 
notions,  rather  an  absurd  one.  He  ap- 
peared to  himself  in  anything  but  a  he- 
roic lightb  However,  when  &te  plays  a 
prank  upon  you,  there  is  no  use  in  re- 
belling. Brooks  promptly  smothered 
the  snobbish  feeling  that  threatened  to 
assert  itself;  and  determined  to  play 
knighi-errant  to  the  book-keeper  wilh 
amiability  and  good  grace. 

"  Can't  you  pull  your  anchor  up  ?  "  he 
cried. 

"  No,  it  is  caught  between  two  stones," 
she  answered,  with  a  look  of  imploring 
timidity  that  went  straight  to  his  heart. 
Try  another  pull ;  jerk  sideways  I " 
It  is  no  use.    Tve  tried  every  way." 

A  spirit  of  enterprise  and  adyentote 
invaded  the  young  man's  souL  Steady- 
ing himself  with  the  lobster-spear,  he 
stalked  calmly  out  over  the  submerged 
part  of  the  jetty,  planting  his  feet  firmly 
on  the  slippery,  kelp-covered  stones. 
The  tide  whirled  and  eddied  about  his 
knees — six  or  eight  steps  more  and  he 
stood  waist-deep  in  the  surging  water. 
It  was  hard  work  to  keep  his  footing 
there  ;  and  he  knew  he  could  not  do  it 
long.  He  could  now  barely  reach  the 
dory  with  the  spear ;  and  he  managed 
to  fasten  its  hook  in  the  prow  and  to 
pull  it  slowly  toward  him.  The  girl  was 
crouching  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat, 
with  shy  glances  and  little  timid  move- 
ments, as  if  she  were  wishing  to  apolo- 
gize for  having  the  hardihood  to  exist  at 
alL 

"  Come  here,"  he  commanded,  as  he 
laid  hold  of  the  boat  with  his  hands. 
She  stared  at  him  in  helpless  bewilder- 
ment, but  did  not  stir. 

"Come,  I  say,  quick,"  he  repeated, 
with  a  touch  of  impatience. 

The  girl  arose,  trembling  with  confu- 
sion, and  looked  as  if  she  were  again  con- 
templating a  plunge  into  the  water. 


"  If  you  don't  come,"  he  broke  forth, 
"I  shall  be  carried  out  to  sea  with  the 
tide.  I  can't  keep  my  footing  much 
longer." 

That  appeal  she  could  not  withstand ; 
but  she  looked  the  picture  of  miseiy,  as 
with  flaming  cheeks  and  a  wildly  psdpi- 
tating  heart  she  obeyed  his  summons. 
He  put  his  arms  about  her  in  a  prompt 
and  business-like  fashion,  which  ought 
to  have  been  reassuring.  But,  for  all 
that,  she  could  not  control  an  inclina- 
tion to  shiver. 

"  Lean  to  the  left ;  put  your  arms 
about  my  neck,"  he  said  in  the  tone  of  a 
drill  sergeant  who  commands:  "For- 
ward, march." 

The  girl  obeyed  bashfully  because  she 
did  not  dare  to  disobey.  But  suddenly 
a  thrill  of  joy,  of  exultation,  of  inef- 
fable well-being  tingled  through  her. 
The  blood  gushed  in  warm  streams  from 
her  heart  and  danced  through  her  veins. 
Her  humility,  her  bashfulness,  her 
trembling  co^ion  dropped  from  her 
like  a  garment.  She  sat  enthroned 
upon  his  arm,  with  the  wide  horizon 
about  her,  proud  and  happy  as  a  queen. 
She  felt  that  he  was  wholly  preoccupied 
with  her  rescue,  oblivious  of  heroell 
But  she  had  suddenly  become  quite  im- 
concemed  about  herself,  and  absorbed 
in  him.  She  was  not  afraid  that  he 
would  stumble,  though  she  saw  him 
strain  every  nerve  to  keep  his  footing, 
and  anxiously  fumble  his  way  with  his 
feet  over  the  slippery  rock-weed  that 
streamed  like  green  hair  over  the 
stones.  The  brilliant  star-fishes  clung 
to  the  rocks  and  stared  up  at  her,  and 
somehow  they  had  never  before  seemed 
so  bright  and  beautiful  The  gulls 
grew  clamorous  about  her,  and  with 
shrill  bad-weather  screams  swept  past 
her,  so  close  that  she  felt  the  wind  of 
their  wings  on  her  cheeks.  But  her 
heart  sung  within  her,  and  made  light  of 
their  ominous  voices.  The  gale  tossed 
her  hair  wildly  about  her  head  ;  and  she 
felt  as  if  a  new  soul  had  been  abruptly 
awakened  within  her — a  soul  sympa- 
thetic with  all  that  was  beautiful  and 
bold  and  free.  There  were  showers 
pouring  in  black-blue  slanting  lines 
from  8%  to  sea,  on  the  Western  horizon, 
and  they  came  sweeping  eastward  with 
splendid  uproar  and  lashed  waters  and 


shifting  play  of  color.  All  that  she  had 
never  seen  before ;  and  it  was  won- 
drously  beautifuL 

It  is  said  that  the  happiest  momenta 
in  our  liTes  appear  the  shortest.  It  is 
not  always  80.  To  Charity  it  seemed  as 
if  she  lid  lived  a  Ufe  in  the  five  or 
ten  minutes 
before  he  put 
her  down  on 
the  stones  of 
thejetty.  But 
what  could 
she  say  to 
him  now  ?  It 
seemed  un- 
endurable to 
have  to  apeak 
and  thank 
him,  and  tune 
her  exaltation 
down  to  com- 
monplaces. 
She  had  no 
language  in 
which  fitting- 
ly to  address 
him  ;  and 
when  her 
feet  touched 
the  granite 
blocks,  an  ir- 


pulse  set  them 
in  motion, 
and  she  flew 
away,  leaping 
from  stone  to 
stone,  like 
some  shy  and 

agile    animEd      ■•  sh     i    ih^     h 
that  hears  the  and  hippr  i 

hounds  be- 
hind it.  Brooks  looked  after  her  in  as- 
tonishment ;  but  was,  on  the  whole,  not 
ill-pleased.  He  saw  her  slim  figure  out- 
lined now  against  the  brown  land,  now 
against  the  blue  water :  the  wind 
strained  and  fluttered  her  gormenta 
about  her  form  and  emphasized  its 
comeliness.  The  young  man,  dripping 
wet  as  he  was,  stood  leaning  upon  the 
lobster-spear,  regarding  her  leisurely. 
The  longer  he  looked,  the  more  pleased 
he  was. 

"  She  is  original,  to  say  the  least,"  he 
muttered  ;  "  ^e  has  delicacy  of  feeling. 
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Charming  face,  too,"  he  added  musing, 
"  and  a  good  figure,  though  a  trifle  too 
shght." 

It  occurred  to  him,  at  that  moment, 
that  his  escapade  had  taken  place  in  full 
view  of  Mrs.  Moi^^'s  piazza,  and  that  he 
probably  had  disported  himself  in  the 
focus  of  the 
three  or  four 
field- g  la  sse  s 
which,  from 
that  social 
observatory, 
were  always 
sweeping  the 
horizon.  That 
reflection 
drove  the 
blood  to  his 
cheeks,  and 
robbed  him  of 
Edl  joy  in  his 
adventure. 


IV. 

Thb  'Rev. 
AisiON  Nich- 
ols felt  called 
upon  to  make 
hunself  the 
spokesman  of 
the  universal 
indignation. 
He  was  a  man 
in  whom  la- 
dles naturally 
confided,  and 
he  could  not 
.  th.  w\6*  hoiiion  thoMt  hti,  pioMd      **"*    agree 

•  quaan.  "  with       t  b  C  m 

that  Brooks's 
conduct  was  scandalous.  For,  of  course, 
that  Quixotic  rescue  from  a  boat,  ly- 
ing calmly  at  the  end  of  the  jetty,  was, 
on  his  part  at  least,  a  mere  piece  of 
bravado,  prompted  by  his  delight  in 
outraging  the  proprieties.  Mr.  Nichols 
felt  justified  in  taking  him  to  task  for 
such  conduct,  first,  because  he  was  a 
clergyman,  and,  secondly,  because  he 
hod  been  a  classmate  of  Brooks  at  col- 
lege. He  was  prepared,  of  course,  to 
have  the  delinquent  resent  the  repri- 
mand {for  he  was  terribly  touchy,  where 
was  implied) ;  but  he  whs  far 
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from  expecting  eucli  cool  irony  and  su-    adamantine  armor  against  the  mytho- 
percilious  condeBcension.    Brooks  had    logical  arrove.      Th&t  distance    lends 
Buch  an  irritatingly  lofty  style  of  befaav-    enchantment,  he  held  to  be  particularly 
ior  when  he  chose  to  assiune  it,  that    true  in  the  case  of  women ;  and  he  was 
scarcely  a  conclare 
of  bishops  vould 
have    swEBced    to 
put  him  down.    I 
fear  there  was  a 
little  straining  of 
the  facts  in  the  ac- 
count Mr.  Nichols 

gaTe  of  the  inter-  ,^ 

Tiew  to  the  ladies' 
indignation  com- 
mittee, although 
be  candidly  admit- 
ted that  his  rebuke 
had  been  froitlees, 
and  had   perhaps 


erring  friend  in 
his  obnoxious 
cotirse.  Miss  Hei^ 
komer,   who    still 


nnsympa  t  h  e  t  i  c , 

flaonting  her  admiration  of  Brooks  in  more  than  half  expecting,  in  bis  own 

the  face  of  tlie  shocked  committee,  had  cose,  to  produce  disenchantment  by  an- 

the  hardihood  to  approTe  of  the  rescue  nihilating  the  distance.     He  discovered, 

of  book-keepers  on  general  principles,  by  patient    exploration    of    lanes  and 

because  it  furnished  a  good  illustration  alleys,  that  Chetrity  had  found  a  refuge 

of  the  Horation  precept,  to  combine  the  with  an  ancient  retired  mariner,  named 

useful  with  the  amusing.  Captain  Jewell     This  worthy  man,  be 

It  was  quite  true  that  tbe  reprimand  ascertained,  supported  existence  by  mak- 

of  Mr.  Nichols,  which  wtet  no  further  i&g  baskets,  and  had  no  objection  to  the 

than  the  most  cautious  suggestion  that  visits  of  customers.     Brooks  found  him 

somebody  might  take  ofience,  was  one  a  guileless  old  tar,  crooked  and  gnarled, 

of  several  half-confessed  motives  which  with  lumps  and  knots  in  all  Bort«  of 

prompted  Brooks's  actions  dming  the  wrong  places. 

week  that  followed.     He  would  scarcely  "  I  came  to  look  at  your  baskets,"  said 

have  admitted  that  he  cared  enough  for  tbe  young  man,  as  be  entered, 

the  gossiping  congregation  on  tbe  piazza  "Ye  don't  say,"  replied  the  Captain, 

to  find  it  worth  while  to  defy  it ;  but,  for  looking  up  from  his  work  with  a  blank, 

all  that,  it  gave  an  added  zest  to  his  en-  senile  stare. 

joyment  of  the  fresh  adventures  he  had  "  What  is  the  price  of  this  one  t "  in- 
planned,  to  think  that  be  should  "send  quired  Brooks,  after  having  examined 
those  cackling  old  hens  into  hysterics."  the  stock  with  an  air  of  connoisseurship. 
The  girl,  however,  had  by  this  time  be-  "Ye  can  give  what  ye  like  fur  it" 
come  the  principal  object  of  interest  to  "I  prefer  to  give  what  you  like." 
him  ;  and  be  found  her  invading  his  From  baskets  the  transition  was  easy 
mind  at  all  times  with  tbe  suddenness  to  life  in  general,  and  the  special  prob- 
of  a  meteor,  leaving  a  shining  trail  of  lems  and  vexations  which  it  presented 
thoughts  behind  her.  He  was  anything  in  Poltucket.  Captain  Jewell  had  re- 
but a  sentimentalist ;  at  least  he  was  duced  these  to  a  minimum,  as  his  vhxAa 
confident  that  be  possessed  that  kiiowl-  were  few  and  Charity  always  looked  out 
edge  of   the  world  which  is    like  an  for  him. 
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"  Then  you  live  on  Charity  ?  '*  remarked  any  mishap.     I  saw  her  in  her  dory,  ly- 

his  visitor  with  wilful  obtuseness.  ing  a  short  distance  beyond  the  jetty." 

The  old  man  moved  his  jaws   and  "  It  would  have  ter  be  a  mighty  smart 

looked  up  again  with  his  vague,  senile  mishap  ter  ketch  up  with  her,"  chuckled 

stare.     The  pun,  bad  as  it  was,  was  a  the  Captain,  in  amused  retrospect     "  I 

little  too  much  for  him.  tell  yer,  she  sails  a  boat  as  stiddy  as  any 

"  She  is  out  now  in  the  dory,"  he  ob-  man  in  Poltucket     Ef  she  wa'n't  a  gal, 

served  in  explanation,  *'  gone  scuppin',  I  she  could  take  out  her  papers  fur  pilot, 

reckon,  or  plaice-fishin'."  and  beat  'em  all  at  it.     She's  got  a 

Then  Charity  is  your  daughter."  weather-eye  as  would  make  her  fortune 

My  darter  !   No  she  ain't  my  darter,  on  the  sea,  ef  the  government  hadn't 

No  kin  of  mine — as  I  knows  on ;  though  killed  our  shippin'  deader  nor  a  door- 

my  wife  and  her  they  was  sorter  second  nail  and  laid  us  all  up  in  diy-docks  fur 

cousins  or  aimts  or  somethin'.      She's  ter  die  of  dry  rot  and  rheumatics." 

sorter  anchored  here, — and  a  mighty  Brooks  could  scarcely  tell  why  the 

good  and  seasonable  gal  she  be."  knowledge  that  she  had  not  confided 

"A  seasonable  girl  I "  her  adventure  to  the  Captain  filled  him 

The  Captain's  mind,  like  a  craft  vrith  with  satisfaction.    Having  gained  this 

a  broken  rudder,  refused  to  change  its  vantage  ground,  he  determined  to  await 

tack  in  obedience  to   the  wind.     He  her  arrival,  and  in  order  to  while  away 

could  talk  but  he  could  not  converse.  the  time  lighted  a  cigar  and  offered  one 

"  She's  sorter  sh^  and  skittish-like,"  to  the  Captain.    They  talked  for  an  hour 

he  went  on  meditatively.    ''  Ef  she  spies  about  the  good  whaling  times  before  the 

a  man  through  the  ghiss  anywhar  on  war,  about  shark-fishing,  and  about  the 

the  horizon,  up  flies  her  jib  and  main-  three   great  families  which,   springing 

sail,  and  away  she  skips  and  takes  no  from  Poltucket,  had  played  so  promi- 

'count  o'  the  weather."  nent  a  part  in  commercied  and  political 

That  was  an  interesting  piece  of  in-  affairs.    It  was  about  five  o'clock  when 

formation  to   Brooks ;   the  old  man's  they  heard  the  outside  gate  click,  and 

guilelessness    emboldened    him   to  be  rapid  steps  approaching, 

more  explidi  *'  Thar  she  blows ! "  said  the  captain, 

« Then  she  is  not  married,"  he  said ;  with  a  confidential  vrink  to  his  visitor  ; 

**  or  engaged  to  be  married.     But  I  "  keep  yer  look-out  and  lay  low." 

suppose  she  has  beaus  ?  "  These  phrases,  borrowed  from  his  old 

''Beaus!    Bless  ye,  no.    She  ain't  that  whaling  experience,  conveyed  but  the 

kind  of  gal.     Ye  know  Charlie  Thur-  faintest  sort  of  meaning  to  Brooks. 

Bton,  the  drug  derk  ?    Wal,  he  sorter  "Does  she  blow  ? "  he  asked  naively, 

cruised  about  her  fur  a  year  or  more ;  "You  bet  a  chaw  of  terbacker  that 

signalled  to  her  and  sech  like ;  but  she  she  do,"  said  the  old  man  and  chuckled 

didn't  give  him  no  show.     Never  an-  down  into  his  very  boots. 

Bwered  his  signals,  nur  hove  him  a  line,  At  this  moment  the  door  was  flimg 

nur  nuthin'."  open,  and  the  girl,  flushed  with  excite- 

It  was  obvious  that  this  was  a  fa-  ment,  burst  into  the  room, 

vorite  topic  with  the  old  man,  for  he  "Captain,"   she    cried    breathlessly, 

went  on  without  any  urging,  relating  opening  her  basket  and  showing  him  its 

with  much  gusto  anecdotes  illustrative  contents ;   "  what  do  you  give  me  for 

of  the  young  girl's  shyness  and  indiffer-  that  ?  " 

ence  to  the  charms  of  masculine  society.  She  held  a  ten-pound  bluefish  close 

Brooks  felt  tempted  to  put  out  a  little  up  to  his  nose,  whQe  her  face  beamed 

feeler,  just  then,  and  remarked  quite  with  pride, 

casually:  "111  be  blowed  ef  it  ain't  bluefish," 

"  By  the  veay,  I  think  I  have  seen  her.  said  the  captain.    "  But  who  hauled  it  in 

Wasn't  she  out  fishing  last  Monday  ?  "  fur  ye  ?    Ye  tuk  Charlie  Thurston  along 

"  Bight   ye   be.     That   was  Charity,  with  yer  in  the  boat,  didn't  ye  ? " 
She  had  been  a-scuppin',  but  she  didn't  He  was  about  to  appeal  with  a  fur- 
ketch  nuthin'."  tive  glance  to  Brooks  for  appreciation 

"I  hope  she  got  home  safely — ^without  of  his  delightful  slyness,  but  a  vigorous 
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slap  of  tlie  fish-tail  upon  bis  cheek  fnia-  gone  and  done  it,"  exclaimed  the  old 

trated  his  purpose.     "Captain  Jewell,"  mariner  with   a    kind   of   half-hearted 

she    said,  stamping   her    foot,   "I  am  bravado  ;  but  he  saw  the  vanity  of  per- 

ashamed  of  you."  severing  on  that  tack  and  promptly  took 

Brooks  was  amazed  at  such  an  exhi-  hisbeanngs.   "  I  didn't  mean  to  hurt  yer, 

bition  of  spirit,  and  the  animation  of  her  child,"  be  added  ruefully.    "  Ye  know  I 
be  an  old  fooL" 


pretty  face,  usually  bo  demure,  took  him 
no  leas  by  surprise.  She  gave  the  cap- 
tain a  vivid  account  of  the  day's  advent- 
ures, and  was  scudding  along  at  a  brisk 
rate,  when  all  of  a  sudden  she  broke  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  sentence,  dropped  her 
^es  and  stared  at  the  floor.  The  ani- 
mation died  out  of  her  face,  and  the 
blood  mounted  to  her  cheeks  and  ^read 
over  her  neck  and  forehead. 

It  was  the  sudden  discovery  of  Brooks, 
sitting  half  hidden  behind  the  opened 
door,  which  caused  the  transformation. 
It  was  pitiful  to  see  her  embarrassment. 
She  seemed  to  look  in  rain  for  some 
crack  or  comer  where  she  might  creep 
and  hide  herself.  If  she  had  twisted  her 
apron  or  bit  her  finger  tips,  in  the  con- 
ventional way,  the  Captain  would  have 
been  relieved  of  his  oppressive  sense  of 
guilt  But  she  stood  utterly  helpless, 
looking  at  him  vrith  the  blank  reproach 
of  a  creature  which  suffers  but  cannot 
retaliate. 

"  Wal  now,  m  be  blowed  ef  I  hain't 


The  island  of  Poltucket  is  about  as  flat 
as  a  pancake.  There  is  a  saying  there 
that,  if  your  children  go  astray,  you  only 
have  to  stand  up  on  a  chair  and  look 
through  an  opera-glass ;  then  you  are 
sure  to  find  them.  To  make  assur- 
ance  doubly  sure,  however,  most  of  the 
houses  in  Poltucket  are  provided  with  a 
square  platform  or  balcony  on  the  roof, 
right  around  the  chimney ;  and  there 
you  may  see  the  aged  sea-captains  sit  by 
the  hour,  sweeping  the  horizon  with  their 
telescopes.  It  may  not  be  their  children 
they  are  looking  after  ;  as  these  are  apt 
to  be  beyond  the  age  of  parental  tut«- 
lage,  but  anything,  living  or  inanimat«, 
on  land  or  sea,  affords  a  welcome  bref^ 
in  the  heavy  monotony  of  life.  A  ship, 
if  it  be  sound,  calls  half  the  population 
to  their  roofs ;  a  wreck  the  whole.  Char- 
ity Rowland  was  therefore  perfectly  in 
order  when,  the  day  after  Brooks's  visit, 
she  was  seen  seated  on  the  roof  with  her 
glass  leveled  toward  some  distant  object 
It  was  only  Miss  Herkomer,  at  Mrs.  Mor- 
gan's, who  found  her  action  reprehensi- 
ble ;  and  that  was  probably  because  Miss 
Herkomer  was  herself,  at  that  moment, 
engaged  in  marine  observation.  She 
had  gotten  Brooks  in  her  focus,  as  he 
lay  "scupping"in  a  boat  out  at  the  bell- 
buoy  ;  and  ^e  bad  a  suspicion  that 
Charity's  glass  was  leveled  m  the  same 
direction.  She  had  been  Charity's 
champion,  as  long  aa  she  believed  the 
whole  affiiir  to  lie  a  mere  idle  excitement, 
bred  in  the  fancy  of  hysterical  spinsters. 
But  now  a  sharp  pang  of  jealousy  nestled 
in  her  heart ;  and  she  began  to  suspect 
that  she  was  not  so  disinterested  as  she 
had  imagined.  And  Charity,  when  sud- 
denly she  found  Miss  Herkomer's  gaunt 
image  in  her  focus  with  quite  a  sinister 
espresdon,  and  the  threatening  glass 
pointed  unmistakably  at  herself,  was 
smitten  by  her  conscience,  and  in  guilty 
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coDfuaion  tumbled  down  the  ataira.  Mibb  Anastaaia,  in  the  deadly  tedium 
The  damsd  from  Vassar,  on  the  other  of  Mrs.  Morgan's  piazza,  spent  much 
hand,  persevered  for  two  hours  in  her  time  pondering  on  the  relation  of  Brooks 
task ;  and  rather  invited  than  repelled  to  Glmrity.  Her  own  life  had  been  des- 
observation.  She  was  endeavoring  to  perately  barren  and  devoid  of  incident 
persuade  herself  that  her  sham  passion  She  had  taken  refine  in  intellectual 
was  real ;  while  the  poor  little  girl  in  pursuitB,  as  a  dernier  resaort,  in  order 
Captain  Jew-  tomakeexiet- 
ell's  garret  ence  endura- 
Btood  with  ble.  Other- 
fear  and  wise  she 
trembling,  would  have 
staringatthe  gone  mad 
wall,  endeav-  from  sheer 
oring  to  con-  boredom, 
vince  herself  Shehadtaken 
that  her  real  a  lively  inter- 
passion  was  a  est  in  Char- 
delusion.  A  ity,  as  long  as 
man  was  such  she  believed 
a  remote  and  her  to  be  a 
formidable  wronged 
kindofcreat-  member  of 
nre  to  her,  her  own  sex. 
that  it  had  But  she  found 
never  sen-  ithardtofor- 
ously  entered  give  her  the 
into  her  cal-  enjoyment  of 
culations  that  romantic  mis- 
he  was  indis-  ery  andagita- 
penssble  to  tion.  The  tet- 
any sort  of  escope  inci- 
love  romance  dent  put  a 
ending  in  new  face 
bliss  or  mis-  upon  eveiy- 
ery.  But  thing  ;  it 
since  her  ad-  made  her 
ventureatthe  hate  Char- 
endofthejet^  ity,  and  yet 
ty,  she  had  be-  vaguely  de- 
gun  to  think  sire  to  be 
with  vague  near  her.  I 
thrills  of  joy  "Th>pogiiiiti*iiiiiF>CipuiF>j>w<ii'<i>rr><iii><id«iii>i  t»'indir*mt!ii«|."  am  not  sure 
and  fear  of  that  she  re- 
the  possibilities  which  such  a  relation  solved  to  outshine  her  intellectually,  and 
involved.  She  lived  over  again  in  fancy,  by  her  superior  charms  to  introduce  an 
a  hundred  times,  her  sensations  when  unpleasant  complication  into  the  ro- 
ahe  sat  enthroned  upon  his  arm,  with  mance  which  might  otherwise  run  too 
the  gulls  and  the  wind  shrieking  in  her  smoothly.  I  think  rather  it  was  a  dim 
ears  and  the  wide  glorious  horizon  all  craving  for  excitement  which  impelled 
about  her.  her,  and  a  dim  but  tantalizing  curiosity 
as  to  what  was  really  going  on  between 
those  two  mysterious  and  uncommunica- 
Snoh  »n  Lour,  tlve  persouB.  She  accordinirlv  surprised 
"o"",,  '""'  t^P""  Jew«U«dth.™itoMI««S.oon, 
and  quite  dumfounded  >iim  by  her  lively 
atli.  interest  in  his  baskets.    She  bought  haU 
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a  dozen,  which  she  declared  to  be  ''  im- 
mense/' though  they  were  but  eight 
or  ten  inches  in  diameter ;  and  impor- 
tuned the  old  man  to  teach  her  how  to 
make  them.  He  saw  no  way  of  refus- 
ing, and  finally  agreed  to  give  her  les- 
sons, at  fifty  cents  an  hour. 

"And  how  is  your  sweet  grand- 
daughter?" asked  Miss  Herkomer  with 
nervous  vivacity ;  "  I  do  hope  she  is 
well" 

"She  is  imderground  these  nine  years, 
mum,"  answered  the  literal  Captain ;  "I 
reckon  she  be  comfortable." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  so.  "Why  no, 
that  isn't  possible ;  for  I  saw  her  only 
the  other  day,  and  she  looked  perfectly 
lovely." 

"She  was  a  likely  child,  mum,  but 
she  turned  up  her  toes,  nine  years  ago, 
in  August,  jest  as  the  mackerel  come, 
and  the  Spanish  bngantine  was  vnrecked 
on  the  south  shore." 

Miss  Herkomer,  feeling  imequal  to  the 
further  pursuit  of  the  subject,  trans- 
ferred her  interest  to  the  wreck,  and  sat 
down  on  an  empty  soap-box,  while  the 
Captain  consented  to  part  with  some 
fragments  of  information  concerning 
the  memorable  event.  He  was  endeav- 
oring, with  the  utmost  difficulty,  to  ex- 
plain the  uses  of  the  life-saving  appa- 
ratus, when  the  door  to  the  kitchen  was 
opened,  and  Chariiy  entered.  Miss  Her- 
komer jumped  up,  put  her  arms  about 
her  waist,  and  lossed  her  with  much 
effiision.  She  did  not  allow  the  girl's 
look  of  surprise  in  the  least  to  dampen 
her  ardor. 

"I  have  missed  you  so  much  since 
you  left,  dear,"  she  said;  "and  I  re- 
gretted so  much  that  lamentable  affiur 
with  Mr.  Brooks.  I  think  he  was  hor- 
rid to  subject  you  to  such  a  humilia- 
tion ;  and  I  have  never  been  able  to  for- 
give him  for  it.  I  assure  you,  I  have  not 
spoken  to  him  once  since  you  left  I 
don't  suppose  you  have  seen  him,  either, 
have  you?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Charity  simply ;  "  I  have." 

"Yes,  of  course,  you  couldn't  help 
seeing  him ;  but  what  I  mean  is,  you 
haven't  talked  with  him." 

"  Yes  ;  I  have  talked  with  him  too." 

Anastasia  was  a  trifle  taken  aback. 
She  was  not  prepared  for  such  sincerity. 
The  thought  occurred  to  her  that  Char- 


ity was  crowing  over  her  ;  or  that  per- 
haps she  was  deeper  than  anybody  sus- 
pected. 

"Now,  dear,  let  us  be  perfectly  frank 
with  each  other,"  she  said;  "mere  is 
nothing  that  I  admire  more  than  per- 
fect sincerity.  K  there  is  one  virtue 
I  possess,  it  is  thai  You  know,  of 
course,  it  is  of  no  consequence  to  me, 
one  way  or  another,  whether  you  have 
talked  with  Mr.  Brooks." 

She  felt  she  had  struck  a  false  note 
there,  before  the  words  were  fairly  ut- 
tered; but  her  lips  went  mechanically 
and  blimdered  on.  There  seemed  to  be 
a  demon  in  her  tongue,  who  delighted 
in  this  kind  of  transparent  mendaciiy 
which  deceived  no  one.  She  felt  she 
was  getting  into  deeper  waters  the 
longer  she  talked;  and  yet  she  could 
not  stop  without,  somehow,  appearing  to 
herself  awkward  and  foolish.  The  fact 
was,  she  was  new  to  the  r61e,  having  never 
cared  enough  for  men  to  compromise 
her  conscience  on  their  accoimt.  But 
this  miserable  Brooks,  in  whom  she  had 
interested  herself,  at  first,  as  a  joke,  had 
revenged  himself  by  taldng  possession 
of  her  mind  in  a  wholly  unprecedented 
manner.  She  was  now  perfectly  aware 
that  she  had  lodged  in  Charity^s  heart 
the  very  suspicion  she  had  intended 
to  avert.  She  was  looking  anxiously 
toward  the  door,  expecting,  every  mo- 
ment, to  see  Brooks  enter.  Charity  was 
sitting,  with  a  kind  of  chilly  wonder, 
watching  her  face,  and  dodging  her 
direct  questions  with  a  childlike  inge- 
nuity which  was  admirable,  because  it 
looked  like  candor.  As  killing  time  was 
the  object,  Miss  Anastasia  again  ad- 
dressed herself  to  the  Captain,  who  had 
been  braiding  his  osiers  automatically, 
and  deplored  the  frequency  of  wrecks 
upon  the  Poltucket  coast 

"It  ain't  no  use  whimperin',  mum,'* 
the  old  man  replied  ;  "  ef  vn-ecks  wasn't 
good  fer  somethin',  the  Lord  wouldn't 
send  'em." 

"  Good  for  something  I "  exclaimed 
Miss  Herkomer;  "you  don't  mean  to 
say  that  you  like  to  see  people  perish  ! " 

"I  didn't  say  nuthin'  of  the  sort, 
mum  ;  but  our  folks  has  got  ter  live ; 
and  there  ain't  nuthin'  else  fer  them  to 
live  on  now,  sence  the  guvemment  killed 
the  shippin*." 
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"Then  you  are,  on  the  whole,  glad  presented  him  with  high-flavored  im- 

when  you  hear  of  a  wreck."  ported  cigars,  which  the  mariner  ruth- 

"  I  didn't  say  that,  miun ;  I  don't  pray  lessly  bit  in  two,  putting  one  half  into 

the  Lord  fer  ships  ter  be  wrecked  ;  but  his  mouth  and  chewing  it,  and  the  other 

I  do  pray  the  Lord  that  ef  ships  has  ter  into    his    vest-pocket.      After    having 

be  wrecked,  they  be  wrecked  on  Pol-  chewed  them,  he  dried  the  leaves  and 

tucket."  smoked  them  in  a  pipe.     Brooks  invari- 

The  Captain   showed  a  vigor  of  in-  ably,  on  these  occasions,  met  Miss  Her- 

tellect  on  this  one  topic  which  was  the  komer  (for  she  watched  his  movements 

more  impressive,  because  of  his  decrepi-  through  her  telescope  with  great  exact- 

tude.  ness)  and  was  drawn  into  conversation 

''  I  tell  you,  miun,"  he  went  on,  after  with  her  about  all  sorts  of  nightmarish 

having  moved  his  jaws,  for  some  min-  literary  topics,  which  gave  her  a  chance 

utes,  in  silent  indignation,  "  I  voted  the  to  pUrade  her  intelligence.     It  was  ob- 

Republican  ticket  eveiy  blessed  year,  vious  that  the  Fates  were  against  him. 

but  now  I  don't  no  more.     Sence  they  There  never  was  a  courtship  attended 

put  up  the  two  life-savin'  stations  on  the  with  more  hopeless   difficulties.      The 

island  and  six  light-houses,  I  am  a  Dem-  wrath  of  a  father  with  a  shot-gun,  or  of 

ocrat     And  many  more  with  me,  mum  ;  a    deceived  rival,  thirsting    for    gore, 

as  they'll  find  out  by  and  by,  miun,  would  have  been  trifles  compared  with 

when  mey  put  up  their  next  man  fer  the  dire  vigilance  of  Miss  Herkomer  and 

President."  a  himdred  other  morbid  moralists  who 

sat  in  windows,  on  piazzas,  and  on  the 

YL  house-tops,  taking  social  observations, 

all  on  the  qui  vive  for  scandalous  devel- 

Brooks  was  laboring  imder  a  diffi-  opments. 
culty  which  in  all  lands  makes  greatness  It  would  never  have  occurred  to 
more  or  less  inconvenient.  He  was  so  Brooks  that  his  chief  persecutor  should 
conspicuous  a  figure  in  Poltucket  that  be  the  very  one  to  extricate  him  from 
everything  he  did  or  said  made  some-  this  sad  dilemma.  Miss  Anastasiawas 
thing  of  a  sensation.  It  seemed  im-  inclined  to  believe  that  she  had  now  ad- 
chivalrous  to  him  to  expose  the  young  vanced  far  enough  in  the  young  man's 
girl  who  filled  his  thoughts  to  the  cruel  favor  to  risk  a  change  of  programme, 
village  gossip,  unless  he  was  irrevocably  She  knew  that  the  moon  had  the  repu- 
determined  to  ask  her  the  fatal  ques-  tation  of  stimulating  the  hidden  springs 
tion.  He  despised  himself  for  enter-  of  sentiment  in  the  masculine  heart,  and 
taining  such  pusillanimous  considera-  determined  to  arrange  a  moonlight  sail, 
tions ;  for  his  ideal  of  a  lover  was  a  daring  in  which  Brooks  and  herself  should  be 
and  unscrupulous  Don  Giovanni,  whose  the  principal  participators.  She  broach- 
joyous  march  of  conquest  was  strewn  ed  ner  plan  cautiously  to  the  Bev.  Mr. 
with  wrecked  hearts.  He  saw  himself  Nichols,  who,  without  suspecting  ulte- 
constantly  in  spirit  doing  all  sorts  of  rior  motives,  went  headlong  into  the  trap, 
audacious  things  which  in  the  body  he  He  pleaded,  with  clerical  innocence,  for 
never  could  hope  to  attain.  That  little,  half  an  hour,  to  be  allowed  to  invite 
timorous  girl  with  the  sweet,  demure  Brooks,  as  ihe  young  man  had,  he 
face,  who  looked  up  at  him  with  those  thought,  now  been  sufficiently  punished 
large,  trustful  blue  eyes,  how  could  he  for  his  faiix  pas,  which  had,  after  all, 
afford  to  experiment  with  her  fragile  not  been  anything  more  than  a  youthful 
heart,  and  tiirow  it  away,  in  case  it  indiscretion.  It  is  superfluous  to  add 
should  not  prove  to  be  worth  keeping  ?  that  Anastasia  was  convinced  bv  this 
He  knew  that,  in  case  he  made  such  a  argument,  and  gave  Mr.  Nichols  the  de- 
discovery,  his  pusillanimous  conscience  sired  permission.  But  when  Brooks 
would  get  the  better  of  his  heroic  as-  had  accepted,  she  was  not  at  all  anxious 
piration,  and  he  would  end  by  keeping  to  extend  her  hospitality  further.  She 
her  heart,  regardless  of  its  value.  He  wanted  a  small,  congenial  party,  she 
went  occasionally  to  visit  the  Captain,  said,  and  Mr.  Nichols  was  mially  per- 
and  for  want  of  anything  better  to  do,  suaded  to  coincide  in  her  view.      By 
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some  clever  manoeuvring,  several  were  nocence,  Miss  Herkomer/'  he  exclaimed 

invited  who,  it  was  known,  would  be  im-  with  mock  entreaty ;  "  what  have  I  done 

able  to  go,  and  in  the  end  the  select  and  to  thee,  that  thou  should'st  thus  maltreat 

congenial  party,  when  it  met  at  three  me?" 

o'clock  in  the  afternoon  on  the  wharf,  "  I  fear,  Mr.  Brooks,  you  are  one  of 

was  found  to  consist  of  but  four  per-  those  who  disapprove   of  intellect    in 

sons,  the  fourth  of  whom  was  Ch^uity  women,"  Miss  Herkomer  rejoined,  with 

Rowland.    Brooks,   who    had    done  a  a  primness  which  was  in  itself  a  rebuke 

little  plotting  of  his  own,  had  persuaded  to  his  levity. 

Nichols  to  hire  Captain  Jewell's  catboat,  ''Not  at  all.    I  only  hold  that  there 

(on  charitable  grounds  as  he  urged)  and  are  some  things  which  are  more  valuable 

as  the  yoimg  girl  was  amply  competent  than  intellect." 

to  sail  it,  the  guileless  parson  had  con-  "  More  valuable  than  intellect !  What 

eluded  to  engage  her,  and  dispense  with  are  they,  pray  ?  " 

a  sailing-master.     That  seemed,  in  view  '*  Health,  first  of  all ;  innocence  and 

of  what  had  occurred  between  him  and  simplicity  of  soul,  sweet  and  unspoiled 

Brooks  (in  whose  good  graces  he  was  emotions." 

anxious  to  re-establish  himself),  a  sort  of  He  looked  directly  at  the  unconscious 

amende  honorable — a  vote  of  confidence,  girl  at  the  rudder,  as  if  he  read  out  of 

as  it  were,  the  delicacy  of  which  no  one  her  face  all  the  things  which  he  found 

could  fail  to  appreciate.  most  admirable. 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  Anas-  ''  You  mean  to  say,"  demanded  Miss 
tasia's  feelings,  when  she  found  herself  Herkomer,  with  a  note  of  exasperation 
outplotted  in  this  shameful  manner.  She  which  she  found  it  hard  to  suppress, 
had  to  display  a  cheerful  mask,  of  course,  *'  that  the  mere  crude  health  which  any 
but  it  cost  her  a  considerable  effort  The  peasant  or  fisher-girl  possesses  is  more 
plan  was,  to  spend  the  afternoon  fishing,  valuable  to  the  world  than  the  noble  in- 
take supper  on  board  and  sail  home  by  tellect  of  a  George  Sand  or  a  George 
moonlight,  returning  about   10  or  11  Ehot?" 

o'clock  in  the  evening.  The  wind  was  "  K  it  is  a  question  of  \miversal  ap- 
fair,  and  the  boat  shot  ahead  at  a  good  plication,  I  should  say  yes,"  answered 
speed.  Charity  sat  bare-headed  at  the  Brooks  fearlessly ;  "  if  you  mean  only  in 
rudder,  holding  the  tiller  with  a  firm  rare  individual  cases,  I  should  say  no. 
grasp,  and  with  a  cool  professional  In  my  opinion,  the  world  could  better 
glance  (which  Brooks  found  ravishing)  afford  to  spare  in  its  womankind  the  in- 
watching  the  sail,  the  water,  and  the  tellect  of  George  Eliot  than  the  health 
horizon.  She  commanded  ''heads  which  such  intellectual  attainments 
down"  when  she  jibed,  with  a  sang  would  be  apt  to  imdermine.  George 
froid  in  which  there  was  no  trace  of  her  Eliot,  as  you  know,  died  childless ;  if  eJl 
customary  timidity.  The  low  sand-  womankind  died  childless,  but  with  tow- 
dunes  that  inclosed  the  harbor  floated  ering  intellects,  civilization  would  ex- 
like  enchanted  isles  upon  the  bosom  of  pire  with  us,  and  we  should  all  have 
the  sea,  the  vast  vault  5f  the  sky  was  lived  in  vain." 

steeped  in  sunshine,  and  the  gulls  who  Mr.  Nichols,  who  had  been  trolling  a 

rejoiced  in  its  freedom  seemed  embodi-  bluefish  line,  here  gave  a  shout,  which 

ments  of  blisa     If  it  had  been  Nichols  happily  interrupted  the  discussion.    He 

and  not  Miss  Herkomer   who,  in  the  rose  in  the  boat  with  visible  excitement, 

midst  of  his  glorious  absorption  in  the  and  began  to  haul  with  all  his  might, 

elements,  had  asked  Brooks  what  his  "  Keep  your  line  taut,"  cried  Charity, 

opinion  was  of  George  Eliot's  "  Theo-  her  eyes  suddenly  afire  with  interest ; 

phrastus    Such,"  he    would    have    felt  — "  no,  no !  not  that  way,  or  youll  im- 

tempted  to  do  him  bodily  harm.    In  hook  him  I " 

fact,  the  question  jarred  so  violently  on  "  But  he  cuts    my    hands    cruelly," 

him  that  he  had  to  exercise  all  his  self-  whimpered  Nichols.      "  I  don't  think  I 

restraint,  in  order  to  give  a  polite  an-  can  stand  it  much  longer." 

swer.  "  Take  the  tiller  quick  ;  and  HI  haul 

"  Oh,  have  pity  on  my  youth  and  in-  him,"  said  the  girl,  with  quiet  decision ; 
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and  no  sooner  had  the  clergyman  handed  during  the  afternoon,  except  that  sev- 
her  the  line,  than,  with  five  or  six  strong  eral  dozen  scups  were  caught  and  a  few 
and  steady  pulls,  she  landed  a  splendid  sea-bass.  At  about  seven  o'clock  they 
bluefish,  weighing  some  six  or  seven  anchored  near  the  island  of  Pucker- 
pounds.  Brooks,  who  could  not  get  his  tuck,  a  mere  reef  or  sand-dune,  which  is 
eyes  o£f  her,  was  enchanted  at  the  swift  cut  up  into  several  islets  at  high  tide,  one 
security  and  skill  with  which  she  han-  of  them  supporting  a  light-house  with 
died  the  big  fish,  keeping  at  the  same  a  revolving  light  of  three  colors,  and 
time  a  vigilant  watch  on  the  parson,  the  summer  cottage  of  a  Bostonian,  who 
whose  manipulation  of  the  tiller  she  evi-  thus  advertises  his  love  of  soHtude.  The 
dently  distrusted.  Hers  was  no  crude  wind  had  stiffened  somewhat,  after  sim- 
peasant  face  in  which  the  primitive  bo-  set,  and  the  tide  was  coming  in,  flowing 
vine  virtues  were  legibly  written.  In  with  considerable  violence  over  the  shal- 
he'r  eye  the  fire  of  thought  had  been  kin-  low  sand-flats.  On  the  outer  side  of  the 
died,  generations  ago,  and  in  the  chisel-  reef  they  could  hear  the  surf  booming, 
ing  of  her  face  nature  had  traced  many  and  the  wind  flimg,  every  now  and  then, 
a  delicate  intention.  And  yet,  coupled  a  shower  of  spray  toward  them.  The 
with  this,  there  were  an  admirable  alert-  wicks  were  trimmed  in  the  kerosene 
ness  of  sense  and  practical  skill  which,  stove,  and  in  an  amazingly  short  time 
to  the  yoimg  man  who  had  spent  his  the  big  bluefish  foimd  himself  split  down 
life  among  books  and  in  the  over-refine-  the  back  and  flung  into  the  frying-pan. 
ment  of  a  foreign  civilization,  seemed  *'  Hand  me  a  match,  please,"  said 
wholly  adorable.  He  had  all  his  life  Charity,  who  was  stooping  over  the 
seen  helpless  women  who  took  a  pride  stove,  attending  to  the  preliminaries  of 
in  their  uselessness  and  ignorance  of  the  banquet 

practical  concerns;  and  by  contrast,  an        "A match?  Why, certainly," answered 

efficient  woman  who,  without  the  sacri-  Brooks  and  Nichols  in  chorus,  and  fum- 

fice    of    her  womanly     character    and  bled  in  their  pockets, 
charm,  could  sail  a  boat,  braid  a  basket,        "  I  confess  I  am  almost  hungry,"  said 

and  cook  a  beefsteak,  struck  him  as  a  Anastasia,  a  little  anxiously, 
fascinating  novelty.     He  contrasted  her        ''  I  confess  I  am  ravenous,"  remarked 

deep  and  wholesome  content  with  the  Nichols ;  "  this  sea-air  has  aroused  in 

intellectual  contortions  of  Miss  Herko-  me  a  very  imderical  appetite." 
mer,  who  skimmed  with  feverish  rest-        "  Or  say,  rather,  a  very  clerical  appe- 

lessness  over  all  the  sciences,  and  was  tite,"  suggested  Brooks.      ''  I  do  hope 

always  imeasy  lest  she  should  not  se-  you  have  brought  matches,  for  I  have 

cure  proper  recognition  for  her  attain-  none." 
menta.  "  Nor  have  I,"  the  clergyman  rejoined. 

It  is  not  improbable  that  Anastasia  with  a  dismayed  look;  *'I  coula  have 
had  a  suspicion  of  what  was  going  on  sworn  I  had  some,  but  I  must  have  left 
in  Brooks's  mind ;  at  all  events,  she  the  box  in  my  room." 
was  aware  that  she  had  displeased  him  An  excited  consultation  ensued,  dur- 
by  her  question  about  "  llieophrastus  ing  which  Nichols  suffered  all  the  hor- 
Such."  She  always  felt  an  irrepressible  rors  of  slow  starvation,  while  Anastasia 
irritation  in  the  presence  of  men  who  drew  lota  in  fancy  as  to  who  was  to  be 
imdervalued  the  intellect  of  women ;  and  eaten,  and  found  that  her  rival  was  dea- 
neglected  no  opportunity  to  champion  ignated  for  the  sacrifice, 
the  cause  of  her  oppressed  sex.  And  "We  shall  have  to  land  at  Pucker- 
yet,  in  the  case  of  Brooks,  it  somehow  tuck,"  said  Charity.  "Ill  go  up  to 
heightened  her  respect  for  him,  to  know  Mr.  Bateman's  cottage  and  get  some 
that  he  did  not  take  her  intellectual  matches." 

claims  seriously.     It  did  not  occur  to        "But  it  is  getting  dark  and  foggy," 

her  "  to  give  in,"  of  course ;  but  in  her  Brooks  objected.     "  You  might  be  blown 

heart  of  hearts  she  rather  liked  his  con-  off  to  sea,  and  nobody  know  what  had 

temptuous  tone,   provoking  though  it  become  of  you." 
was.  "  The  moon  is  just  rising ;  and  any- 

Nothing  of  any  consequence  occtured  way  I  am  not  afraid." 
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She  sprang  forward  and  pulled  up  the  He  walked  about  the  house,  knocking 

anchor,  while  Brooks  hoisted  the  sail  at  doors  and  window-shutters,  but  re- 

and  Nichols  got  his  feet  entangled  in  ceived  no  response, 

the  rope  and  came  near  falling  over-  ''  The  house  is  inhabited  by  the  seven 

board.     In  another  instant  she  was  at  sleepers,"  he  cried,  as  he  rejoined  Ghar- 

the  tiller,  ran  the  boat  neatly  up  along  ity  on  the  porch. 

the  sandy  shore,  let  the  sail  ''  lay  to,"  "  I  fear  it  is  not  inhabited  at  all,"  re- 
flung  the  anchor  up  on  the  beach,  and  plied  the  girl ;  the  people  must  have 
herself  jumped  after  it.  left  yesterday.     There  were  lights  in  the 

"  Hold  on  a  minute,"  cried  Brooks  ;  windows,  night  before  last.'* 

"  I  am  going  with  you."  "  I  suppose,  then,  we  had  better  try 

He  saw  her  form  vanishing  in  the  fog,  the  lighthouse." 

but  managed  to  catch  up  with  her.  "Tm  afraid  the  tide  is  too  high ;  we 

"  Why  do  you  want  to  run  away  from  can't  get  across." 

me  ?  "  he  asked  ;  but  the  thunder  of  the  "  What  do  ycu  propose  to  do,  then  ?  " 

surf  on  the  outer  reef  nearly  drowned  "  G^t  back  to  town  as  fast  as  we  can. 

his  voice  and  made  it  impossible  to  hear  The  chances  are  that  we  shall  hail  some 

what  she  answered.  boat,  as  soon  as  the  fog  lifts ;  and  then 

"  Take  my  arm,"  he  went  on,  "  or  I  we  can  borrow  matches." 

shall  lose  you  altogether."  They  groped  about  in  the  twilight  for 

But  she  only   hastened  tremblingly  a  quarter  of  an  liour,  he  keeping  close 

on,  and  almost  ran,  as  if  to  escape  him.  in  her  track.     The  tide  rose  higher  and 

There  was  to  him  something  sweet  and  higher,  making  the  strip  of  sand  upon 

primitive  in  this  mute  flight,  which  was  which  they  walked  narrower  and  nar- 

no  sham  manoeuvre,  but  prompted  by  a  rower,  and  the  surf  roared  along  the 

real  fear.    He  fancied  he  could  almost  outer  reef  with  a  deep  and  mighiy  voice, 

hear  her  heart  beat  in  the  twilight.    All  When  they  reached  the  point  of  land 

the  great  emotions  lie  close  to  each  other  where  they  had  put  up  the  catboat,  they 

in  an  unspoiled  nature.  It  was  not  in  an-  began  to  halloo,  but  received  no  answer, 

cient  times  only  that  women  stood  with  Presently,  they  found  the  anchor  and 

fear  and  trembling  in  the  presence  of  the  rope  attached  to  it.    They  stood 

nature's  great  mysteries.     To  this  shy  long  staring  at  it  in  speechless  amaze- 

and  virginal  soul  the  repellant  quality  ment. 

of  manhood  was  yet  stronger  than  the  ''  What  does  it    mean  ?  "    exclaimed 

attractive.  Brooks,  at  last ;  '*  is  it  a  bad  joke,  or 

"  It  is  no  good  trying  to  run  away  have  they  lost  their  senses  ?  " 

from  me,"  said  the  young  man,  laughing ;  ''  I  think  I  see  it,"  Charity  replied  ; 

"I  can  beat  you  racing  any  day."  "the  clergyman  was  afraid  to  have  the 

The  fog  was  closing  about  them,  and  sail  up,  and  so,  to  let  it  down,  he  untied 

they  seemed  alone  in  an  empty  world,  by  mistake  the  anchor  line,  and  they 

The  moon  looked  like  a  dimly  luminous  drifted  off." 

spot  in  the  mist,  but  emerged  now  and  "  They  will  be  sure  to  capsize,"  cried 

then  with  a  pallid,  frightened  face,  as  Brooks ;  "they  will  be  blown  to  sea  or 

the  wind  tore  rifts  in  l^e  vapors.     The  perish  in  the  breakers." 

world  seemed  more  than  ever  a  world  of  "  No  ;  the  tide  is  running  in.    Itll 

shadows,  unsubstantial,  like  the  phan-  take  them  back  to  town  ;  if  they  manage 

tasms  of  a  dream.    He  and  she — the  to  get  the  sail  down,  nothing  can  hap- 

man  and  the  woman,  who  loved  each  pen  to  them." 

other — seemed  to  loom  out  of  the  fog  as  She  seated  herself,  without  visible  agi- 

the  only  realities.  tation,  on  the  beach,  and  he  flung  him- 

"Here  is  the  Bateman  cottage,"  said  self  down  at  her  feet.     They  were  silent 

Charity,  as  an  outline  of  denser  obscur-  for  a  long  while,  listening  to  the  heavy 

iiy  became  visible  against  the  brighter  cannonading  of  the  surf,  which  broke 

mist  which  the  moon  pervaded.  with  its  hoarse  thunder  against  the  nar- 

"  I  fear  they  have  all  gone  to  bed,"  row  strip  of  sand  upon  which  they  were 

said  Brooks ;  "  there  is  not  a  light  to  be  sitting.      There    was    a      tremendous 

seen  anywhere."  rhythm  in  it — a  pause,  filled  with  a  dull 
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receding  roar,  then  s  frcBh  explosion  of  lay  at  her  feet,  and  saw  his  features  soft- 
wrath,  vhich  shook  the  land's  founda-  ened,  as  it  were,  thiou^rh  the  fog.  Her 
tions.  It  seemed  to  her,  as  she  sat  lis-  thoughts,  her  feelings,  her  Terj  senses, 
tening,  as  if  it  were  the  earth  itself  were  in  a  strange  w^l,  and  all  sorts  of 
breathing — inhaling,  and  exhaling, —as    diin  jeamings  peeped  forth,  only  to  be 

hustled  out  of  sight 
and  bashfully  hid- 
den. She  felt  his 
eyes  resting  upon 
her  tenderly,  and 
withasweet  serious- 
ness which  made  her 
glow  and  shiver  in 
the  same  moment. 

There  must  have 
been  something 

r  pathetic  in  the 
er,  for  he  pres- 
ently got  up,  and 
shivered  too. 

"It  is  getting 
dark,"  he  said ; "  the 
moon  will  soon  drop 
out  of  sight." 

She  made  no  an- 
swer, and  he  saun- 
tered uneasily  about 
her  for  a  few  min- 
utes, gazing  intently 
at  her,  as  if  he  were 
battling  with  some 
great  resolution. 
She  looked  lovely, 
as  she  sat  there  iq 
the  moon-lit  fog,  her 
eyes  kindled  with 
emotion,  and  her 
pensive,  demure  lit- 
tle face  animated  by 
a  vague  expectancy. 

"  MisB  Charity," 
he  began,  his  voice 
starting  out  of  the 
dusk  with  sudden 
vehemence;  "I have 
a  world  of  things  to 
say  to  yon.    I  have 

'-rh*rv»i<<ir>n1fi>iil<if>EwKil>,  liitininglotKihaivy  cinnorodingoflhaiu'l"  Before     he     had 

time  to  finish,  a  tre- 

if  she  felt  its  mighty  breast  heaving.    In  mendous  wave    broke    over   the   reef, 

the  presence  of  tins  gigantic  monster,  spreading  with  scores  of  shallow  arms 

which  spoke  with  the  voice  of  eternity  over  the  sand.     In  an  instant  she  was  on 

in  her  ear,  whose  very  gentlest  whisper  her  feet  mid  rushed  up  the  beach.     But 

shook  her  innermost  being,  she  felt  her-  he  caught  her  in  his  arms,  and  held  her 

self  so  infinitely  smalL     She  looked  b^lf  in  a  tight  embrace,  while  the  water  gur- 

anzioualy  at  the  face  of  the  youth  who  gled  about  her  ankles. 
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"You  wished  to  say  something  to 
me,"  she  whispered  after  a  long  silence. 

He  was  about  to  answer,  but  found 
himself  suddenly  enveloped  in&n  intense 
crimson  illumination.  He  looked  at 
Charity,  and  she  too  shone  as  if  lighted 
up  by  Bengal  fire.  It  took  him  fully  a 
minute  to  recover  from  his  consternation, 
and  to  trace  the  singular  phenomenon 
to  its  origin.  It  was  the  revolving  light 
of  the  government  light-house,  which 
had  accidentally  flashed  its  blood-red 


sheen  upon  them.  And  it  was  owing  to 
this  circumstance  that  a  belated  fisher- 
man who  was  tacking  close  to  shore 
caught  sight  of  them  in  the  midst  of  the 
fleecy  sea  of  indistinguishable  fog. 

" Man  ahoy  !"  he  called;  and  was  not 
a  little  surprised  when  the  answer  came 
in  a  woman's  voice. 

He  made  out  the  mystery,  however, 
by  recollecting  the  passage  in  the  mar- 
riage service  which  bids  the  two  to  be 
one. 


TWO  GRECIAN  MYTHS. 

By  C.  P.  Crancb. 


'  ICABUS. 

He  sold  his  poems  and  was  free  from  care. 

The  critics  praised  them,  and  he  trod  on  air. 

The  people  crowned  him  'mid  their  poet-kings. 

He  touched  the  earth  no  more,  but  spread  his  wings. 

But  ah,  the  test  of  worth  he  could  not  shun. 
His  wings  were  wax,  and  melted  in  the  sun. 
The  sires  gazed  upward  on  a  flight  of  fame. 
Their  sons  looked  down  on  a  forgotten  name. 

n. 

GANTMEDE. 

Doubtless  they  missed  him  at  the  rustic  board 
In  the  rude  herdsmen's  feast  of  home-brewed  ale. 

His  thoughts,  his  dreams,  his  nobler  longings  soared 
Beyond  the  vulgar  jest  and  trivial  tale. 

Into  his  larger  sky's  ethereal  zone 

The  wings  that  lifted  him  were  not  his  own. 

Jove's  eagle  snatched  him  from  the  common  throng. 
And  bore  him  to  the  blue  Olympian  heights. 

What  cared  he  for  his  comrades'  homely  song 
In  the  new  opening  heaven  of  sounds  and  sights— 

Where  in  a  sphere  of  harmonies  divine 

He  served  the  gods  and  poured  celestial  wine  I 
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RANDOM  MEMOBIES. 

By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

Y    writers    have  to  me,  looking  back,  it  must  be  ahr&jB 

l^rously  deecrib-  antumn   and    generally   Sunday,    there 

the  paina  of  the  came  suddenly  upon  the  face  of  all  I 

st  day  or  the  first  saw — the  long  empty  road,  the  lines  of 

?ht  at  school ;  to  the  tall  houses,  the  church  upon  the 

boy  of  any  enter-  bill,  the  woody  hill-side  garden — a  look 

ise,   I  believe,  of  Buch  a  piercing  sadness  that  mj  heart 

ey  are  more  often  died  ;  and  seating  myself  on  a  door-step, 

•T^reeably  exciting.  I  shed  tears  of  miserable  sympathy.     A 

Misery — or  at  least  misery  unrelieved —  benevolent  cat  cumbered  me  the  nhile 

is  confined  to  another  period,  to  the  days  with  consolations — we  two  were  alone  in 

of  suspense  and  the  "  dreadful  looking-  all  that  was  visible  of  the  London  Boad  : 

for  "  of  departure  ;  when  the  old  life  is  two  poor  waifs  who  had  each  tasted  sor- 

running  to  an  end,  and  the  new  life,  with  row — and  she  fawned  upon  the  weeper, 

its  new  interests,  not  yet  begun ;  and  to  and  gambolled  for  his  entertainment, 

the  pain  of  an  imminent  purting,  there  watching    the   effect,   it  seemed,   with 

is  added  the  unrest  of  a  state  of  consci-  motherly    eyes.     Long    ago    has    that 

ous  preesistence.     The  area  railings,  the  small  heart  been  quieted,   that  small 

beloved  shop- window,  the  smell  of  semi-  body  (then  rigid  and  cold)  buried  in 

suburban  tanpits,  the  song  of  the  church  the  end  of  a  town  garden,  perhaps  with 

bells  upon  a  Sunday,   the  thin,  high  some  attendant  children.    She  wiU  never 

voices  of  compatriot  children  in  a  play-  console  another  trembler  on  the  brink 

ing  field — what  a  sudden,  what  an  over-  of    life :    poor  little    mouse,    bringing 

powering  pathos  breathes  to  him  from  strength  to  the  young   elephant :  poor 

each    famiUar   circumstance  I    The  as-  little  thing  of  a  year  or  two  ministeiing 

saults  of  sorrow  come  not  from  wiUiin,  to  the  creature  of  near  upon  a  century. 

as  it  seems  to  him,  but  from  without.  For  the  sake  of  the  cat,  Ood  bless  her! 

I  was  proud  and  glad  to  go  to  school ;  I  confessed  at  home  the  story  of  my  own 

had  I  been  let  alone,  I  could  have  borne  weakness  ;  and  so  it  comes  about  that  I 

up  like  any  hero  ;  but  there  was  around  owed  a  certain  journey,  and  the  reader 

me,  in  all  my  native  town,  a  conspiracy  owes  the  present  paper,  to  a  cat  in  the 

of  lamentation  :    "  Poor  little  boy,  he  London  Boad.    It  was  judged,  if  I  had 

is  going  away — unkind  little  boy,  he  is  thus  brimmed  over  on  the  pubbc  h^h- 

going  to  leave  us ;"    so   the   unspoken  way,  some  change  of  scene  was  (in  the 

burthen  followed  me  as  I  went,  with  medical  sense)  indicated  ;  my  father  at 

yearning  and  reproach.     And  at  length,  the  time  was  visiting  the  harbor  lights 

one  melancholy  afternoon  in  the  early  of  Scotland ;   and  it  was  decided  be 

autumn,  and  at  a  place  where  it  seems  should  take  me  along  with  him  around 
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a  portion  of  the  shores  of  Fife :  my  first  ular  Dutch  skipper  who  would  sit  all 
professional  tour,  my  first  journey  in  day  in  slippers  on  the  break  of  the 
the  complete  character  of  man,  without  x>oop,  smoking  a  long  German  pipe  ; 
the  help  of  petticoats.  Wemyss  (pronounce  Weems)  witn  its 
The  Kingdom  of  Fife  (that  royal  prov-  bat-haunted  caves,  where  the  Chevalier 
ince)  may  be  observed  by  the  curious  Johnstone,  on  his  flight  from  Culloden, 
on  the  map,  occupying  a  tongue  of  land  passed  a  night  of  superstitious  terrors ; 
between  tiie  firths  of  Forth  and  Tay.  Leven,  a  bald,  quite  modem  place,  sa- 
lt may  be  continually  seen  from  many  cred  to  summer  visitors,  whence  there 
parts  of  Edinburgh  (among  the  rest,  has  gone  but  yesterday  the  tall  figure 
from  the  windows  of  my  father's  house)  and  tibe  white  locks  of  the  last  English- 
dying  away  into  the  distance  and  the  man  in  Delhi,  my   uncle  Dr.  BaHour, 
easterly  hoar  with  one  smoky  sea-side  who    was    still   walking    his    hospital 
town    beyond    another,   or    in    winter  rounds,  while  the  troopers  from  Meerut 
printing  on  the  gray  heaven  some  glit-  clattered  and  cried  "  Deen  Deen  **  along 
tering  lull  tops.     It  has  no  beauty  to  the  streets  of  the  imperial  city,  and  Wil- 
recommend  it,  being  a  low,  sea-saltedj  loughby  mustered  his  handful  of  heroes 
wind-vexed    promontory  ;    trees    very  at  tibe  magazine,  and  the  nameless  brave 
rare,  except  (as  common   on   the   east  one  in  the  telegraph  office  was  perhaps 
coast)  along   the  dens  of  rivers ;    the  already  fingering  his  last  despatch ;  and 
fields  well  cultivated,  I  understand,  but  just  a  little  beyond  Leven,  Largo  Law 
not  lovely  to  the  eye.     It  is  of  the  coast  and  the  smoke  of  Largo  town  mounting 
I  speak :  the  interior  may  be  the  garden  about  its  feet,  the  town  of  Alexander 
of  Eden.     History  broods  over  that  part  Selkirk,  better  known  imder  the  name 
of  the  world  like  the    easterly  haar.  of  Eobinson  Crusoe.      So  on,  the  list 
Even  on  the  map,  its  long  row  of  Gtielic  might  be  pursued  (only  for  private  rea- 
place-names  bear  testimony  to  an  old  sons,  which  the  reader  will  shortly  have 
and  settled  race.     Of  these  little  towns,  an   opportunity  to    guess)  by  St.  Mo- 
posted    along    the    shore  as  close    as  nance,  and  Pittenweem,   and  the  two 
sedges,  each  with  its  bit  of  harbor,  its  Anstruthers,  and  Cellardyke,  and  Crail 
old  weather-beaten    church  or  public  where  Primate  Sharpe  was  once  a  hum- 
building,   its  flavor  of  decayed   pros-  ble  and  innocent  country  minister :  on 
perity  and  decaying  fish,  not  one  but  to   the  heel  of  the  land,  to  Fifeness, 
has  its  legend,  quaint  or  tragic  :  Dim-  overlooked  by  a  sea-wood   of  matted 
fermline,  in  whose  royal  towers  the  kin^  elders  and  the  quaint  old  mansion  of 
may  be  still  observed  (in  the  ballad)  Balcomie,   itself    overlooking    but   the 
drinking  the  blood-red  wine ;  somno-  breach  or  the  quiescence  of  the  deep — 
lent  Inverkeithing,  once  the  quarantine  the  Carr  Hock  beacon  rising  close  in 
of  Leith ;  Aberdour,  hard  by  the  monas-  front,  and  as  night  draws  in,  the  star 
tic  islet  of  Inchcolm,   hard  by  Doni-  of  the  Inchcape  reef  springing  up  on 
bristle    where    the   "  bonny    face    was  the  one  hand,  and  the  star  of  the  May 
spoiled ;"  Burntisland  where,  when  Paul  Island  on  the  other,  and  further  off  yet 
Jones  was  off  the  coast,  the  Beverend  a  third  and  a  greater  on  the  craggy 
Mr.  Shirra  had  a  table  carried  between  foreland  of  St  Abb's.     And  but  a  litfie 
tide-marks,  and  publicly  prayed  against  way  round  the  comer  of  the  land,  im- 
the  rover  at  the  pitch  of  his  voice  and  minent  itself  above  the  sea,  stands  the 
his  broad  lowland  dialect;  Kinghom,  gem  of  the  province  and  the  light  of 
where   Alexander    "  brak's    neckbane "  mediseval  Scotland,  St.  Andrew's,  where 
and  left  Scotland  to  the  English  wars  ;  the  great  Cardinal  Beaton  held  garrison 
Kirkaldy,  where  the  witches  once  pre-  against  the  world,  and  the  second  of 
vailed  extremely  and  sunk  tall  ships  and  the  name  and  title  perished  (as  you  may 
honest  mariners  in  the  North  Sea ;  Dy-  read  in  Knox's  jeering  naiTative)  under 
sart,  famous — well  famous  at  least  to  the  knives  of  true-blue  Protestants,  and 
me  for  the  Dutch  ships  that  lay  in  its  to  this  day  (after  so  many  centuries)  the 
harbor,  painted  like  toys  and  with  pots  current  voice  of  the  professor  is  not 
of  flowers  and  cages  of  song-birds  in  hushed, 
the  cabin  windows,  and  for  one  partic-        Here  it  was  that  my  first  tour  of  in- 
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spection  began,  early  on  a  bleak  easterly  proper  inspector  came,  he  would  be 
morning.  There  was  a  crashing  run  of  readier  with  his  panes.  The  human 
sea  upon  the  shore,  I  recollect,  and  my  race  is  perhaps  credited  with  more 
father  and  the  man  of  the  harbor  light  duplicity  than  it  deservea  Tho  visitation 
must  sometimes  raise  their  voices  to  be  of  a  light-house  at  least  is  a  business  of 
audible.  Perhaps  it  is  from  this  cir-  the  most  transparent  nature.  As  soon 
cumstance,  that  I  always  imagine  Si  An-  as  the  boat  grates  on  the  shore,  and  the 
drew's  to  be  an  ineffectual  seat  of  learn-  keepers  step  forward  in  their  imiformed 
ing,  and  the  sound  of  the  east  wind  and  coats,  the  very  slouch  of  the  fellows' 
the  blunting  surf  to  linger  in  its  drowsy  shoulders  tells  their  story  and  the  en- 
class-rooms  and  confound  the  utterance  gineer  may  begin  at  once  to  assume  his 
of  the  professor,  until  teacher  and  taught  ''angry  countenance."  Certainly  the 
are  alike  drowned  in  oblivion,  and  only  brass  of  the  handrail  vnll  be  clouded  ; 
the  sea-gull  beats  on  the  windows  and  and  if  the  brass  be  not  immaculate, 
the  draught  of  the  sea-air  rustles  in  the  certainly  all  will  be  to  match — the  reflect- 
pages  of  the  open  lecture.  But  upon  ors  scratched,  the  spare  lamp  unready, 
all  this,  and  the  romance  of  St.  Andrew's  the  storm-panes  in  the  storehouse.  If 
in  general,  the  reader  must  consult  the  a  light  is  not  rather  more  than  middling 
works  of  Mr.  Andrew  Lang ;  who  has  good,  it  will  be  radically  bad.  Medi- 
written  of  it  but  the  other  day  in  his  ocrity  (except  in  literature)  appears  to 
dainty  prose  and  with  his  incommunica-  be  unattainable  by  man.  But  of  course 
ble  humor,  and  long  ago  in  one  of  his  best  the  unfortunate  of  Si  Andrew's  was  only 
poems,  with  grace,  and  local  truth  and  an  amateur,  he  was  not  in  the  Service,  he 
a  note  of  unaSfected  pathos.  Mr.  Lang  had  no  uniform  coat,  he  was  (I  believe) 
knows  all  about  the  romance,  I  say,  and  a  plumber  by  his  trade  and  stood  ^in 
the  educational  advantages,  but  I  doubt  the  mediseval  phrase)  quite  out  of  tne 
if  he  had  turned  his  attention  to  the  danger  of  my  father ;  but  he  had  a  pain- 
harbor  lights ;  and  it  may  be  news  even  ful  interview  for  all  that,  and  perspired 
to  him,  that  in  the  year  1863,  their  case  extremely. 

was  pitiable.  Hanging  about  with  the  From  St.  Andrew's,  we  drove  over  Ma- 
east  wind  humming  in  my  teeth,  and  my  gus  Muir.  My  father  had  annoimced  we 
hands  (I  make  no  doubt)  in  my  pocket,  were  *'  to  post,"  and  the  phrase  called  up 
I  looked  for  the  first  time  upon  that  in  my  hopeful  mind  visions  of  top-boots 
tragi-comedy  of  the  visiting  engineer  and  the  pictures  in  Eowlandson's  Dance 
which  I  have  seen  so  often  regnacted  on  of  Death  ;  but  it  was  only  a  jingling  cab 
a  more  important  stage.  Eighty  years  that  came  to  the  inn  door,  such  as  I  had 
ago,  I  find  my  grandfather  writing :  "It  driven  in  a  thousand  times  at  the  low 
is  the  most  painful  thing  that  can  occur  price  of  one  shilling  on  the  streets  of 
to  me  to  have  a  correspondence  of  this  Edinburgh.  Beyond  this  disappoint- 
kind  with  any  of  the  keepers^  and  when  ment,  I  remember  nothing  of  that  drive. 
I  come  to  the  Light  House,  instead  of  It  is  a  road  I  have  often  travelled,  and 
having  the  satisfaction  to  meet  them  of  not  one  of  these  journeys  do  I  remem- 
with  approbation  and  welcome  their  ber  any  single  trait.  The  fact  has  not 
Family,  it  is  distressing  when  one  is  been  supposed  to  encroach  on  the  truth 
obliged  to  put  on  a  most  angry  counte-  of  the  imagination.  I  still  see  Magus 
nance  and  demeanor."  This  painful  ob-  Muir  two  hundred  years  ago  ;  a  desert 
ligation  has  been  hereditary  in  my  race,  place,  quite  iminclosed  ;  in  the  midst, 
I  have  myself,  on  a  perfectly  amateur  the  Primate's  carriage  fleeing  at  the  gal- 
and  unauthorized  inspection  of  Turn-  lop ;  the  assassins  loose  reined  in  pur- 
berry  Point,  bent  my  brows  upon  the  suit,  Burley  Balfour,  pistol  in  hand, 
keeper  on  the  question  of  storm-panes  ;  among  the  flrst.  No  scene  of  history 
and  felt  a  keen  pang  of  self-reproach,  has  ever  written  itself  so  deeply  on  my 
when  we  went  down  stairs  again  and  I  mind ;  not  because  Balfour,  that  ques- 
found  he  was  making  a  coffin  for  his  tionable  zealot,  was  an  ancestral  cousin 
infant  child ;  and  then  regained  my  of  my  own ;  not  because  of  the  pleadings 
equanimity  with  the  thought  that  I  had  of  the  victim  and  his  daughter ;  not 
done  the  man  a  service,  and  when  the  even  because  of  the  live  bum-bee  that 
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flew  out  of  Sharpens  Tbacco  box,  thus  thus  have  haunted  the  imagination  of 
clearly  indicating  his  complicity  with  my  boyhood,  and  to-day  he  would  scarce 
Satan ;  nor  merely  because,  as  it  was  delay  me  for  a  paragraph.  An  incident, 
after  aU  a  crime  of  a  fine  rehgious  fla-  at  once  romantic  and  dramatic,  which 
Yor,  it  figured  in  Sunday  books  and  at  once  awakes  the  judgment  and  makes 
afforded  a  grateful  relief  from  Minister-  a  picture  for  the  eye,  how  little  do  we 
ing  Children  or  the  Memoirs  of  Mrs,  realize  its  perdurable  power !  Perhaps 
Katharine  Winslowe.  The  figure  that  no  one  does  so  but  the  author,  just  as 
always  fixed  my  attention  is  that  of  none  but  he  appreciates  the  influence 
Hackston  of  Bathillet,  sitting  in  the  sad-  of  jingling  words  ;  so  that  he  looks  on 
die  with  his  cloak  about  his  mouth,  and  upon  life,  with  something  of  a  covert 
through  aU  that  long,  bungling,  vocif-  smile,  seeing  people  led  by  what  they 
erous  hurly-burly,  revolving  privately  a  fancy  to  be  thoughts  and  what  are  really 
case  of  conscience.  He  would  take  no  the  accustomed  artifices  of  his  own 
hand  in  the  deed,  because  he  had  a  pri-  trade,  or  roused  by  what  they  take  to 
vate  spite  against  the  victim,  and  "  that  be  principles  and  are  really  picturesque 
action "  must  be  sullied  with  no  sugges-  effects.  In  a  pleasant  book  about  a 
tion  of  a  worldly  motive  ;  on  the  other  school  class  club,  Colonel  Fergusson  has 
hand,  "  that  action  '*  in  itself  was  highly  recently  told  a  little  anecdote.  A  "  Phil- 
justified,  he  had  cast  in  his  lot  with  "  the  osophical  Society  "  was  formed  by  some 
actors,"  and  he  must  stay  there,  inactive  Academy  boys — among  them,  Colonel 
but  publicly  sharing  the  responsibility.  Fergusson  himself,  Fleeming  Jenkin,  and 
"You  are  a  gentleman — ^you  will  pro-  Andrew  Wilson,  the  Christian  Bood- 
tect  me ! "  cried  the  wounded  old  man,  hist,  and  author  of  The  Abode  of  Snow. 
crawling  towards  him.  "  I  will  never  lay  Before  these  learned  pundits,  one  mem- 
a  hand  on  you,"  said  Hackston,  and  put  ber  laid  the  following  ingenious  prob- 
his  cloak  about  his  mouth.  It  is  an  old  lem  :  "  What  would  be  the  result  of 
temptation  with  me,  to  pluck  away  that  putting  a  poimd  of  potassium  in  a  pot 
cloak  and  see  the  face — to  open  that  of  porter ? "  "I  should  think  there 
bosom  and  to  read  the  heart.  With  in-  would  be  a  number  of  interesting  bi- 
complete  romances  about  Hackston,  the  products,"  said  a  smatterer  at  my  elbow ; 
drawers  of  my  youth  were  lumbered,  but  for  me  the  tale  itself  has  a  bi-prod- 
I  read  him  up  in  every  printed  book  that  uct,  and  stands  as  a  type  of  much  that 
I  could  lay  my  hands  on.  I  even  dug  is  most  human.  For  this  enquirer,  who 
among  the  Wodrow  manuscripts,  sitting  conceived  himself  to  bum  with  a  zeal 
shame-faced  in  the  very  room  where  my  entirely  chemical,  was  really  immersed 
hero  had  been  tortured  two  centuries  in  a  design  of  a  quite  different  nature  ; 
before,  and  keenly  conscious  of  my  youth  unconsciously  to  his  own  recently 
in  the  midst  of  other  and  (as  I  fondly  breached  intelligence,  he  was  engaged 
thought)  more  gifted  students.  All  was  in  literature.  Putting,  poimd,  potassium, 
vain :  that  he  had  passed  a  riotous  non-  pot,  porter :  initial  p,  mediant  t — that 
age,  that  he  was  a  zealot,  that  he  twice  was  his  idea,  poor  little  boy !  So  with 
displayed  (compared  with  his  grotesque  politics  and  that  which  excites  men  in 
companions)  some  tincture  of  soldierly  the  present,  so  with  history  and  that 
resolution  and  even  of  military  common  which  rouses  them  in  the  past :  there  lie 
sense,  and  that  he  figured  memorably  in  at  the  root  of  what  appears  most  serious 
the  scene  on  Magus  Muir,  so  much  and  unsuspected  elements, 
no  more  could  I  expiscate.  But  whenever  The  triple  town  of  Anstruther  West- 
I  cast  my  eyes  backward,  it  is  to  see  him  er,  Anstruther  Easter  and  Cellardyke, 
like  a  landmark  on  the  plains  of  history,  all  three  Boyal  Burghs — or  two  Boyal 
sitting  with  his  cloak  about  his  mouth.  Burghs  and  a  less  distinguished  suburb, 
inscrutable.  How  small  a  thing  creates  I  forget  which — lies  continuously  along 
an  immortality  I  I  do  not  think  he  can  the  sea-side,  and  boasts  of  either  two 
have  been  a  man  entirely  commonplace ;  or  three  separate  parish  churches,  and 
but  had  he  not  thrown  his  cloak  about  either  two  or  three  separate  harbors, 
his  mouth,  or  had  the  witnesses  forgot  These  ambiguities  are  painful ;  but  the 
to  chronicle  the  action,  he  would  not  fact  is  (although  it  argue  me  uncult- 
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ured)  I  am  but  poorly  posted  upon  Cel-  fear  and  looked  behind  him  ;  the  child, 

lardjke.     My  business  lay  in  the  two  already  shaken  by  the  minister's  strange 

Anstruthers.     A    tricklet  of  a  stream  behavior,  started  a!30 ;  in  so  doing,  she 

divides  them,  spanned  by  a  bridge  ;  and  would  jerk  the  lantern  ;  and  for  the 

over  the  bridge  at  the  time  of  my  knowl-  space  of  a  moment  the  lights  and  the 

edge,  the  celebrated  Shell  House  stood  shadows  would  be  all  confounded.  Then 

outpost  on  the  west     This  had  been  the  it  was  that  to  the  unhinged  toper  and 

residence    of    an    agreeable  eccentric ;  the  twittering  child,   a  huge  bulk  of 

during  his  fond  tenancy,  he  had  iUus-  blackness  seemed  to  sweep  dovni,   to 

trated  the  outer  walls,  as  high  (if  I  re-  pass  them  close  by  as  they  stood  upon 

member  rightly)  as  the  roof,  with  elabo-  the  bridge,  and  to  vanish  on  the  further 

rate  patterns  and  pictures,  and  snatches  side  in  the    general   darkness  of  the 

of  verse  in  the   vein   of    exegi  monu-  night.     "  Plainly  the  devil  come  for  Mr. 

mentum;   shells    and   pebbles,  artfully  Thomson!"  thought  the  child.     What 

contrasted  and  conjoined,  had  been  his  Mr.  Thomson  thought  himself,  we  have 

medium ;  and   I  live   to  think  of  him  no  ground  of  knowledge  ;  but  he  fell 

standing  back  upon  the  bridge,  when  upon  his  knees  in   the  midst  of  the 

all  was  fmished,  drinking  in  the  general  bridge  like  a  man  praying.    On  the  rest 

e£fect  and  (like  Gibbon)  already  lament-  of  the  journey  to  the  manse,  history  is 

ing  his  employment.    Et  ego  artifex,  he  silent ;  but  when  they  came  to  the  door, 

may  have  thought ;  like  Hayley  over  the  poor  caitiff  taking  the  lantern  from 

his  poems  or  Haydon  before  his  can-  the  child,  looked  upon  her  vdth  so  lost 

vases.  a  countenance  that  her  little  courage 

The  same  bridge  saw  another  sight  died  within   her,  and    she  fled   home 

in  the  seventeenth  century.     Mr.  Thom-  screaming  to  her  parents.     Not  a  soul 

son,  the  **  curat "  of  Anstruther  Easter,  would  venture  out ;  all  that  night,  the 

was  a  man  highly  obnoxious  to  the  de-  minister  dwelt  alone  with  his  terrors  in 

vout :  in  the  first  place  because  he  was  the  manse ;  and  when  the  day  dawn- 

a  **  curat "  ;  in  the  second  place,  because  ed,  and  men  made  bold  to  go  about  the 

he  was  a  person  of  irregular  and  scan-  streets,  they  found  the  devil  had  come 

dalous  life  ;  and  in  the  third  place,  be-  indeed  for  Mr.  Thomson, 

cause    he  was    generally  suspected  of  This  manse  of  Anstruther  Easter  has 

dealings  with  the  Enemy  of  Mim.    These  another  and  a  more  cheerful  association, 

three  disqualifications,  in  the  popular  It  was  early  in  the  morning,  about  a 

literature    of    the    time,    go    liand   in  century  before  the  days  of  Mr.  Thomson, 

hand ;  but  the   end   of  Mr.   Thomson  that  his  predecessor  was  called  out  of 

was  a  thing  quite  by  itself,  and  in  the  bed  to  welcome  a  Orandee  of  Spain,  the 

proper  phrase,   a    manifest  judgment.  Duke  of  Medina  Sidonia,  just  landed  in 

He  had  been  at   a  friend's  house  in  the  harbor  underneath.    But  sure  there 

Anstruther  Wester,    where    (and    else-  was  never  seen  a  more  decayed  grandee ; 

where,  I  suspect)  he  had  partaken  of  sure  there  was  never  a  duke  welcomed 

the  bottle  ;  indeed,  to  put  the  thing  in  from  a  stranger  place  of  exile.    EEalf-way 

our  cold  modem  way,  tne  reverend  gen-  between   Orkney  and    Shetland,   there 

tleman  was  on   the   brink  of  delirium  lies  a  certain  isle ;  on  the  one  hand  the 

tremens.     It  was  a  dark  night,  it  seems ;  Atlantic,  on  the  other  the  ^orth  Sea, 

a  little  lassie  came  carrying  a  lantern  to  bombard  its  pillared  cliffs  ;  sore-eyed, 

fetch  the  curate  home ;  and  away  they  short  -  living,  inbred  fishers  and  their 

went  down    the    street   of   Anstruther  families  herd  in  its  few  huts  ;  in  the 

Wester,  the  lantern  swinging  a  bit  in  graveyard,  pieces  of  wreck-wood  stand 

the  child's  hand,  the  barred  lustre  toss-  for  monuments ;    there  is    nowhere  a 

ing  up  and  down  along  the  front  of  more  inhospitable    spot.     Belle-Me'en- 

slumbering  houses,  and  Mr.  Thomson  Mer — Fair-Isle-at-Sea — that  is  a  name 

not  altogether  steady  on  his  legs  nor  that  has  always  rung  in  my  mind's  ear 

(to  all  appearance)  easy  in  his  mind,  like  music  ;  but  the  only  "  Fair  Isle " 

The  pair  had  reached  the  middle  of  the  on  which  I  ever  set  my  foot,  was  this 

bridge  when  (as  I  conceive  the  scene)  unhomely,   rugged    turret-top   of  sub- 

the  poor  tippler  started  in  some  baseless  marine  sierras.    Here,  when  his    ship 
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was  brokoi,  my  lord  Duke  joyfully  got  in  his  hand,  upon  the  beach.  He  paid 
ashore  ;  here  for  long  months  he  and  no  heed  to  our  arriyol,  which  we  thought 
certain  of  his  men  were  harbored ;  and  a  strange  thing  in  itself  ;  but  when  one 
it  was  from  tiiis  durance  that  he  landed  of  the  oflScers  of  the  Pharos,  passing 
at  last  to  be  welcomed  (ae  well  as  such  narrowly  by  him,  observed  his  book  io 
a  papist  deserved,  no  doubt)  by  the  be  a  Greek  testament,  our  wonder  and 
godly  incumbent  of  Anstruther  Easter ;  interest  took  a  higher  fl^ht.  The  cate- 
and  after  the  Fair  Isle,  what  a  fine  cit^  chist  was  cross-examined  ;  he  said  the 
must  that  have  appeared  !  and  after  the  gentleman  had  been  put  across  some 
island  diet,  what  a  hospitable  spot  the  time  before  in  Mr.  Bruce  of  Sumburgh's 
minister's  table !  And  yet  he  must  have  schooner,  the  only  Unk  between  the  Fair 
lived  on  friendly  terms  with  his  out-  Isle  and  the  rest  of  the  world ;  and 
landiah  hosts.  For  to  this  day  there  that  he  held  services  and  was  doing 
still  survives  a  relic  of  the  long  winter  "  good."  So  much  came  glibly  enough ; 
evenings  when  the  sailors  of  the  great  but  when  pressed  a  little  further,  the 
Armada  crouched  about  the  hearts  of  caiechist  displayed  embarrassment.  A 
the  Fair-Islanders,  the  planks  of  their  singular  di&dence  appeared  upon  his 
own  lost  galleon  perhaps  lighting  up  the  face  :  "  They  tetl  me, '  said  he,  in  low 
scene,  and  the  gale  and  the  surf  that  tones,  "  that  he's  a  lord."  And  a  lord 
beat  about  the  coast  contributing  their  he  was  ;  a  peer  of  the  realm  pacing  that 
melancholy  voices.  All  the  folk  of  the  inhospitable  beach  vrith  his  Qredc  tee- 
north  isles  are  great  artificers  of  knit-  tament,  and  his  plaid  about  his  shoul- 
ting :  the  Fair-Manders  alone  dye  their  ders,  set  upon  doing  good,  as  he  un- 
fabrics  in  the  Spanish  manner.  To  this  derstood  i^  worthy  man  I  And  his 
day,  gloves  and  nightcaps,  innocently  grandson,  a  good-looking  little  boy, 
decorated,  may  be  seen  for  sale  in  the  much  better  dressed  than  the  lordly 
Shetland  warehouse  at  Edinburgh,  or  evangelist,  and  speaking  with  a  silken 
on  the  Fair  Isle  itself  in  the  cateclust's  English  accent  very  foreign  to  the 
house;  and  to  this  day,  they  tell  the  scene,  accompanied  me  for  a  while  in 
story  of  the  Ihike  of  Medina  Sidonia's  my  exploration  of  the  island.  I  sup- 
adventure,  pose  this  Httle  fellow  is  now  my  lord, 
It  would  seem  as  if  the  Fair  Isle  had  and  wonder  how  much  he  remembers 
some  attraction  for  "  persons  of  quah-  of  the  Fair  Isle.  Perhaps  not  much  ; 
ty."  When  I  landed  there  myself,  an  for  he  seemed  to  accept  very  quietly 
elderly  gentleman,  imshaved,  poorly  at-  his  savage  situation  ;  and  under  such 
tired,  his  shoulders  wrapped  in  a  plaid,  guidance,  it  is  like  that  this  was  not  his 
was  seen  walking  to  and  iim,  with  a  book  first  nor  yet  bis  last  adventure. 
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FROM  GRAVELOTTE  TO  SEDAN. 
By  Philip  H.  Sheridan." 

L  I  had  for  a  war  between  Glermany  and  France.     I 

been     com-  was  anxious  to  obaerve  the  conflict,  if  it 

ding    the  IM-  was  to  occur,  but  reports  made  one  da; 

in  of  the  Mis-  concerning  the  beginning  of  hostilitieB 

i,   which    em-  would  be  contradicted  the  next,  and  it 

ed   the  entire  was  not  till  I  reached  Helena  that  the 

ky    Mountain  despatches  lost  their  doubtful  character, 

an,  I  found  it  and  later  became  of  bo  positive  a  nature 

un^cssary  to  make  as  to  make  it  certain  that  the  two  na- 

an  inspection  of  the  military  poets  in  tions  would  fight.    I  therefore  decided 

northern  Utah  and  Montana,  in  order  by  to  cut  short  my  tour  of  inspection,  so 

personal  observation  to  inform  myself  that  I  could  go  abroad  to  witness  the 

of  their  location  and  needs,  cai&  at  the  war,   if  the  President  would  approve. 

same  time  become  acquainted  with  the  Having    received   word    from    General 

salient  geographical  and  topographical  Sherman  that  there  would  be  no  objec- 

features  of  that  section  of  my  division,  tion  to  my  going  to  Europe,  I  began 

Therefore  in  May,  1870,  I  started  west  making  arrangements  to  leave,  securing 

by  the  Union  Pacific  Railroad,  and  on  passage  by  the  ateamsMp  Scotia. 

arriving  at  Gorinne  Station,  the  nest  be-        President  Grant  invited  me  to  come  to 

yond   Ogden,    took  passage   by   st&ge-  see  him  at  Long  Branch  before  I  should 

coach  for  Helena,  the  capital  of  Montana  sail,  and  during  my  brief  visit  there  he 

Territory.   Helena  is  nearlyfive  hundred  asked  which  army  I  wished  to  accom- 

niiles  north  of  Corinne,  and  under  or-  pany — the   German  or  the  French.    I 

dinary  conditiods  the  journey  was,  in  told  him  the  German,  for  the  reason  that 

those   days,  a  most  tiresome  one.     As  I  thought  more  could  be  seen  with  the 

the  stage  kept  jogging  on,  day  and  night,  successful  side,  and  that  the  indications 

there  was  Uttie  chance  for  sleep,  and  pointed  to  the  defeat  of  the  French. 

there  being  with  me  a  sufficient  number  My  choice  evidently  pleased  him  greatly, 

of  staff  officers  to  justify  the  proceeding,  as  he  had  the  utmost  contempt  for  Louis 

we  chart«red    the  "outfit,"   stipulating  Napoleon  andhadalwaysdenouncedhim 

that  we  were  to  stop  over  one  night  on  as  a  usurper  and  a  charlatan.     Before 

the  road  to  get  some  rest.     This  ren-  we  separated,  the  President  gave  me  the 

dered  the  journey  more  tolerable,  and  following  letter  to  the  representatives  of 

we  arrived  at  Helena  without  extraordi-  our  government  abroad,  and  with  it  I 

nftry  fatigue.  not  only  had  no  trouble  in  obtaining 

Before  I  left  Chicago  the  nevrapapers  permission  to  go  vrith  the  Germans,  but 

were  filled  with  rumors  of  impending  was  specially  favored  by  being  invited  to 

.„     _, ..    .=.-  accompany  the  headquarters  of  the  King 

•Copyright,  1888.  by  P.   II.  Sberidaa.    PertgrnJ  itf  „#  r,„^  ■/  ^  ^ 
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"  Long  Branch,  N.  J.,  transportation  only  as  far  as  Vera,  and 

July  25,  1870.  here  we  received  information  that  the 

"  Lieutenant-General  P.  H.  Sheridan,  Prussian  Minister    of    War    had  tele- 

of  the  United  States  Army,  is  authorized  graphed  to  the  Military  Inspector  of 

to  visit  Europe,  to  return  at  his  own  pleas-  Railroads  to  take  charge  of  us  on  our 

ure,  unless  otherwise  ordered.     He  is  arrival  at  Cologne,  and  send  us  down  to 

commended  to  the  good  offices  of  all  the  headquarters  of  the  Prussian  Army, 

representatives     of     this   Government  but  the  Inspector,  for  some  unexplained 

whom  he  may  meet  abroad.  reason;  instead  of  doing  this,  sent  us 

""  To   citizens  and  representatives  of  on  to  Berlin.     Here  our  Minister,  Mr. 

other  Governments  I  introduce    Gen-  George  Bancroft,  met  us  with  a  telegram 

eral  Sheridan  as  one  of  the  most  skil-  from  the  German  Chancellor,  Count  Bis- 

f  ul,  brave,   and  deserving  soldiers  de-  marck,  saying  we  were  expected  to  come 

veloped  by  the  great  struggle  through  direct  to  the  King's  headquarters  ;  and 

which  the  United  States  Government  we   learned   also  that  a  despatch  had 

has  just  passed.     Attention  paid  him  been  sent  to  the  Prussian  Minister  at 

will  be  duly  appreciated  by  the  country  Brussels  directing  him   to  forward  us 

he  has  served   so    faithfully  and  effi-  from  Cologne  to  the  army  instead  of 

ciently.                              U.  S.  Grant."  allowing  us  to  go  on  to  Berlin,  but  that 

we  had  reached  and  quit  Brussels  with- 

Word  of  my  intended  trip  was  cabled  out  the  Minister's  knowledge, 
to  Europe  in  the  ordinary  press  de- 
spatches, and  our  Minister  to  France,  Mr. 

Elihu  B.  Washbume,  being  an  intimate  Shortly  after  we  arrived  in  Berlin  the 
friend  of  mine,  and  thinking  that  I  Queen  sent  a  messenger  offering  us  an 
might  wish  to  attach  myself  to  the  opportunity  to  pay  our  respects,  and 
French  army,  did  me  the  favor  to  take  fixed  an  hour  for  the  visit,  which  was  to 
preliminary  steps  for  securing  the  neces-  take  place  the  next  day ;  but  as  the  tenor 
sary  authority.  He  went  so  far  as  to  of  the  despatch  Mr.  Bancroft  had  re- 
broach  the  subject  to  the  French  Min-  ceived  from  Count  Bismarck  indicated 
ister  of  War,  but,  in  view  of  the  infor-  that  some  important  event  which  it  was 
mality  of  the  request,  and  an  unmis-  desired  I  should  witness  was  about  to 
takable  unwillingness  to  grant  it  being  happen  at  the  theatre  of  war,  our  Minis- 
manifested,  Mr.  Washbume  pursued  ter  got  us  excused  from  our  visit  of 
the  matter  no  further.  I  did  not  learn  ceremony,  and  we  started  for  the  head- 
of  this  kindly  interest  in  my  behalf  till  quarters  of  the  German  army  that  even- 
after  the  capitulation  of  Paris,  when  Mr.  ing — our  stay  in  the  Prussian  capital 
Washbume  told  me  what  he  had  done  .  having  been  somewhat  less  than  a  day. 
of  his  own  motion.  Of  course  I  thanked  •  Our  train  was  a  very  long  one,  of  over 
him  gratefully,  but  even  had  he  sue-  eighty  cars,  and  though  drawn  by  three 
ceeded  in  getting  the  permission  he  locomotives  its  progress  to  Cologne  was 
sought,  I  should  not  have  accompanied  very  slow  and  the  journey  most  tedious, 
the  French  army.  From  Cologne  we  continued  on  by  rail 

I  sailed  from  New  York  July  27th,  up  the  valley  of  the  Bhine  to  Bingen- 
one  of  my  aides-de-camp,  General  James  brUck  near  Bingen,  and  thence  across 
W.  Forsyth,  going  with  me.  We  through  SaarbrUcken  to  Remilly,  where 
reached  Liverpool  August  6th,  and  the  we  left  the  railway  and  rode  in  a  hay- 
next  day  visited  the  American  Legation  wctgon  to  Pont-ii-Mousson,  arriving  there 
in  London,  where  we  saw  all  the  officials  August  17th,  late  in  the  afternoon.  This 
except  our  Minister,  Mr.  Motley,  who  litile  city  had  been  ceded  to  France  at 
being  absent  was  represented  by  Mr.  the  Peace  of  Westphalia,  and  although 
Moran,  the  Secretary  of  the  Legation,  originally  Geiman,  the  people  had  be- 
We  left  London  August  9th  for  Brussels,  come,  in  the  lapse  of  so  many  years,  in- 
where  we  were  kindly  cared  for  by  the  tensely  French  in  sentiment.  The  town 
American  Minister,  Mr.  Kussell  Jones,  was  so  full  of  officers  and  men  belong- 
who  the  same  evening  saw  us  off  to  Ger-  ing  to  the  German  army  that  it  was  dif- 
many.     Because  of  the  war  we  secured  ficult  to  get  lodgings,  but  after  some 
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delay  we  found  quite  comfortable  quar-  and  aide-de-camp  to  the  Chancellor — and 

ters  at  one  of  the  small  hotels,  and  pres-  Doctor  Bnsch  were   seated  facing  us. 

ently,  after  we  had  succeeded  in  getting  The  conveyance  was  strong,  serviceable, 

a  slender  meal,  I  sent  my  card  to  Count  and  comfortable,  but  not  specially  pre- 

von  Bismarck,  the   Chancellor  of  the  possessing,  and  hitched  to  it  were  four 

North  German  Confederation,  who  soon  stout    horses,  logy,  ungainly    animals, 

responded  by  appointing  an  hour — about  whose  clumsy  harness  indicated  that  the 

nine  o'clock  the  same  evening — for  an  whole  equipment  was  meant  for  heavy 

interview.  work.     Two  postilions  in  uniform,  in 

When  the  Count  received  me  he  was  high  military  saddles  on  the  nigh  horse 

clothed  in  the  imdress  tmiform  of  the  of  each  span,  completed  the  establish- 

cuirassier  regiment  of  which  he  was  the  ment. 

colonel.  During  the  interview  which  All  being  ready  we  took  one  of  the 
ensued,  he  exhibited  at  times  deep  anx-  roads  from  Pont-^Mousson  to  E^zon- 
iety  regarding  the  conflict  now  immi-  ville,  which  is  on  the  direct  road  from 
nent,  for  it  was  the  night  before  the  Metz  to  Chalons,  and  near  the  central 
battle  of  Gravelotte,  but  his  conversa-  point  of  the  field  where,  on  the  16th  of 
tion  was  mostly  devoted  to  the  state  of  August,  the  battle  of  Mars-la-Tour  had 
public  sentiment  in  America,  about  been  fought.  It  was  by  this  road  that 
which  he  seemed  much  concerned,  in-  the  Pomeranians,  numbering  about 
quiring  rex)eatedly  as  to  which  side —  30,000  men,  had  been  ordered  to  march 
France  or  Prussia — was  charged  with  to  Gravelotte,  and  after  proceeding  a 
bringing  on  the  war.  Expressing  a  de-  short  distance  we  overtook  the  column, 
sire  to  witness  the  battle  which  was  ex-  As  this  contingent  came  from  Count 
pected  to  occur  the  next  day,  and  re-  Bismarck's  own  section  of  Germany, 
marking  that  I  had  not  had  sufficient  there  greeted  us  as  we  passed  along, 
time  to  provide  the  necessary  transpor-  first  in  the  dim  light  of  the  morning 
tation,  he  told  me  to  be  ready  at  four  and  later  in  the  glow  of  the  rising  sun, 
o'clock  in  the  morning  and  he  would  continuous  and  most  enthusiastic  cheer- 
take  me  out  in  his  own  carriage  and  ing  for  the  German  Chancellor, 
present  me  to  the  King,  adding  that  he  On  the  way  Count  Bismarck  again 
would  ask  one  of  his  own  staff  officers,  recurred  to  the  state  of  public  opinion 
who  he  knew  had  one  or  two  extra  in  America  with  reference  to  the  war. 
horses,  to  lend  me  one.  As  I  did  not  He  also  talked  much  about  our  form  of 
know  just  what  my  status  would  be,  and  government,  and  said  that  in  early  life 
having  explained  to  the  President  be-  his  tendencies  were  all  toward  republi- 
fore  leaving  America  that  I  wished  to  canism,  but  that  family  influence  had 
accompany  the  German  army  unofficial-  overcome  his  preferences,  and  intimated 
ly,  I  hardly  knew  whether  to  appeal*  in  that  after  adopting  a  political  career  he 
uniform  or  not,  so  I  spoke  of  this  mat-  found  that  Germany  was  not  sufficiently 
ter,  too,  and  the  Count,  after  some  re-  advanced  for  republicanism.  He  said 
rflection,  thought  it  best  for  me  to  wear  further  that  he  had  been  reluctant  to 
my  undress  imiform,  minus  the  sword,  enter  upon  this  public  career,  that  he 
however,  because  I  was  a  non-comba-  had  always  longed  to  be  a  soldier,  but 
tant.  that  here  again  family  opposition  had 

At  four  o'clock  the  next  morning,  the  turned  him  from  the  field  of  his  choice 

18th,  I  repaired  to  the  Chancellor's  quar-  into  the  sphere  of  diplomacy, 

ters.     The  carriage  was  at  the  door,  also  Not  far  from  Mars-la-Tour  we  alighted, 

the  saddle-horse,  but  as  no  spare  mount  and  in  a  little  while  an  aide-de-camp  was 

could  be  procured  for  General  Forsyth  introduced,  who  informed  me  that  he 

he  had  to  seek  other  means  to  reach  the  was  there  to  conduct  and  present  me  to 

battlefield.     The  carriage  was  an  open  his  Majesty,  the  King  of  Prussia.     As 

one  with  two  double  seats,  and  in  front  we  were  walking  along  together,  I  in- 

a  single  one  for  a  messenger  ;  it  had  quired  whether  at  the  meeting  I  should 

also  a  hand-brake  attached.    Count  Bis-  remove  my  cap,  and  he  said  no,  that  in 

marck  and  I  occupied  the  rear  seat,  and  an  out-of-door  presentation  it  was  not 

Count    Bismarck-Bohlen — the    nephew  etiquette  to  imcover,  if  in  uniform.    "We 
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were  soon  in  presence  of  the    King,  house  to  see  his  son,  who  had  been 

where — ^nnder  tiie  shade  of  a  dump  of  wounded  at  Mars-la-Tour,  jmd  about 

second-growth  poplar  trees,  with  which  whom  he  was  naturally  very  anxious, 

nearly  all  the  farms  in  the  north  of  General  von  Moltke  entertained  me  by 

France  are  here  and  there  dotted — ^the  explaining  the  positions  of  the  different 

presentation  was  made  in  the  simplest  corps,  the  nature  and  object  of  their 

and  most  agreeable  manner.  movement  then  taking  place,  and  so  on. 

His  Majesty,  taking  my  hand  in  both  Before  us  and  covering  Metz  lay  the 

of  his,  gave  me  a  thorough  welcome,  ex-  French  army,  posted  on  the  crest  of  a 

pressing,  like  Count  Bismarck,  though  ridge  extending  north  and  about  its 

through  an  interpreter,  much  interest  centre  curving  slightly  westward  toward 

as  to  tiie  sentiment  in  my  own  country  the  German  forces.     The  left  of  the 

about  the  war.    At  this  time  William  French  position  was  but  a  short  dis- 

the  First  of  Prussia  was  seventy-three  tance  from  the  Moselle,  and  this  part  of 

years  of  age,  and,  dressed  in  the  uniform  the  line  vras  separated  from  the  Ger- 

of  the  Guards,  he  seemed  to  be  the  very  mans  by  a  ravine,  the  slopes,  fairly  well 

ideal  soldier,  and  graced  vnth  most  gen-  wooded,  rising  quite  sharply  ;  further 

tie  and  courteous  manners.     The  con-  north,  near  the  centre,  this  depression 

versation,  which  was  brief,  as  neither  of  disappeared,    merged    in    the    general 

us  spoke  the  other's  native  tongue,  con-  swell  of  the  ground,  and  thence  on  to- 

eluded  by  his  Majesty's  requesting  me,  wards  the  right  the  ground  over  which 

in  the  most  cordml  way,  to  accompany  an  approach  to  the  French  line  must 

his  headquarters  during  the  campaign,  be  made  was  essentially  a  natural  op^i 

Thanking  him  for  his  kindness,  I  re-  glacis,  that  could  be  thoroughly  swept 

joined  Coimt  Bismarck's  party,  and  our  by  the  fire  of  the  defenders, 

horses    having    arrived   meantime,  we  The   line  extended   some  seven    or 

mounted  and  moved  off  to  the  position  eight  miles.     To  attack  this  position, 

selected  for  the  King  to  vntness  the  formidable  everywhere,  except  perhaps 

opening  of  the  battle.  on  the  right  flank,  the  Germans  were 

This  place  was  on  some  high  groimd  bringing  up  the  combined  forces  of  the 
overlooking  the  villages  of  B^zonviMe  First  and  Second  Armies,  troops  that 
and  Gravelotte,  about  the  centre  of  the  within  the  past  fortnight  had  already 
battlefield  of  Mars-la  Tour,  and  from  it  successfully  met  the  French '  in  three 
most  of  the  country  to  the  east  towards  pitched  battlea  On  the  right  was  the 
Metz  could  also  be  seen.  The  point  First  Army,  under  the  command  of  Gen- 
chosen  was  an  excellent  one  for  the  pur-  eral  von  Steinmetz,  the  victors,  August 
pose,  though  in  one  respect  disagreeable,  6th,  of  Spicheren,  near  Saar,  and,  eight 
since  the  dead  bodies  of  many  of  the  days  later,  of  Colombey,  to  the  east  of 
poor  fellovns  killed  there  two  days  be-  Metz ;  whQe  the  centre  and  left  were 
fore  were  yet  unburied.  In  a  little  composed  of  the  several  corps  of  the 
while  the  King's  escort  began  to  remove  Second  Army,  commanded  by  Prince 
these  dead,  however,  bearinfl^  them  away  Frederick  Charles  of  Prussia^  a  part  of 
on  stretchers  improvised  vrim  their  rifles,  whose  troops  had  just  been  engaged  in 
and  the  spot  tibus  cleared  was  much  the  sanguinaiy  battle  of  Mars-la-Tour» 
more  acceptable.  Then,  when  such  im-  by  which  Bazaine  was  cut  off  from  the 
exploded  shells  as  were  lying  around  Verdun  road  and  forced  bad^  towards 
loose  had  been  cautiously  carried  away,  Metz. 

the  King,  his  brother  Prince  Frederick  At  first  the  German  plan  was  simply 

Charles  Alexander,  the  Chief  of  Staff  to  threaten  with  their  right  while  the 

(General  von  Moltke,   the  Minister  of  corps  of    the  Second  Army  advanced 

War  General  von  Boon,  and  Count  von  toward  the  north  to  prevent  the  Frisnch, 

Bismarck    assembled    on    the  highest  of  whose  intentions  there  was   much 

point)  and  1  being  asked  to  join  the  doubt,  from  escaping  towards  Chalons ; 

group  was  there  presented  to  General  then,  as  the  purposes  of    the  French 

von  Moltke.    He  spoke  our  language  might  be  developed,  these  corps  were 

fluently,  and  Bismarck  having  left  the  to  change  direction  towards  the  enemy 

party  for  a  time,  to  go  to  a  neighboring  successively,  and  seek  to  turn  his  right 
Vol.  IV.— 65 
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flank.  But  the  location  of  this  vital  the  time  walking  about,  kicking  clods  of 
turning-point  was  very  uncertain,  and  dirt  or  small  stones  here  and  there,  his 
until  it  was  ascertained  and  carried,  late  hands  clasped  behind  his  back,  his  face 
in  the  afternoon,  the  action  raged  with  pale  and  thoughtful  He  was  then  near- 
more  or  less  intensity  along  the  entire  Ij  seventy  years  old,  but  because  of  his 
line.  emaciated  ngure,  the  deep  wrinkles  in  his 

But  as  it  is  not  my  purpose  to  de-  face,  and  crow's-feet  about  his  eyes,  he 

scribe  in  detail  the  battle  of  Oravelotte,  looked  even  older,  his  appearance  being 

nor  any  other,  I  will  n>eak  of  some  of  suggestive  of  the  practice  of  churdi  as- 

its  incidents  merely.    About  noon,  after  ceticisms  rather  than  of  his  well-known 

many  preliminary  skirmishes,  the  action  ardent  devotion  to  the  military  profes- 

was  begun  according  to  the  plan  I  have  sion. 

already  outlined,  the  Germans  advancing  By  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  the 
their  left  while  holding  on  strongly  with  steady  progress  of  the  German  left  and 
their  right,  and  it  was  this  latter  wing  centre  had  driven  the  French  from  their 
(the  First  Army)  that  came  under  my  ob-  more  advanced  positions,  from  behind 
servation  from  the  place  where  the  King's  stone  walls  and  hedges,  through  valleys 
headquarters  were  located.  From  here  and  hamlets,  in  the  direction  of  Metz, 
we  could  see,  as  I  have  said,  the  village  but  as  yet  the  German  right  hadaccom- 
of  Gravelotte.  Before  it  lay  the  G^r-  plished  little  except  to  get  possession  of 
man  troops,  concealed  to  some  extent,  the  village  of  Gravelotte,  forcing  the 
especially  to  the  left,  by  clumps  of  tim-  French  across  the  deep  ravine  I  have 
ber  here  and  there.  Immediately  in  mentioned,  which  runs  north  and  south  a 
front  of  us,  however,  the  groimd  was  little  distance  east  of  the  town, 
o^n,  and  the  day  being  clear  and  sunny  But  it  was  now  time  for  the  German 
with  a  fresh  breeze  blowing  (else  the  right  to  move  in  earnest  to  carry  the 
smoke  from  a  battle  between  four  him-  BozerieuUes  ridge,  on  which  crest  the 
dred  thousand  men  would  have  ob-  French  had  evidently  decided  to  make 
structed  the  view  altogether),  the  spec-  an  obstinate  fight  to  cover  their  with- 
tade  presented  was  of  unsurpassed  drawal  to  Metz.  As  the  Germans  moved 
magnincence  and  sublimity.  The  G^r-  to  the  attack  here,  the  French  fire  be- 
man  artillery  opened  the  battle,  and  came  heavy  and  destructive,  so  much  so 
while  the  air  was  filled  with  shot  and  indeed  as  to  cause  General  von  Stein- 
shell  from  hundreds  of  guns  along  their  metz  to  order  some  cavalry  belonging 
entire  line  the  German  centre  and  left,  to  the  right  wing  to  make  a  charge, 
in  rather  open  order,  moved  out  to  the  Crossing  the  ravine  before  described, 
attack,  and  as  they  went  forward,  the  this  body  of  horse  swept  up  the  slope 
reserves,  in  close  column,  took  up  posi-  beyond,  the  front  ranks  urged  forward 
tions  within  supporting  distances,  yet  by  the  momentum  from  behind.  The 
far  enough  back  to  be  out  of  range.  French  were  posted  along  a  sunken  road, 

The  French  artillery  and  mitrailleuses  behind  stone  walls  and  houses,  and  as 

responded  vigorously  to  the  Ejrupps,  the  German  cavalry  neared  these  ob- 

and  with  deadly  effect^  but  as  far  as  we  structions  it  received  a  dreadful  fire 

could  see  the  German  left  continued  its  without  the  least  chance  of  returning  it, 

advance,  and  staff-officers  came  up  fre-  though  still  pushed    on  till  the  fn>nt 

quently  to  report  that  all  was  going  on  ranks  were  crowded  into  the  deep  cut  of 

well  at  points  hidden  from  our  view,  the  road.    Here  the  slaughter  was  ter- 

These  reports  were  always  made  to  the  rible,  for  the  horsemen  could  make  no 

King  first,  and  whenever  anybody  ar-  further  headway ;  and  because  of  the 

rived  with  tidings  of  the  fight  we  clus-  blockade  behind  of  dead  and  wounded 

tered  aroimd  to  hear  the  news,  Gen-  men  and  animals  an  orderly  retreat  was 

end  von  Moltke  unfolding  a  map  mean-  impossible  and  disaster  inevitable, 

while  and  explaining  the  situation.   This  About  the  time  the  charge  was  ordered 

done,  the  Chief  of  the  Staff,  while  await-  the  phase  of  the  battle  was  such  that  the 

ing  the  next  report,  would  either  return  King  concluded  to  move  his  headquar- 

to  a  seat  that  had  been  made  for  him  ters  into  the  viUage  of  Gravelotte  ;  and 

with  some  knapsacks,  or  would  occupy  just  after  getting  there  we  first  learned 
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fully  of  the  disastrous  result  of   the  tillery  and  mitrailleuses  had  by  no  means 

charge  which  had  been  entered  upon  been  silenced,  about  two  himdred  pieces 

with  such  spirit ;  and  so  much  indigna-  opening    on  them  with  fearful  effect, 

tion  was  expressed  against  Steinmetz,  while  at  the  same  time  the  whole  crest 

who,  it  was  claimed,  had  made  an  un-  blazed   with  a   deadly    fire   from   the 

necessary  sacrifice  of  his  cavalry,  that  Chassep6t  rifles.    Eesistance  like  this 

I  thought  he  would  be  relieved  on  the  was  so  imexpected  by  the  Germans  that 

spot,  though  this  was  not  done.  it  dismayed  them,  and  first  wavering  a 

Followed  by  a  large  staf^  General  moment,  then  becoming  panic-stricken, 

Steinmetz  appeared  in  the  village  pres-  they  broke  and  fled,  in&ntiy,  cavalry, 

ently,  and  approached  the  King.    When  and  artillery  coming  down   the  slope 

near,  he  bowed  with  great  respect,  and  I  without  any  pretence  of  formation,  the 

then  saw  that  he  was  a  very  old  man,  French  hotiy  following  and  potirinff  in 

though  his  soldierly  figure,  bronzed  face,  a  heavy  and  constant  &e  as  the  fugitives 

and  short-cropped  hear  gave  some  evi-  fled    back    across    the    ravine    toward 

dence  of  vigor  stilL    When  the  King  Gravelotte.    With  this  the  battle  on  the 

spoke  to  him  I  was  not  close  enough  to  right  had  now  assumed  a  most  serious 

learn  what  was  said  ;  but  his  Majesty's  aspect,  and  the  indications  were  that  the 

manner  was  expressive  of  kindly  feeling,  French   would   attack    the  heights  of 

and  the  fact  that  in  a  few  moments  the  Gravelotte ;  but  the  Pomeranian  Corps 

veteran  general  returned  to  the  com-  coming  on  the  field  at  this  crisis  was 

mand  of  his  troops  indicated  that,  for  led  into  action  by  von  Moltke  himself 

the  present  at  least,  his  fault  had  been  and  shortly  after  the  day  was  decided 

overlooked.  in  favor  of  the  Germans. 

The  King  then  moved  out  of  the  vil-  When  the  French  guns  opened  fire, 
lage,  and  just  a  little  to  the  eat  and  it  was  discovered  that  the  King's  posi- 
nortii  of  it  the  headquarters  were  locat-  tion  was  within  easy  range,  many  of  the 
ed  on  high,  open  ground,  whem^  we  shells  falling  near  enough  to  make  the 
could  observe  the  right  of  the  (German  place  extremely  uncomfortable ;  so  it 
infantry  advancing  up  the  eastern  face  was  suggested  that  he  go  to  a  less  ex- 
of  the  ravine.  The  advance,  though  dow  posed  point.  At  first  he  refused  to  lis- 
andirregular,  resulted  in  gradually  gun-  ten  to  this  wise  coimsel,  but  yielded 
ing  ground,  the  French  resisting  stout-  finally — leaving  the  ground  with  reluc- 
ly,  with  a  stubborn  musketir  fire  all  tance,  however — and  went  back  toward 
along  the  slopes.  Their  artillery  was  B6zonville.  I  waited  for  Count  Bismarck, 
silent,  however ;  and  from  this  fact  the  who  did  not  go  immediately  with  the 
German  artillery  officers  grew  jubilant.  King,  but  remained  at  Gravelotte  look- 
confidently  asserting  that  their  Krupp  ing  aiter  some  of  the  escort  who  had 
guns  had  dismoimted  the  French  bat-  been  wounded.  When  he  had  arranged 
teries  and  knocked  their  mitrailleuses  for  their  care  we  set  out  to  rejoin  the 
to  pieces.  I  did  not  indulge  in  this  con-  King,  and  before  going  far  overtook  his 
fidence,  however,  for  with  the  excellent  Majesty,  who  had  stopped  on  the  ChcQons 
field-glass  I  had,  I  could  distinctly  see  roaid  and  was  surrounded  by  a  throng 
long  columns  of  French  troops  moving  of  fugitives,  whom  he  was  berating  in 
to  tiieir  right  for  the  apparent  purpose  German  so  energetic  as  to  remind  me 
of  making  a  vigorous  fight  on  that  flank  ;  forcibly  of  the  ''  Dutch  "  swearing  that  I 
and  I  thought  it  more  than  likely  that  used  to  hear  in  my  boyhood  in  Ohio, 
their  artillery  would  be  heard  from  be-  The  dressing  down  finished  to  his  satis- 
fore  the  Germans  could  gain  the  coveted  faction,  the  King  resumed  his  course 
ridge.  toward  B^zonville,  halting,  however,  to 

The  Germans  labored  up  the  glacis  rebuke  in  the  same  emphatic  style  every 

slowly  at  the  most  exposed  places,  now  group  of  runaways  he  overtook, 

crawling  on  their  belHes,  now  creeping  Passing  through  B^zonville  we  halted 

on  hands  and  knees,  but  in  the  main  just  beyond  the  village ;  there  afire  was 

moving  with  erect  and  steady  bearing,  built,  and  the  King,  his  brother  Prince 

As  they  approached  within  short  range  Frederick  Charles,  and  von  Boon  were 

they  suddenly  found  that  the  French  ar-  provided    with    rather    uncomfortable 
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Beats  about  it,  mode  by  resting  the  ends  there  seemed  no  relief  for  ua  till,  luckily, 
of  a  short  ladder  on  a  couple  of  hoses,  a  equad  of  soldiers  came  along  the  road 
With  much  anxiety  and  not  a  little  de-  with  a  small  cask  of  wine  in  a  cart  One  ' 
pression  of  apiiits  newa  from  the  battle-  of  the  staff  officers  instantly  appropri- 
field  was  now  awaited,  but  the  suspense  ated  the  keg  and  proceeded  tosbare  his 
did  not  last  long,  for  presently  came  the  prize  most  generously.  Never  had  I 
cheering  intelligence  that  the  French  tasted  anything  so  refreshing  and  de- 
were  retiring,  being  forced  back  by  the  licious,  but  as  ^e  wine  was  the  ordini^ 
Pomeranian  Corps  and  some  of  the  sour  stuff  drunk  by  the  peasantry  of 
lately  broken  right  wing  organizations  northern  France,  my  appreciation  most 
that  had  been  r^ed  on  the  beighto  of  be  ascribed  to  my  famished  condition 
Gravelotte.  The  lost  groond  being  thus  rather  than  to  any  virtues  of  the  bever- 
regained,  and  the  Freoich  having  been  age  itself. 

beaten  on  their  right,  it  was  not  long  After  1  had  thus  quenched  my  thirst 
till  word  came  that  Bazaine's  army  was  the  King's  brother  called  me  aside,  and 
falling  back  to  Metz,  leaving  the  entire  drawing  from  his  coat-tail  pociet  a 
battle-field  in  possession  of  the  Oer-  piece  of  stale  black  bread  divided  it 
mans.  with  me,  and  while  munchii^  on  fhia 
During  the  excitement  of  the  day  I  the  Prince  began  talking  of  his  son — 
had  not  much  leit  the  want  of  either  General  Prince  Frederick  Charles,  popu- 
food  or  water,  but  now  that  all  was  over  larly  called  the  Bed  Prince — who  was  in 
I  was  nearly  exhausted,  having  had  command  of  the  Second  Army  in  this 
neither  since  early  morning.  Indeed  battle,  the  German  left  wing.  In  re- 
all  of  the  party  were  in  like  straits  ;  the  counting  his  son's  professional  career 
immense  armies  had  not  only  eaten  up  the  old  man's  face  was  aglow  with  en- 
uearly  everything  in  the  country,  but  thusiasm,  and  not  without  good  cause, 
had  drunk  all  the  wells  dry,  too,  and  for  in  the  war  between  Prussia  and  Au»- 
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tria  in  1866,  as  well  as  in  the  present  future  and  would  also  permit  me  to 

campaign,  the  Bed  Prince  had  displayed  go  wherever  I  pleased — a  favor  rarely 

the  highest  order  of  military  genius.  bestowed. 

The  headquarters  now  became  the 
scene  of  much  bustle,  despatches  an- 
nouncing the  victory  being  sent  in  all  While  I  was  absent  as  just  related,  it 
directions.  The  first  one  transmitted  had  been  decided  that  the  King's  quar- 
was  to  the  Queen,  the  King  directing  ters  should  be  established  for  the  night 
Ooimt  Bismarck  to  prepare  it  for  his  sig-  in  the  village  of  B^zonville,  and  as  it 
nature ;  then  followed  others  of  a  more  would  be  very  difficult,  at  such  a  late 
official  character,  and  while  these  mat-  hour,  to  billet  the  whole  party  regular- 
ters  were  being  attended  to  I  thought  I  ly,  Goimt  Bismarck  and  I  went  off  to  look 
would  ride  into  the  village  to  find,  if  pos-  for  shelter  for  ourselves.  Eemembering 
sible,  some  water  for  my  horse.  Just  as  that  I  had  seen,  when  seeking  to  water 
I  entered  the  chief  street,  however,  I  was  my  horse,  a  partly  burned  bam  with 
suddenly  halted  by  a  squad  of  soldiers,  some  fresh-looking  hay  in  it,  I  suggested 
who,  taking  me  for  a  French  officer  (my  that  we  lodge  there.  He,  too,  uiought 
coat  and  forage  cap  resembling  those  of  it  would  answer  our  purpose,  but  on 
the  French),  levelled  their  pieces  at  me.  reaching  it  we  f oimd  the  unbumed  part 
They  were  greatly  excited,  so  much  so  of  the  bam  filled  with  wounded,  and 
indeed  thatlthought  my  hour  had  come,  this  necessitating  a  further  search  we 
for  they  could  not  imderstand  English,  continued  on  through  the  village  in  quest 
and  I  could  not  speak  German,  and  dared  of  some  house  not  yet  converted  into 
not  utter  explanations  in  French.  For-  a  hospital  Such,  however,  seemed  im- 
tunately  a  few  disconnected  German  possible  to  come  upon,  so  at  last  the 
words  came  to  me  in  the  emergency.  Coimt  fixed  on  one  whose  upper  floor, 
With  these  I  managed  to  delay  my  exe-  we  learned,  was  imoccupied,  though  the 
cution,  and  one  of  the  party  ventured  to  lower  one  was  covered  with  wounded, 
come  up  to  examine  the  "  suspect "  more  Mounting  a  creaky  ladder — there  was 
closely.  The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  no  stairway — to  the  upper  story,  we 
take  off  my  cap,  and  loo&ig  it  over  care-  found  a  good-sized  room  with  three 
fully  his  eyes  rested  on  the  three  stars  large  beds,  one  of  which  the  Chancellor 
above  the  visor,  and  pointing  to  them  he  assigned  to  the  Duke  of  Mecklenburg  and 
emphatically  pronoimced  me  French,  aide,  and  another  to  Count  Bismarck- 
Then  of  course  they  all  became  excited  Bohlen  and  me,  reserving  the  remaining 
again,  more  so  than  before  even,  for  they  one  for  himself.  Each  bed,  as  is  com- 
thought  I  was  trying  to  practise  a  ruse,  mon  in  Germany  and  northern  France, 
and  I  question  whether  I  should  have  was  provided  with  a  feather  tick ;  but 
lived  to  recount  the  adventure  had  not  the  night  being  warm  these  spreads  were 
an  officer  belonging  to  the  King's  head-  thrown  off,  and  discovering  that  they 
quarters  been  passing  by  just  then,  when,  would  make  a  comfortable  shake-down 
hearing  the  threatenings  and  impreca-  on  the  floor,  I  slept  there,  leaving  Bis- 
tions,  he  rode  up  to  learn  the  cause  of  marck-Bohlen  unembarrassed  by  com- 
the  hubbub  and  immediately  recognized  panionship — at  least  of  a  human  kind, 
and  released  me.  When  he  told  my  At  daylight  I  awoke,  and  seeing  that 
wrathy  captors  who  I  was,  they  were  Count  Bismarck  was  already  dressed 
much  mortified,  of  course,  and  made  the  and  about  to  go  down  the  ladder,  I  felt 
most  profuse,  apologies,  promising  that  obliged  to  follow  his  example,  so  I,  too, 
no  such  mistake  should  occur  again,  and  turned  out  and  shortly  descended  to  the 
so  on ;  but  not  feeling  wholly  reassured,  ground  floor,  the  only  delays  of  the  toi- 
for  my  uniform  was  still  liable  to  mis-  let  being  those  incident  to  dressing,  for 
lead,  I  was  careful  to  return  to  head-  there  were  no  conveniences  for  mom- 
quarters  in  company  with  my  deliverer,  ing  ablutions.  Just  outside  the  door  I 
There  I  related  what  had  occurred,  and  met  the  Count,  who,  proudly  exhibiting 
after  a  good  laugh  all  round,  the  King  a  couple  of  eggs  he  had  bought  from 
provided  me  witb  a  pass  which  he  said  the  woman  of  the  house,  invited  me  to 
would  preclude  any  such  mishap  in  the  breakfast  with  him,  provided  we  could 
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beg  some  coffee  from  the  King's  escori  had  been  engaged  here  were  about  to 

Putting  the  eggs  under  my  charge  with  begin  to  gather  up  their    abandoned 

many  injimctions  as  to  their  safe-keep-  headgear. 

ing,  he  went  off  to  forage  for  the  coffee,  When  we  got  inside  the  French  works 

and   presently  returned,  having    been  I  was  astonished  to  observe  how  little 

moderately  successful     One  egg  apiece  harm  had  been  done  the  defences  by  the 

was  hardly  enough,  however,  to  appease  German  artillery,  for  although  I  had 

the  craving  of  two  strong  men  ravenous  not  that  serene  faith  in  the  effectiveness 

from  long  fasting.    Indeed  it  seemed  of  their  guns  held  by  German  artiller- 

only  to  whet  the  appetite,  and  we  both  ists  generally,  yet  I  thought  their  ter- 

set  out  on  an  eager  expedition  for  more  rific  cannonade  must  have  left  marked 

food.    Before  going  far  I  had  the  good  results.    All  I  could  perceive,  however, 

luck  to    meet    a    sutler's  wagon,  and  was  a  disabled  gun,  a  broken  mitrail- 

though  its  stock  was  about  all  sold,  there  leuse,  and  two  badly  damaged  caissons, 

was  still  left  four  large  Bologna  sau-  Everything  else  except  a  little  ammuni- 

sages,  which  I  promptly  purchased —  tion  in  the  trenches  had  been  carried 

paying  a  round  sum  for  them,  too— and  away,  and  it  was  plain  to  see  from  the 

hastening    back    foimd  the  Count  al-  good  shape  in  which  the  French  left 

ready  returned,  though  without  bringing  wing  had  retired  to  Metz  that  its  re- 

anything  at  all  to  eat ;  but  he  had  se-  treat  had  been  predetermined  by  the 

cured  a  couple  of  bottles  of  brandy,  and  disasters  to  the  right  wing, 

with  a  little  of  this — it  was  excellent,  too  By  this  hour  the  German  cavalry  hav- 

— and  the  sausages,  the  slim  ration  of  ing  been  thrown  out  to  the  front  well 

eggs  and  coffee  was  amply  reinforced.  over  toward  Metz,  we,  following  it  to  get 

Breakfast  over,  the  Chancellor  invited  a  look  at  the  city,  rode  to  a  neighboring 

me  to  accompany  him  in  a  ride  to  the  summit^  stipposing  it  would  be  a  safe 

battle-field,  and  I  gladly  accepted,  as  I  point  of  observation  ;  but  we  shortly 

very  much  desired  to    pass  over  the  realized  the  contrary,  for  scarcely  had 

groimd  in  front  of  Gravelotte,  particu-  we  reached  the  crest  when  some  of  the 

larly  so  to  see  whether  the  Erupp  guns  French  pickets,  lying  concealed  about 

had  really  done  the  execution  that  was  six  hundred  yards  o^  ox>ened  fire,  mak- 

claimed  for  them  by  the  German  artil-  ing  it  so  very  hot  for  us  that,  hugging 

lery  officers.     Going  directly  through  the  necks  of  our  horses,  we  incontment- 

the  village  of  Gravelotte,  following  l^e  ly  fled.     Observing  what    had    takem 

causeway  over  which  the  German  cav-  place,  a  troop  of  German  cavalry  charged 

airy  had  passed  to  make  its  courageous  the  French  outpost  and  drove  it  far 

but  futile  charge,  we  soon  reached  the  enough  away  to  make  safe  our  return, 

groimd  where  me  fighting  had  been  the  and  we  resumed  possession  of  the  point, 

most  severe.    Here  the  field  was  Hter-  but  only  to  discover  that  the  country  to- 

ally  covered  with  evidences  of  the  tern-  the  east  was  so  broken  and  hilly  that  no 

ble  strife,  the  dead  and  wounded  strewn  satisfactory  view  of  Metz  could  be  had. 

thick  on  every  side.  Eetuming    to    Gravelotte   we    next 

In  the  sunken  road  the  carnage  had  visited  that  part  of  the  battle-field  to- 
been  awful,  men  and  horses  having  been  the  northeast  of  the  village,  and  before 
slaughtered  there  by  hundreds,  helpless  long  Coimt  Bismarck  discovered  in  a 
before  the  murderous  fire  delivered  remote  place  about  twenty  men  dread- 
from  behind  a  high  stone  wall  impracti-  fully  woimded.  These  poor  fellows  had 
cable  to  mounted  troops.  The  si^t  was  had  no  attention  whatever,  having  been 
sickening  to  an  extreme,  and  we  were  overlooked  by  the  hospital  corps,  and 
not  slow  to  direct  our  course  elsewhere,  their  condition  was  most  pitiful.  Yet 
going  up  the  glacis  toward  the  French  there  was  one  very  handsome  man  in 
line,  the  open  groimd  over  which  we  the  group— a  captain  of  artillery — ^who, 
crossed  bemg  covered  with  thousands  though  shot  through  the  right  breast^ 
of  helmets  that  had  been  thrown  off  by  was  talkative  and  cheerful,  and  felt  sure 
the  Germans  during  the  fight  and  were  of  getting  well.  Pointing,  however,  to 
still  dotting  the  field,  though  details  of  a  comrade  lying  near,  also  shot  in  the 
soldiers  from  the  organizations  which  breast,  he  signScantly  shook  his  head  ; 
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it  was  easy  to  see  on  this  man's  face  the  me.    Little  was  said  of  the  events  tak- 

signs  of  &st  approaching  death.  ing  place  around  us,  but  the  King  made 

An  orderly  was  at  once  despatched  for  many  inquiries  concerning  the  war  of 
a  surgeon,  Bismarck  and  I  doing  what  the  Eebdlion,  particularly  with  refer- 
we  could  meanwhile  to  alleviate  the  in-  ence  to  Grant's  campaign  at  Yicksburg, 
tense  sufferings  of  the  maimed  men,  suggested  perhaps  by  the  fact  that  there, 
bringing  them  water  and  administering  and  in  the  recent  movements  of  the 
a  little  brandy,  for  the  Count  still  had  German  army,  had  been  applied  many 
with  him  some  of  the  morning's  supply,  similar  principles  of  milita^  science. 
When  the  surgeons  came  we  trans-  The  Frendi  army  imder  Mftrahftl 
ferred  the  woimded  to  their  care,  and  Bazaine  having  retired  into  the  fortifi- 
making  our  way  to  B4zonville,  there  cations  of  Metz,  that  stronghold  was 
took  the  Count's  carriage  to  rejoin  the  speedily  invested  by  Prince  Frederick 
King's  headquarters,  which  in  the  mean-  (diaries.  Meantime  the*  Third  Army, 
time  had  been  moved  to  Poni4t-Mous-  under  the  Crown  Prince  of  Prussia — 
son.  Our  route  led  through  the  village  which,  after  having  fought  and  won  the 
of  Gorze,  and  here  we  found  the  streets  battle  of  Wdrth,  had  been  observing 
so  obstructed  with  wagons  that  I  feared  the  army  of  Marshal  MacMahon  during 
it  would  take  us  the  rest  of  the  day  to  and  after  the  battle  of  Gravelotte— was 
get  through,  for  the  teamsters  would  moving  toward  Paris  by  way  of  Nancy, 
not  pay  the  slightest  heed  to  the  cries  in  conjunction  with  an  army  called  the 
of  our  postilions.  The  Coimt  was  equal  Fourth  which  had  been  organized  from 
to  the  emergency,  however,  for,  taking  a  the  troops  previously  engaged  around 
pistol  from  behmd  his  cuEdxion  and  bid-  Metz,  and  on  the  22d  was  directed  tow- 
ding  me  keep  my  seat>  he  jumped  out  ard  Bar-le-Duc,  under  the  command  of 
and  quickly  began  to  dear  the  street  the  Crown  Prince  of  Saxony.  In  conse- 
effectively,  ordering  wagons  to  the  right  quence  of  these  operations  the  King  de- 
and  left  Marching  in  front  of  the  car-  cided  to  move  to  Commercy,  which 
riage  and  making  way  for  us  till  we  place  we  reached  by  carriage,  travelling 
were  well  through  the  blockade,  he  then  on  a  broad  macadamized  road,  lined  on 
resumed  his  seat>  remarking:  ''This  both  sides  with  poplar  trees,  and  our 
is  not  a  very  dignified  business  for  course  leading  tlm>ugh  a  most  beautiful 
the  Chancellor  of  the  German  Confed-  country  thickly  dotted  with  prosperous* 
eration,  but  it's  the  only  way  to  get  looking  village& 
through."  On  reaching  Commercy,  Forsjrth  and 

At  Pont-I^Mousson  I  was  rejoined  by  I  found  that  quarters  had  already  been 
my  aide.  General  Forsyth,  and  for  the  selected  for  us,  and  our  names  written 
next  two  days  our  attention  was  almost  on  the  door  with  chalk,  the  quarter- 
wholly  devoted  to  securing  means  of  master  charged  with  the  billeting  of  the 
transportation.  This  was  most  difficult  officers  at  headquarters  having  started 
to  obtain,  but  as  I  did  not  wish  to  im-  out  in  advance  to  perform  this  duty  and 
pose  on  the  kindness  of  the  Chancellor  make  all  needful  preparations  for  the 
longer,  we  persevered  till  finally,  with  King  before  he  arrived,  which  course 
the  help  of  Count  Bismarck-Bohlen,  we  was  usually  pursued  thereafter,  when- 
managed  to  get  tolerably  well  equipped  ever  the  royal  headquarters  took  up  a 
with  a  saddle-horse  apiece  and  a  two-  new  location. 

horse  carriage.    Here,  also,  on  Uie  after-  Forsyth  and  I  were  lodged  with  the 

noon  of  August  2l8t,  I  had  the  pleas-  notary  of  the  village,  who  over  and  over 

ure  of  dining  with  the  King.    The  din-  again  referred  to  hds  good  fortune  in 

ner  was  a  simple  one,  consisting  of  soup,  not  having  to  entertain  any  of  the  Ger- 

a  joint,  and  two  or  three  vegetables ;  mans.    He  treated  us  mosb  hospitably, 

the  wines,  vin  ordinaire  and  Burgundy,  and  next  morning  on  departing  we  of- 

There  were  a  good  many  persons  of  f ered  compensation  by  tendering  a  sum 

high  rank  present,  none  of  wnom  spoke  — about  what  our  bill  would  have  been 

English,  however,  except  Bismarck,  who  at  a  good  hotel — ^to  be  used  for  the 

sat  next  the  King  and  acted  as  inter-  ''benefitof  the  woimded  or  the  Church.'^ 

preter  when  his  Majesty  conversed  with  Under  this  stipulation  the  notary  ao- 
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cepted,  and  we  followed  that  plan  of  it  fine  I  took  quite  a  generous  drink, 

paying  for  food  and  lodging  afterward,  which  nearly  strangled  me  and  brought 

whenever  quartered  in  private  houses.  on  a  violent  fit  of  coughing.    The  Chan- 

The  next  day  I  set  out  in  advance  of  cellor  said,  however,  that  this  was  in  no 

the  headquarters  and  reached  Bar-le-  way  due  to  the  liquor,  but  to  my  own 

Due  about  noon,  passing  on  the  way  inexperience,  and  I  was  bound  to  be- 

the  Bavarian  contingent  of  the  Grown  lieve  the  distinguished  statesman,  for 

Prince's  army.     These  Bavarians  were  he  proved  his  words  by  swallovmig  a 

trim-looking  soldiers,  dressed  in  neat  goodly  dose  vnth  an  undisturbed  and 

uniforms  of  light  blue ;    they  looked  even  beaming  expression    of    coiinte- 

hefdthy    and    strong,    but    seemed    of  nance,  demonstrating  his  assertion  so 

shorter  stature  than  the  North  Germans  forcibly  that  I  forthwith  set  out  with 

I  had  seen  in   the  armies  of  Prince  Bismarck-Bohlen  to  lay  in  a  supply  for 

Frederick    Charles    and   General   von  myself. 

Steinmetz.     When,  later  in  the  day,  the  I    spent    the    night  in  a  handsome 

King  arrived,  a  guard  for  him  was  de-  house,  the  property  of  an  exceptionally 

tailed  from  this  Bavarian  contingent,  a  kind  and  polite  gentleman  bearing  the 

stroke  of  policy  no  doubt,  for  the  South  indisputably  German  name  of  I^er, 

Germans  were    so  prejudiced   against  but  who  was  nevertheless  French  from 

their  brothers  of  the  North  that  no  oc-  head  to  foot,  if  intense  hatred  of  the 

<»sion  to  smooth  them  down  was  per-  Prussians  be  a  sign  of  Gallic  nationality, 

mitted  to  go  unimproved.  At  daybreak  on  &e  26th  word  came  for 

Bar-le-Duc,  which  had  then  a  popula-  us  to  be  ready  to  move  by  the  Ch&lons 
tion  of  about  fifteen  thousand,  is  one  road  at  seven  o'clock,  but  before  we  got 
of  the  prettiest  tovnis  I  saw  in  France,  ofif  the  order  was  suspended  till  two  in 
its  quaint  and  ancient  buildings  and  the  afternoon.  In  the  interval  General 
beautiful  boulevards  charming  the^e  von  Moltke  arrived  and  held  a  long  con- 
as  well  as  exciting  deep  interest.  The  ference  vnth  the  King,  and  when  we 
King  and  his  immediate  suite  were  did  pull  out  we  travelled  the  remainder 
quartered  on  one  of  the  best  boulevards  of  the  afternoon  in  company  vrith  a  part 
in  a  large  building — the  Bank  of  France  of  the  Grovni  Prince's  army,  which  f^r 
— the  balcony  of  which  offered  a  fine  this  conference  inaugurated  the  series 
opportunity  to  observe  a  part  of  the  of  movements  from  Bar-le-Duc  north- 
army  of  the  Crown  Prince  the  next  day  ward  that  finally  compelled  the  surren- 
on  its  march  toward  Vitry.  This  was  der  at  Sedan.  This  sudden  change  of 
the  first  time  his  Majesty  had  had  a  direction  I  did  not  at  first  understand, 
chance  to  see  any  of  these  troops — as  but  soon  learned  that  it  was  because  of 
hitherto  he  had  accompanied  either  the  the  movements  of  Marshal  MacMahon, 
army  of  Prince  Frederick  Charles  or  who,  having  united  the  French  army 
that  of  General  Steinmetz — and  the  beaten  at  WOrth  vdth  three  fresh  corps 
cheers  with  which  he  was  greeted  by  the  at  CMlons,  was  marching  to  relieve 
Bavarians  left  no  room  for  doubting  Metz  in  obedience  to  orders  from  the 
their  loyalty  to  the  Confederation,  not-  Minister  of  War,  at  Paria 
vnthstanding  ancient  jefdousies.  As  we  passed  along  the  column,  we 

While  the  troops  were  passing.  Count  noticed  that  the  Crown  Prince's  troops 
Bismarck  had  the  kindness  to  point  out  were  doing  their  best,  the  officers  urg- 
to  me  the  different  organizations,  giving  ing  the  men  to  their  utmost  exertions, 
scraps  of  their  history  and  also  speak-  persuading  weary  laggards  and  driving 
ing  concerning  the  qualifications  of  the  up  stragglers.  As  a  general  thing,  how- 
different  generals  commanding  them,  ever,  they  marched  in  good  shape  not- 
When  the  review  was  over  we  went  to  withstanding  the  rapid  gait  and  the 
the  Count's  house  and  there,  for  the  trying  heat,  for  at  the  outset  of  the 
first  time  in  my  life,  I  tasted  kirschwas-  campaign  the  Prince  had  divested  them 
ser,  a  very  strong  liquor  distilled  from  of  ^  impedimenta  except  essentials, 
cherries.  Not  knowing  anything,  about  and  they  were  therefore  in  excellent 
the  stuff,  I  had  to  depend  on  Bismarck's  trim  for  a  forced  march, 
recommendation,   and   he   proclaiming  The  King  travelled  farther  than  usual 
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that  day — to  Clermont — so  we  did  not  All  night  long  the  forced  march  of 
get  shelter  till  late,  and  eyen  then  not  the  army  went  on  through  Clermont, 
without  some  confusion,  for  the  quarter-  and  when  I  turned  out  just  after  day- 
master,  having  set  out  toward  Ch&lons  light  the  columns  were  still  pressing 
before  the  change  of  programme  was  forward,  the  men  looking  tired  and  much 
ordered,  was  not  at  hand  to  provide  for  bedraggled,  as  indeed  they  had  reason 
us.  I  had  extreme  good  luck,  though,  to  be,  for  from  recent  rains  the  roads 
in  being  quartered  with  a  certain  apot^e-  were  very  sloppy.  Notwithstanding  this, 
cary  who,  having  lived  for  a  time  in  the  however,  the  troops  were  pushed  ahead 
United  States,  claimed  it  as  a  privilege  vdth  all  possible  vigor  to  intercept  Mac- 
even  to  lodge  me,  and  certainly  made  Mahon  and  force  a  battle  before  he  could 
me  his  debtor  for  the  most  generous  vdthdraw  from  his  faulty  movement,  for 
hospitality.  It  was  not  so  with  some  which  it  has  since  been  ascertained  he 
of  ihe  others,  however,  and  Count  Bis-  was  not  at  all  responsible.  Indeed  those 
marck  was  particularly  unfortunate,  be-  at  the  royal  headquarters  seemed  to 
ing  billeted  in  a  very  small  and  uncom-  think  of  nothing  else  than  to  strike 
fortable  house,  where,  visiting  him  to  MacMahon,  for,  feeling  pretty  confident 
leain  more  fully  what  was  going  on,  I  that  Metz  could  not  be  relieved,  they 
found  him  wrapped  in  a  shabby  old  manifested  not  the  slightest  anxiety  on 
dressing-govm,  hard  at  work.    He  vras  that  score. 

established  in  a  Tery  small  room,  whose  By  eight  o'clock,  the   skies  having 

only  furnishings  consisted  of  a  table —  cleared,  the  headquarters  set  out  for 

at  which  he  was  vmting — a  couple  of  Qrand  Pr6,  which  place  we  reached  early 

rough  chairs,  and  the  imiversal  feather-  in  the  afternoon,  and  that  evening  I 

bed,  this  time  made  on  the  floor  in  one  again  had  the  pleasure  of  dining  vdth 

comer  of  the  room.     On  my  remarking  the  King.    The  conversation  at  table 

upon  the  limited  character  of  his  quar-  vras  almost  wholly  devoted  te  the  situ- 

ters,  the  Count  replied,  vrith  great  good  ation,  of  course,  everybody  expressing 

humor,  that  they  were  all  right  and  that  surprise  at  the  manoeuvre  of  the  French 

he  should  get  along  well  enough*    Even  at  this  time,  their  march  along  the  Bel- 

the  tramp  of  his  clerks  in  the  attic  and  gian  frontier  being  credited  entirely  te 

the  clanking  of  his  orderlies'  sabres  be-  Napoleon.    Up  to  bedtime  there  was 

low  did  not  disturb  hiT"  much ;  he  said,  still  much  uncertainty  as  to  the  exact 

in  fact,  that  he  would  have  no  grievance  positions  of  the  Frendi,  but  next  mom- 

at  all,  were  it  not  for  a  guard  of  Bava-  mg  intelligence  being  received  which 

rian  soldiers  stationed  alK>ut  the  house,  denoted  the  probability  of  a  battle,  we 

for  his  safety,  he  presumed,  the  senti-  drove  about  ten  miles,  te  Buzancy,  and 

nels  from  wHch  insisted  on  protecting  there,  mounting  on  horses,  rode  to  the 

and  saluting  the  Chancellor  of  the  North  front 

German  Confederation  in  and  out  of  The  French  were  posted  not  far  from 
season,  a  proceeding  that  led  to  em-  Buzancy  in  a  strong  position,  their  right 
barrassment  sometimes,  as  he  was  much  resting  near  Stenne,  and  the  left  extend- 
troubled  with  a  severe  dysentery.  Not-  ing  over  into  the  woods  beyond  Beau- 
withstanding  his  trials,  however,  and  in  mont.  About  ten  o'clock  the  Crown 
the  midst  of  the  correspondence  on  Prince  of  Saxony  advanced  against  this 
which  he  viras  so  intently  engaged,  he  line,  and  while  a  part  of  his  army  turned 
graciously  took  time  te  explain  that  tiie  the  French  right,  compelling  it  to  fall 
sudden  movement  northward  from  Bar-  back  rapidly,  the  Q«rman  centre  and 
le-Ducveas,  as  I  have  previously  recount-  right  attacked  with  great  vigor  and 
ed,  the  result  of  information  that  Marshal  much  skOl,  surprising  one  of  the  diyi- 
MacMahon  vras  endeavoring  to  relieve  sions  of  Gener^  de  Failly's  corps  while 
Metz  by  marching  along  the  Belgian  the  men  were  in  the  act  of  cookmg  their 
frontier;  "a blimdering manoeuvre," re-  breakfast 

marked  the  Chancellor,  "which  cannot  The  French  fled  precipitately,  leaving 

be  accounted    for  unless  it  has   been  behind  their  tente  and  other  camp  equi- 

brought  about  by  the  political  situation  page,  and  on  inspecting  the  groimd  which 

of  the  French."  they  had  abandoned  so  hastily,  I  noticed 
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on  all  sides  ample  evidence  that  not  even  the    ground  with    ease    and    rapidity, 

the  most  ordinary  precautions  had  been  There  was  little  or  no  straggling,  and 

taken  to  secure  the  division  from  sur-  being  strong,  lusty  young  fdlows  and 

prise.     The  artillery  horses    had   not  lightiy    equipped — they    carried    only 

be^n  harnessed,  and  many  of  them  had  needle-guns,  ammunition,  a  very  small 

been  shot  down  at  the  picket  rope  where  knapsack,  a  water-bottle,  and  a  haver- 

they  had  been  halted  the  night  before,  sack — they  strode  by  with  an  elastic 

whQe  numbers  of  men  were  lying  dead  step,  covering  at  least  three  miles  an 

with  loaves  of  bread  or  other  food  in-  hour, 

stead  of  their  muskets  in  their  hands.  It  having  been  definitely  ascertained 

Some  three  thousand  prisoners  and  that  the  demoralized  French  were  re- 
nearly  all  the  artillery  and  mitrailleuses  tiring  to  Sedan,  on  the  evening  of  Au- 
of  the  division  were  captured,  while  the  gust  dlst  the  German  army  began  the 
fugitives  were  pursued  till  they  found  work  of  hemming  them  in  ttiere,  so  dis- 
shelter  behind  Doua/s  corps  and  the  posing  the  different  corps  as  to  cover 
rest  of  de  FaiU/s  beyond  Beaumont,  the  ground  from  Donchery  around  by 
The  same  afternoon  there  were  several  Baucourt  to  Carignan.  The  next  mom- 
other  severe  combats  along  the  Meuse,  ing  this  line  was  to  be  drawn  in  closer 
but  I  had  no  chance  of  witnessing  any  of  on  Sedan ;  and  the  Crown  Prince  of 
them,  and  just  before  nightfall  I  start-  Saxony  was  therefore  ordered  to  take 
ed  back  to  Buzancy,  to  which  place  the  up  a  position  to  the  north  of  Bazeilles 
King's  headquarters  had  been  brought  beyond  the  right  bank  of  the  Meuse, 
during  the  day.  while  the  Crown  Prince  of  Prussia  was 

The  morning   of  the  31st  the  King  to  cross  his  right  wing  over  the  Meuse 

moved    to    Vendresse.    First    sending  at  Bemilly,  to  move  on  Bazeilles,  his 

our  carriage  back  to  Grand   Pr6  for  centre    meantime  marching  agtdnst   a 

our  trunks,  Forsyth  and  I  mounted  our  number  of  little  hamlets  stiU  held  by 

horses  and  rode  to  the  battle-field,  ac-  the  French  between    there  and  Don- 

companied  by  an  Fjnglish  nobleman,  the  chery.    At    this    last-mentioned   place 

Duke  of  Manchester.    The  part  of  the  strong  reserves  were  to  be  held,  and 

field  we  traversed  was  still  thickly  strewn  from  it  the  Eleventh  Corps,  followed  by 

with  the  dead  of  both  armies,  though  the  Fifth,  and  a  division  of  cavalry,  was 

all  the  wounded  had  been  collected  in  to  march  on  to  St.  Menges. 

the  hospitals.    In  the  village  of  Beau-  Forsyth  and   I    started    early  next 

mont  we    stopped  to  take  a  look  at  morning,  September  1st,  and  in  a  thick 

several     thousand    French    prisoners,  fog,  which  subsequently  gave  place  to 

whose  worn  clothing  and  evident  de-  bright  sunshine,  we  drove  to  the  village 

jection  told  that  they  had  been  doing  of   Chevenges,    where    moimting    our 

a  deal  of  severe  marching  under  great  horses  we  rode  in  a  northeasterly  direc- 

discouragements.  tion  to  the  heights  of  Fr^nois  and  Wade- 

The  King  reached  the  village  shortly  lincourt,  bordering  the  river  Meuse  on 

after,  and  we  all  continued  on  to  Ch4-  the  left  bank,  from  which  crest  we  had  a 

meiy,  just  beyond  where  his  Majesty  good  view  of  the  town  of  Sedan  with  its 

alighted  from  his  carriage  to  observe  encircling  fortifications,  which,  though 

his  son's  troops  file  past  as  they  came  extensive,  were  not  so  formidable  as 

in  from  the  direction  of  Stonne.    This  those  aroimd  Metz.    The  King  and  his 

delay  caused  us  to  be  as  late  as  nine  staff  were  already  established  on  these 

o'clock  before  we  got  shelter  that  night,  heights,  and  at  a  point  so  well  chosen 

but  as  it  afforded  me  the  best  oppor-  that    his    Majesty  could    observe    the 

timity  I  had  yet  had  for  seeing  the  movements  of  both  armies  immediately 

German  soldiers  on  the  march,  I  did  east  and  south  of  Sedan,  and  also  to  the 

not  begrudge  the  time.    They  moved  northwest  toward  Floing  and  the  Bel- 

in  a  somewhat  open  and  irregular  col-  gian  frontier. 

umn  of  fours,  the  intervals  between  files  The  battle  was  begun  to  the  east  and 

especially  intended  to  give  room  for  a  northeast  of  Sedan,  as  early  as  half-past 

peculiar  swinging  gait  with  which  the  four  o'clock  by  the  German  right  wing 

men  seemed  to  urge  themselves  over  — the  fighting  being  desultory  —  and 
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near  the  same  hour  the  Bayarians  at-  advantageous  places,  were  now  deliver- 
tacked  Bazeilles.  This  village,  some  two  ing  a  severe  and  effective  fire.  The  gal- 
miles  southeast  of  Sedan,  being  of  im-  lant  horsemen  therefore  had  to  retire 
portance  was  defended  with  great  ob-  precipitately,  but  reforming  in  the  de- 
stinacj,  the  French  contesting  from  pression,  they  again  undertook  the  hope- 
street  to  street  and  house  to  house  the  less  task  of  breaking  the  German  in- 
attack  of  the  Bavarians  till  near  ten  fantiy,  making  in  eJl  four  successive 
o'clock,  when,  almost  every  building  be-  charges.  Their  ardor  and  pluck  were 
ing  knocked  to  pieces,  they  were  com-  of  no  avail,  however,  for  the  Germans, 
pelledto  relinquish  the  place.  The  pos-  growing  stronger  every  minute  by  the 
session  of  this  village  gave  the  Germans  accession  of  troops  from  Moing,  met  the 
to  the  east  of  Sedim  a  continuous  line  fourth  attack  in  such  large  force  that 
extending  from  the  Meuse  northward  even  before  coming  in  contact  with  their 
through  La  Moncelle  and  Daigny  to  Gi-  adversaries,  the  fVench  broke  and  re- 
vonne,  and  almost  to  the  Belgian  fron-  treated  to  tiie  protection  of  the  intrench- 
tier.  ments,  where,  from  the  beginning  of  the 

While  the  German  centre  and  right  combat,  had  been  lying  plenty  of  idle 

were  thus  engaged,  the  left  had  moved  infantry,someof  which  at  least,  it  seemed 

in  accordance  with  the  prescribed  plan,  plain  to  me,  ought  to  have  been  thrown 

Lideed  some  of  these  troops  had  crossed  mto  the  fight.    This  action  was  the  last 

the  Meuse  the  night  before,  and  now,  by  one  of  consequence  around  Sedan,  for 

a  little  after  six  o'clock,  their  advance  though  with  the  contraction  of  the  Ger- 

could  be  seen  just  north  of  the  village  man  lines  their  batteries  kept  cannonad- 

of  Floing.     Thus    far  these    columns,  ing  more  or  less,  and  the  rattle  of  mus- 

under  the  immediate  eye  of  the  Crown  ketiy  continued  to  be  heard  here  and 

Prince  of  Prussia,  had  met  with  no  op-  there,  yet  the  hard  fighting  of  the  day 

position  to  their  march,  and  as  soon  as  practically  ended  on  the  phtteau  of  Flo- 

they  got  to  the  high  ground  above  the  mg. 

village  they  began  extending  to  the  east  By  three  o'clock,  the  French  being  in 

to  connect  with  the  army  of  the  Meuse.  a  desperate  and  hopeless  situation,  the 

This  juncture  was  effected  at  Bly,  with-  King  ordered  the  firing  to  be  stopped, 

out  dlifficulty,  and  the  French  army  was  and  at  once  despatched  one  of  his  staff 

now  completely  encompassed.  — Colonel  von  Bronsart — ^with  a  demand 

After  a  severe  fight  the  Crown  Prince  for  a  surrender.  Just  as  this  officer  was 
drove  the  French  through  Floing,  and  as  starting  off  I  remarked  to  Bismarck  that 
the  ground  between  this  village  and  Se-  Napoleon  himself  would  likely  be  one  of 
dan  is  an  imdulating  open  plain,  every-  the  jprizes,  but  the  Count,  incredulous, 
where  visible,  there  was  then  offered  a  rephed :  **  Oh,  no ;  the  old  fox  is  too 
rare  opportunity  for  seeing  the  final  cunning  to  be  caught  in  such  a  trap ;  he 
conflict  preceding  the  surrender.  Pres-  has  doubtless  slipped  off  to  Paris " — a 
ently  up  out  of  the  little  valley  where  belief  which  I  found  to  prevail  pretty 
Floing  is  located  came  the  Germans,  de-  generally  about  headquarters, 
ploying  just  on  the  rim  of  the  plateau  a  In  the  luU  that  succeeded,  the  King  in- 
very  heavy  skirmish  line,  supported  by  a  vited  many  of  those  about  him  to  lunch- 
line  of  battle  at  close  distajice.  When  eon,  a  caterer  having  provided  from 
these  skirmishers  appeared,  the  French  some  source  or  other  a  substantial  meal 
infantry  had  with^wn  within  its  in-  of  good  bread,  chops,  and  peas,  with 
trenched  lines,  but  a  strong  body  of  a  bountiful  supply  of  red  and  sherry 
their  cavalry,  already  formed  in  a  depres-  wines.  Among  those  present  were 
sion  to  the  right  of  the  Floing  road,  now  Prince  Carl,  Bismarck,  von  Moltke,  von 
rode  at  the  Germans  in  gallant  style,  go-  Boon,  the  Duke  of  Weimar,  the  Duke  of 
ing  clear  through  the  dispersed  sl^-  Coburg,  the  Grand  Duke  of  Mecklen- 
misherstothe  main  line  of  battle.  Here  burg.  Count  Hatzfeldt,  Colonel  Walker 
the  slaughter  of  the  French  was  awful,  of  tibe  English  army,  General  Forsyth, 
for  in  addition  to  the  deadly  volleys  from  and  L  The  King  was  agreeable  and 
the  solid  battalions  of  their  enemies,  the  gracious  at  all  times,  but  on  this  occa- 
skirmishers,  who  had  rallied  in  knots  at  sion  he  was  particularly  so,  being  nat- 
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urallj  in  a  happy  frame  of  mind  because  were  deferred  till  later  in  the  eyening, 

this  day  the  war  had  reached  a  crisis  and  I,  wishing  to  be  conveniently  near 

which  presaged  for  the  near  future  the  Bismarck,  resolved  to  take  up  quartei's 

complete  vanquishment  of  the  French,  in  Donchery.     On  our  way  thither  w& 

Between  four  and  five  o'clock  Colonel  were  met  by  the  Count's  nephew,  who* 

yon  Bronsart  returned  from  his  mission  assuring  us  that  it  would  be  impossible 

to  Sedan,  bringing  word  to  the  King  to  find  shelter  there  in  the  Tillage,  as 

that  the  commanding  officer  there,  Oen-  all  the  houses  were  filled  with  woimded, 

eral  Wimpffen,  wished  to  know,  in  order  Forsyth  and  I  decided  to  continue  on 

that  the  further  effusion  of  blood  might  to  Cheyenge&     On  the  other  hand  Bis- 

be  spared,  upon  what  terms  he  might  marck-Bohlen  bore  with  him  one  great 

surrender.    The  Colonel  brought  the  in-  comfort — some  excellent  brandy.     Of- 

telligence,  also,  that  the  French  Empe-  fering  the  flask  to  his  imcle,  he  said : 

ror  was  in  the  town.     Soon  after  yon  ''You've  had  a  hard  day  of  it;  won't  you 

Bronsart's  arrival  a  French  officer  ap-  refresh  yourself?"  The  Chancellor,  with- 

proached  from    Sedan,  preceded  by  a  out  wasting  time  to  answer,  raised  the 

white  flag  and   two    German  officers,  bottle  to  his  lips,  exclaiming :  "  Here's 

Coming  up  the  road  till  within  a  few  to  the  imification  of  Germany,"  which 

himdred  yards  of  us  they  halted  ;  then  sentiment  the  gurgling  of  an  astonish- 

one  of  the  Germans  rode  forward  to  say  ingly  long  drink  seemed  to  emphasize, 

that  the  French  officer  was  Napoleon's  The  Count  then  handed  the  bottle  back 

adjutant,  bearing  an  autograph  letter  to  his  nephew,  who,  shaking  it,  ejacu- 

from  the  Emperor  to  the  King  of  Prus-  lated,  "Why,  we  can't  pledge  you  in  re- 

sia.     At    this  the    King,   followed    by  turn— there  is  nothing  left ! "  to  which 

Bismarck,  von  Moltke,  and  von  Boon,  came    the  waggish  response,   "I  beg 

walked  out  to  the  front  a  little  distance,  pardon ;  it  was  so  dark  I  couldn't  see ;  ** 

and  halted,  his  Majesty  still  in  advance,  nevertheless  there  was  a  little  remaining^ 

the  rest  of  us  meanwhile  forming  in  a  as  I  myself  can  aver, 
line  some  twenty  paces  to  the  rear  of  the       Having  left  our  carriage  at  Chevenges, 

group.     The  envoy  then  approached,  at  Forsyth  and  I  stopped  there  to  get  it, 

first  on  horseback,  but  when  within  about  but  along  search  proving  fruitless,  we 

a  hundred  yards  he    dismoimted,  and  took  lodging  in  the  village  at  the  house 

uncovering  came  the  remaining  distance  of  the  cur^,  resolved  to  continue  the  hunt 

on  foot,  bearing  high  up  in  his  right  in  the  morning.    But  then  we  had  no 

hand  the  despatch  from  Napoleon,    ^e  better  success,  so  concluding  that  our 

bearer  proved  to  be  Genercd  Eeille,  and  vehicle  had  been  pressed  into  the  hospi- 

as  he  handed  the  Emperor's  letter  to  tal  service,  we  at  an  early  hour  on  me 

the  King,  his  Majesty  saluted  him  vdth  2d  of  September  resumed  the  search, 

the  utmost  formality  and  precision.    Na-  continuing  on  down  the  road  in  the  di- 

polebn's  letter  was  the  since  famous  one  rection  of  Sedan.     Near  the  gate  of  the 

running, so  characteristically, thus:  "Not  city  we  came  on  the  German  picket  line, 

having  been  able  to  die  in  the  midst  of  and  one  of  the  officers,  recognizing  our 

my  troops,  there  is  nothing  left  me  but  to  uniforms — ^he  having  served  in  the  war 

place  my  sword  in  your  Majesty's  hands."  of  the  Eebellion — stepped  forward  and 

The  reading  finished,  the  £[ing  returned  addressed  me  in  good  English.  We  nat- 

to  his  former  post,  and  after  a  confer-  urally  fell  into  conversation,  and  in  the 

ence  with  Bismarck,  von  Moltke,  and  von  midst  of  it  there  came  out  through  the 

Boon,  dictated  an  answer  accepting  Na-  gate  an  open  carriage,  or  landau,  con- 

poleon's  surrender  and  requesting  him  taining  two  men,  one  of  whom,  in  the 

to  designate  an  officer  with  power  to  uniform  of  a  general  and  smoking  a 

treat  for  the  capitulation  of  the  army,  cigarette,  we  recognized,  when  the  con- 

himself  naming  von  Moltke  to  represent  veyance  drew  near,  as  the  Emperor  Louis 

the  Germans.     The  King  then  started  Napoleon.     The  landau  went  on  toward 

for  Yendresse  to  pass  the  night.  Donchery  at  a  leisurely  pace,  and  we. 

It  was  after  seven  o'clock  now,  and  inferring  that  there  was  something  more 

hence  too  late  to  arrange  anything  more  important  at  hand  just  then  than  tiie  re- 

where  we  were,  so  fur&er  negotiationB  covery  of  our  trap,   followed  at  a  re« 
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epectful  distance.  Not  quite  a  mile  from  cheiy  road  near  itagunction  with  that  to 

Donchery  is  a  cluster  of  three  or  four  Pr6noiB,  and  stands  about  twenty  paces 

cottages,  and  at  the  first  of  these  the  back  from  the  highway.     In  front  is  a 

landau  stopped  to  await,  as  we  after-  stone  wall  covered  with  creeping  ^-ines, 

ward  ascertained,  Count  Bismarck,  with  and  from  a  gate  in  this  wall  runs  to  the 

whom  the  diplomatic  negotiations  were  front  door  a  path,  at  that  time  bordered 

to  be   settled.     Some  minutes  elapsed  OQ  both  sides  with  potato  vines. 
before   he    came.    Napoleon    remaining        The  Emperor  having  alighted  at  the 

seated   in  his  carriage    meantime,  »till  gate,  he  and  Bismarck  walked  together 

smoking  and  accepting  with  nonchalance  along  the  narrow  path  and  entered  the 

the  staring  of  a  group  of  German  sol-  cottage.     Reappearing  in  about  a  quar- 

diers  near  by,  who  were  gazing  on  their  ter  of  an  hour,  they  came  out  and  seated 

fallen  foe  wiUi  curious  and  eager  interest  themselves  in  the  open  air,  the  weaver 

Presently  a  clattering   of  hoofs  was  having  brought  a  couple  of  chairs.    Here 

heard,  and  looking  toward  the  sound  I  they  engaged  in  an  animated  convOTsa- 

perceived  the  Chancellor  cantering  down  tion,  if  much  gesticulation  is  any  iudica- 

the  road.     'When  abreast  of  the  carriage  tion.      The  talk  lasted    fully  an  hour, 

he  dismounted,  and  walking  up   to  it,  Bismarck  seeming  to  do  most  of  it,  but 

sauted  the  Emperor  in  a  quick,  brusque  at  last  he  arose,  saluted  the  Emperor, 

way  that  seemed  to  startle  him.     After  and  strode  down  the  path  toward  his 

a  word  or  two  the  party  moved  perhaps  horse.      Seeing  me  standing  near  the 

a  hundred  yards  further  on,  where  they  gate,  he  joined  me  for  a  moment,  and 

stopped  opposite  the  weaver's  cottage  asked  me  if  I  had  noticed  how  the  Em- 

80   famous   from  that  day.     This  little  peror  started  when  they  first  met,  and  I 

house  is  on  the  east  side  of  the  Don-  telling  him  that  I  had,  he  added,  "  Well, 
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it  must  have  been  due  to  my  maimer,  not  closer  in  to  the  beleaguered  town  on  a 
my  words,  for  these  were : '  I  salute  your  specially  advantageous  ridge.  Inquiring 
Majesty  just  as  I  wouldmy  King.'"  Then  the  cause  of  this  move,  we  learned  that 
the  Chancellor  continued  to  chat  a  few  General  Wimpffen  bad  not  yet  agreed 
minutes  longer,  assuring  me  that  noth-  to  the  terms  of  surrender  ;  that  it  was 
ing  further  was  to  be  done  there,  and  thought  he  would  not,  and  that  they 
that  we  had  better  go  to  the  Chateau  wanted  to  be  prepared  for  any  such  con- 
Bellevue,  where,  he  said,  the  formal  sur-  tingency.  Andtheywere  preparing  with 
render  was  to  take  place.  With  this  he  a  vengeance,  too,  for  I  counted  seventy- 
rode  off  toward  Yendresse  to  communi-  two  E^rupp  guns  in  one  continuous  line 
cate  with  his  sovereign,  and  Forsyth  and  trained  on  the  Chateau  BeUevue  and 
I  made  ready  to  go  to  \he  Chateau  Belle-  Sedan. 
Tue.  Napoleon  went  directly  from  the  wea- 

Before  we  aet  out,  however,  a  number  ver's  to  the  Chateau  Bellevue,  and  about 
of  officers  of  the  King's  suite  arrived  at  ten  o'clock  the  King  of  Prussia  arrived 
the  weaver's  cottage,  and  from  them  I  fi'om  Fr^nois,  accompanied  by  a  few  of 
gathered  that  there  were  differences  at  his  own  suite  and  the  Crown  Prince  with 
the  royal  headquarters  as  to  whether  several  members  of  his  staff;  and,  von 
peace  should  be  made  then  at  Sedan,  or  Moltke  and  Wimpffen  having  settled 
the  war  continued  till  the  French  cap-  their  points  of  difference  before  the  two 
ital  was  taken.  I  further  heard  that  the  monsrchs  met,  within  the  next  half-hour 
military  advisers  of  the  King  strongly  the  articles  of  capitulation  were  formal- 
advocated  an  immediate  move  on  Paris,  ly  signed. 

while  the  Chancellor  thought  it  best  to  On  the  completion  of  the  eurrender — 
make  peace  now,  holding  Alsace  and  the  occasion  being  justly  considered  a 
Lorraine,  and  compelling  the  payment  great  one — the  Crown  Prince  proceeded 
of  an  enormous  levy  of  money  ;  and  to  distribute  among  the  officers  congre- 
these  rumors  were  most  likely  correct,  gated  in  the  chateau  grounds  the  order 
for  I  had  often  heard  Bismarck  say  that  of  the  Iron  Cross — a  generous  supply  of 
France  being  the  richest  country  in  Eu-  these  decorations  being  carried  in  a  bas- 
rope,  nothing  would  keep  her  quiet  but  ket  by  one  of  his  orderlies  who  followed 
effectually  to  empty  her  pockets  ;  and  him  (^ong  as  he  walked  about.  Mean- 
besides  this  he  impressed  me  as  holding  time  the  King,  leaving  Napoleon  in  the 
that  it  would  be  better  policy  to  preserve  chdteau  to  ruminate  on  the  fickleness  of 
the  Empire.  fortune,  drove  off  to  see  his  own  victori- 

On  our  way  to  the  chateau  we  fell  in  ous  soldiers,  who  greeted  him  with  huz- 

with  a  number  of  artilleiy  officers  bring-  zas  that  rent  the  air  and  must  have  added 

ing  up  their  guns  hmrie^y  to  post  them  to  the  pangs  of  the  captive  Emperor. 
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By  Augustine  BirrelL 

'HE  news  of  Mr.  Arnold's  tion.  His  mind  was  based  on  the  plain- 
sudden  death  at  liver-  est  possible  things.  What  he  hated 
pool  last  April  struck  a  most  was  the  fantastic — the  far-fetched, 
chill  into  many  hearts,  for  all  elaborated  fancies,  and  strained  in- 
although  a  somewhat  con-  terpretations.  He  stuck  to  the  beaten 
strained  writer  (despite  his  playful-  track  of  human  experience,  and  the 
ness)  and  certainly  the  least  boisterous  broader  the  better.  He  was  a  plain-sail- 
of  men,  he  was  yet  most  distinctly  on  ing  man.  This  is  his  true  note.  In 
the  side  of  human  enjoyment.  He  con-  his  much  criticised,  but  as  I  think  ad- 
spired  and  contriyed  to  make  things  mirable  introduction  to  the  selection  he 
pleasant.  Pedantry  he  abhorred.  He  made  from  Wordsworth's  poems  he  ad- 
was  a  man  of  this  life  and  this  world,  mits  that  the  famous  ''  Ode  on  Intima- 
A  severe  critic  of  the  world  he  indeed  tions  of  Immortality  from  Becollections 
was,  but  finding  himself  in  it  and  not  in  Earhr  Childhood "  is  not  one  of  his 
precisely  knowing  what  is  beyond  it,  prime  mvorites,  and  in  that  connection 
uke  a  orave  and  true-hearted  man  he  he  (]^uotes  from  Thucydides  the  follow- 
set  himself  to  make  the  best  of  it.  Its  ing  judgment  on  the  early  exploits  of  the 
sight  and  sounds  were  dear  to  him.  The  Qreek  Kace  and  applies  it  to  these  in- 
''  uncrumpling  fern,"  the  eternal  moon-lit  timations  of  immortality  in  babiea  '^  It 
snow,  '*  Sweet  William  with  its  homely  is  impossible  to  speak  with  certainiy  of 
cottage-smeLL,"  "  the  red  grouse  spring-  what  is  so  remote,  but  from  aU  that  we 
ing  at  our  sound,"  the  tinkling  bells  of  can  reaUy  investigate  I  should  say  that 
the  "  high-pasturing  kine,"  the  vagaries  they  were  no  very  great  things." 
of  men,  women,  and  dogs,  their  odd  This  quotation  is  in  Mr.  Arnold's  own 
ways  and  tricks,  whether  of  mind  or  vein.  His  readers  will  have  no  difficul- 
manner,  all  delighted,  amused,  tickled  ty  in  calling  to  mind  numerous  instances 
him.  Human  loves,  joys,  sorrows,  human  in  which  his  dislike  of  everything  not 
relationships,  ordinary  ties  interested  broadly  based  on  the  generally  admitted 
him —  facts  of  sane  experience  manifests  itself. 
The  help  in  strife.  J^T^^*  fond- perhaps  exce^tionaUy 
The  thousand  swwt  still  joys  of  such  fond-of  pretty  flungs  «md  KiyingB,  he 
As  hand  in  hand  face  earthly  life.  had  a  severe  taste,  and  hated  whatever 

struck  him  as  being  in  the  least  degree 

In  a  sense  of  the  words  which  is  noble  tt^^ZSC T'^'"^^^^  fw"\?K 

and  blessed,  he  was  of  the  Earth  Earthy.  ^^.^^  °*5S  1«»^«  co-^^dered  that  to  be 

In  his  ekrlier  days  Mr.  Arnold  wm  «cWy  or  silly  which  in  the_  opinion  of 


m^  misu^r^^^"  mt  rowd>hn-   ^^T^J^  P^*""  '^4  ^pi^g-  »  ^7 
z^Li AX.^    n^ji..  m-i r  ..n.j  i_-„    be  that  he  was  over-mipatient  of  mens 

is  paper 

an<rhis*own  too  frequeSt  ite^tion  of  the    °°  rroi^r  ^owoen  s  j^e  oi  Shelley 
«n„,«w>,«t  A.r,Ai^^  ..i,„.a.a  «  »™.t..==    shows,  he  disapproved  of  "  irregular  relar 


istine  the  DaUy  Telegraph  called  him   iTJo^Xrr    Tk  ft  1,  ^    T  \  • 
"  o  Y>w«T^i^o*  «*  *iCl  ^^A  Xi^tl  ^<.^„.oJ»«  »    flirtations  with  futurity.    As  his  paper 
a  prophet  of  the  kid-glove  persuasion,     ^^  Professor  Dowden's  Life  of  SheUev 


somewhat  dandiacal  phrases,"  sweetness  x,„„„ ,',    j,^  „i!Jl;j„,.^  „^  „Iz,  .11  ™., 

««,« i;»i.4.»i.»i_  ji         _  X   XI.       !•  tions.      Jle  consiaerea  we  were  ail  mar- 

andhght    helped  to  promote  Uie  notion  rfed  to  plain  Fact  and  objected  to  our 

that  he  was  a  fancifuf.  finikm  Oxonian,  eanying  on  a  shadow-danci  with  mystic 

maybe's  and  calling  it  Religion.    Had  it 
A  fine  pu86  gentleman  all  perfume,  been  a  man's  duty  to  beHeve  in  a  specific 

revelation  it  would  have  been  Gted's  duty 
quite  unfit  for  the  most  ordinary  wear  and  to  make  that  revelation  credible.  Such, 
tear  of  life.  He  was  in  realify  nothing  at  aU  events,  would  appear  to  have  been 
of  the  kind,  though  his  literary  style  was  the  opinion  of  this  remarkable  man,  who 
a  little  in  keeping  with  this  false  concep-  though  he  had  even  more  than  his  share 
Vol.  IV.— 67 
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of  an  Oxonian's  reverence  for  the  great  fully  appreciated  the  French  Bevolution 
Bishop  of  Durham,  was  unable  to  admit  and  was  consequently  a  Democrat.  He 
the  force  of  the  main  argument  of  ''  The  was  not  like  Mr.  Gladstone  a  democrat 
Analogy."  Mr.  Arnold  was  indeed  too  from  irresistible  impulse,  nor  like  Mr.  La- 
fond  of  parading  his  inability  for  hard  bouchere  from  love  of  mischief,  nor  like 
reasoning.  I  am  not,  he  keeps  saying,  like  Mr.  Morley  from  hatred  of  priests,  nor 
the  Archbishop  of  York,  or  the  Bishop  like  the  average  British  worlonan  from  a 
of  Gloucester  and  Bristol  There  was  af-  not  unnatural  desire  to  get  something  on 
f ectation  about  this,  for  his  professed  in-  account  of  his  share  of  the  family  inher- 
feriority  did  not  prevent  him  from  mak-  itance — ^but  all  roads  lead  to  Home,  and 
ing  it  almost  excruciatingly  clear  that  Mr.  Arnold  was  a  democrat  from  a  sober 
in  his  opinion  those  gifted  prelates  were,  and  partly  sorrowful  conviction  that  no 
whilst  exercising  their  extraordinary  other  form  of  government  was  possible, 
powers,  only  beating  the  air,  or  in  plain-  He  was  an  Educationalist,  and  Education 
er  words  busily  engaged  in  talking  non-  is  the  true  Leveller.  His  almost  pas- 
sense.  But  I  must  not  wander  from  my  sionate  cry  for  better  middle-class  edu- 
point,  which  simply  is  that  Arnold's  dis-  cation  arose  from  his  annoyance  at  the 
like  of  anything  recondite  or  remote  was  exclusion  of  large  niunbers  of  this  great 
intense,  genuine,  and  characteristic.  class  from  the  best  education  the  country 
He  always  asserted  himself  to  be  a  afforded.  It  wasja  ticklish  job  telhng 
good  Liberal  So  in  truth  he  was.  A  this  great,  wealthy,  middle  class — which 
better  Liberal  than  many  a  one  whose  according  to  the  newspapers  had  made 
claim  to  that  title  it  woidd  be  thought  England  what  she  was  and  what  every- 
absurd  to  dispute.  He  did  not  indeed  body  else  wished  to  be — that  it  was,  from 
care  very  much  about  some  of  the  arti-  an  educational  point  of  view,  beneath 
des  of  the  Liberal  creed  as  now  pro-  contempt.  "  I  hear  with  surprise,"  said 
fessed.  He  had  taken  a  great  dislike  to  Sir  Thomas  Basley  at  Manchester,  ''that 
the  Deceased  Wife's  Sister  BilL  He  the  education  of  our  great  middle  class 
wished  the  Church  and  the  State  to  con-  requires  improvement"  But  Mr.  Ar- 
tinue  to  recognize  each  other.  He  had  nold  had  courage.  Indeed  he  carried 
not  that  jealousy  of  State  interference  one  kind  of  courage  to  an  heroic  pitch, 
in  England  which  used  to  be  (it  is  so  I  mean  the  courage  of  repeating  your- 
no  longer)  a  note  of  political  Libendism.  self  over  and  over  again.  It  is  a  sound 
He  sympathized  with  Italian  national  forensic  maxim  :  Tell  a  judge  twice 
aspirations  because  he  thought  it  wrong  whatever  you  want  him  to  hear.  Tell 
to  expect  a  country  with  such  a  past  as  a  special  jury  thrice,  and  a  common 
Italy  to  cast  in  her  lot  with  Austria,  jury  hcdf-e^ozen  times  the  view  of  a 
He  did  not  sympathize  with  Irish  na-  case  you  wish  them  to  entertain.  Mr. 
tional  aspirations  because  he  thought  Arnold  treated  the  middle  class  as  a 
Ireland  ought  to  be  willing  to  admit  common  jury  and  hammered  away  at 
that  she  was  relatively  to  England  an  them  remorselessly  and  with  the  most 
inferior  and  less  interesting  country,  and  unblushing  iteration.  They  groaned 
therefore  one  which  had  no  moral  claim  under  him,  they  snorted,  and  they  sniff- 
for  national  institutions.  He  may  have  ed — but  they  listened,  and,  what  was 
been  right  or  wrong  on  these  points  more  to  the  purpose,  their  children  lis- 
without  afifecting  his  claim  to  be  consid-  tened,  and  with  filial  frankness  told  their 
ered  a  Liberal  Liberalism  is  not  a  heavy  sires  that  Mr.  Arnold  was  quite 
creed,  but  a  frame  of  mind.  Mr.  Ar*  right,  and  that  their  lives  were  dull,  and 
nold's  frame  of  mind  was  liberaL  No  hideous,  and  arid,  even  as  he  described 
living  man  is  more  deeply  permeated  them  as  being.  Mr.  Arnold's  work  as 
with  the  grand  doctrine  of  Equality  than  a  School  Inspector  gave  him  great  op- 
was  he.  He  wished  to  see  his  country-  portunities  of  going,  about  amongst  all 
men  and  countrywomen  all  equal :  Jack  classes  of  the  people.  Though  not  ex- 
as  good  as  his  master,  and  Jack's  master  actiy  apostolic  in  manner  or  method,  he 
as  good  as  Jack;  and  neither  talking  had  something  to  say  both  to  and  of 
clap-trap.  He  had  a  hearty  un-English  everybody.  The  aristocracy  were  polite 
di^ike  of  anomalies  and  absurdities.  He  and  had  ways  he  admired,  but  they  were 
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impotent  of  ideas  and  had  a  dangerous  not  impeded  by  any  exclusiye  tastes  or 

tendency  to  become  studiously  frivo-  hobbies.    Your  collector,  even  though 

lous.     Consequently  the  Future  did  not  it    be  but  of    butterflies,   is    rarely  a 

belong  to  them.     Get  ideas  and  study  democrat.      One    of   Arnold's   favorite 

gravity,  was  the  substance  of  his  dis-  lines  in  Wordsworth  was 
course  to  the  Barbarians,  as,  with  that 

trick  of  his  of  miscalling  God's  creat-  Jojr  that  is  in  widest  oommonaltj  spread, 
ures,  he  had  the  effrontery  to  dub  our 

adorable  nobility.  But  it  was  the  mid-  The  collector's  joys  are  not  of  that  kind, 
die  class  upon  whom  fell  the  fuU  weight  Mr.  Arnold  was  not,  I  believe,  a  collec- 
of  his  discourse.  His  sermons  to  them  tor  of  anything.  He  certainly  was  not 
would  fill  a  volume.  Their  great  need  of  books.  I  once  told  him  I  had  been 
was  culture,  which  he  declared  to  be  a  reading  a  pamphlet  written  by  him  in 
study  of  perfection,  the  sentiment  for  1869  on  the  Italian  Question.  He  en- 
beauty  and  sweetness,  the  sentiment  quired  somewhat  curiously  how  I  came 
against  hideousness  and  rawness.  The  across  it.  I  said  I  had  picked  it  up  in 
middle  class,  he  protested,  needed  to  a  shop.  "  Oh,  yes,"  said  he,  "  some  old 
know  all  the  best  things  that  have  been  curiosity  shop,  I  suppose."  Nor  was  he 
said  and  done  in  the  world  since  it  began,  joking.  He  seemed  quite  to  suppose 
and  to  be  thereby  lifted  out  of  their  holes  that  old  books,  and  old  clothes,  and  old 
and  comers,  private  academies  and  chap-  chairs  were  huddled  together  for  sale  in 
els  in  side  streets,  above  their  tenth-rate  the  same  resort  of  the  curious.  He  was 
books  and  miserable  preferences,  into  not  curious  about  such  things.  The 
the  main  stream  of  national  existence,  prices  given  for  the  early  editions  of  his 
The  lower  orders  he  judged  to  be  a  own  poems  seemed  to  tease  him.  Hislit- 
mere  rabble,  and  thought  it  was  as  yet  erary  taste  was  broadly  democratic.  He 
impossible  to  predict  whether  or  not  did  not  care  much  for  fished-up  authors, 
they  would  hereafter  display  any  apti-  nor  did  he  ever  indulge  in  swaggering 
tude  for  Ideas,  or  passion  for  Perfection,  rhapsodies  over  second-rate  poets.  The 
But  in  the  meantime  he  bade  them  Best  was  good  enough  for  him.  "  The 
learn  to  cohere,  and  to  read  and  write,  best  poetry  "is  what  he  wants,  "a  clearer, 
and  above  all  he  conjured  them  not  to  deeper  sense  of  the  best  in  poetry,  and 
imitate  the  middle  classes.  of  the  strength  and  joy  to  be  drawn 
It  is  not  easy  to  know  everything  from  it"  sihe  wrote  in  his  General 
about  everybody,  and  it  may  be  doubt-  Introduction  to  Mr.  Ward's  '^  Selections 
ed  whether  Mr.  Arnold  did  not  over-  from  the  English  Poets."  The  best  of 
rate  the  degree  of  acquaintance  with  his  Everything  for  Everybody.  This  was 
countrymen  his  peregrinations  among  his  gospel  and  his  prayer, 
them  had  conferred  upon  him.  In  cer-  Approaching  Mr.  Arnold's  writings 
tain  circles  he  was  supposed  to  have  more  nearly,  it  seems  inevitable  to  di- 
made  the  completest  possible  diagnosis  vide  them  into  three  classes.  His 
of  dissent,  and  was  credited  vdth  being  poems,  his  theological  excursions,  and 
able,  after  five  minutes'  conversation  his  criticism,  using  the  last  word  in  a 
with  any  individual  Nonconformist,  un-  veide  sense  as  including  a  criticism  of 
erringly  to  assign  him  to  his  particular  life  and  of  politics  as  well  as  of  books 
chapel,  Independent,  Baptist,  Primitive  and  style. 

Methodist,  IFnitarian,  or  whatever  else  Of  Mr.  Arnold's  poetry  it  is  hard  for 

it  might  be,  and  this  though  they  had  anyone  who  has  felt  it  to  the  full  during 

only  been  talking  about  the  weather,  the  most  impressionable  period  of  life 

To   people   who  know  nothing   about  to  speak  veithout  emotion  overcoming 

dissenters,  Mr.  Arnold  might  well  seem  reason, 
to  know  everything.    However,  he  did 

know  a  great  deal,  and  used  his  knowl-  Hardly  shall  I  tell  my  joys  aod  sorrows, 

edge  veith  great  cunning  and  effect,  and  Hopes  and  fears,  belief  and  nnbelieving. 
a  fine  instinctive  sense  of  the  whereabouts 

of  the  weakest  points.      Mr.  Arnold's  It  is  easy  to  admit,  in  general  terms,  its 

sense  for  Equality  and  Solidarity  was  limitations.    Mr.  Arnold  is  the  last  man 
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in  the  world  anybody  would  wish  to  some  one  dear  to  you,  strength  or  joy. 
shove  out  of  his  place.  A  poet  at  all  The ''Buried  Life/'  "  A  Southern  Night/' 
points,  armed  cap-a-pie  against  criti-  "Dover  Beach,"  ''A  Wanderer  is  Maji 
cism,  like  Lord  Tennyson,  he  certainly  from  his  Birth,"  "Rugby  Chapel,"  "Re- 
was  not.  Nor  had  his  verse  any  share  signation."  How  easy  to  prolong  the 
of  the  boundless  vitality,  the  fierce  pul-  list,  aod  what  a  Hst  it  is.  Their  very 
sation  so  nobly  characteristic  of  Mr.  names  are  dear  to  us  even  as  are  the 
Browning.  But  these  admissions  made,  names  of  Mother  Churches  and  Holy 
we  decline  to  parley  any  further  with  Places  to  the  Votaries  of  the  old  Re^ 
the  enemy.  We  cast  him  behind  us.  ligion.  I  read  the  other  day  in  the 
Mr.  Arnold,  to  those  who  cared  for  him  ^ectator  newspaper  an  assertion  that 
at  all,  was  the  most  uaefrd  poet  of  his  Mr.  Arnold's  poetry  had  never  consoled 
day.  He  lived  much  nearer  us  than  anybody.  A  falser  statement  was  never 
poets  of  his  distinction  usually  do.  He  made  innocently.  It  may  never  have 
was  neither  a  prophet  nor  a  recluse,  consoled  the  writer  in  the  Spectator,  but 
He  lived  neither  above  us,  nor  away  from  because  the  stomach  of  a  dram-drinker 
us.  There  are  two  ways  of  being  a  re-  rejects  cold  water  is  no  kind  of  reason 
cluse — a  poet  may  live  remote  from  men,  for  a  sober  man  abandoning  his  mom- 
or  he  may  live  in  a  crowded  street  but  ing  tumbler  of  the  pure  element.  Mr. 
remote  from,  their  thoughts.  Mr.  Ar-  Arnold's  poetry  has  been  found  full  of 
nold  did  neither,  and  consequently  his  consolation.  It  would  be  strange  if  it 
verse  teUs  and  tingles.     None  of  it  is  had  not  been.    It  is 

thrown  away.    His  readers  feel  that  he  xr    *    *  v  ^      *      *         *: 

•1.1*'                 1               i.1.          1  No  stretcned  metre  of  an  antique  song, 

bore    the    same    yoke    as    themselves.  ^         ° 

Theirs  is  a  common  bondage  with  his.  but  quick  and  to  the  point.     There  are 

Beautiful,  surpassingly  beautiful  some  finer  sonnets  in  the  English  Language 

of  Mr.  Arnold's  poetry  is,  but  we  seize  than  the  two  following,  but  there  are 

upon  the  thought  first  and  delight  in  no  bettel:  sermons.    kcA  if  it  be  said 

the  form  afterwarda      No  doubt  the  that  sermons  may  be  found  in  stones, 

form  is  an  extraordinary  comfort,  for  but  ought  not  to  be  in  sonnets,  I  faU 

the  thoughts  are  often,  as  thoughts  so  back  upon  the  fact  which  Mr.  Arnold 

widely  spread  could  not  fail  to  be,  the  himself  so  cheerfully  admitted,  that  tiie 

very   thoughts  that  are  too  frequently  middle  classes,  who  in  Dngland,  at  all 

expressed  rudely,  crudely,  indelicately,  events,  are  Mr.  Arnold's  chief  readers, 

To  open  Mr.  Arnold's  poems  is  to  escape  are  serious,  and  love  sermons.    Some 

from  a  heated  atmosphere  and  a  com-  day  perhaps  they  will  be  content  with 

pany  not  wholly  free  from  offence  even  metrical  exercises,  ballads,  and  roundels, 
though  composed  of  those  who  share 

our  opinions — from  loud-mouthed,  ran-  East  London. 
dom  talking  men  into  a  well-shaded  re- 
treat which  seems  able  to  impart,  even  L^was  August,  and  the  fierce  sun  overhead 
to  our  feverish  persuasions  imd  crude  Smote  on  the  squalid  streets  of  Bethnal  Green, 
«v  VM*  xvY^xxnu    ^^x«7u«ox^AUK7  «**v*  ^x  uvac  And  the  pale  weaver,  through  his  windows  seen 

conclusions,  sometnmg  of  the  coolness  of  in  SpiUlfields,  looked  thrice  dispirited. 

falling  water,  something  of  the  music  of 

rustlmg  trees.     This  imion  of  Thought,  I  ™®*  *  preacher  there  I  knew,  and  said : 

substantive    Thought,  with  beauty   of  ''^^^^^^fn^''^''''^^^'  ^""^  ^^'^^  ^''''  '"^  *^'^ 

Form— of  Strength   with   Megance,  is  »Br^vTly!"  saidhe;  **forIof  latehavebeen 

rare.     I  doubt  very  much  whether  Mr.  Much  cheer'd  with  thoughts  of  Christ,  ths  Uc- 

Arnold   ever  realized  the  devotedness  ingbread:^ 

his  verse  inspired  in  the  minds  of  thou-  ^  ,               , .      , 

sands  of  his  countrymen  and  country-  OJ^«man  soul  I  as  long  aa  thou  canst  so 

V    IZ  V   "ti    J^  , J         -J        J   iV  Set  up  a  mark  of  everlasting  light, 

women,  both  m  the  old  world  and  the  Above  the  howling  senses'  ebb  and  flow, 
new.     He  is  not  a  bulky  poet.     Three 

volimies  contain  him.  But  hardly  a  To  cheer  thee,  and  to  right  thee  if  thou  roam- 
page  can  be  opened  without  the  eye  ^^*  ^/*^^  /°»*  ^^^  ^^°^  \fi\yoxe%i  through  the 

lighting  on  verse  which  at  one  time  or  Thou  mak'st  the  heaven  thou  hop'st  mdeed  thy 

another  has  been,  either  to  you  or  to  home. 
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The  Better  Part. 


The  Youth  op  Nature. 


Long  fed  on  boundless  hopes,  O  race  of  man,  For,  oh  I  is  it  jou,  is  it  yon, 

How  angrily  thou  spurn*st  all  simpler  fare  !  Moonlight,  and  shadow,  and  lake, 

'*  Christ/*  some  one  says,  **  was  human  as  we  And  mountains,  that  fill  us  with  joy, 

are  ;  Or  the  poet  who  sings  you  so  well  ? 

No  judge  eyes  us  from  Heaven,  our  sin  to 

scan ;  

More  than  the  singer  are  these 

We  live  no  more,  when   we  have  done  our 

span." —  

"Well,  then,  for  Christ,"  thou  answerest,  "who  Yourselves  and  your  fellows  ye  know  not ; 

can  care  ?  aJid  me. 

From  Sin,  which  Heaven  records  not,  why  for-  The  mateless,  the  one,  will  ye  know  ? 

bear  ?  Will  ye  scan  me,  and  read  me,  and  tell 

Live  we  like  brutes  our  life  without  a  plan  I  "  Of  the  thoughts  that  ferment  in  my  breast, 

My  longing,  my  sadness,  my  joy  ? 

-,  ^  ^,  ,    X     >.         X     .•  Will  ye  claim  for  your  great  ones  the  gift 

So  answerest  thou ;  but  whv  not  ^ther  say :  to  hive  rendered  the  gleam  of  my  skies, 

Hath  man  no  second  life  ?-Prte^  ihu  <ms  t^  ^^ve  echoed  the  moan  of  my  seas, 

a..  .^  .  J      *    rx  ^    .         «        Uttered  the  voice  of  my  hills  ? 

Sits  there  no  judge  in  Heaven,  our  sin  to  see  ?—    yf\^Q^  your  great  ones  depart,  will  ye  say : 

All  things  liave  suffered  a  lass^ 
More  Btrieay,  then,  the  intoard  judge  obey  !  Nature  is  hid  in  their  grate  f 

Was  Christ  a  man  like  us  ? — Ah  !  let  us  try 
If  we  then^  too,  can  be  such  men  a$  he!  "  Race  after  race,  man  after  man, 

Have  thought  that  my  secret  was  theirs, 
_  ij>     1  ^  XT  A  J  Have  dream'd  that  I  lived  but  for  them, 

Mr.    Amold  B  love  of  Nature,   and  po-    That  they  were  my  glory  and  joy. 
etic  treatment  of  Nature,  was  to  many  a    They  are  dust,  they  are  changed,  they  are 
vexed  soul  a  great  joy  and  an  intense  re-  80J^«  ^ 

lief.     Mr.  Amold  was  a  genuine  Words-    ^  «'«"^«»- 

worthian— being  able  to  read  every^g  yjy^^^  ^  ^  is  dead  we  turn  to  his 
Wordsworth  ever  wrote  exceDt  'Vau-  verse  with  quickened  feelings.  He  rests 
dracour  ^d  Juha.  The  influence  of  ^^^  his  labors.  We  still 
Wordsworth  upon  him  was   immense, 

Stem  across  the  sea  of  life  by  night, 

and  the  Voice,  once  the  Voice  of  the  liv- 
ing—of one  who  stood  by  our  side,  has 
for  a  while  an  unfamiliar  accent,  coming 
to  UB  as  it  does  no  longer  from  our 
friendly  Earth  but  from  the  strange  cold 
caverns  of  Death. 

Joy  comes  and  goes,  hope  ebbs  and  flows 

Like  the  wave, 
Change  doth  unknit  the  tranquil  strength  of 
men. 
Love  lends  life  a  little  grace, 
A  few  sad  smiles ;  and  then. 
Both  are  laid  in  one  cold  place. 
In  the  grave. 

Dreams  dawn  and  fly,  friends  smile  and  die 

Like  spring  flowers ; 
Our  vaunted  life  is  one  long  funeral. 
Men  dig  graves  with  bitter  tears 
For  their  dead  hopes ;  and  all. 
Mazed  with  doubts  and  sick  with  fears, 
Count  the  hours. 

We  count  the  hours !  These  dreams  of  ours, 
False  and  hollow. 

Do  we  go  hence  and  And  they  are  not  dead  ? 
Joys  we  dimly  apprehend, 


but  he  was  enabled,  by  the  order  of  his 
mind,  to  reject  with  the  heartiest  good- 
will tiie  cloudy  pantheism  which  robs  so 
much  of  Wordsworth's  best  verse  of  the 
heightened  charm  of  reality,  for,  after  all, 
Poetry,  like  Religion,  must  be  true,  or  it 
is  nothing.  This  strong  aversion  to  the 
unreal  also  prevented  Mr.  Amold,  despite 
his  love  of  the  classical  forms,  from  a 
nonsensical  neo-paganism.  His  was  a 
manlier  attitude.  He  had  no  desire  to 
keep  tugging  at  the  dry  breasts  of  an 
outworn  creed,  nor  any  disposition  to 
go  down  on  his  knees,  or  hunkers  as  the 
Scotch  more  humorously  call  them,  be- 
fore plaster  casts  of  Venus,  or  even  of 
"Proteus  rising  from  the  sea."  There 
was  something  very  refreshing  about 
this.  In  the  long  run  even  a  gloomy 
truth  is  better  company  than  a  cheerful 
falsehood.  The  perpetual  strain  of 
living  down  to  a  lie,  the  depressing  at- 
mosphere of  a  circumscribed  intelligence 
tell  upon  the  system,  and  the  cheerful 
falsehood  soon  begins  to  look  pu%  and 
dissipated. 
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Faces  that  smiled  and  fled, 
Hopes  bom  here,  and  bom  to  end, 
Shall  we  follow  ? 

In  a  poem  like  this  Mr.  Arnold  is  seen 
at  his  best — he  fairly  forces  himself  into 
the  very  front  ranks.  In  form  almost 
equal  to  Shelley,  or  at  any  rate  not  so 
very  very  far  behind  him,  whilst  of 
course  in  reality,  in  wholesome  thought, 
in  the  pleasures  that  are  afforded  by 
thinking,  it  is  of  incomparable  excel- 
lence. 

We  die  as  we  do,  not  as  we  would. 
Yet  on  reading  again  Mr.  Arnold's 
**  Wish  "  we  feel  that  the  manner  of  his 
death  was  much  to  his  mind. 

A  Wish. 

I  ask  not  that  my  bed  of  death 
From  bands  of  greedy  heirs  be  free  : 
For  these  besiege  the  latest  breath 
Of  fortune's  favored  sons,  not  me. 

I  ask  not  each  kind  sonl  to  keep 
Tearless,  when  of  my  death  he  hears. 
Let  those  who  will,  if  any — weep ! 
There  are  worse  plagues  on  earth  than  tears. 

I  ask  but  that  my  death  may  find 
The  freedom  to  my  life  denied ; 
Ask  but  the  folly  of  mankind 
.    Then — then  at  last  to  quit  my  side. 

Spare  me  the  whispering,  crowded  room. 
The  friends  who  come,  and  gape,  and  go  ; 
The  ceremonious  air  of  gloom — 
All,  which  makes  death  a  hideous  show  I 

Nor  bring  to  see  me  cease  to  live 
Some  doctor  full  of  phrase  and  fame 
To  shake  his  sapient  head  and  give 
The  ill  he  cannot  cure  a  name. 

Nor  fetch  to  take  the  accustomed  toll 
Of  the  poor  sinner  bound  for  death 
His  brother-doctor  of  the  soul 
To  canvass  with  official  breath 

The  future  and  its  viewless  things — 
That  undiscovered  mystery 
Which  one  who  feels  death's  winnowing  wings 
Must  needs  read  clearer,  sure,  than  he ! 

Bring  none  of  these  ;  but  let  me  be 
While  all  around  in  silence  lies, 
Moved  to  the  window  near,  and  see 
Once  more  before  my  dying  eyes, 

Bathed  in  the  sacred  dews  of  morn 
The  wide  aerial  landscapes  spread — 
The  world  which  was  e*er  I  was  born 
The  world  which  lasts  when  I  am  dead. 


Which  never  was  the  friend  of  one^ 
Nor  promised  love  it  could  not  g^ve. 
But  lit  for  all  its  generous  sun 
And  lived  itself  and  made  us  live. 

Then  let  me  gaze — till  I  become 
In  soul,  with  what  I  gaze  on,  wed ! 
To  feel  the  universe  my  home  ; 
To  have  before  my  mind— instead 

Of  the  sick  room,  the  mortal  strife 
The  turmoil  for  a  little  breath — 
The  pure  eternal  course  of  life, 
Not  human  combatings  with  death ! 

Thus  feeling,  gazing,  let  me  grow 
Composed,  refresh'd,  ennobled,  clear — 
Then  willing  let  my  spirit  go 
To  work  or  wait,  elsewhere  or  here ! 

To  turn  from  Arnold's  poetry  to  his 
theological  writings — if  so  grim  a  name 
can  be  given  to  these  productions — ^from 
"Rugby  Chapel"  to  "Literature  and 
Dogma,"  from  "Obermann"  to  "God 
and  the  Bible,"  from  "Empedodes  on 
Etna"  to  "St  Paid  and  Protestantism," 
is  to  descend  from  the  lofty  table-lands» 

From  the  dragon-warder'd  fountains 
Where  the  springs  of  knowledge  are. 
From  the  watchers  on  the  mountains 
And  the  bright  and  morning  stai*, 

to  the  dusty  high-road.  It  cannot,  I 
think,  be  asserted  that  either  the  place 
or  the  style  of  these  books  was  in  keep- 
ing with  their  subjects.  It  was  charac- 
teristic of  Mr.  Arnold,  and  like  his  prac- 
tical turn  of  mind  to  begin  "  Literature 
and  Dogma"  in  the  Comhill  Maga- 
zine, A  book  rarely  shakes  off  the  first 
draft — "  Literature  and  Dogma  "  neyer 
did.  It  is  fuU  of  repetitions  and  weari- 
some recapitulations,  well  enough  in  a 
magazine  where  each  issue  is  sure  to  be 
read  by  many  who  will  never  see  anoth- 
er number,  but  which  disfigure  a  book. 
The  style  is  likewise  too  jaunty.  Chaf- 
fing the  Trinity  is  not  yet  a  recognized 
English  pastime.  Bishop-baiting  is,  but 
this  notwithstanding,  most  readers  of 
"  Literature  and  Dogma  "  grew  tired  of 
the  Bishop  of  Gloucester  and  Bristol 
and  of  his  alleged  desire  to  do  some- 
thing for  the  honor  of  the  Gknlhead  long 
before  Mr.  Arnold  showed  any  signs  of 
weariness.  But  making  all  these  abate- 
ments, and  fully  admitting  that  "  liter- 
ature and  Dogma  "  is  not  Ukely  to  prove 
permanently  interesting  to  the  E^lish 
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reader,  it  must  be  pronounced  a  most  nold  his  great  acquaintance  with  the 
valuable  and  useful  book,  and  one  to  Bible,  just  as  an  Englishman  might  be 
which  the  professional  critics  and  phil-  annoyed  at  finding  Moltke  acquainted 
osophers  never  did  justice.  The  object  with  all  the  roads  from  Dover  to  Lon- 
of  "Literature  and  Dogma  "was  no  less  don.  This  feeling  was  natural,  and  on 
than  the  restoration  of  the  use  of  the  the  whole  I  think  it  creditable  to  the 
Bible  to  the  sceptical  laity.  It  was  a  no-  orthodox  party  that  a  book  so  need- 
ble  object,  and  it  was  in  a  great  meas-  lessly  pain-giving  as  "Literature  and 
ure,  as  thousands  of  quiet  people  could  Dogma "  did  not  goad  them  into  any 
testify,  attained.  It  was  not  a  philo-  personal  abuse  of  its  author.  But  they 
sophical  treatise.  In  its  own  way  it  was  could  not  away  with  the  book.  Nor  did 
the  same  kind  of  thing  as  many  of  Car-  the  philosophical  sceptic  like  it  much 
dinal  Newman's  wrings.  It  started  better.  The  philosophical  sceptic — 
with  an  assumption,  namely,  that  it  is  in  other  words  the  malignant  Atheist, 
impossible  to  believe  in  the  miracles  re-  hates  the  Bible,  even  as  the  Devil  was 
corded  in  the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  reported  to  hate  holy  water.  Its  spirit 
There  is  no  laborious  attempt  to  distin-  condemns  him.  Its  devout,  heart-stir- 
guish  between  one  miracle  and  another,  ring,  noble  language  creates  an  atmos- 
or  to  lighten  the  burden  of  faith  in  any  phere  which  is  deadly  for  pragmatic 
particular.  Nor  is  any  serious  attempt  egotism.  To  make  men  once  more  care- 
made  to  disprove  miraicles.  Mr.  Arnold  fuL  students  of  the  Bible  was  to  deal  a 
did  not  write  for  those  who  find  no  dif-  blow  at  materialism,  and  consequently 
ficulty  in  believing  in  the  first  chapter  was  not  easily  forgiven.  "  Why  can't 
of  St.  Luke's  gospel,  or  the  sixteenth  you  leave  the  Bible  alone,"  they  grum- 
chapter  of  St.  Mark's,  but  for  those  who  bled — "What  have  we  to  do  with  it ? " 
simply  cannot  believe  a  word  of  either  But  Pharisees  and  Sadducees  do  not  ex- 
the  one  chapter  or  the  other.  Mr.  Ar-  haust  mankind,  and  Mr.  Arnold's  contri- 
nold  knew  well  that  this  inability  to  be-  butions  to  the  religious  controversies 
lieve  is  apt  to  generate  in  the  mind  of  of  his  time  were  very  far  from  the  bar- 
the  imbeliever  an  almost  physical  re-  ren  things  that  are  most  contributions, 
pulsion  to  open  books  which  are  full  of  and  indeed  most  controversies  on  such 
supernatural  events.  Mr.  Arnold  knew  subjects.  I  believe  I  am  right  when  I 
this  and  lamented  it.  His  own  love  of  say  that  he  induced  a  very  large  number 
the  Bible  was  genuine  and  intense.  He  of  persons  to  take  up  again  and  make 
could  read  even  Jeremiah  and  Habak-  a  daily  study  of  the  books  both  of  the 
kuk.  As  he  loved  Homer  with  one  side  Old  and  the  New  Testament, 
of  him,  so  he  loved  the  Bible  with  the  As  a  literary  critic  Mr.  Arnold  had 
other.  He  saw  how  men  were  crippled  at  one  time  a  great  vogue.  His  "  Essays 
and  maimed  through  growing  up  in  ig-  in  Criticism,"  first  published  in  1865, 
norance  of  it,  and  living  all  &e  days  of  made  him  known  to  a  larger  public  than 
their  lives  outside  its  influence.  He  his  poems  or  his  delightful  lectures  on 
longed  to  restore  it  to  them,  to  satisfy  translating  Homer  had  succeeded  in  do- 
them  that  its  place  in  the  mind  of  man  ing.  He  had  the  happy  knack  of  start- 
— that  its  educational  and  moral  power  ing  interesting  subjects  and  saying  all 
was  not  due  to  the  miracles  it  records  sorts  of  interesting  things  by  the  way. 
nor  to  the  dogmas  that  Catholics  have  There  was  the  French  Academy.  Would 
developed  or  Calvinists  extracted  from  it  be  a  good  thing  to  have  an  English 
its  pages,  but  to  its  literary  excellence  Academy  ?  He  started  the  question 
and  to  the  glow  and  enthusiasm  it  has  himself  and  answered  it  in  the  negative, 
shed  over  conduct,  self-sacrifice,  human-  The  public  took  it  out  of  his  mouth  and 
ity,  and  holy  living.  It  was  at  all  events  proceeded  to  discuss  it  for  itself,  always 
a  worthy  object  and  a  mast  courageous  on  the  assumption  that  he  had  answered 
tasL  It  exposed  him  to  a  heavy  cross-  it  in  the  affirmative.  But  that  is  the 
fire.  The  Orthodox  fell  upon  his  book  way  with  the  public.  No  sensible  man 
and  abused  it,  imrestrainedly  abused  it  minds  it.  To  set  something  going  is 
for  its  familiar  handling  of  their  sacred  the  most  anybody  can  hope  to  do  in  this 
booka    They  almost  grudged  Mr.  Ar-  world.     Where  it  will  go  to,  and  what 
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sort  of  moss  it  will  gather  as  it  goes,  for  of  Celtic  literature."  It  does  not  mat- 
despite  the  proverb  there  is  nothing  in-  ter  much  whether  you  can  bring  jour- 
compatible  between  moss  and  motion,  self  to  belieye  in  the  *'  Eisteddfod "  or 
no  one  can  say.  In  this  volume,  too,  he  not.  In  fact  Mr.  Arnold  did  not  believe 
struck  the  note,  so  frequently  and  use-  in  it  He  knew  perfectly  well  that  better 
fully  repeated,  of  self-dissatisfaction,  poetry  is  to  be  found  every  week  in  the 
To  make  us  dissatisfied  with  ourselves,  poet's  comer  of  every  county  newspaper 
alive  to  our  own  inferiority,  not  absolute  in  England  than  is  produced  annually  at 
but  in  important  respects,  to  check  the  the  Eisteddfod.  You  need  not  even 
chorus,  then  so  loud,  of  self-approval  of  share  Mr.  Arnold's  opinion  as  to  the  in- 
our  majestic  selves — ^to  make  us  imder-  herent  value  of  Celtic  Literature,  though 
stand  why  nobody  who  is  not  an  Eng-  this  is  of  course  a  grave  question, 
liffhniftn  wants  to  be  one,  this  was  an-  worthy  of  all  consideration — ^but  his 
other  of  the  tasks  of  this  militant  man.  ''  Study  "  is  good  enough  to  be  read  for 
We  all  remember  how  "  Wragg  *  is  in  love.  It  is  fuU  of  charming  criticism, 
custody."  The  papers  on  Heine  and  Most  critics  are  such  savages — or  if  they 
Spinoza  and  Marcus  Aurelius  were  read  are  not  savages,  they  are  full  of  fanta- 
with  eagerness,  with  an  enjoyment,  with  sies,  and  are  capable  at  any  moment  of 
a  sense  of  widening  horizons  too  rare  calling  ''  Tom  Jones "  dull,  or  Sydney 
to  be  easily  forgotten.  They  were  light  Smith  a  bore.  Mr.  Arnold  was  not  a 
and  graceful,  but  it  would  I  think  be  im-  savage,  and  was  as  likely  of  calling ''  Tom 
just  to  call  them  slender.  They  were  not  Jones  "  dull,  or  Sydney  Smith  a  bore  as 
written  for  specialists  or  even  for  stu-  he  was  to  call  Homer  heavy  or  Milton 
dents,  but  for  ordinary  men  and  women,  vulgar.  He  was  no  gloomy  specialist, 
particularly  for  yoimg  men  and  women.  He  knew  it  took  all  sorts  to  make  a 
who  carried  away  with  them  from  the  world.  He  was  alive  to  life.  Its  great 
reading  of  "  Essays  in  Criticism"  some-  movement  fascinated  him,  even  as  it  had 
thing  tiiey  could  not  have  found  any-  done  Burke,  even  as  it  does  Cardinal 
where  else  and  which  remained  with  Newman.  He  watched  the  rushing 
them  for  the  rest  of  their  days,  name-  stream,  the  ''stir  of  existence,"  the  good 
ly,  a  way  of  looking  at  thinga  A  per-  and  the  bad,  the  false  and  the  true,  with 
fectly  safe  critic  Mr.  Arnold  hardly  was.  an  interest  that  never  flagged.  Li  his 
Even  in  this  volume  he  fusses  too  much  last  words  on  translating  Homer  he 
about  the  De  Chi^rins.  In  a  sugary  says:  ''And  thus  false  tendency  as  well 
bride-cake  romance  of  the  "  John  Ingle-  as  true,  vain  effort  as  well  as  fruitful, 
sant"  species  it  would  have  been  pretty  go  together  to  produce  that  great  move- 
enough,  but  for  sober  reality  it  was  not  ment  of  life,  to  present  that  immense 
"  on  tiie  line."  To  some  later  judgments  and  magic  spectacle  of  human  affidrs, 
of  his  it  would  be  unkind  to  refer.  It  which  from  boyhood  to  old  age  fasci- 
was  said  of  the  late  Lord  Justice  Mel-  nates  the  gaze  of  every  man  of  imagina- 
lish  by  Lord  Cairns  that  he  went  right  tion,  and  which  would  be  his  terror  if  it 
instinctively.  That  is,  he  did  not  were  not  at  the  same  time  his  delight." 
flounder  into  Truth.  Mr.  Arnold  never  Mr.  Arnold  never  succeeded  in  getting 
floundered,  but  he  sometimes  felL  A  his  countrymen  to  take  him  seriously  as 
more  delightful  critic  of  Literature  we  a  practical  politician.  He  was  regarded 
have  not  had  for  long.  What  pleasant  as  an  imauthorized  practitioner  whose 
reading  are  his  "  Lectures  on  Translating  prescriptions  no  respectable  chemist 
Homer,"  which  ought  to  be  at  once  re-  would  consent  to  make  up.  He  had  not 
printed.  How  full  of  good  things !  Not  the  diploma  of  Parliament,  nor  was  he 
perhaps  fit  to  be  torn  from  &eir  con-  able,  like  the  Secretary  of  an  Early  Clos- 
texts,  or  paraded  in  a  Commonplace  ing  Association,  to  assure  any  political 
book,  but  of  the  kind  which  give  a  read-  aspirant  ihsi  he  commanded  enough 
er  joy — which  make  literature  tempt-  votes  to  turn  an  election.  When  Mr. 
ing — ^which  revive,  even  in  dull  middle-  John  Morley  took  occasion  after  Mr.  Ar- 
age,  something  of  the  enthusiasm  of  the  nold's  death  to  refer  to  In'm  in  Parlia- 
love-stricken  boy.  Then,  too,  his  "Study  mentj  the  name  was  received  respectful- 
♦  See  BsMyi  in  Criticism,  p.  38.  ly  but  coldly.    Mr.  W.  H.  Smith  is  be- 
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lieved  bj  many  never  to  have  heard  of  employed  them  in  his  preface  to  the 
the  author  of  "  ThyrBia."  And  yet  he  second  edition  of  "  Essays  in  Criticism  " 
was  eager  about  politics  and  had  much  where  he  records  a  conversation,  I 
to  say  about  political  questions.  His  doubt  not  on  imaginary  one,  between 
work  in  these  respecta  was  far  from  fu-  himself  andaportlyjewellerfrom  Cheap- 
tile.  What  be  said  was  never  inapt.  It  side — his  fellow-traveller  on  the  Wood- 
colored  men's  thoughts  and  contributed  ford  Branch  of  the  Great  Eastern  Line, 
to  the  formation  of  their  opinions  far  The  Traveller  was  greatly  perturbed 
more  than  even  public  meetings.  His  in  his  mind  by  the  murder  then  lately 
introduction  to  his  "  Beport  on  Popular  perpetrated  in  a  railway  carriage  by  the 
l^ucation  in  France,"  published  in  1861,  notorious  MUller.  Mr.  Arnold  phed  him 
is  as  instructive  a  piece  of  writing  as  is  with  consolation.  "  Suppose  the  worst  to 
to  be  found  in  any  historical  disquisi-  happen,"  I  said,  "  suppose  even  yourself 
tion  of  the  last  three  decades.  The  paper  tooe  the  -nQiisi^il  n'y  a  pas  d'homme 
on  "  My  Countrymen "  in  that  most  necegsaire — we  should  miss  you  for  a 
amusing  book  "  Friendship's  Garland "  day  or  two  on  the  Woodford  Branch, 
(which  ought  also  to  be  at  once  reprint-  but  the  great  mundane  movement  would 
ed)  is  full  of  point.  stiU  go  on,  the  gravel  walks  of  your  villa 
would  still  be  rolled,  dividends  would 
But  it  is  time  to  stop.  It  is  only  pes-  still  be  paid  at  the  Bank,  omnibuses 
Bible  to  stop  where  we  began.  Matmew  would  still  run,  there  would  still  be  the 
Arnold  is  dead.  He  would  ha^e  been  old  crush  at  the  comer  of  Fencburcb 
the  last  mui  to  expect  anyone  to  grow  Street." 

hysterical  over   the    circumstance,    and  And  so   it  proves  for  all — for  portly 

t^e  first  to  denounce  any  strained  emo-  jewellers  and  lovely  poets, 
tion,     21  n'y  a  pait  d'homme  necraKotVc, 

No  one  ever  grasped  this  great,  this  com-  Tl'*  Pfllar  «tiH  brooda  o'er  the  SeldB 

(ortmg,  ihi.  cooung  u».  ..M.rt„.™g  st;:;t',f r^f.^.V 

truth  more  cordially  thap  he  did.    As  Naiurs  is  fresh  nt>  of  old, 

I  write  th%  words  I  remember  how  he  Is  lov<?ly ;  a  mortal  is  dead. 
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THE   EVERY-DAY   LIFE  OF   RAILROAD  MEN. 

By  B.  B.  Adams,  Jr. 

\                                     Ei   typical   railroad  is  but  one  of  each  of  the  other  classes, 
lan    "runs  on  the  And  as  the  ranks  of  the  posseager-traiu 
; "  he   is   not   the  service  are  generally  recruited  from  the 
whose  urbane  prea-  freight-train   men   it  follows   that    the 
adorns  the  much-  freight    brakeman   impresses  his  iudi- 
Ided  offices  of  the  vidiiidity  quite  strongly  upon  not  only 
oad  companies  on  the  circles  in  which  he  moves  but  the 
idway,    where    the  whole   train  service  as  weU,     Freight 
letters  on  the  front  conductors  are  promoted  brakemen,  and 
low  are  each  con-  most  (though   not  by   any   means  all) 
rably    larger    than  passenger     conductors    are     promoted 
the  elbow-room  allowed  the  clerks  in-  freight  conductors ;  so  that  the  brake- 
side,  nor  indeed  is  he,  generally  speak-  man's  prominent  traits  of  character  con- 
ing,  the  one   with   whom   the  public  tinue  to  appear  thi-uughout  the  several 
or  the  pubhc's  drayman  comes  in  con-  grades  of  the  service.     As  he  is  pro- 
tact  when  visiting  a  large  city  station  moted  he  of  course  improves.     The  gen- 
to  ship  or  receive  freight.     These  and  eral  character  of  the  )>ersonnel  of  the 
others  whoso  part  in  the  complex  ma-  freight-train  service   1^  undergone  a 
chinery  of  transportation  is  in  a  degree  considerable  change  in  the  last  twenty 
auxiliary  are  indeed  largely  imbued  with  years.      Whiskey    drinkers    have    been 
the  ei^ril  de  corpn  which  originates  in  weeded  out,   aud   pilferers  with  them, 
the  main  body  of  workers ;  but    their  Improved  discipline  has  effected  a  gen- 
duties  are  such  that  their  interest  is  not  eral  toning  up,  raising  the  moral  stand- 
especially  lively.  ard  perceptibly.     One  reforming  super- 
The  railroad  man's  home  life  is  not  intendent  a  few  years  ago  on  under- 
specially  different  from  other  people's,  taking  an   aggressive   campaign  found 
■Diere  have  been   Chesterfields   among  himself  compelled   to  discharge  three- 
conductors,    and    mechanical    geniuses  fifths  of   all   his   brakemen  before  he 
have  grown  up  among  the  locomotive  could   regard   the  force   as  reasonably 
engineers,  but  these  were  products  of  an  cleared  of  the  rowdy  element, 
era  now  past.     Station  men  are  a  part 

of  the  communities  where  their  duties  The  brakeman,  like  the  "  drummer," 
place  them.  Trainmen  and  their  fami-  is  a  characteristic  American  product. 
lies  occupy  a  modest  though  highly  re-  Each  has  bis  wits  sharpened  by  pecu- 
spectable  place  in  the  society  they  live  liar  esperiences,  and,  while  important 
in.  Trainmen  who  live  in  a  city  gener-  lines  of  intellectual  ti-aining  are  almost 
ally  receive  the  same  pay  that  is  given  wholly  neglected,  there  is  contact  with 
to  their  bi-others,  doing  the  same  work,  the  world  in  various  directions,  which 
whose  homes  are  in  the  country.  The  develops  qualities  that  tend  to  elevate 
famihes  of  the  latter  therefore  enjoy  the  individual  in  many  ways.  Although 
purer  air,  lessened  expenses,  and  other  freight  brakemen  do  not  have  any  in- 
advantages  which  are  denied  the  former,  tercourse  with  the  public,  they  somehow 
On  most  railroads  the  freight-train  learn  the  ways  of  the  world  verj-  quick- 
men — engineers,  conductors,  brakemen,  1y,  and  the  brightest  ones  among  them 
aud  firemen— are  the  most  numerous  need  very  little  training  to  tit  them  for 
and  prominent  class,  as  the  number  of  a  place  on  a  passenger  train  where  they 
freight  trains  is  generally  larger  than  are  expected  to  deal  with  gentle  ladies 
that  of  passenger  trains ;  and  among  and  fastidious  millionaires,  and  bear 
these  men  there  are  more  brakemen  themselves  with  the  grace  of  a  hotel 
than  anything  else,  because  there  are  clerk.  Perhaps  one  reason  «hy  brake- 
two  or  more  on  every  train,  while  there  men  impress  their  characteristics  on  the 


THE  EyERY'DAY  LIFE  OF  RAILROAD  MEN.  647 

whole  personnel  of   the   service  U  be-  ceaa.     If  he  deemB  it  worth  while  to 

cause  iaej  have  abimdance  of  opportim-  complain  of  anjiliiBg,  he  formulates  his 

ity  for  meditatioD.     Many  of  them  have  appeal  in  a  wa,v  tbat  is  sure  to  be  tell- 

a  superfluity  of  hours  and  half  hours  ing.     Every  one  knows  the  old  story  of 

when  they  ha,\e  nothing  to  do  but  ride  the  brakeman  who  was  refused  a  free 

on  the  top  of  a  car  and  keep  a  general  pass  home  on  Saturday  night  with  the 


watch  of  the  train,  and  they  have  am-  argument  that  his  employer,  if  a  farmer, 

pie  time  to  think  twice  before  speaking  could  not  be  reasonably   expected  to 

once.     Even  a  circus  clown  or  the  ven-  hitch  up  a  horse  and  buggy  for  sucb  a 

dor  of  shoe-strings  or  ten-cent  watches  purpose.  The  reply,  that,  admitting  this, 

has  to  study  the  arts  of  expression ;  why  the  farmer  who  had  bis  team  already 

should  not  the  intelligent  trainman,  who  hameased  up  and  was  going  that  way 

nishes  to  let  people  know  that  he  is  of  with  an   empty  seat  would  be  outran 

some  account  in  the  world  ?   If  he  wants  geously  mean  to  refuse  his  hired  man  a 

a  favor  from  a  superior  ho  knows  just  ride,  is  none  too  'cute  to  be  character- 

the  best  way  of  approach  to  secure  sue-  istic.     The  brakeman  who  is  not  able 
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to  puncture  the  sophistries  of  narrow-  air-brake.     On  the  steep  roads  of  the 

souled  or  disingenuous  superiors  is  the  Eocky  Mountains,  and  a  few  other  lines, 

exception  and  not  the  rule.  this  brake  is  already  in  use. 

The  brakeman  gives  the  prevailing  But  "braking  by  hand'*  is  still  the 
tone  to  the  "  society  "  of  despatchers'  lob-  rule.  In  running  on  ascending  grades 
bies  and  other  lounging  places  which  or  at  slow  speeds,  the  brakemen  can  ride 
he  frequents.  He  originates  whatever  under  cover,  but  in  descending  grades, 
slang  may  be  deemed  necessary  to  give  or  on  levels  when  the  speed  is  high,  they 
spice  to  the  talk  of  the  caboose  and  must  be  on  the  tops  of  the  cars  ready 
round-house.  He  calls  a  gravel  train  a  to  instantly  apply  the  brakes,  for  the 
"dust  express,"  and  refers  to  the  pump  reason  that  there  are  generally  only 
for  compressing  air  for  the  power-brakes  three  or  foiu'  men  to  a  long  train  weigh- 
as  a  "  wind-jammer."  The  fireman's  ing  from  500  to  1,000  tons,  whose  mo- 
prosaic  labors  are  lightened  by  being  mentum  cannot  be  arrested  very  quick- 
poetically  mentioned  as  the  handling  of  ly.  In  descending  steep  grades,  only 
black  diamonds,  and  the  mortification  the  most  constant  and  skilful  care  pre- 
of  being  called  into  the  superintendent's  vents  the  train  from  rushing  at  break- 
oflSce  to  explain  some  dereliction  of  duty  neck  speed  to  the  foot  of  the  incline,  or 
is  disguised  by  referring  to  the  episode  to  a  curve,  where  it  would  be  precipi- 
as  "  dancing  on  the  carpet."  tated  over  an  embankment  and  crushed 

The  disagreeable  features  of  a  freight  to  splinters.    One  of  the  mountain  roads 

brakeman's  lif  e  are  chiefly  those  depend-  in  Colorado  which  now  uses  air-brakes 

ent  upon  the  weather.     If  he  could  per-  is  said  to  be  lined  its  whole  length  with 

form  his  duties  in  Southern  California  the  ruins  of  cars  lying  in  the  gorges, 

or  Florida  in  winter,  and  in  the  North-  where  they  were  wrecked  in  the  former 

em  States  in  summer,  his  lot  would  ordi-  days  of  hand-brakes.     Even  on  grades 

narily  be  a  happy  one,  though  the  an-  much  less  steep  than  those  in  Colorado 

noyance  of  tramps  is  almost  universal  the  danger  of  this  sort  of  disaster  is 

in  mild  climates  and  in  many  cases  takes  one  that  has  to  be  constantly  guarded 

the  shape  of  positive  danger.    These  vag-  against.     Take  the  case  of  a  40-car  train 

abonds  persist  in  riding  on  or  in  the  descending  a  1^^  per  cent,  grade  (79j\ 

cars,  while  the  faithful  trainman  must,  feet  per  mile).     Before  all  of  the  cars 

according  to  his  instructions,  keep  them  have  passed  over  the  summit  and  com- 

oft     In  some  sections  of  the  country  menced  to  descend,  the  forward  part 

they  will  board  a  train  in  gangs  of  a  of  the  train  will  have  increased  its  ve- 

dozen,  armed  with  pistols,  and  dictate  locity  very  perceptibly  and  will  thus  by 

where  the  train  shall  carry  them.     Last  its  weight  exert  a  strong  pull  on  the 

March  in   Chicago   a  conductor  while  rear  portion,  "yanking"  it  very  roughly 

ejecting  a  tramp  from  the  caboose  was  sometimes,  and  if  one  of  the  couplings 

shot  and  killed  by  the  vagabond.  between  the  cars  chances  to  be  weak  it 

The  hardships  of  cold  and  stormy  breaks,  separating  the  train  into  two 
weather  are  serious,  both  because  of  parts.  Mishaps  of  this  kind  are  fre- 
the  test  of  endurance  involved  and  the  quent,  and  two  or  more  breakages  often 
added  difficulties  in  handling  a  train,  occur  at  the  same  time,  dividing  the 
The  Westinghouse  automatic  air-brake,  train  so  that  one  of  the  parts — between 
which  has  served  so  admirably  on  pas-  the  two  end  portions — is,  perhaps,  left 
senger  trains  for  the  past  fifteen  years,  with  no  brakeman  upon  it.  The  en- 
has  only  recentiy  been  adapted  and  gineman  then  has  the  choice  of  slacken- 
cheapened  so  as  to  make  it  available  for  ing  his  speed  and  allowing  the  imman- 
long  freight  trains,  but  it  is  now  so  per-  ageable  cars  to  violentiy  collide  with  his 
fected  that  in  a  few  years  the  brakeman  portion,  or  of  increasing  his  own  speed 
who  now  has  to  ride  on  the  outside  of  to  such  a  rate  that  he  is  soon  in  dan- 
cars  in  a  freezing  condition  for  an  hour  ger  of  suddenly  overtaking  a  train  ahead 
at  a  time  will  be  privileged  to  sit  com-  of  him.  To  avoid  this  breaking-in-two 
fortably  in  his  caboose  while  the  speed  the  brakemen  must  be  wide  awake  on 
of  the  train  is  governed  by  the  engineer,  the  instant  and  see  that  their  brakes  are 
through  the  instantaneous  action  of  the  tightened  before  the  speed  even  begins 
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to  elude  control.   As  hood  as  the  whole  '  ' .  J'^    .', 

train  has  got  beyond  tlie  summit,  and 
the  Bpeed  is  reduced  to  a  proper  rate 

by  the  application  of  the  braJtea  on,  say,  plied  instead  ;  and  all  this  muet  be  done 

ODB-tbii'd  or  one-half  the  cars,  it  w£l  {sometimes  for  an  hour)  when  the  tem- 

perhaps  be  found  that  one  or  two  brakes  perature  is  20  degrees  below  zero,  or 

too  many  have  been  put  on  and  that  the  the  wind  is  blowing  a  gale,  just  as  un- 

train  is  running  too  slowly.     Some  of  der   more    favorable  circumstances.     A 

them  must  then  be  loosened.     Or  per-  train  moving  at  20  miles  an  hour  against 

haps  some  are  set  so  tightly  that  the  a  wind  with  a  velocity  of  30  miles  in- 

friction    heats    the   wheels    uuduly   or  creases  the  latter  to  50,  so  far  as  the 

causes  them  to  slide  along  the  track  in-  brakeman  is  concerned ;  and  if  rain  or 

stead  of  rolling  \  then  those  brakes  must  sleet  is  falling,  the  force  of  it  on  his 

be  released  and  some  on  other  cars  aji-  hands  and  face  is  verj-  severe.     If  we 
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add  to  this  the  danger  attendant  upon  in  walking  several  miles  to  a  station, 
stepping  from  one  car  to  another  over  a  The  record  of  individual  perils  and  he- 
gap  of  27  to  30  inches,  in  a  dark  night,  roisms  in  the  New  York  blizzard  of  last 
when  the  cars  are  constantly  moving  up  March  are  paralleled,  or  at  least  repeated, 
and  down  on  their  springs  and  are  on  a  slightly  milder  scale,  by  brakemen 
swaying  to  one  side  or  the  other  every  every  winter. 

few  seconds,  we  get  some  idea  of,  though  The  danger  of  sudden  accidental  death 
we  cannot  realize,  the  sensations  that  or  maiming  is  constant  and  great,  and 
must  at  such  times  fill  the  minds  of  the  the  bare  record  of  the  numerous  cases 
men  whose  pleasant  berth  seems  so  en-  is  acutely  suggestive  of  inexpressible 
joyable  on  a  mild  summer's  day.  And  suflfering  ;  but,  strange  to  say,  it  does 
this  is  not  an  overdrawn  picture  or  the  not  worry  the  average  brakeman  much, 
worst  that  might  be  given  ;  for  rain  and  Though  probably  a  thousand  trainmen 
snow  combined  often  coat  the  roofs  of  are  killed  in  this  country  every  year, 
cars  so  completely  and  solidly  that  they  and  four  or  five  thousand  injured,  by 
are  worse  than  the  smoothest  skating-  collisions  and  derailments,  in  coupling 
pond,  and  moving  upon  them  is  at-  cars,  falling  oflf  trains,  striking  low  over- 
tended  with  danger  at  every  step,  head  bridges,  and  from  other  causes,  no 
Jumping — it  cannot  be  called  walking —  one  brakeman,  from  what  he  sees  in  his 
from  one  car  to  another  is  in  such  cases  own  experience,  realizes  the  danger  very 
positively  reckless.  The  brake-appara-  vividly.  As  in  other  dangers  which 
tus  will  in  a  snow-storm  be  coated  with  are  constant  but  inevitable,  familiarity 
ice  so  rapidly  that  vigorous  action  is  re-  breeds  carelessness  which  is  closely  akin 
quired  to  keep  it  in  working  condition,  to  contempt.  Falling  from  trains  is 
Even  a  wind  alone,  in  dry  weather,  some-  really  a  serious  danger,  because  the  most 
times  compels  the  men  to  crawl  from  one  ceaseless  caution — next  to  impossible  for 
car  to  another,  grasping  such  projections  the  average  man  to  maintain — is  neces- 
as  they  may.  The  brakeman  who  for-  sary  to  avoid  missteps.  This  will  be  prac- 
gets  to  take  his  rubber  coat  and  over-  tically  abolished  when  the  long-wished- 
alls  sometimes  suffers  severely  from  sud-  for  air-brake  comes  into  use,  as  that  will 
den  changes  of  temperature.  In  spring  obviate  the  necessity  of  riding  on  the 
or  fall  a  lively  shower  wiU  be  encount^  tops  of  the  cars. 

ered  in  a  sheltered  valley,  and  the  cloth-  Coupling  accidents  are  practically  lin- 
ing be  completely  drenched,  and  then  avoidable  because,  although  the  neces- 
within  perhaps  haJf  an  hour  the  ascent  sary  manipulations  can  be  made  without 
,  of  a  few  hundred  feet  brings  the  train  going  between  the  cars  or  placing  the 
into  an  atmosphere  a  few  degrees  below  hands  in  dangerous  situations,  the  men 
the  freezing  point,  so  that  with  the  aid  as  a  general  thing  prefer  to  take  the 
of  the  wind,  fanned  by  the  speed  of  the  risk  of  the  more  dangerous  method, 
train,  the  clothes  are  very  soon  frozen  With  the  ordinary  freight-car  appara- 
stifEl  tus  (which,  however,  is  destined  to  be 
Another  feature  which  often  involves  supei*seded  by  an  automatic  coupler) 
discomfort  and  occasionally  positive  suf-  the  link  by  which  the  cars  are  connect^ 
fering  and  danger  is  ''  going  back  to  ed  is  retained  by  a  pin  in  the  drawbar 
flag."  When  a  train  is  unexpectedly  of  either  car ;  as  one  car  approaches 
stopped  upon  the  road,  the  brakeman  at  another  at  considerable  speed,  this  link, 
the  rear  end  must  immediately  take  his  which  hangs  loosely  down  at  an  angle 
red  flag  or  lantern  and  go  back  a  half  mile  of  30  degrees,  must  be  lifted  and  guid- 
or  more  to  gixe  the  ''  stop  "  signal  to  the  ed  into  the  opening  in  the  opposite 
enginemen  of  any  train  that  may  be  fol-  drawbar.  This  operation  must,  accord- 
lowing.  This  rule  is  sometimes  disre-  ing  to  the  regulations  of  most  roads,  be 
garded  in  clear  weather  on  straight  lines,  performed  by  the  aid  of  a  short  stick  ; 
and  is  even  evaded  by  lazy  or  unfaithful  but  disregarding  the  regulation,  partly 
brakemen  where  the  neglect  is  positively  to  save  time  and  partly  because  of  fear 
dangerous,  but  still  many  a  faithful  man  of  the  ridicule  that  would  be  called  out 
has  to  go  out  and  stand  for  a  long  time  by  the  exhibition  of  a  lack  of  dexteiifyy 
in  a  severe  snow-storm  or  risk  his  life  the  average  brakeman  uses  his  fingers. 
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Tha  PIsiHKt  Put  of  ■  Bmktnun't  Lila. 

He  must  lift  the  link  and  hold  it  liori-  every  large  freight-yard  is  sad  evidence 
zontally  until  the  end  enters  the  open-  of  the  fact.  But  again,  aesuming  that 
ing,  and  then  withdraw  his  hand  before  this  part  of  the  operation  is  accom- 
the  heavy  drawbars  come  together.  A  plisbed  in  safety,  there  is  another  and 
delay  of  a  fraction  of  a  second  would  worse  danger  in  the  possibility  of  being 
cniBh  the  band  or  finger  as  under  a  trip-  crushed  bodily.  Cars  are  built  with  pro- 
hammer.  And  in  point  of  fact  this  delay  jecting  timbers  on  their  ends  at  or  near 
does,  for  various  reasons,  frequently  the  centre,  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  the 
happen,  and  the  number  of  trainmen  main  body  of  each  car  12  or  15  inches 
with  wounded  bauds    to    be   found  in  from  its  neighbor  ;  but  cars  of  dissimi- 
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lar  pattern  sometimes  meet  in  such  a  ceptional,  while  that  of  employees  is  or- 

waj  that  the  projections  on  one  lap  past  dinary. 

those  on  the  other,  and  the  space  which  The  brakeman  must  be  on  hand 
should  aflford  room  for  the  man  to  stand  promptly  at  the  hour  of  his  train's  prep- 
in  safety  is  not  maintained.  If  the  aration  for  departure,  and  generally  he 
brakeman,  in  the  darkness  of  night  or  must  do  his  part  in  15,  30,  or  60  min- 
the  hurry  of  his  work,  fails  to  note  the  utes' lively  work  in  assembling  cars  from 
peculiarities  of  the  cars,  he  is  mercilessly  different  tracks,  changing  them  from 
crushed,  the  ponderous  vehicles  often  the  front  to  the  rear  or  middle  of  the 
banging  together  with  a  force  of  many  train,  and  setting  aside  those  that  are 
tons.  A  constant  danger  in  coupling  broken  or  disabled ;  but  once  on  the 
and  imcoupling  is  the  liability  to  catch  road  by  far  the  greater  portion  of  his 
the  feet  in  angles  in  the  track.  Freight  time  is  his  own,  for  his  own  enjoyment, 
conductors  are  peculiarly  liable  to  this,  almost  as  fully  as  that  of  the  passenger 
as  the  duty  of  uncoupling  (pulling  out  who  travels  for  the  express  purpose  of 
the  coupling-pin)  generally  devolves  up-  entertaining  himself.  In  mfld  weather 
on  them,  and  must  be  done  while  the  and  in  daylight,  life  on  the  top  of  a 
train  is  in  motion.  Walking  rapidly  freight  train  is  almost  wholly  devoid  of 
along,  in  the  dark,  with  the  right  hand  impleasant  features,  and  it  takes  on  the 
holding  a  lantern  and  grasping  the  car,  nature  of  work  only  for  the  same  reason 
while  the  left  is  tugging  at  a  pin  which  that  any  routine  becomes  more  or  less 
sticks,  involves  perplexities  wherein  a  irksome  after  a  time.  Much  of  the  time 
moment's  hesitation  may  prove  fatal.  there  are  a  few  bushels  of  cinders  from 
The  dangers  here  recounted  are  those  the  engine  flying  in  the  air,  which  a  nov- 
which  only  brakemen  (or  those  acting  ice  can  get  into  his  eyes  with  great  facil- 
as  brakemen)  have  to  meet.  The  liabil-  ity,  but  the  brakeman  gets  used  to  them, 
ity  of  all  trainmen  to  be  killed  by  the  He  sees  every  day  (on  many  roads)  the 
cars  tumbling  down  a  bank,  colliding  beauties  of  nature  in  great  variety.  Much 
with  another  train,  and  a  hundred  other  of  the  scenery  of  the  adjoining  country 
conditions  is  also  considerable.  The  is  500  per  cent,  more  enjoyable  from  the 
horror  which  the  public  feels  on  the  oc-  brakeman's  perch  on  the  roof  than  from 
currence  of  such  a  disaster  as  that  at  the  car  windows,  for  the  reason  that  the 
Chatsworth,  HL,  a  year  ago,  or  the  half-  increased  height  gives  such  an  enlarged 
dozen  other  temble  ones  within  the  horizon.  This  education  from  nature  is 
past  two  years,  could  reasonably  be  re-  an  element  in  railroad  men's  lives  not 
peated  every  month  if  railroad  employees  to  be  despised.  The  trainman  whose 
instead  of  passengers  were  considered,  daily  trips  take  him  past  the  panoramic 
There  are  no  accurate  official  statistics  charms  of  the  Connecticut  Valley  in  sum- 
kept  of  the  train  accidents  in  the  coun-  mer,  through  the  gorgeous-hued  moun- 
try,  but  the  accounts  compiled  monthly  tain  foliage  along  the  Erie  in  autumn, 
by  the  Railroad  Gazette  always  show  a  or  the  perennial  grandeur  of  the  Eocky 
large  number  of  casualties  to  railroad  Mountains  in  Colorado  certainly  enjoys 
men  from  causes  beyond  their  own  control  a  privilege  for  which  many  a  city  worker 
(collisions,  running  off  the  track,  etc.),  would  gladly  make  large  sacrifices.  But 
no  mention  being  made  of  the  larger  to  trainmen  the  refining  influence  of 
number  resulting  from  the  victims'  these  surroundings  is  often  an  uncon- 
own  want  of  caution.  In  the  month  of  scious  influence,  and  with  the  majority 
March,  1887,  in  which  occurred  the  ter-  of  them  is  perhaps  generally  so,  be- 
rible  Bussey  bridge  disaster,  near  Bos-  cause  of  the  prosaic  round  of  every-day 
ton,  25  passengers  were  killed  in  the  thoughts  filling  their  minds.  There  are 
United  States  ;  but  the  same  month  re-  also  some  other  advantages,  not  wholly 
corded  34  employees  killed.  At  Chats-  unsesthetic,  which  a  miUionaire  might 
worth  80  passengers  were  killed ;  but  in  almost  envy  the  freight  trainman.  Every 
that  and  the  following  month  the  num-  twenty  miles  or  so  the  engine  must  stop 
ber  of  employees  killed  in  the  coimtry  for  water,  and  it  often  happens  that  this 
reached  97.  In  both  of  these  compari-  is  in  a  cool  place  where  the  men  can  at 
sons  the  number  of  passengers  is  ex-  the  same  time  refresh  themselves  with 
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spring  water  whose    sparkling   purity  The  freight  conductor  is  simply  a  high 

is  unknown  in  New  York  or  Clucago.  grade  of  brakeman.     His  work  is  almost 

Though  brakemen  who  love  beer  are  not  wholly  supervisory  and  clerical,  and  so, 

by  any  means  scarce,  an  accessible  spring  after  several  years'  service,  he  becomes 

or  well  of  pure  water  along  the  line  more  sober  and    business-like    in  his 

always  finds  appreciative  uses  during  bearing,  the  responsibilities  of  his  po- 

warm  weather ;  and  the  Kentuckian  who  sition    being   sufficient    to  eflfect    this 

sojourned  six  months  in  Illinois  without  change  ;  but  he  generally  retains  his 

thinking  to  try  the  water  there  is  not  sympathies  with  his  old  associates  who 

represented  in  the  ranks  of  level-headed  have  become  subordinates.     His  duties 

brakemen.    A  certain  railroad  president  are  to  keep  the  record  of  the  train,  the 

regales  himself  in   summer  on   spring  time,  numbers  of  cars,  etc. ;  to  see  that 

water  brought  in  jugs  from  100  miles  the  brakemen  regulate  the  speed  when 

up  the  road  by  trainmen  who  find  in  this  necessary,  and  to  keep  a  general  watch, 

service  an  opportunity  to  "  make  them-  The  calculations  necessary  to   make  a 

selves  solid  "  at  headquarters.     Freight  75-mile  trip  and  get  over  the  line  with- 

trainmen  get  all  the  delicious  products  out  wasting  time  are  often  considera- 

of  the  soil  at  first  hands.    In  their  stops  ble,  and  an  inexperienced  conductor  can 

at  way  stations  they  get  acquainted  with  easily  keep  himself  in  a  worry  for  the 

the  farmers,  and  can  make  their  selection  whole  trip.     Often  he  cannot  go  more 

of  the  best  things  at  low  prices,  thus  (if  than  ten  miles  after  making  way  for  a 

they  keep  house)  living  on  fruits,  vege-  passenger  train  before  another  overtakes 

tables,  etc.,  of  a  quality  fit  for  a  king.  him  ;  so  that  he  must  spend  a  good 

share  of  his  time  sitting  in  his  caboose 

The  passenger-train  brakeman  differs  with  the  time-table  in  one  hand  and  his 
from  the  freight  trainman  chiefly  in  the  watch  in  the  other,  calculating  where 
fact  that  he  must  deal  with  the  public,  and  when  to  side-track  the  train.  On  sin- 
and  so  must  have  a  care  for  his  personal  gle-track  roads  perplexities  of  this  kind 
appearance  and  behavior,  and  in  the  fact  are  generally  more  nimierous  than  on 
that  he  is  not  a  brakeman,  the  universal  double  lines,  because  trains  both  in  front 
air-brake  relieving  him  of  all  work  in  this  and  behind  must  be  guarded  against, 
line.  His  chief  duties  are  those  of  a  and  because  the  regulations  are  f re- 
porter, though  the  wide-awake  American  quently  modified  by  telegraphic  instruc- 
brakeman,  with  an  eye  to  future  promo-  tions  from  headquarters.  A  mistake  in 
tion  to  a  conductorship,  maintains  his  reading  these  instructions,  which  are 
dignity  and  is  not  by  any  means  the  written  in  pencil,  often  by  a  slovenly 
servile  call-boy  that  the  English  railway  penman,  and  on  tissue  paper,  may  and 
porter  is.  The  wearing  of  uniforms  has  occasionally  does  cause  a  disastrous  col- 
been  introduced  here  from  England  and  lision.  These  duties  of  conductors  are 
is  in  the  main  a  good  feature,  though  especially  characteristic  of  trains  that 
some  roads,  whose  discipline  is  other-  must  keep  out  of  the  way  of  passenger 
wise  quite  good,  allow  their  men  to  ap-  trains,  so  that  in  this  particular  line  it 
pear  in  slovenly  and  even  ragged  clothes.  wiU  be  seen  that  the  passenger  conduct- 
Superintendents  should  give  more  care  or  has  much  the  easier  berth.  The 
to  this  matter  as  it  is  not  an  unimpor-  freight  and  "work-train"  conductor 
tant  one.  It  affects  the  men's  self-re-  must  really  be  a  better  calculator,  in 
spect  and  influences  their  usefulness  in  many  ways,  than  the  wearer  of  gilt 
other  ways.  badges  and  buttons,  though  the  latter 

Brakemen  have  had  the  reputation  of  receives  the  higher  pay. 
doing  a  good  deal  of  flirting,  and  many  The  Mte  noire  of  the  freight  conductor 
a  country  girl  has  foimd  a  worthy  hus-  is  an  investigation  at  headquarters  con- 
band  among  them  ;  but  there  is  not  so  ceming  delinquencies  in  which  the  blame 
much  of  this  method  of  diversion  as  for-  is  divided.  A  typical  case  of  this  kind 
merly ;  both  passenger  and  freight  men  is  that  of  a  freight  train  which  has 
now  have  to  attend  more  strictly  to  stopped  at  some  unusual  place  and  been 
business,  and  they  cannot  conveniently  run  into  by  a  following  train,  doing  some 
indulge  in  side  play.  himdreds  of  dollars  damage,  if  not  kill- 
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ing  or  injuring  persons.      "Strict  ad-  better  opportunities  than  the  brakemen 

herence  to  rules  will  avert  all  such  oc-  to  avail  themselves  of  the  enjuj'tnente  of 

cidents,"  the   code  says ;  but  they  do  a  trainman's  life.     The  risk  to  life  and 

happen,  aud  the  inquiry  as  to  whether  limb  from   coupling  cars,  etc.,  is  also 

the  conductor   uaed   due    diligence  in  somewhat  less,  though  many  a  faithful 

sending  a  man  with  a  red  flag  to  warn  conductor  has  lost  his  life  in  the  per- 

the  oncoming  train,  or  the  engineer  of  formance  of  a  dangeraus  duty  which  he 

the  latter  was  heedless,  or  what  was  the  had  assumed  out  of  generous  considera- 

trouble,  is  the  occasion  of  much  anxiety,  tion  for  an  inexperienced  or  overworked 


Conductors,  concerning  whose  life  I  subordinate.     The  beneficial  influences 

have  only  noted  a  few  of  the  duties  and  on  health,  mind,  aud  morals  comingfrom 

perplexities,  are  not  so  much  subject  to  contact  with  nature  are,  as  before  re- 

the  vicissitudes  of  cold  and  wet  weather,  marked,  largely  unconscious  influences, 

and  therefore   have  in   many  respects  because  of  the  counteracting  effect  of 
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the  immediate  surroundings.  The  ir-  The  locomotive  engineer  ie  the  popu- 
regular  hours  are  unfavorable  to  health,  lar  "  hero  of  the  rail,"  and  the  popular 
The   crews  run  in  turn ;  if  there  are    estimate  in  this  respect  is  substantially 

just  Others  have  to  brave 
dangers  and  perform  duties 
under  trying  circumstances ; 
but  the  engine  runner  has  to 
ride  in  the  most  dangerous 
part  of  the  train,  take  charge 
of  a  steam  boiler  that  may 
explode  and  blow  him  to 
atoms,  and  of  machinery  that 
may  break  and  kill  him,  and 
try  to  keep  up  a  vigilance 
which  only  a  being  more 
than  human  could  success- 
fully maintain.  He  must  be 
a  tolerably  skilful  machinist 
— he  cannot  be  too  good — 
and  have  nerves  that  will  re- 
main  steady  under  the  most 
Cwipiiiw.  trying   circumstances.    If 

nmniiig  a  fast  express 
forty  crews  and  forty  trains  daily,  each  through  midnight  darkness  over  a  line 
crew  will  start  out  at  about  the  same  where  a  similar  train  has  been  tipped 
hour  each  day.  But  if  on  Monday  there  off  a  precipice  (and  a  brother  runner 
are  foi-ty  trains,  on  Tuesday  thirty,  killed)  by  train-wreckei-a  the  night 
and  on  Wednesday  fifty,  it  will  be  seen  before,  he  must  dash  forwai-d  with 
that  the  starting  time  must 
be  very  irregular.  Ten  of 
the  crews  which  worked 
on  Monday  will  have  noth- 
ing to  do  on  Tuesday,  but 
on  Wednesday  or  Thurs- 
day will  have  to  do  double 
service.  The  first  trip  will 
be  all  in  the  day-time,  and 
the  next  all  in  the  night, 
perhaps.  This  irregularity 
is  constant,  and  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  tell  on  Monday  morn- 
ing where  one  will  be  on 
Wednesday,  All  the  week's 
sleep  may  have  to  be  taken 
in  the  day-time  or  all  at 
night.  There  may  be  five 
days'  work  to  do  betwean 
Monday  morning  and  the 
following  Monday  morning, 
or  there  may  be  nine.  The 
trainman  has  to  literally 
board  in  his  "  mammoth  " 
dinner  pail,  and  his  wife  or 

boarding    mistress     knows  "Dircinc  on  tha  cvp*!." 

less  about  bis  whereabouts 

than  if  he  were  on  an  Ax'ctic  whaling  the  same  confidence  that  he  would  feel 
vessel  in  broad  day-light  on  an  open  prairie. 
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But  he  does  not  "  heroically  grasp  the    heroically  meeting  death  under  the  most 

throttle  '  in  the  face  of  danger,  when  the    heartrending     circumstances.        Every 

throttle  has  been  already  sbut^  nor  does    month  records  a  number  of  such,  tiiougb 

he  "  whistle  down  brakes  "  in  order  to    happily  they  are  not  frequent  on  any 

add  a  stirring  element  to  the  reporter's    one  road.    The  case  of  engineer  Kennar, 

tale,  when  by  the  magic  of  the  air-brake    a  year  or  more  ago,  is  a  typical  one. 

he  can,  witt  a  turn  of  his  hand,  apply    Precipitated  with  his  engine  into  a  river 

every  brake  in  the  train  with  the  grip    by  a  washout  which  the  roadmaster's 

of  a  vise  in  less  time  than  it  would  take 

hi'"   to  reach  the  whistle-pull.      When 

there  is  danger  ahead  there  is  generally 

just  one  thing  to  do,  and  that  is  to  stop 

aa  soon  as  possible.     An  instant  suifices^ 

for  Cutting  off  the  steam  and  applying 

the  brake.     With  modem  trains  this  is 

all  that  is  necessary  or  can  be  done. 

Reversing  the    engine  is  necessary  on 

many  engines  and  formerly  was  on  all ; 

this  would,  in  fact,  be  done  instinctively 

by  old  runners,  in  any  case,  but  this  also 

is  done  in  a  second.     After  taking  these 

measures  there  is  nothing  for  the  en- 

gineman  to  do  but  look  out  for  his  own 

safety.    In  some  circumstances,  aa  in  the 

case  of  a  partially  burned  bridge  which 

may  possibly  support  the  train  even  in 

a  we^ened  conmtion,  it  may  be  best  to 

put  on  all  steam.     The  runner  is  then 

in  a  dilemma,  and  a  right  decision  ia  a 

matter  of  momentary  inspiration.    Many 

lives  have  been  saved  by  quick-witted 

runners  in  such  cases,  but  there  is  no 


to  slacken  instead  of  quicken  his  speed. 

The  rare  cases  of  this  lund  are  what  show  vigilance  had  failed  to  discover,  his  first 

the  vrfue  of  experience,  and  of  men  of  thought,  as  zealous  hands  tried  to  res- 

the  right  temperament  and  degree  of  in-  cue  him,  was  for  the  safety  of  his  train ; 

telligence  to  acquire  experience-lessons  and,  foi^etting    his    own  anguish,  he 

readily.  warned  those  about  him  to  attend  first 

But   the    terrible    cloud    constantly  to  the  sending  of  a  red  lantern  to  warn 

hanging  over  tlie  engineer  and  fireman  a  following  train   against  a  collision. 

of  a  fast  train  is  the  chance  of  encoun-  The  significance  of  facts  like  this  is  not 

tering  an  obstacle  which  cannot  possibly  so  much  in  the  service  to  humanity  done 

be  avoided,  and  which  leaves  them  no  at  the  time,  or  even  in  the  example  set 

alternative  but  to  jump  for  their  lives,  for  those  who  shall  meet  such  crises  in 

if  indeed  it  does  not  take  away  even  the  future,  but  rather  in  the  evidence 

that.     To  the  fact  that  this  cloud  is  no  they  give  of  the  firm  and  lofty  conscien- 

larger  than  it  is.  and  that  these  men  tiousness  that  inspires  the    every-day 

have   sturdy  and    courageous    natures  conduct  of  thousands  of  engineers  all 

must  be  attributed  the  lightness  with  over   the   land.     As   has   already    been 

which  it  rests  upon  them.    On  one  road  said,  the  critical  occasions  on  which  en- 

or  another,  from   a  washout,  or  ineffi-  gineers  are  supposed  to  be  heroic  often 

cient  management,  or  a  collision  caused  allow  them  no  chance  at  all  to  be  either 

by  an  operator's  forgetfulness,  or  some  heroic  or  cowardly,  and  their  heroism 

one  of  a  score  of  other  causes,  there  must  be,  and  is,  manifested  in  the  calm 

are  constantly  occurring  cases  of  men  fidelity  with  which  they,  day  after  day 
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and  year  after  year,  perform  their  exact-  small — perhaps  one  in  ten  or  a  hundred 
ing  and  often  monotonous  round  of  du-  thousand — that  the  average  runner  for- 
ties while  all  the  time  knowing  of  the  ^ets  it,  and  it  is  only  by  severe  self- 
possibilities  before  them.  discipline  that  he  can  hold  himself  up 
On  the  best  of  roads  a  freight  ti-ain  to  compliance  with  the  rule  which  re- 
wrecked  by  a  broken  wheel  under  a  quires  him  to  be  on  the  watch  for  every 
borrowed  car  may  be  thrown  in  the  switch-taiget  as  long  before  reaching 


path  of  a  paasenger  train  on  another  it  as  he  possibly  can.      He  finds  the 

track,    just    as    the  latter    approaches,  switches  aJl  right  and  the  road  perfectly 

This  has  happened  more  than  once  late-  clear  so    regularly,  day  after   day  and 

ly.      No    amount  of  fidelity  or   fore-  month  after  month,  that  he  may  easily 

thought  {except  in  the    maker  of  the  fall  into  the  snare  of  thinking  that  they 

wheels)  can  prevent  this  kind  of  disas-  will  always  be  so.    But,  like  other  train- 

ter.     There  is  constant  danger,  on  most  men,  the  engineman  finds  enough  more 

roads,  of  running  off  the  ti'ack  at  mis-  agreeable  thoughts  to  fill  his  mind,  and 

placed  switches,  many  switches  being  reflects  upon  the  hazards  of  his  vocation 

located  at  points  where  the  runner  cnn  perhaps  too  little. 

see  them  only  a  few  seconds  before  he        The   freight    engineman's    every-day 

is  upon  them  ;    but  the  chance  is   so  thoughts  are  largely  about  the  care  of 
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his  engine  and  the  perplexities  incident  "  Xkvb  down  on  the  road  "  (fails  to  draw 
to  getting  out  of  it  the  maximum  amount  its  load  because  of  insufficient  fire  and 
of  work  %vith  the  minimum  amount  of  consequent  low  steam  pressure)  is  liable 
fuel.  The  constant  aim  of  his  superiors  to  the  jeers  of  bis  comrades  on  his  re- 
is  to  have  the  engine  draw  every  pound  turn  home,  if  not  to  some  sharp  inqni- 
it  possibly  can.    To  haul  a  train  up  a  ries  from  his  superior. 


long  and  steep  grade  when  the  cars  are  The  passenger  runner's  greatest  coq- 

so  heavily  loaded   that  a  single  addi-  cem  is  to  "  make  time."    Some  trains 

tional  one  would  bring  the  whole  to  a  are  scheduled  bo  that  the  engiueman 

dead  standstill  requires  a  knack  that  mustkeephis  engine  up  toitsveryhigh- 

can  be  appreciated  only  by  viewing  the  est  efficiency  over  every  furlong  of  its 

performance  en  the  spot.     Failure  not  journey  in  order  to  arrive  at  destination 

only  wastes  time  and  fuel  (it  may  ue-  on  time.     A  little  carelessness  in  firiug, 

cessitata  a  return  to  the  foot  of  the  hill  in  letting  cold  water  into  the  boiler  ir- 

or  going  to  the  top  with  only  half  the  regularly,  or  in  slackening   more   than 

load),   but  it  raises   a   suspicion  that  is  necessary  where  the  right  to  the  track 

some  other  runner  might  have  succeed-  is  in  doubt  for  a  few  rods  ;  these  and  a 

ed  better.    The  runner  whose  engine  score  of  similar  Gircumetances  may  make 
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fiye  minutes'  delay  in  the  arrival  at  the  which  demands  the  most  constant  care, 
terminus  and  necessitate  an  embarras-  He  must  run  fast  enough  over  the  bet- 
sing  interview  veith  the  train-master.  A  ter  portions  of  the  track  to  allow  of 
trip  on  a  crowded  line  may  involve  watch-  slackening  where  prudence  demands 
ing  for  danger  signals  every  quarter  of  slackening.  The  tracks  of  many  roads 
a  mile  and  the  maintenance  of  such  high  are  rendered  so  uneven  by  the  action  of 
speed  that  they  must  be  obeyed  the  in-  frost  in  winter  that  vrith  an  unskilful 
stant  they  are  espied  in  order  to  avoid  runner  the  passengers  would  be  half 
the  possibility  of  collision.*  frightened  by  the  unsteady  motion  of 

The  passenger  runner  finds  himself  the  cars.    This  condition  is  not  common 

now  and  then  vrith  a  disabled  engine  on  the  important  trunk  lines,  of  course ; 

on  his  hands,  and  two  or  three  hundred  but  it  does  prevail  on  roads  that  carry 

passengers  standing  around  apparently  a  great  many  passengers,  nevertheless  ; 

ready  to  eat  him  up  if  he  does  not  rem-  and  engineers  who  guide  trains  over 

edy  the  difficulty  in  short  order.     Often  such  difficult  journeys,  gently  luring 

in  such  cases  he  is  in  doubt  himself  the  passengers,  vrith  the  aid  of  the  excel- 

whether  the  repairs  necessary  to  enable  lent  springs  under  the  cars,  into  the  be- 

his  engine  to  proceed  will  occupy  fif-  lief  that  they  are  riding  over  a  track  of 

teen  minutes  or  an  hour.  This,  vrith  the  uniform  smoothness,  should  not  be  for- 

knotty  question  of  where  the  nearest  re-  gotten  in  any  estimate  of  the  fraternity 

lief  engine  is,  causes  the  brow  to  knit  as  a  whole. 

and  the  sweat  to  start,  and  to  the  young  The  engineer  whose  himianity  is  not 

runner  proves  an  experience  which  he  hardened  has  his  feelings  harrowed  oc- 

long  remembers.  casionally  by  pedestrians  who  risk  their 

Stories  of  fast  running  are  common  lives  on  the  track.  Tramps  and  other 
but  imreliable ;  and  when  truthful,  im-  careless  persons  are  so  numerous  that 
portant  considerations  are  omitted,  the  casual  passenger  in  a  locomotive  cab 
There  are  so  many  elements  to  be  con-  generally  cannot  ride  fifty  miles  without 
sidered  that  usually  the  verdict  can  be  seeing  what  seems  to  him  a  hair-breadth 
justiy  rendered  only  after  a  careful  com-  escape,  but  which  is  nevertheless  treated 
parison  with  previous  records.  Most  by  tiie  engineer  as  a  commonplace  oc- 
regular  runs  include  a  number  of  stops,  currence.  These  heedless  wayfarers  do, 
and  are  subject  to  numerous  slacken-  however,  occasionally  carry  their  indif- 
ings  of  the  speed,  thus  dimming  the  ference  to  danger  too  far,  and  they  are 
lustre  of  the  record  of  the  trip  as  a  tossed  in  the  air  like  feathers.f  Doubt- 
whole.  Frequentiy,  quick  runs  which  less  there  are  those  who,  like  the  fire- 
have  been  reported  as  noteworthy  have  man  who  talked  with  the  tender-hearted 
had  favoring  circumstances  not  told  of.  young  lady,  regret  the  killing  of  a  man 
An  engineer  who  makes  a  specially  chiefly  "because  it  musses  up  the  en- 
quick  trip  feels  proud  of  his  engine,  gine  so ;"  but,  taking  the  fraternity  as 
and  of  the  honor  of  having  been  chosen  a  whole,  warmth  of  heart  and  tender- 
for  an  important  run,  and  he  shares  ness  of  feeling  may  be  called  not  only 
with  the  passengers  the  exhilaration  well-developed  but  prominent  traits  of 
produced  by  such  a  triumph  of  science  character.  The  great  strike  on  the  Chi- 
and  skill  in  annihilating  space ;  but  in  cago,  Burlington  &  Quincy  road  last 
the  matter  of  credit  to  himself  for  ex-  spring,  which  proved  to  have  been  ill- 
perience  and  judgment,  patience  and  advised,  would  have  been  possible  only 
forethought,  he  feels  and  knows  that  in  a  body  of  men  actuated  by  the  most 
many  a  trip  in  his  everyday  service  is  loyal  friendship.  Undoubtedly  a  large 
worthy  of  greater  recognition.  Many  conservative  element  in  the  Brother- 
a  runner  has  to  urge  his  engine,  day  hood  of  Engineers  believed  the  move 
after  day,  with  a  load  25  per  cent,  heav-  injudicious,  but  they  joined  in  it  out  of 
ier  than  it  was  designed  for,  over  track  ^  ,  «       „.     ,  „  _.  _^  ,.  „        ^  ^ 

XI.   i.    *     121.         1      «       1                    J         J.            X  t  Mr.  Porter  King  of  Springfleld,  Mms.,  who  has  mn  aa 

tnat  IS  nt  only  for  low  speeds,  at  a  rate  engine  on  the  Boston  &  Albany  road  for  forty-four  yean. 

and  who  served  on  the  Mohawk  k.  Hudson,  the  Long  Island 

*  The  New  York  elevated  roads  run  3.600  trains  a  day,  and  the  New  Jersey  railroads  in  1838-44,  when  horses  were 

each  one  postdng  signals  (likely  to  indicate  danger)  every  the  motive  power  and  the  reverse  lever  consisted  of  a  pair 

hundred  rods,  almost,    who  can  expect  engineers  never  to  of  reins,  ran  until  Deoember,  1887,  befwe  his  engine  ever 

blunder  in  such  innumerable  operations  ?  killed  a  man. 

Vol.  IV.— 69 
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an  intense  spirit  of  fidelity  to  their  breth-    gmmblingly  averred  that  "itwouldtake 
ren  and  leaders.  a  Philadelphia  lawyer  with  three  heads  " 

to  fill  his  Bhoee  was  not  far  out  of  the 
The  paBflenger-train  conductor  has  in    way.    Every  day,  and  perhaps  a  number 
many  respecte  the  most  difficult  position    of  times  a  day,  he  must  coUect  fares  of 
in  the  raUroad  ranks.    He  should  he  a    fifty  or  a  hundred  persons  in  less  time 
first-lass  freight  conductor  and  a  pol-    th£a  he  ought  to  have  for  ten.     Of  that 
ished  gentleman  to  boot.     But  in  hie    large  number  a  few  will  generally  have 
long  apprenticeship  on  a  freight  train    a  complaint  to  make  or  an  objection  to 
he  has  very  likeW  been  learning  how    offer  or  an  impudent  assertion  concem- 
not  to  fulfil  the  additional  requirements    ing  a  fault  of  the  railroad  company 
of  a  passenger  conductorship.    In  that    wMcb  the  conductor  cannot  remedy  and 
service  he  could  be  uncouth  and  even    ig  not  rraponmble  for,    A  woman  will 
boorish  and  still  fill  his  position  toler-    object  to  paying  half  fare  for  a  ten  year 
ably  well ;  now  he  feels  the  need  of  a    old  girl  or  to  paying  full  rates  for  one 
life-time  of  tuition  in  dealing  with  the    of  fifteen.    A  person  whose  income  ia 
diverse  phases  of  human  nature  met    ten  times  larger  than  he  deserves  will 
with  on  a  passenger  train.     He  must    argue  twenty  minutes  to  avoid  paying 
now  manage  his  train  in  a  sort  of  auto-    ten  cente  more  (in  cash)  than  he  would 
maticway,  for  he  has  his  mind  filled  with    have  been  charged  for  a  ticket.     Fas- 
the  care  of  his  passengers  and  the  collec-    sengers  with  legitimate  questions  to  ask 
tion  of  tickets.     He  must  be  good  at    will  couch  them  in  vague  and  back- 
figures,  keeping  accounts,  and  handling    handed  terms,  and  those  with  useless 
money,  though  the  freight-train  service    ones  will  take  inopportune  times  to  pro- 
pound them.     These  are  not  occasional 
'ay experiences.  Theverybest 
atelligent  people  in  the  com- 
f  (esoepting  those  who  travel 
uoh)  are  among  those  who 
oftenest  leave  their  wits  at 
home,  when  they  take  a  rail- 
road   trip.      All    these 
people  must  be  met  in 
a  conciliatoiy  manner, 
but  without  varying  the 
'     strict  regulations  in  the 
least  degree.    The  ofii- 
'i       cers  of  the  revenue  de- 
-^^      partment  are  inexorable 
'        masters,  and  passengers 
offended   by    alleged 
^        uncivil     treatment    are 
likely   to  make  absurd 
complaints  at  the  sup- 
erintendent's ofBce.    A 
conductor  dreads  an  in- 
vestigation of  this  sort, 
however     unreasonable 
juM  Tim.  to  Jump.  the    passengers'    com- 

plaints may  be,  because 
has  given  him  no  experience  in  this  line,  it  may  tend  to  show  that  he  lacked 
Year  by  year  the  clerical  work  connected  tact  in  handling  the  case.  But  after 
with  the  taking  up  of  tickets  and  collect-  becoming  habituated  to  this  sort  of  deal- 
ing of  cash  fares  has  been  increased  un-  ings,  there  are  still  left  the  occasional 
til  now  on  many  roads  an  expert  bank  disturbances  which  no  amount  of  phil- 
derk  would  be  none  too  proficient  for  osophy  can  make  pleasant.  These  are 
the  duties  imposed.    The  conductor  who    the  encounters  witii  drunken  and  dis- 
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orderly  passengers.  The  conductor,  enough  to  preclude  the  conductor's  for- 
Btarting  at  the  forward  end  of  his  train,  getting  how  to  be  compassionate, 
finds,  perhaps,  in  the  first  car  one  or  two  The  heroic  element  is  not  wholly  lack- 
'* toughs"  who  refuse  payment  of  fare  ing  in  the  conductor's  life.  The  tem- 
and  are  spoiling  for  a  fight.  Care  must  porary  guardianship  of  seyeral  hundred 
be  taken  with  this  sort  of  character  not  people  is  an  important  trust  eyen  in 
to  punish  him  or  use  the  least  bit  of  un-  smooth  sailing,  but  the  conductor's  pos- 
necessary  severity,  for  he  will,  when  sibilities  are  entirely  liifferent  from  the 
sobered  oS,  quite  likely  be  induced  by  engineer's.  He  has  so  much  to  do  to 
a  sharp  lawyer  to  sue  the  railroad  com-  attend  to  the  petty  wants  of  passengers 
pany  for  damages  by  assault.  The  con-  that  their  remoter  but  more  important 
ductor,  however,  if  he  be  one  who  has  interests  are  not  given  much  thought, 
{in  his  freight  train  experience)  dealt  The  anxieties  of  a  hundred  nervous  pas- 
with  tramps,  is  able  to  cope  vdth  his  sengers  who  terribly  dread  the  loss  of 
customer  and  confine  him  to  the  bag-  an  hour  by  a  missed  connection  are 
gage  car  or  put  him  off  the  train.  But  much  more  likely  to  weigh  down  a  con- 
a  tussle  of  this  kind  is,  at  best,  far  from  ductor's  mind  thEm  any  tiioughts  of  his 
Boothing  to  the  temper,  and  the  very  duty  to  them  in  a  possible  emergency 
next  car  may  contain  the  wife  of  a  mil-  that  will  happen  only  once  in  five  years, 
lionaire,  who  will  expect  the  most  genteel  And  yet  the  last  mentioned  contingency 
treatment  and  critically  object  to  any  is  a  i^eal  one.  Only  last  March,  in  the 
behavior  on  the  part  of  the  conductor  great  Eastern  bUzzard,  conductors  risked 
which  is  not  fully  up  to  the  highest  draw-  tiieir  lives  in  protecting  their  passengers, 
ing-room  standard.  Experiences  of  this  One  spent  tluree  or  four  hours  in  travel- 
kind,  it  can  be  readily  imagined,  are  ex-  ling  a  mile  and  a  half  to  a  telegraph  of- 
ceedingly  trying.  Tbe  conductor  can-  fice ;  in  consequence  of  the  six  feet  of 
not  give  himself  up  completely  to  learn-  snow,  the  blinding  storm,  and  the  dark- 
ing  gentility,  for  he  still  has  need  for  ness,  he  had  to  constantly  hug  a  barbed- 
his  old  severity.  wire  fence  to  avoid  losing  his  way,  and 
The  difficulty  of  always  finding  the  was  on  the  point  of  exhaustion  when  he 
ideal  person  when  wanted  has  led  to  reached  the  station, 
the  employment  of  men  of  good  ad-  The  term  "station  agent  "means,  prac- 
dress  who  have  had  little  or  no  train-  tically,  the  person  in  charge  of  a  small 
ing  on  freight  trains ;  so  that  we  find  or  medium  sized  station.  When  one  of 
€ome  conductors  who  are  able  to  deal  these  men  is  promoted  to  the  charge  of 
with  all  sorts  of  passengers  vnth  a  good  a  large  city  station,  either  freight  or  pas- 
degree  of  success,  but  who  are  far  from  senger,  he  becomes  really  a  local  super- 
brilliant  as  managers  of  trains,  techni-  intendent,  his  duties  then  consisting 
cally  speaking ;  while  others,  who  from  very  largely  in  the  supervision  of  an 
their  early  experience  have  first  class  army  of  clerks  and  laborers,  who  must, 
executive  ability,  are  slow  in  discarding  each  in  his  place,  be  as  capable  as  the 
the  somewhat  rough  habits  of  the  freight  agent  himself.  The  agent  at  a  small 
train.  While  there  are  not  wanting  station  has  a  great  multiplicity  of  duties 
those  who  strive  faithfully  to  reach  the  to  perform.  He  must  sell  tickets,  be  a 
ideal,  and  succeed  admirably,  it  may  be  good  book-keeper,  and  a  faithful  switch- 
said  that  the  average  conductor  retains  tender.  He  generally  must  be  a  tele- 
more  of  the  severe  than  of  the  gentie  graph  operator  and  must  be  vigorous 
side  of  his  character,  at  least  so  far  as  physically.  He  must  be  ready,  like  the 
outward  behavior  goes.  The  rigid  re-  conductor,  to  submit  to  some  abuse  from 
quirements  of  his  financial  superiors,  ill-bred  customers,  and  should  be  the 
which  compel  1^™  to  actually  fight  for  peer  of  the  business  men  of  his  tovm. 
his  rights  with  dishonest  and  stingy  He  often  encounters  almost  as  great  a 
passengers,  make  it  almost  impossible  variety  of  knotty  problems  as  the  su- 
that  he  should  be  otherwise,  ignorant  perintendent  himself,  though  he  has  the 
foreigners,  poor  women  and  girls  who  advantage  that  he  can  generally  turn 
liave  lost  their  way,  and  other  unfortu-  them  over  to  a  superior  if  he  feels  un- 
nates  are,  however,  encountered  often  equal  to  them.    The  practical  difficul- 
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ties  that  most  beset  him  are  those  inci-  Others  of  equal  ability  and  perfection 
dent  to  doing  everything  in  a  hurry,  of  character  have  risen  from  similar 
People  who  buy  tickets  wait  until  the  places  and  by  the  same  means, 
train  is  about  to  start  before  presenting  The  agent  at  a  small  station  catches 
themselves  at  the  office.  Then  the  agent  his  breath  between  train&  There  is  then 
has  a  dozen  other  things  to  attend  to  and  generally  ample  time  for  cahning  the 
must  therefore  detect  counterfeit  ten  dol-  nerves  and  preparing  for  the  next  on- 
lar  bills  with  the  expertness  of  a  Wash-  slaught.  If  he  is  a  telegraph  operator 
ington  treasury  clerk.  Just  as  a  train  he  can  chat  with  the  operators  at  other 
reaches  his  station  the  train  dispatcher's  stations  —  a  common  resource  if  the 
click  is  heard  on  the  wires  and  he  must  wires  are  not  occupied  with  more  im- 
drop  everything  and  receive  (for  the  portant  afihirs.  In  the  class  periodicals 
conductor)  a  telegram  in  which  an  error  of  operators  and  railroad  men,  refer- 
of  a  single  word  would  very  likely  in-  ences  to  this  phase  of  their  life  may  be 
volve  the  lives  of  passengers.  At  a  very  constantly  seen,  and  incidents  of  even 
small  station  the  chec^g  of  baggage  romantic  interest  are  not  infrequent, 
devolves  on  the  agent,  his  over-burdened  Many  of  the  men  at  small  stations  are 
back  being  thus  loaded  with  one  more  young  and  unmarried,  while  at  places 
straw.  He  is  in  many  cases  agent  for  where  the  business  has  increased  enough 
the  express  company  and  so  must  count,  to  warrant  the  employment  of  an  assist- 
seal,  superscribe,  and  way-bill  money  ant,  a  young  woman  to  do  the  telegraph- 
packages  and  handle  oyster  kegs  and  ing  is  frequently  the  first  helper  engaged, 
barrels  of  beer  at  a  moment's  notice.  With  this  combination  it  is  unnecessary 
Women  with  wagon-loads  of  loose  house-  to  tell  what  follows.  If  iron  bars  and 
hold  effects  to  go  by  freight,  and  ship-  stone  walls  are  the  things  which  Cupid 
pers  of  car-loads  of  cattle,  for  which  a  laughs  at,  an  electric  telegraph  wire  is 
car  must  be  specially  fitted  up,  will  ap-  the  thing  which  makes  him  "  snicker 
pear  just  as  the  distracted  station-man  right  out,**  if  we  may  use  the  language 
is  receiving  a  telegram  with  one  side  of  of  the  circus  ring, 
his  brain  and  selling  a  ticket  with  the  At  the  railroad  station  next  larger  in. 
other.  The  household  goods  must  be  size,  the  work  is  more  divided.  One 
weighed  and  tagged,  the  sewing  machine  man  sells  tickets,  another  attends  to  the 
tied  up,  and  tables  repaired ;  the  cattle  freight  office,  another  to  the  baggage, 
shipper  must  be  given  a  short  lecture  on  and  so  on.  The  ticket-seller  must  mfd^e 
the  legal  bearings  of  the  bargain  for  five-cent  bargains  with  the  same  urban- 
transportation  which  he  is  about  to  ity  that  is  given  to  a  $100  trade,  and 
make,  and  his  demand  that  his  live  stock  must  be  able  to  toss  off  the  latter  in  two 
shall  be  carried  500  miles  more  quickly  minutes  if  occasion  requires,  or  to  spend 
than  human  animals  are  taken  over  the  an  hour  in  helping  the  passenger  choose 
same  road  is  to  be  gently  repressed.  It  the  best  route  among  a  score  of  possible 
is  not  every  day  tlutt  a  smc^  station  is  ones.  The  f  usilade  of  questions  that 
enlivened  by  this  sort  of  excitement,  must  be  met  by  the  ticket-seller  every 
yet  it  is  common,  and  is  familiar  to  time  he  opens  lus  window  is  familiar  to 
every  station  agent.  The  variety  in  the  every  one  who  has  ever  watched  a  place 
duties  of  this  position  is,  however,  a  of  the  kind  for  ten  minutes, 
great  advantage  to  the  ambitious  young 

man  because  it  serves  to  give  him  a  good  The  station  baggage  master  has  an 

lift  toward  a  valuable  business  educa-  important  but  rather  thankless  place, 

tion.    He  can  learn  about  the  methods  He  must  handle  200-pound  trunks  with 

and  knacks  and  tricks  of  many  different  as  much  etise  as  though  they  contained 

kinds  of  business,  and  can  profit  by  the  feathers,  and  if  he  break  a  moulding  off^ 

knowledge   thus    gained.      Thomas  J.  one  must  meet  the  reproaches  of  the 

Potter,  the  lately  deceased  vice-president  owner,  who  imagines  that  the  time  avail- 

of   the    Union   Pacific  Bailway,  whose  able  for  handling  the  trunk  was  five 

memory  it  is  proposed  to  perpetuate  by  minutes  instead  of  two  seconds.     He 

a  bronze  statue,  began  his  railroad  ca-  must  handle  much  dirty  and  otherwise 

reer  as  agent  at  a  small  station  in  Iowa,  unpleasant  stuff,  and  on  the  whole  ptuv 
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sue  a  very  unpoetic  life.  He  has  little  nals  (the  arrangement  in  a  frame  of  the 
to  do  with  train-handling,  but  he  levers  moving  the  switches  and  those 
"keeps  in  with ''the  trainmen  and  fur-  moving  sign^  in  such  a  way  that  the 
nishes  them  with  a  share  of  their  en-  signal  which  tells  the  engineer  to  come 
tertainment.  They  lounge  in  his  room  on  cannot  he  given  until  the  switch  is  ac- 
Bometimes  and  he  keeps  on  tap  a  sup-  tually  in  proper  position)  is  one  of  the 
ply  of  jokes  such  as  that  about  the  new  notable  improvements  of  the  last  twenty 
bnikeman  who  sent  to  headquarters  for  years  and  is  a  great  boon  to  switchmen 
a  supply  of  red  oil  for  his  red  lantern,  as  weU  as  to  passengers  and  the  owners 
and  the  engineer  who  lost  time  with  an  of  railroads.  By  the  aid  of  this  appa- 
excursion  train  on  the  fourth  of  July  ratus  and  its  distant  signals  connected 
because  the  extremely  hot  weather  had  by  wire  ropes,  the  switchman's  anxieties 
elongated  the  rails  and  thus  materially  are  reduced  immeasurably.  By  con- 
increased  the  distance  to  be  travelled  centrating  the  levers  of  a  number  of 
over.  When  "  hot  boxes "  (friction-  switches  in  a  single  room  one  man  can 
heated  axles)  are  given  as  the  cause  of  a  do  the  work  of  several,  and  to  the  looker- 
delay  whose  real  cause  is  concealed  (by  on  the  perplexities  of  the  position  seem 
the  conductor  who  is  ashamed  of  it)  the  to  have  been  increased  instead  of  dimin- 
baggage  master  gently  punctures  the  ished.  But  the  switchman's  task  now  is 
deception  by  suggesting  that  perhaps  a  of  a  different  sort.  Under  the  old  plan 
hot  ^r6-box  (in  fiie  engine)  is  what  is  he  was  constantly  on  guard  lest  he 
meant.  Whether  the  roguish  derk  to  make  a  mistake  and  derail  an  engine  or 
the  inexperienced  general  manager  who  car.  Under  the  new  his  calculations 
slyly  induced  his  chief  to  issue  an  order  are  chiefly  about  saving  time  and  facili- 
to  station .  agents  directing  that  "all  tating  the  work  of  the  trainmen.  Ques- 
freight  cars  standing  for  any  length  of  tions  of  danger  do  not  come  up,  being 
time  on  side  tracks  must  be  occasionally  provided  against  by  the  perfection  of 
moved  a  short  distance  in  order  to  pre-  the  machinery.  By  long  familiarity 
vent  flattening  of  the  wheels,"  had  for-  with  the  ground  and  the  ways  of  hand- 
merly  been  a  baggage  master,  history  ling  the  trains,  the  switch  tender  in  an 
does  not  state.  "  interlocking  tower  "  is  enabled  to  safely 

conduct  a  score  of  trains  through  a  laby- 

The  switch  tender,  whose  momentary  rinth  of  switches  in  the  time  that  the 

carelessness   has  many  a  time  caused  novice  would  be  occupied  in  making  the 

terrible   disaster,   but  whose  constant  first  move  for  a  single  train.     Without 

faithfulness    outweighs    a    million-fold  this    admirable   apparatus  and   skilful 

even  that  painful  record,  is  one  of  the  and  experienced  attendants,  the  busi- 

essential    figures    around    a    station,  ness  of  great  stations  like  the  Grand 

Nothing  but  eternal  vigilance  will  suf-  Central  at  New  York,  would  be  impos- 

fice  to  keep  switches  always  in  safe  po-  sible. 
sition,  and  the  conscientious  custodian 

of    these    always   possible   death-traps  One  of  the  habitues  of  every  station 

often  takes  his  burden  of  care  to  his  is  the  section  master,  who  looks  after 

pillow.     The  mishaps  which  do  occur  three,  five,  or  ten  miles  of  track  and  a 

strikingly  illustrate    the  practical  im-  gang  of  from  five  to  twenty-five  men 

possibility  of  holding  the  human  brain  who  keep  it  in  repair.     He  is  not  much 

always  to  the  highest  pitch.     A  con-  seen,  because  he  is  out  on  the  road  most 

ductor  in  New  Jersey  (trainmen  have  to  of  the  time  ;  and  his  duties  are  not  of  a 

set  switches  at  many  places  where  no  kind  that  the  reader  could  study,  on 

switchmen  are  employed)  recently  caused  paper,  to  much  advantage  ;  but  he  de- 

a  slight  collision  by  misplacing  a  switch,  serves  mention  because  his  place  is  a 

and   on   seeing    the  consequences  ex-  really  important  one.     Bailroad  tracks 

claimed,  "I  deserve  to  be  discharged ;  cannot  be  made,  like  a  bridge,  five  times 

my  mistake  was  inexcusable."    And  yet  as  strong  as  is  necessary,  and  thus  a 

an  honest  man  of  that  type  is  the  kmd  large  margin  be  allowed  for  deteriora- 

demanded  for  such  a  place.  tion ;  they  must  be  constantly  watched 

The  interlocking  of  switches  and  sig-  to  see  that  they  do  not  fall  even  a  lit- 
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Ue  below  their  lugheat  standard.    This  for  a  safe  railroad  journey  should  never 

care-takine  can  be  intrusted  only  to  one  forget  this  unseen  guardian, 

who  has  had  long  experience  at  tiie  A  number  of  classes  of  men   in  the 

work.     In  violent  rain-storms  the  track-  railroad  service  must  be  turned  off  with 

man  nrast  be  on  duty  night  EUid  day  a  word  for  lack   of  space.     The   train 

and  patrol  the  whole  length  of  his  di-  dispatcher  with  his  constant  burden  of 
vision  to  see  that  gravel  is  not  washed 


<ju{{Ub  liU,  UD  umun  a  pruuipii  ap- 
peal from  the  engine  runner.  The  latter  care  deserves  a  chapter.  The  locomo- 
could  not  feel  the  confidence  necessary  tive  fireman,  who  has  not  been  directly 
to  guide  bis  dO-ton  giant  over  the  road  alluded  to,  is  practically  an  apprentice 
at  lightning  speed  vrith  its  precious  to  the  engineer,  and,  like  apprentices  in 
human  freight  if  he  had  not  a  trusty  some  other  callings,  has  a  good  deal  of 
trackmui  every  few  miles  ;  and  passen-  hard  work  to  do.  He  generally  has 
gers  who  feel  like  expressing  gratitude  longer  hours  than  the  engineer,  as  he 
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has  to  clean  a  portion  of  the  polished  are  induatrioua,  sober  when  at  work,  and 

brass  and  iron  work  of  the  engine.     He  lively  when  at  play,  using  well-trained 

has    to  throw   into   the  firebos  several  minds,  in  their  sphere,  and  posBeasing 

tons  of  coal  a  day,  and  geta  so  black  capacity  for  a  high  degree  of  further 

that  his  best  friends  would  not  know  training.      The  public  is  not  without 

him  when  washed  up.    Those  who  begin  its  duty  toward  the  million  or  so  of 

young  and  are  intelligent,  and  conserve  men  in  the  railroad  service.    The  lla- 

their  strength,  are  at  length  promoted  bUity  to  death  or  maiming  from  accident 

to   be    engineers.     The   fireman's  twin  ia  such  a  real  factor  in  railroad  men's 

brother  is   the   "hostler,"  who  is  em-  lives,   that  the   public,   and  especially 

ployed  at  the  larger  termini  to  get  the  shareholders  in  railroads,  are  bound  to 

iron  horse  out  of  its  stable,  lead  it  to  not  only  uphold  oE&cers  in   providing 

the  watering  place  and  feed-trough  (coal  every  possible  appliance  and  regulation 

bin),  and  h^ness  it  to  the  train.  for  »ifety,  but  to  <lemand  the  introduc- 

Tbe  clerk  in  the  freight  ofBce  has  tion  of  such  devices.     Some  of  the  State 

almost  as  much  variety  of  work  as  the  railroad  commissioners  have  done  and 

ticket-seller,    and    is   by  no    means   a  are  doing  noble  service  in  this  direction, 

mere   book-keeper.     The   workmen    at  and  should  be  vigorously  supported  by 

the    freight    station    are   not   common  their  constituencies.     The  demands  of 

laborers.     Their  work  requires  peculiar  the  pubhc,  reinforced  by  the  exigencies 

skill    and    experience,    and    they   have  of  competition,  have  made  Sunday  trains 

diversions  worth  telling  of,  if  there  were  in  many  localities  almost  as  common  as 

space.     The  men  in  the  shops,  and  those  on  week  days,  so  that  many  train  and  sta- 

who  go  out  with  derricks  and  chains  to  tion  men  work  seven  days  in  the  week, 

pick  up  wrecks  are  an  important  class  by  In  addition  to  this,  holidays  oftener  in- 

themselves.and bridge buLlders,gateten-  crease  their  work  than  diminish  it,  so 

deis,and variousothersbringuptherear.  that  there  is  room  for  a  considerable 

In  conclusion,  railroad  men  as  a  body  reform  in  this  regard. 
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The  general  moral  welfare  of  railroad 
men  has  received  mnch  attention  in  late 
years,  and  affords  a  wide  field  for  work 
D^  aU  who  will.  Many  railroads  have  co- 
operated with  the  Young  Men's  Christian 
Association  branches,  started  by  a  few  of 
the  employees,  in  building  and  equipping 
reading  rooms,  libr^es,  etc.,  and  they 
give  many  hundred  dollars  annually  to- 
ward the  support  of  these  resorts,  which 
sei-ve  to  keep  many  a  young  trainman 
away  from  loafing  places  of  a  question- 
able character  or  worse.  Mr.  Cornelius 
Vanderbilt,  whose  millions  came  largely 
out  of  the  profits  of  the  New  York  Cen- 
tral &  Hudson  Biver  Bailroad,  has  set  a 
good  example  to  other  railroad  million- 
aires in  the  erection  of  a  building  for 
the  employees  of  that  road  in  New  York 
City,  wnose  luxuriousness  is  an  evidence 
that  he  loves  his  neighbor  as  himself, 
even  if  that  neighbor  be  a  plain  brake- 
man  earning  but  low  wages.  That  the 
resorts  provided  for  railroad  men  are 
appreciated  is  evidenced  by  their  records. 
Of  the  trainmen  who  regularly  come  into 
the  Grand  Central  Station  in  New  York, 
46  per  cent  ai'e  members  of  the  Associa- 
tion  occupying  the  building  given  by 
Mr.  Vanderbilt,  and  65  per  cent,  make 
use  of  the  rooms  more  or  less  regularly. 
Booms  in  numerous  other  cities  also 
make  encourt^ing  showings. 

Railroad  officers,  with  their  great  ad- 
vantages for  enlightenment,  owe  it  to 
themselves  and  tbeir  men  to  see  that 
the  thousands  under  them  have  fair  op- 


portunities for  rising  in  the  world,  and 
that  the  owners  of  the  immense  corpor- 
ations which  stand  as  masters  of  such 
vast  armies  fully  understand  their  meas- 


ure of  responsibility  in  the  premises. 
Science  and  invention,  machinery  and 
improved  methods  have  effected  great 
changes  in  the  railroad  art,  but  the 
American  nation,  which  travels  more 
than  any  other,  still  recognizes  the  fact 
that  faithful  and  efficient  men  are  an 
essential  factor  in  the  prosecution  of 
that  art.  People  desire  to  deal  with  a 
personality,  and  therefore  wish  to  see 
the  personnel  of  the  railroad  service 
fostered  and  perfected. 


THE  MASTER  OF  BALLANTRAE. 

By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

8UHHABY  OF  EVENTB  DURING  THE  lusTEit'B  Aathentic  luatory  besides  is  filled  with 

WANDERiNafl.  their  exploits  which   (to  our  modem 

eyes)  seem  not  ver^  commendable  ;  and 

£  full  truth  of  this  the  family  suffered  its  full  share  of  those 

>dd   matter   is  what  upe    and    downs   to  which    the  great 

ike  world   has   long  houses  of  Scotland  have  been  ever  liable. 

jeen  looking  for  and  But  all  these  I  pass  over,  to  come  to 

jublic  curiosity  is  that  memorable  year  1745,  when  the 

lure  to  welcome.     It  foundations  of  this  tragedy  were  laid. 

10  befell  that  I  was  At  that  time  there  dwelt  a  family  of 

jitimately  mingled  four  persons  in  the  house  of  Durrisdeer, 

with  the  last  years  and  history  of  the  near  St.  Bride's,  on  the  Solway  shore ; 

house  ;    and  there  does  not  live  one  a  chief  hold  of  their  race  since  the  refor- 

man  so  able  as  myseU  to  make  these  mation.    My  old    lord,  eighth  of  the 

matters  plain,  or  so  desirous  to  narrate  name,  was  not  old  in  years,  but  he  suf- 

them  faithfully,      I  knew  the  Master  ;  fered  prematurely  from  the  disabilities 

on  many  secret  steps  of  his  career,  I  of  age  ;  his  place  was  at  the  chimney 

hare  an  authentic  memoir  in  my  hand  ;  side ;  there  be  sat  reading,  in  a  lined 

I  sailed  with  him  on  his  last  voyage  al-  gown,  with  few  words  for  any  man,  and 

most  alone  ;  I  made  one  upon  that  win-  wry  words  for  none :  the  model  of  an 

ter's  journey  of  which  so   many  tales  old  retired  housekee|>er ;  and  yet  his 

have  gone  abroad ;  and  I  was  there  at  mind  very  well  nourished  with  study, 

the  man's  death.    As  for  my  late  Lord  and  reputed  in  the  country  to  be  more 

Durrisdeer,  I  served  him  and  loved  him  cunning  than  he  seemed.     The  Master 

near  twenty  years ;  and  thought  more  of  of  Ballantrae,  James  in  baptism,  took 

him   the  more  I  knew  of  him.     Alto-  from  his  father  the  love  of  serious  read- 

gether,  I  think  it  not  fit  that  so  much  log  ;  some  of  his  tact  perhaps  as  well, 

evidence  should  perish ;  the  truth  is  a  but  that  which  was  only  policy  in  the 

debt  I  owe  my  lord's  memoly ;  and  I  father  became  black    dissimuUtion  in 

think  my   old    years  will   flow    more  the  son.     The  face  of  his  behavior  was 

smoothly  and  my  white  hair  he  quieter  merely  popular  and  vrild  :  he  sat  late  at 

on  the  pillow,  when  the  debt  is  paid.  wine,  later  at  the  cards  ;  had  the  name 

The  Duriesof  Durrisdeer  and  Ballan-  in  the  countiy  of  "an  unco  man  for  the 

trae  were  a  strong  family  in  the  south-  lasses";  and  was  ever  in  the  front  of 

west  from  the  days  of  David  First.     A  broils.    But  for  all  he  was  the  first  to  go 

rhyme  still  current  in  the  countryside —  in,  yet  it  was  observed  he  was  invariably 

the  best  to  come  off ;  and  his  partners 

Kittle  (oik  Hre  the  DarriBdeera,  jn   mischief  were  usually  alone  to  pay 

They  rid«  wV  ov7«r  mony  speara-  ^ho  piper.     This  luck  or  dexterity  got 

him  several  ill-wishers,  but  with  the  rest 

bears  the  mark  of  its    antiquity  ;  and  ^f  jjjg  country  enhanced  his  reputation ; 

the  name  appears  in    another,  which  ^  tij^t  great  things  were  looked  for  in 

common  report  attributes  to  Thomas  of  jjis  future,  when  he  should  have  gained 

ErcUdoune  himaeM— I  cannot  say  how  j^^^  gravity.     One  very  black  mark  he 

truly,  and  which  some  have  appHed— I  had  to  his  name ;  but  the  matter  was 

daie  not  say  with  how  much  justice— to  hushed  up  at  the  time,  and  so  defaced 

the  events  of  this  narration:  ^y  legends  before  I  came  into  those 

„     „    ,     ,    „     .  ,  parts,  that  I  scruple  to  set  it  down.    If 

Ai>^U  l?e  and  sneti'ride  »*  '<«  *"»«'  i*  *"«  »  ^"^"^  *"«*  ^'^  °^^ 

All  ill  day  for  tlie  groom  80  young  ;  and  if  false,  it  was  a  horrid 

Aud  a  iraur  day  for  the  bride  calumny.     I  think  it  notable  that  he  had 
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always  vaunted  himself  quite  implacable,  came  later  on.  It  took  the  three  a 
and  was  taken  at  his  word ;  so  thlEit  he  whole  day's  disputation,  before  they 
had  the  addition  among  his  neighbors  of  agreed  to  steer  a  middle  course,  one 
"  an  ill  man  to  cross."  Here  was  alto-  son  going  forth  to  strike  a  blow  for 
gether  a  young  nobleman  (not  yet  King  James,  my  lord  and  the  other 
twenty-four  in  the  year  '46)  who  had  staying  at  home  to  keep  in  favor  with 
made  a  figure  in  the  countiy  beyond  his  King  George.  Doubtless  this  was  my 
time  of  iSe.  The  less  marvel  if  there  lord's  decision ;  and,  as  is  well  known,  it 
were  little  heard  of  the  second  son,  Mr.  was  the  part  played  by  many  consider- 
Henry  (my  late  Lord  Durrisdeer),  who  able  families.  But  the  one  dispute  set- 
was  neither  very  bad  nor  yet  very  able,  tied,  another  opened.  For  my  lord, 
but  an  honest,  solid  sort  of  lad  like  many  Miss  Alison  and  Mr.  Henry  all  held  the 
of  his  neighbors.  little  heard,  I  say  ;  one  view  ;  that  it  was  the  cadet's  part  to 
but  indeed  it  was  a  case  of  little  spoken,  go  out ;  and  the  Master,  what  with 
He  was  known  among  the  sahnon  fishes  restlessness  and  vanity,  would  at  no  rate 
in  the  firth,  for  that  was  a  sport  that  he  consent  to  stay  at  home.  My  lord 
assiduously  followed  ;  he  was  an  excel-  pleaded.  Miss  Alison  wept,  Mr.  Henry 
lent  good  horse-doctor  besides ;  and  was  very  plain  spoken :  all  was  of  no 
took  a  chief  hand,  almost  from  a  boy,  in  avaiL 

the  management  of  the  estates.    How        ''  It  is  the  direct  heir  of  Durrisdeer 

hard  a  part  that  was,  in  the  situation  of  that  should  ride  by  his  King's  bridle," 

that  family,  none  knows  better  than  my-  says  the  Master. 

self ;  nor  yet   with  how  little  color  of        "  If  we  were  playing  a  manly  part," 

justice  a  man  may  there  acquire  the  says  Mr.  Henry,  "  there  might  be  sense 

reputation  of  a  tyrant  and  a  miser.   The  in  such  talk.     But  what  are  we  doing  ? 

fourth  person  in  the  house  was  Miss  Cheating  at  cards ! " 
Alison  Graeme,  a  near  kinswoman,  an        '*  We  are  saving  the  house  of  Durris- 

orphan,  and  the  heir  to  a  considerable  deer,  Henry,"  his  father  said, 
fortune  which  her  father  had  acquired  in        "  And  see,  James,"  said  Mr.  Henry, 

trade.     This  money  was  loudly  called  "  if  I  go,  and  the  Prince  has  the  upper 

for  by  my  lord's  necessities  ;  indeed  the  hand,  it  will  be  easy  to  make  your  peace 

land  was  deeply  mortgaged ;  and  Miss  with  King  James.     But  if  you  go,  and 

Alison  was  designed  accordingly  to  be  the  expedition  fails,  we  divide  the  right 

the  Master's  wife,  gladly  enough  on  her  and  ihe  title.     And  what  shall  I  be 

side  ;  with  how  much  good  vnll  on  his,  then  ?  " 

is  another  matter.     She  was  a  comely        "  You  will  be  Lord  Durrisdeer,"  said 

girl  and  in  those  days  very  spirited  and  the  Master.     "  I  put  all  I  have  upon  the 

self-willed ;  for  the  old  lord  having  no  table." 

daughter  of  his  own,  and  my  lady  being  "I  play  at  no  such  game,"  cries  Mr. 
long  dead,  she  had  grown  up  as  best  she  Henry.  "  I  shall  be  left  in  such  a  situa- 
might.  tion  as  no  man  of  sense  and  honor  could 
To  these  four,  came  the  news  of  endure.  I  shall  be  neither  fish  nor 
Prince  Charlie's  landing,  and  set  them  flesh ! "  he  cried.  And  a  little  after,  he 
presently  by  the  ears.  My  lord,  like  the  had  another  expression,  plainer  perhaps 
chimney-keeper  that  he  was,  was  all  for  than  he  intended.  "  It  is  your  duty  to 
temporizing.  Miss  Alison  held  the  other  be  here  with  my  father,"  said  he.  "  You 
side,  because  it  appeared  romantical ;  know  well  enough  you  are  the  favorite." 
and  the  Master  (though  I  have  heard  "  Ay,"  said  the  Master.  "  And  there 
they  did  not  agree  often)  was  for  this  spoke  envy  I  Would  you  trip  up  my 
once  of  her  opinion.  The  adventure  heels — Jacob  ?  "  said  he,  and  dwelled  up- 
tempted  him,  as  I  conceive  ;  he  was  on  the  name  maliciously, 
tempted  by  the  opportunity  to  raise  the  Mr.  Henry  went  and  walked  at  the 
fortunes  of  the  house,  and  not  less  by  low  end  of  the  hall  without  reply  ;  for 
the  hope  of  paying  off  his  private  lia-  he  had  an  excellent  gift  of  silence, 
bilities,  which  were  heavy  beyond  all  Presently  he  came  back, 
opinion.  As  for  Mr.  Henry,  it  appears  "  I  am  the  cadet  and  I  should  go," 
he  said  little  enough  at  first ;  his  part  said  he.     '*  And  my  lord  here  is  the 
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master,  and  he  says  I  shall  go.     What  were  all  pretty  full  when  they  set  forth, 

say  ye  to  that,  my  brother  ?  "  and  rode  up  the  hill  by  the  old  abbey, 

"  I  say  this,  BJArry,"  returned  the  roaring  and  singing,  the  white  cockade 
Master,  ''that  when  very  obstinate  folk  in  every  hat  It  was  a  desperate  ad- 
are  met,  there  are  only  two  ways  out :  venture  for  so  small  a  company  to  cross 
blows — and  I  think  none  of  us  could  the  most  of  Scotland  unsupported  ;  and 
care  to  go  so  far  ;  or  the  arbitrament  of  (what  made  folk  think  so  the  more)  even 
chance — and  here  is  a  guinea  piece,  as  that  poor  dozen  was  clattering  up  the 
Will  you  stand  firm  by  the  toss  of  the  hill,  a  great  ship  6t  the  king's  navy,  that 
coin?"  could  have  brought  them  under  with  a 

''I  will  stand  and  fall  by  it,"  said  Mr.  single  boat,  lay  with  her  broad  ensign 

Henry.     "  Heads,  I  ^o ;  shields,  I  stay."  streaming  in  the  bay.    The  next  after- 

The  coin  was  spun  and  it  fell  shield,  noon,  having  given  the  Master  a  fair 

"  So  there  is  a  lesson  for  Jacob,"  says  the  start,  it  was  Mr.  Henry's  turn ;  and  he 

Master.  rode  off,  all  by  himself,  to  offer  his  sword 

"  We  shall  live  to  repent  of  this,"  and  carry  letters  from  his  father  to 

says  Mr.  Henry,  and  flung  out  of  the  King  George's  government.     Miss  Ali- 

hsJL  son  was  shut  in  her  room  and  did  little 

As  for  Miss  Alison,  she  caught  up  but  weep,  till  both  were  gone  ;  only  she 

that  piece  of  gold  which  had  just  sent  stitched  the  cockade  upon  the  Master's 

her  lover  to  the  wars,  and  flung  it  dean  hat  and  (as  John  Paul  told  me)  it  was 

through  the  family  shield  in  tiie  great  wetted  with  tears  when  he  carried    it 

painted  window.  down  to  him. 

''  If  you  loved  me  as  well  as  I  love  In  all  that  followed,  Mr.  Henry  and 

you,  you  would  have  stayed,"  cried  she.  my  old  lord  were  true  to  their  bargain. 

"  *  I  could  not  love  you,  dear,  so  well,  That  ever  they  accomplished  anything 

loved  I  not  honor    more,' "  sang   the  is  more  than  I  could   learn ;  and  that 

Master.  they  were  anyway  strong  on  the  king's 

"01"  she  cried,  "  you  have  no  heart  side,  more  than  I  believe.     But  they 

— ^I  hope  you  may  be  killed  I "  and  she  kept  the  letter  of  loyalty,  corresponded 

ran  from  the  room,  and  in  tears  to  her  with  my  Lord  President,  sat  still  at 

own  chamber.  home,  and  had  little  or  no  commerce 

It  seems  the  Master  turned  to  my  with  the  Master  while  that  business 

lord  with  his  most  comical  manner,  and  lasted.    Nor  was  he,  on  his  side,  more 

says  he, "  This  looks  like  a  devil  of  a  communicative.     Miss  Alison,  indeed, 

wife  I  '^  was  always  sending  him  expresses,  but 

«*I  think  you  are  a  devil  of  a  son  to  I  do  not  know  if  she  had  many  answers, 

me,"  cried  his  father,  "you  that  has  al-  Macconochie  rode   for  her  once,  and 

ways  been  the  favorite,  to  my  shame  be  found  the  Highlanders  before  Carlisle, 

it  spoken.    Never  a  good  hour  have  I  and  the  Master  ridhig  by  the  Prince's 

gotten  of  you,  since  you  were  bom  ;  no,  side  in  high  fevor ;  he  took  the  letter 

never  one  good  hour,"  and  repeated  it  (so     Macconochie    teUs),     opened    it, 

again  the  third  time.    Whether  it  was  glanced  it  through  with  a  mouth  like  a 

the  Master's  levity,  or  his  insubordina-  man  whistling,  and  stuck  it  in  his  belt, 

tion,   or  Mr.  Henry's  word  about  the  whence,  on  his  horse  passageing,  it  fell 

favorite  son,  that  had  so  much  disturbed  imregarded    to    the  ground.      It   was 

my  lord,  I  do  not  know  ;  but  I  incline  Macconochie  who  picked  it  up ;  and  he 

to  think  it  was  the  last,  for  I  have  it  by  still  kept  it,  and  indeed  I  have  seen  it  in 

all  accounts  that  Mr.  Henry  was  more  his  hands.     News  came  to  Durrisdeer 

made  up  to  from  that  hour.  of  course,  by  the  common  report,  as  it 

Altogether  it  was  in  pretty  ill  blood  goes  traveling  through    a  country,  a 

with  his  family  that  the  Master  rode  to  thing  always  wonderful  to  me.     By  that 

the  north ;  which  was  the  more  sorrow-  means  the  family  learned  more  of  the 

full  for  others  to  remember  when  it  Master's  favor  with  the  Prince,  and  the 

seemed  too  late.     By  fear  and  favor,  he  ground  it  was  said  to  stand  on  :  for  by 

had  scraped  together  near  upon  a  dozen  a  strange  condescension  in  a  man  so 

men,  principally  tenants'  sons ;  they  proud — only  that  he  was  a  man  still 
Vol.  IV.— 61 
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more  ambitious — ^he  was  said  to  have  at  his  departure ;  calling  him  the  flower 
crept  into  notability  by  truckling  to  the  of  the  flock,  wringing  her  hands,  pro- 
Irish.  Sir  Thomas  Sullivan,  Colonel  testing  her  love,  and  crying  on  him  by 
Burke  and  the  rest  were  his  daily  com-  his  name  ;  so  that  the  servants  stood 
rades,  by  which  course  he  withdrew  him-  astonished. 

self  from  his  own  country  folk.    All  the  Mr.  Henry  got  to  his  feet  and  stood 

small  intrigues,  he  had  a  hand  in  fo-  holding  his  chair ;  it  was  he  that  was 

menting ;  thwarted  my  Lord  George  like  ashes  now. 

upon  a  thousand  points ;  was  always  for  "O,"  he  burst  out  suddenly, ''  I  know 

the  advice  that  seemed  palatable  to  the  you  loved  him  ! " 

Prince,  no  matter  if  it  was  good  or  bad ;  "The  world  knows  that,  glory  be  to 

and  seems  upon    the  whole  riike  the  God?  "cries  she;  and  then  to  Mr.  Henry: 

gambler  he  was  all  through  life)  to  have  "There  is  none  but  me  to  know  one 

had  less  regard  to  the  chances  of  the  thing — ^that  you  were  a  traitor  to  him  in 

campaign  than  to  the  greatness  of  favor  your  heart." 

he  might  aspire  to,  if  (by  any  luck)  it  "  Gk>d  knows,"  groans  he,  "it  was  lost 

should  succ^d.    For  the  rest,  he  did  love  on  both  sides." 

very  well  in  the  field ;  no  one  questioned  Time  went  by  in  the  house  after  that, 

that ;  for  he  was  no  coward.  without  much  change ;  only  they  were 

The  next  was  the  news  of  Culloden,  now  three  instead  of  four,  which  was  a 

which  was  brought  to  Durrisdeer  by  perpetual  reminder  of  their  loss.    Miss 

one  of  the  tenant's  sons,  the  only  sur-  Alison's  money,  you  are  to  bear  in  mind, 

vivor,  he  declared,  of  all  those  that  had  was  highly  needful  for  the  estates ;  and 

gone  singing  up  the  hilL    By  an  un-  the  one  brother  being  dead,  my  old  lord 

fortunate  chance,  John  Paul  and  Mac-  soon  set  his  heart  upon  her  marrying 

conochie  had  that  veiy  morning  found  the  other.    Day  in,  day  out,  he  would 

the  guinea  piece  (which  was  the  root  of  work  upon  her,  sitting  by  the  chimney 

all  tiie  evil)  sticking  in  a  holly  bush ;  side  with  his  finger  in  his  Latin  boo^ 

they  had  been  "up  tiie  gait,"  as  the  ser-  and  his  eyes  set  upon  her  face  with  a 

vants  say  at  Durrisdeer,  to  the  change  kind  of  pleasant  intentness  that  became 

house ;  and  if  they  had  little  left  of  the  the  old  gentleman  very  welL    If  she 

guinea,   they  had   less    of   their  wits,  wept,  he  would  condole  with  her,  like 

What  must  John  Paul  do,  but  burst  an  ancient  man  that  has  seen  worse 

into  the  hall  where  the  family  sat  at  times  and  begins  to  think  lightly  even 

dinner,  and  cry  the  news  to  them  that  of  sorrow ;  if  she  raged,  he  would  fall  to 

"Tam  Macmorland  was  but  new  lichtit  reading  again  in  his  Latin  book,  but 

at  the  door,  and — ^wirra,  wirra — there  always  witii  some  civil  excuse ;  if  she 

were  nane  to  come  behind  him?"  offered  (as  she  often  did)  to  let  them 

They  took  tiie  word  in  silence  like  folk  have  her  money  in  a  gift,  he  would 

condemned ;  only  Mr.  Henry  carrying  show  her  how  little  it  consisted  with 

his  palm  to  his  face,  and  Miss  Alison  lay-  his  honor,  and  remind  her,  even  if  he 

ing  her  head  outright  upon  her  hands,  should  consent,  that  Mr.  Henry  would 

As  for  my  lord,  he  was  like  ashes.  certainly  refuse.    Non  vi  sed  soepe  ca- 

"I  have  still  one  son,"  says  he.    "And  dendo  was  a  favorite  word  of  his;  and 

Henry,  I  will  do  you  this  justice,  it  is  no  doubt  this  quiet  persecution  wore 

the  lander  that  is  left"  away  much  of  her  resolve ;  no  doubt. 

It  was  a  strange  thing  to  say  in  such  besides,  he  had  a  great  influence  on  the 
a  moment ;  but  my  lord  had  never  for-  girl,  having  stood  in  the  place  of  both 
gotten  Mr.  Henry's  speech,  and  he  had  her  parents ;  and  for  that  matter,  she 
years  of  injustice  on  his  conscience.  Still  was  herself  filled  with  the  spirit  of  the 
it  was  a  strange  thing ;  and  more  than  Duries,  and  would  have  gone  a  great 
Miss  Alison  could  let  pass.  She  broke  way  for  the  glory  of  Dumsdeer ;  but 
out  and  blamed  my  lord  for  his  un-  not  so  far,  I  think,  as  to  marry  my 
natural  words,  and  Mr.  Henry  because  poor  patron,  had  it  not  been  (stnmgely 
he  was  sitting  there  in  safety  when  his  enough)  for  the  circumstance  of  his  ex- 
brother  lav  dead,  and  herself  because  treme  unpopularity, 
she  had  given  her  sweetheart  ill  words  This  was  the  work  of  Tam  Macmor- 
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land.     There  was  not  much  harm  in  all  accounts  been  very  badly  used,  yet 

Tarn  ;  but  he  had  that  grievous  weak-  made  herself  a  kind  of  champion  of  his 

ness,   a  long  tongue ;  and  as  the  only  memoiy.    She  flung  a  stone  one  day  at 

man  in  that  country  who  had  been  out  Mr.  Henry. 

(or  rather  who  had  come  in  again)  he  ''  Whaur's  the  bonnie  lad  that  trustit 

was  sure  of  listeners.     Those  that  have  ye  ?  "  she  cried. 

the  underhand  in  any  fighting,  I  have  Mr.  Henry  reined  in  his  horse  and 
observed,  are  ever  anxious  to  persuade  looked  upon  her,  the  blood  flowing  from 
themselves  they  were  betrayed.  By  his  lip.  "  Ay,  Jess ?"  says  he.  "You 
Tam's  account  of  it,  the  rebels  had  been  too  ?  And  yet  ye  should  ken  me  bet- 
betrayed  at  every  turn  and  by  every  ter."  For  it  was  he  who  had  helped  her 
officer  they  had  ;  they  had  been  betray-  with  money. 

ed  at  Derby,  and  betrayed  at  Falkirk ;  The  woman  had  another  stone  ready, 
the  night  march  was  a  step  of  treachery  which  she  made  as  if  she  would  cast ; 
of  my  Lord  Cborge's ;  Culloden  was  and  he,  to  ward  himsell^  threw  up  the 
lost  by  the  treachery  of  the  Macdonalds.  hand  that  held  his  riding  rod. 
This  nabit  of  imputing  treason  grew  ''  What,  would  ye  beat  a  lassie,  ye  ugly 
upon  the  fool,  till  at  k^t  he  must  have  ?  "  cries  she,  and  ran  away  scream- 
in  Mr.  Henry  also.  Mr.  Henry  (by  his  ing  as  though  he  had  struck  her. 
account)  had  betrayed  the  lads  of  Durris-  Next  day,  word  went  about  the  coun- 
deer;  he  had  promised  to  follow  with  try  like  wildfire  that  Mr.  Henry  had 
more  men,  and  instead  of  that  he  had  beiaten  Jessie  Broun  within  an  inch  of 
ridden  to  King  George.  ''  Ay,  and  the  her  life.  I  give  it  as  one  instance  of 
next  day ! "  Tam  would  cry.  "  The  how  this  snowball  grew  and  one  calum- 
puir,  bonnie  Master  and  the  puir,  kind  ny  brought  another  ;  until  my  poor  pa- 
lads  that  rade  wi'  him  were  hsotily  ower  tron  was  so  perished  in  reputation  that 
the  scaur,  or  he  was  aff— -the  Judis !  Ay,  he  began  to  keep  the  house  like  my  lord, 
weel — he  has  his  way  o't :  he's  to  be  All  this  while,  you  may  be  very  sure  he 
my  lord,  nae  less,  and  there's  mony  a  uttered  no  complaints  at  home ;  the 
cauld  corp  amang  the  Hieland  heather  I "  veiy  ground  of  the  scandal  was  too  sore 
And  at  tins,  if  Tam  had  been  drinking,  a  matter  to  be  handled ;  and  Mr.  Henry 
he  would  begin  to  weep.  was  very  proud  and  strangely  obstinate 
Let  anyone  speak  long  enough,  he  will  in  silence.  My  old  lord  must  have 
get  believers.  This  view  of  Mr.  Henry's  heard  of  it,  by  John  Paul,  if  by  no  one 
behavior  crept  about  the  countiy  by  else  ;  and  he  must  at  least  have  remark- 
little  and  little ;  it  was  talked  upon  by  ed  the  altered  habits  of  his  son.  Yet 
folk  that  knew  the  contrary  but  were  even  he,  it  is  probable,  knew  not  how 
short  of  topics ;  and  it  was  heard  and  high  the  feeling  ran ;  and  as  for  Miss 
believed  and  given  out  for  gospel  by  the  Alison,  she  was  ever  the  last  person  to 
ignorant  and  the  ill-willing.  Mr.  Henry  hear  news,  and  the  least  interested  when 
began  to  be  shunned ;  yet  awhile,  and  she  heard  them. 

the  commons  began  to  murmur  as  he  Li  the  height  of  the  ill-feeling  (for  it 

went  by,  and  the  women  (who  are  al-  died  away  as  it  came,  no  man  cotdd  say 

ways  the  most  bold  because  they  are  the  why)  there  was  an  election  forward  in 

most  safe)  to  ciy  out  their  reproaches  the  town  of  St.  Bride's,  which  is  the 

to  his  face.    The  Master  was  cried  up  next  to  Durrisdeer,    standing  on  the 

for  a  saint.      It  was  remembered  how  Water  of  Swift ;  some  grievance  was 

he  had  never  any  hand  in  pressing  the  fermenting,  I  forget  what,  if    ever  I 

tenants ;  as,   indeed,  no  more  he  had,  heard ;  and  it  was  currently  said  there 

except  to  spend  the  money.    He  was  a  would  be  broken  heads  ere  night,  and 

little  wild  perhaps,  the  folk  said ;  but  that  the  sheriff  had  sent  as  far  as  Dum- 

how  much  better  was  a  natural,  wild  lad  fries  for  soldiers.     My  lord  moved  that 

that  would  soon  have  settled  down,  than  Mr.  Henry  should  be  present ;  assuring 

a  skinflint  and  a  sneckdraw,  sitting,  with  him  it  was  necessary  to  appear,  for  the 

his  nose  in  an  account  book,  to  perse-  credit  of  the  house.     ''It  will  soon  be 

cute  poor  tenants.      One  trollop,  who  reported,"  said  he, '' that  we  do  not  take 

had  nad  a  child  to  the  Master  and  by  the  lead  in  our  own  country." 
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"It  is  a  strange  lead  that  I  can  take/'  For  a  tow-beaded,  bare-legged  brat  of 

said  Mr.   Henry;   and  when  they  had  ten,  he  had  more  ill    tales  upon  his 

pushed  him   further,   ''I  tell  you  the  tongue  than  ever  I  heard  the  match 

plain  truth,"  he  said,  "I  dare  not  show  of ;    having    drunken    betimes    in  his 

my  face."  brother's  cup.    I  was  still  not  so  old  my- 

"You  are  the  first  of  the  house  that  self;  pride  had  not  yet  the  upperhand  of 

ever  said  so,"  cries  Miss  Alison.  curiosity ;    and  indeed  it  would  have 

"  We  will  go  all  three,"  said  my  lord ;  taken  any  man,  that  cold  morning,  to 

and  sure  enough  he  got  into  his  boots  hear  all  tibe  old  clashes  of  the  country 

(the  first  time  in  four  years — a  sore  busi-  and  be  shown  all  the  places  by  the  way 

ness  John  Paul  had  to  get  them  on)  and  where  strange  things  lutd  fallen  out.    I 

Miss  Alison  into  her  riding  coat,  and  all  had  tales  of  Clayerhouse,  as  we  came 

three  rode  together  to  St.  Bride's.  through  the  bogs,  and  tales  of  the  deril 

The  streets  were  full  of  the  riff-raff  of  as  we  came  oyer  the  top  of  the  scaur, 
all  the  country-side,  who  had  no  sooner  As  we  came  in  by  the  old  abbey  I  heard 
dapped  eyes  on  Mr.  Henry  than  the  somewhat  of  the  old  monks,  and  more 
hissing  began,  and  the  hooting,  and  the  of  the  fi*eetraders,  who  use  its  ruins  for 
cries  of  "  Judas ! "  and  "  Where  was  the  a  magazine,  landing  for  that  cause  with- 
Master  ? "  and  "  Where  were  the  poor  in  a  cannon-shot  of  Durrisdeer ;  and 
lads  that  rode  with  him  ?  "  Even  a  stone  alongall  the  road,  the  Duries  and  poor 
was  cast;  but  the  more  part  cried  shame  Mr.  Henry  were  in  the  first  rank  for 
at  that,  for  my  old  lord's  sake  and  Miss  slander.  My  mind  was  thus  highly 
Alison'a  It  took  not  ten  minutes  to  prejudiced  against  the  family  I  was 
persuade  my  lord  that  Mr.  Henry  had  about  to  serve ;  so  that  I  v^as  half  sur- 
been  right.  He  said  never  a  word,  but  prised,  when  I  beheld  Durrisdeer  itself, 
turned  his  horse  about,  and  home  again,  lying  in  a  pretfy  sheltered  bay,  under 
with  his  chin  upon  his  bosom.  Never  a  the  Abbey  Hill ;  the  house  most  corn- 
word  said  Miss  Alison ;  no  doubt  she  modiously  built  in  the  French  fashion 
thought  the  more  ;  no  doubt  her  pride  or  perhaps  Italianate,  for  I  have  no  skill 
was  stung,  for  she  was  a  bone-bred  in  these  arts;  and  the  place  the  most 
Durie ;  and  no  doubt  her  heart  was  beautified  wiili  gardens,  lavnis,  shrub- 
touched  to  see  her  cousin  so  unjustly  beries,  and  trees  I  had  ever  seen.  The 
used.  That  night  she  was  never  in  money  sunk  here  unproductively  would 
bed ;  I  have  often  blamed  my  lady —  have  quite  restored  the  family ;  but  as  it 
when  I  call  to  mind  that  night,  I  readily  vms,  it  cost  a  revenue  to  keep  it  up. 
forgive  her ;  and  the  first  thing  in  the  Mr.  Henry  came  himself  to  the  door 
morning,  she  came  to  the  old  lord  in  his  to  welcome  me  :  a  tall,  dark  young  gen- 
usual  seat.  tleman  (the  Duries  are  all  black  men)  of 

"  If  Henry  still  wants  me,"  said  she,  a  plain  and  not  cheerful  &ce,  very  strong 

"he  can  have  me  now."    To  himself  she  in  body  but  not  so  strong  in  health: 

had  a  different  speech  :  "I  bring  you  no  taking  me  by  the  hand  without  any 

love,  Henry ;  but  Gknl  knows,  all  the  pride,  and  putting  me  at  home  with 

pity  in  the  world."  plain,  kind  speeches.     He  led  me  into 

June  the  first,  1748,  v^as  the  day  of  the  hall,  booted  as  I  was,  to  present  me 

their  marriage.     It  yras  December  of  to  my  lord.    It  was  still  daylight ;  and 

the  same  year  that  first  saw  me  alighting  the  first  thing  I  observed  v?as  a  lozenge 

at  the  doors  of  the  great  house  ;  and  of  clear  glass  in  the  midst  of  the  shield 

from  there  I  take  up  the  history  of  in  the  painted  window,  which  I  remem- 

events  as  they  befell  under  my  own  ob-  ber  thinking  a  blemish  on  a  room  other- 

servation,  like  a  vntness  in  a  court.  vnse  so  handsome,  with  its  family  por- 
traits,  and  the  pargetted  ceiling  with 

j^  pendants,  and  the  carved  chimney,  in 

one  comer  of  which  my  old  lord  sat  read- 

I  MADE  the  last  of  my  journey  in  the  ing  in  his  Livy.   He  was  like  Mr.  Heniy, 

cold  end  of  December,  in  a  mighty  dry  vrith  much  the  same  plain  countenance, 

day  of  frost;  and  who  should  be  my  guide  only  more  subtle  and  pleasant,  and  his 

but  PateyMacmorland,  brother  of  Tam?  talk  a  thousand  times  more  entertain- 
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ing.    He  had  many  questions  to  ask  was  then  dipping,  we  saw  the  freetraders 

me,  I  remember,  of  Edinburgh  College,  with  a  great  force  of  men  and  horses, 

where  I  had  just  received  my  master-  scouring  on  the  beach.    Mr.  Henry  had 

ship  of  arts,  and  of  the  various  pro-  been  staring  straight  west,   so  tiiat  I 

f  essors,  with  whom  and  their  profi  ciency  marvelled  he  was  not  blinded  by  the  sun ; 

he  seemed  well  acquainted ;  and  thus,  suddenly  he  frowns,  rubs  his  hand  upon 

talking  of  things  that  I  knew,  I  soon  got  his  brow,  and  turns  to  me  with  a  smile, 

liberty  of  speech  in  my  new  home.  "You  would  not  guess  what  I  was 

In  the  midst  of  this,  came  Mrs.  Henry  thinking,"  says  he.     "  I  was  thinking  I 

into  the  room  ;  she  was  verj'  far  gone,  would  be  a  happier  man  if  I  could  ride 

Miss  Katharine  being  due  in  about  six  and  run  the  danger  of  my  life,  with 

weeks,  which  made  me  think  less  of  her  these  lawless  companions." 

beauty  at  the  first  sight ;  and  she  used  I  told  him  I  had  observed  he  did  not 

me  with  more  of  condescension  than  the  enjoy  good  spirits ;  and  that  it  was  a 

rest ;  so  that,  upon  all  accounts,  I  kept  common  fancy  to  envy  others  and  think 

her  in  the  third  phuse  of  my  esteem.  we  should  be  the  better  of  some  change ; 

It  did  not  take  long  before  all  Pate  quoting  Horace  to  the  point,  like  a 
Macmorland's  tales  were  blotted  out  of  young  man  fresh  from  college, 
my  belief,  and  I  was  become,  what  I  "Why,  just  so,"  said  he.  "And  with 
have  ever  since  remained,  a  loving  ser-  that  we  may  get  back  to  our  accounts." 
vant  of  the  house  of  Durrisdeer.  Mr.  It  was  not  long  before  I  began  to  get 
Henry  had  the  chief  part  of  my  affection,  wind  of  the  causes  that  so  much  de- 
It  was  with  him  I  worked ;  and  I  found  pressed  him.  Indeed  a  blind  man  must 
him  an  exacting  master,  keeping  all  his  have  soon  discovered  there  was  a  shadow 
kindness  for  those  hours  in  which  we  on  that  house,  the  shadow  of  the  Master 
were  unemployed,  and  in  the  steward's  of  Ballantrae.  Dead  or  alive  fand  he 
office  not  only  loading  me  with  work  was  then  supposed  to  be  dead)  tiiat  man 
but  viewing  me  with  a  shrewd  super-  was  his  brotiier's  rival :  his  rival  abroad, 
vision.  At  length  one  day,  he  looked  where  there  was  never  a  good  word  for 
up  from  his  paper  with  a  land  of  timid-  Mr.  Henry  and  nothing  but  regret  and 
ness,  and  says  he,  "  Mr.  Mackellar,  I  praise  for  the  Master ;  and  his  rival  at 
think  I  ought  to  tell  you  that  you  do  home,  not  only  with  his  father  and  his 
very  weU."  That  was  my  first  word  of  wife,  but  with  the  very  servants, 
commendation  ;  and  from  that  day  his  There  were  two  old  serving  men,  who 
jealousy  of  my  performance  was  related ;  were  the  leaders.  John  Paul,  a  little, 
soon  it  was  "  Mr.  Mackellar "  here,  and  bald,  solemn,  stomachy  man,  a  great 
"  Mr.  Mackellar  "  there,  with  the  whole  professor  of  piety  and  (take  him  for  all 
family ;  and  for  much  of  my  service  at  in  all)  a  pretty  faithful  servant,  was  the 
Durrisdeer,  I  have  transacted  every-  chief  of  the  Master's  faction.  None  durst 
thing  at  my  own  time  and  to  my  own  go  so  far  as  John.  He  took  a  pleasure 
fancy,  and  never  a  farthing  challenged,  in  disregarding  Mr.  Henry  publicly. 
Even  while  he  was  driving  me,  I  had  be-  often  with  a  slighting  comparison.  My 
gun  to  find  my  heart  go  out  to  Mr.  lord  and  Mi*s.  Henry  took  him  up,  to  be 
Henry  ;  no  doubt,  partly  in  pity,  he  was  sure,  but  never  so  resolutely  as  they 
a  man  so  palpably  unhappy.  He  would  shoiild ;  and  he  had  only  to  pull  his 
fall  into  a  deep  muse  over  our  accounts,  weeping  face  and  begin  his  lamentations 
staring  at  the  page  or  out  of  the  win-  for  the  Master — "his  laddie,"  as  he  call- 
dow  ;  and  at  those  times  the  look  of  his  ed  him — to  have  the  whole  condoned, 
face,  and  the  sigh  that  would  break  from  As  for  Henry,  he  let  these  things  pass  in 
him,  awoke  in  me  strong  feelings  of  silence,  sometimes  with  a  sad  and  some- 
curiosiiy  and  commiseration.  One  day,  times  with  a  black  look.  There  was  no 
I  remember,  we  were  late  upon  some  rivalling  the  dead,  he  knew  that ;  and 
business  in  the  steward's  room.  This  how  to  censure  an  old  serving  man  for 
room  is  in  the  top  of  the  house  and  has  a  fault  of  loyalty,  was  more  than  he 
a  view  upon  the  bay,  and  over  a  little  could  see.  Hia  was  not  the  tongue  to 
wooded  cape,  on  the  long  sands  ;  and  do  it. 
there,  right  over  against  &e  sim  which  Macconochie    was    chief    upon    the 
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other  side  ;  an  old,  iU-spoken,  swearing,  ing,  with  every  now  and  again  a  ''Mas- 
ranting,  dronken  dog ;  and  I  have  often  ter  of  Ballantrae  "  sneered  through  his 
thought  it  an  odd  circumstance  in  hu-  nose.  It  was  in  one  of  these  confi- 
man  nature,  that  these  two  serving  men  dences,  that  he  showed  me  the  Carlisle 
should  each  have  been  the  champion  of  letter,  the  print  of  the  horse-shoe  still 
his  contrary,  and  blackened  their  own  stamped  in  the  paper.  Indeed  that  was 
faults  and  made  light  of  their  own  vir-  our  last  confidence  ;  for  he  then  ex- 
tues  when  they  beheld  them  in  a  mas-  pressed  himself  so  ill-naturedly  of  Mrs. 
ter.  Macconochie  had  soon  smelled  out  Henry,  that  I  had  to  reprimand  him 
my  secret  inclination,  took  me  much  into  sharply,  and  must  thenceforth  hold  him 
his  confidence,  and  would  rant  against  at  a  distance. 

the  Master  by  the  hour,  so  that  even  my  My  old  lord  was  uniformly  kind  to 
work  suffered.  **  They're  a'  daft  here,"  Mr.  Henry  ;  he  had  even  pretty  ways  of 
he  would  cry,  "  and  be  damned  to  them  I  gratitude,  and  would  sometimes  dap 
The  Master — the  deil's  in  their  thrapples  him  on  the  shoulder  and  say,  as  if  to  the 
that  should  call  him  sae !  it's  Mr.  Heniy  world  at  large :  "  This  is  a  very  good 
should  be  master  now  I  There  were  son  to  me."  And  grateful  he  was  no 
nane  sae  fond  o'  the  Master  when  they  doubt,  being  a  man  of  sense  and  justice, 
had  him.  111  can  teU  ye  that.  Sorrow  But  I  think  that  was  all,  and  I  am  sure 
on  his  name !  Never  a  guid  word  did  I  Mr.  Henry  thought  so.  The  love  was  all 
hear  on  his  lips,  nor  naebody  else,  but  for  the  dead  son.  Not  that  this  was  of- 
just  fleering  and  flyting  and  profane  ten  given  breath  to  ;  indeed  with  me  but 
cursing— deil  ha'e  him !  There's  nane  once.  My  lord  had  asked  me  one  day 
kent  lus  wickedness  :  him  a  gentleman  !  how  I  got  on  with  Mr.  Heniy,  and  I  had 
Did  ever  ye  hear  tell,  Mr.  MisuskeUar,  o'  told  him  the  truth. 
Wully  White  the  wabster?  No?  Aweel,  "Ay,"  said  he,  looking  sideways  on 
Wully  was  an  unco  praying  kind  o'  man ;  the  burning  fire,  "  Heniy  is  a  good  lad, 
a  dreigh  body,  nane  o'  my  kind,  I  never  a  very  good  lad,"  said  he.  "  You  have 
could  abide  the  sight  o'  him  ;  ony  way  heard,  Mr.  Mackellar,  that  I  had  another 
he  was  a  great  hand  by  his  way  of  it,  son  ?  I  am  afraid  he  was  not  so  virtuous 
and  he  up  and  rebukit  the  Master  for  a  lad  as  Mr.  Henry ;  but  dear  me,  he's 
some  of  his  on-goings.  It  was  a  grand  dead,  Mr.  Mackellar  I  and  while  he  lived 
thing  for  the  Master  o'  Ball'ntrae  to  tak  we  were  all  very  proud  of  him,  aU  very 
up  a  feud  wi'  a'  wabster,  wasnae't?"  proud.  If  he  was  not  all  he  should 
Macconochie  would  sneer ;  indeed  he  have  been  in  some  ways,  well,  perhaps 
never  took  the  full  name  upon  his  lips  we  loved  him  better  I "  This  last  he 
but  with  a  sort  of  a  whine  of  hatred,  said  looking  musingly  in  the  fire ;  and 
"  But  he  did !  A  fine  employ  it  was  :  then  to  me,  with  a  great  deal  of  brisk- 
chapping  at  the  man's  door,  and  crying  ness,  ''  But  I  am  rejoiced  you  do  so  well 
*  boo  '  in  his  lum,  and  puttin'  poother  in  with  Mr.  Henry.  You  will  find  him  a 
his  fire,  and  pee-oys  *  in  his  window ;  till  good  master."  And  with  that  he  opened 
the  man  thought  it  was  auld  Homie  was  his  book,  which  was  the  customary  sig- 
come  seekin'  him.  Weel,  to  mak  a  lang  nal  of  dismission.  But  it  would  be  Httle 
story  short,  Wully  gaed  gyte.  At  the  that  he  read  and  less  that  he  under- 
hinder  end,  they  coiddnae  get  him  frae  stood ;  Culloden  field  and  the  Master, 
his  knees,  but  he  just  roared  and  pray-  these  would  be  the  burthen  of  his 
ed  and  grat  straucht  on,  till  he  got  lus  thought ;  and  the  burthen  of  mine  was 
release.  It  was  fair  murder,  a'body  said  an  unnatural  jealousy  of  the  dead  man 
that.  Ask  John  Paul — ^he  was  brawly  for  Mr.  Henry's  sake,  that  had  even  then 
ashamed  o'  that  game,  him  that's  sic  a  begun  to  grow  on  me. 
Christian  man !  Grand  doin's  for  the  I  am  keeping  Mrs.  Heniy  for  the  last, 
Master  o'  Ball'ntrae ! "  I  asked  him  so  that  this  expression  of  my  sentiment 
what  the  Master  had  thought  of  it  him-  may  seem  unwarrantably  strong :  the 
self.  "How could  I  ken?"  says  he.  "He  reader  shall  judge  for  Imnself  when  I 
never  said  naething."  And  on  again  in  have  done.  But  I  must  first  tell  of  an- 
his  usual  manner  of  banning  and  swear-  other  matter,  which  was  the  means  of 
*  A  kind  of  firework  made  with  dAmp  powder.  bringing  me  more  intimate.     I  had  not 
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yet    been    six  months    at    Durrisdeer  Ah^  if  the  bonnie  lad  were  back  again, 

when  it  chanced  that  John  Paul  fell  sick  it  would  be  changed  days.    But  he's 

and  must  keep  his  bed  ;  drink  was  the  deid — ^he's  lyin'  deid  amang  the  Hieland 

root  of  his  malady,  in  my  poor  thought ;  hills — the  bonnie  lad,  the  bonnie  lad ! " 

but  he  was  tended  and  indeed  carried  She  had  a  rapt  manner  of  crying  on 

himself  like  an  afflicted  saint ;  and  the  the  bonnie  lad,  clasping  her  hands  and 

minister,  who  came  to  visit  him,  profess-  casting  up  her  eyes,  that  I  think  she 

ed  himself  edified  when  he  went  away,  must  have  learned  of  strolling  players  ; 

The  third  morning  of  his  sickness,  Ikbr.  and  I  thought  her  sorrow  very  much  of 

Henry  comes  to  me  with  something  of  a  an  affectation,  and  that  she  dwelled  up- 

hangniog  look.  on  the  business  because  her  shame  was 

''Mackellar,"  says  he,  ''  I  wish  I  could  now  all  she  had  to  be  proud  of.    I  will 

trouble  you  upon  a  little  service.   There  not  say  I  did  not  pity  her,  but  it  was  a 

is  a  pension  we  pay ;  it  is  John's  part  to  loathing  pity  at  the  best ;  and  her  last 

carry  it;  and  now  that  he  is  sick,  I  change  of  manner  wiped  it  out.  This  was 

know  not  to  whom  I  should  look  imless  when  she  had  had  enough  of  me  for  an 

it  was  yourself.    The  matter  is  very  del-  audience  and  had  set  her  name  at  last  to 

icate ;  I  could  not  carry  it  with  my  own  the  receipt     ''  There  I "  says  she,  and 

hand  for  a  sufficient  reason ;  I  diure  not  taking  the  most  unwomanly  oaths  upon 

send  Macconochie,  who  is  a  talker,  and  her  tongue,  bade  me  begone  and  cbxty 

I  am — ^I  have — ^I  am  desirous  this  should  it  to  the  Judas  who  had  sent  me.    It 

not  come  to  Mrs.  Henry's  ears,"  says  he,  was  the  first  time  I  had  heard  the  name 

and  flushed  to  his  neck  as  he  said  it.  applied  to  Mr.  Henry ;  I  was  staggered 

To  say  truth,  when  I  found  I  was  to  besides  ati  her  sudden  vehemence  of 

carry  money  to  one  Jessie  Broun,  who  word  and  manner ;  and  got  forth  from 

was  no  better  than  she  should  be,  I  sup-  the  room,  under  this  shower  of  curses, 

posed  it  was  some  trip  of  his  own  that  like  a  beaten  dog.    But  even  then  I  T^as 

Mr.  Henry  was  dissembling.    I  was  the  not  quit ;  for  the  vixen  threw  up  her 

more  impressed  when  the  truth  came  window  and,  leaning  forth,  contmued 

out  to  revileme  as  I  went  up  the  wynd  ;  the 

It  was  up  a  wynd  off  a  side  street  in  freetraders,  coming  to  the  tavern  door, 

St  Bride's,  that  Jessie  had  her  lodging,  joined  in  the  mockery ;  and  one  had 

The  place  was  very  ill  inhabited,  mostly  even  the  inhumanity  to  set  upon  me  a 

by  the  freetrading  sort ;  there  was  a  very  savage,  small  dog,  which  bit  me  in 

man  with  a  broken  head  at  the  entry ;  the  ankle.   This  was  a  strong  lesson,  had 

half  way  up,  in  a  tavern,  fellows  were  I  required  one,  to  avoid  ill  company ; 

roaring  and  singing,  though  it  was  not  and  I  rode  home  in  much  pain  from  the 

yet  nine  in  the  day.    Altogether,  I  had  bite    and  considerable  indignation  of 

never  seen  a  worse  neighborhood  even  mind. 

in  the  great  city  of  Edinburgh,  and  I  Mr.  Henry  was  in  the  steward's  room, 
was  in  two  minds  to  go  back.  Jessie's  affecting  employment,  but  I  could  see  he 
room  was  of  a  piece  with  her  surround-  was  only  impatient  to  hear  of  my  errand, 
ings  and  herself  no  better.  She  would  "  Well  ?  "  says  he,  as  soon  as  I  came  in ; 
not  give  me  the  receipt  (which  Mr.  and  when  I  had  told  him  something  of 
Henry  had  told  me  to  demand,  for  he  what  passed,  and  that  Jessie  seemed  an 
was  very  methodical)  until  she  had  sent  undeserving  woman  and  far  from  grate- 
out  for  spirits  and  I  had  pledged  her  in  ful :  ''  She  is  no  friend  to  me,"  said  he  ; 
a  glass ;  and  all  the  time  she  carried  on  "  but  indeed,  Mackellar,  I  have  few 
in  a  light-headed,  reckless  way,  now  friends  to  boast  of  ;  and  Jessie  has  some 
aping  the  manners  of  a  lady,  now  break-  cause  to  be  unjust.  I  need  not  dis- 
ing  into  imseemly  mirth,  now  making  semble  what  all  the  country  knows  : 
coquettish  advances  that  oppressed  me  she  was  not  very  well  used  by  one  of  our 
to  the  ground.  Of  the  money,  she  family."  This  was  the  first  time  I  had 
spoke  more  tragically.  heard  him  refer  to  the  Master  even  dis- 

"  It's  blood  money,"  said  she,  ''  I  take  tantly  ;  and  I  think  he  found  his  tongue 

it  for  that :  blood  money  for  the  be-  rebeUious,   even    for   that  much ;   but 

trayed.     See  what  I'm  brought  down  to  I  presently  he  resumed.     *'  This  is  why  I 
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would  have  nothing  said.    It  would  give  months  :  this  is  what  I  despair  to  ao- 

pain  to  Mrs.  Henry    .    .    .    and  to  my  complish.     The  fault,  to  be  very  blimt, 

lather/'  he  added  with  another  flush.  lay  all  in  Mrs.  Henry.    She  felt  it  a 

"  Mr.  Henry,"  said  I,  '*  if  you  will  take  merit  to  have  consented  to  the  marriage, 
a  freedom  at  my  hands,  I  would  tell  you  and  she  took  it  like  a  martyrdom ;  in 
to  let  that  woman  be.  What  service  is  which  my  old  lord,  whether  he  knew  it 
your  money  to  the  like  of  her?  She  has  or  not,  fomented  her.  She  made  a 
no  sobriety  and  no  economy ;  as  for  merit,  besides,  of  her  constancy  to  the 
gratitude,  you  will  as  soon  get  milk  from  dead  ;  though  its  name,  to  a  nicer  con- 
a  whinstone ;  and  if  you  will  pretermit  science,  should  have  seemed  rather  dis- 
your  bounty,  it  will  make  no  change  at  loyalty  to  the  living  ;  and  here  also  my 
all  but  just  to  save  the  ankles  of  your  lord  gave  her  his  coimtenance.  I  sup- 
messengers."  pose  he  was  glad  to  talk  of  his  loss,  and 

Mr.  Henry  smiled.  ''  But  I  am  grieved  ashamed  to  dwell  on  it  with  Mr.  Henry, 

about  your  ankle,"  said  he,  the  next  mo-  Certainly,   at  least,   he    made  a  little 

ment,  with  a  proper  gravity.  coterie  apart  in  that  family  of  three,  and 

"And  observe,"  I  continued,  ''I  give  it  was  the  husband  who  was  shut  out. 

you  this  advice  upon  consideration  ;  and  It  seems  it  was  an  old  custom  when  the 

yet  my  heart  was  touched  for  the  woman  family  were  alone  in  Durrisdeer,  that 

in  the  beginning."  my  lord  should  take  his  vnne  to  the 

"  Why  there  it  is,  you  see  1 "  said  Mr.  chimneyside,  and  Miss  Alison  (instead 

Henry.     ''And  you  are  to  remember  of  withdrawing)  should  bring  a  stool 

that  I  knew  her  once  a  very  decent  lass,  to  his  knee  and  chatter  to  him  privately ; 

Besides  which,  although  I  speak  little  of  and  after  she  had  become  my  patron's 

my  family,  I  think  much  of  its  repute."  vnfe,  the  same  manner  of  doing  was 

And  with  that  he  broke  up  the  talk,  continued.    It  should  have  been  pleasant 

which  was  the  first  we  had  together  in  to  behold  this  ancient  gentleman  so  lov- 

such  confidence.    But  the  same  after-  ing  with  his  daughter;  but  I  was  too 

noon,  I  had  the  proof  that  his  father  was  much  a  partisan  of  Mr.  Henry's  to  be 

perfectly  acquainted  with  the  business,  anything  but  virroth  at  his  exclusion, 

and  that  it  was  only  from  his  vnfe  that  Many's  the  time  I  have  seen  him  make 

Mr.  Henry  kept  it  secret.  an  obvious  resolve,  quit  the  table,  and 

''  I  fear  you  had  a  painful  errand  to-  go  and  join  himself  to  his  wife  and  my 

day,"  says  my  lord  to  me  :  "  for  which.  Lord  Durrisdeer ;  and  on  their  part, 

as  it  enters  in  no  way  among  your  duties,  they  were  never  backward  to  make  him 

I  vnsh  to  thank  you,  and  to  remind  you  welcome,  turned  to  him  smilingly  as  to 

at  the  same  time  (in  case  Mr.  Henry  an  intruding  child,  and  took  him  into 

should  have  neglected)  how  very  desir-  their  talk  with  an  cTort  so  ill-concealed 

able  it  is  that  no  word  of  it  should  reach  that  he  was  soon  back  again  beside  me 

my  daughter.    Eeflections  on  the  dead,  at  the  table  ;  whence,  so  great  is  the 

Mr.  Ma^ellar,  are  doubly  painful"  hall  of  Durrisdeer,  we  could  but  hear 

Anger  glowed   in  my  heart ;  and  I  the  murmur  of  voices  at  the  chimney, 

would  have  told  my  lord  to  his  face  There  he  would  sit  and  viratch,  and  I 

how  little  he  had  to  do,  bolstering  up  along  with  him  ;  and  sometimes  by  my 

the  image  of  the  dead  in  Mrs.  Henry's  lord's  head  sorrovrfully  shaken,  or  his 

heart,  and  how  much  better  he  were  em-  hand  laid  on  Mrs.  Henry's  head,  or  hers 

ployed,  to  shatter  that  false  idoL  For  by  upon  his  knee  as  if  in  consolation,  or 

this  time,  I  saw  very  well  how  the  land  sometimes  by  an  exchange  of  tearful 

lay  between  my  patron  and  his  vnfe.  looks,  we  would  draw  our  conclusion 

My  pen  is  dear  enough  to  tell  a  plain  that  the  talk  had  gone  to  the  old  subject 

tale  ;  but  to  render  the  effect  of  an  in-  and  the  shadow  of  the  dead  was  in  the 

finity  of  small  things,  not  one  great  halL 

enough  in  itself  to  be  narrated  ;  and  to        I  have  hours  when  I  blame  Mr.  Henry 

translate  the  story  of  looks,   and  the  for  taking  all  too  patiently ;  yet  we  are 

message  of  voices  when  they  are  saying  to  remember  he  was  married  in  pity, 

no  great  matter ;   and  to  put  in  half  and  accepted  his  vnfe  upon  that  term, 

a  page  the    essence  of  near  eighteen  And  indeed  he  had  small  encourage- 
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ment  to  make  a  stand.     Once,  I  remem-  pricked  my  vanity  into  an  ulcer  ;  he 

ber,  he  announced  he  had  found  a  man  took  it  like  a  favor.     She  held  him  at 

to  replace  the  pane  of  the  stained  win-  the  staff's  end  ;  forgot  and  then  remem- 

dow ;  which,  as  it  was  he  that  managed  bered  and  unbent  to  him,  as  we  do  to 

all  the  business,   was  a  thing  clearly  children ;  burthened  him  with  cold  kind- 

within  his  attributions.   But  to  the  Mas-  ness ;  reproved  him  with  a  change  of 

ter's  fanciers,  that  pane  was  like  a  relic ;  color  and  a  bitten  lip,  like  one  shamed 

and  on  the  first  word  of  any  change,  by  his  disgrace :  ordered  him   with  a 

the  blood  flew  to  Mrs.  Henry's  face.  look  of  the  eye,  when  she  was  off  her 

I  wonder  at  you  I "  she  cried.  guard  ;  when  she  was  on  the  watch, 

I  wonder  at  myself,"  says  Mr.  Henry,  pleaded  with  him  for  the  most  natural 

with  more  of  bitterness  than  I  had  ever  attentions  as  though  they  were  imheard 

heard  him  to  express.  of  favors.     And  to  all  this,  he  replied 

Thereupon  my  old  lord  stepped  in  with  the  most  unwearied  service  ;  loving, 
with  his  smooth  talk,  so  that  before  the  as  folk  say,  the  very  ground  she  trod 
meal  was  at  an  end  all  seemed  forgot-  on,  and  carrying  that  love  in  his  eyes  as 
ten  ;  only  that,  after  dinner,  when  the  bright  as  a  lamp.  When  Miss  Katharine 
pair  had  withdrawn  as  usual  to  the  was  to  be  bom,  nothing  would  serve 
chimneyside,  we  could  see  her  weeping  but  he  must  stay  in  the  room  behind 
with  her  head  upon  his  knee.  Mr.  the  head  of  the  bed.  There  he  sat,  as 
Henry  kept  up  the  talk  with  me  upon  white  (they  tell  me)  as  a  sheet  and  the 
some  topic  of  the  estates — ^he  could  sweat  dropping  from  his  brow ;  and  the 
speak  of  little  else  but  business,  and  handkerchief  he  had  in  his  ]mnd  was 
was  never  the  best  of  company  ;  but  he  crushed  into  a  little  ball  no  bigger  than 
kept  it  up  that  day  with  more  continuity,  a  musket  bullet.  Nor  could  he  bear 
his  eye  straying  ever  and  again  to  the  the  sight  of  Miss  Katharine  for  many  a 
chimney  and  his  voice  changing  to  day ;  indeed  I  doubt  if  he  was  ever 
another  key,  but  without  check  of  de-  what  he  should  have  been  to  my  young 
livery.  The  pane,  however,  was  not  re-  lady ;  for  the  which  want  of  natural  feel- 
placed  ;  and  I  believe  he  counted  it  a  ing,  he  was  loudly  blamed, 
great  defeat  Such  was   the  state  of  this  family 

Whether  he  was  stout  enough  or  no,  down  to  the  7th  April,  1749,  when  there 

Gk>d  knows  he  was  kind  enou^    Mrs.  befell  the  first  of  that  series  of  events 

Henrv  had  a  manner  of  condescension  which  were  to  break  so  many  hearts  and 

with  nim,  such  as  (in  a  wife)  would  have  lose  so  many  lives. 

(To  be  ooatinned.) 
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By  Zoe  Dana  Underbill. 

Westwabd  the  black  clouds  part  and  lighten : 
The  sun  bre^s  forth,  the  storm  is  o'er ; 
Yet  the  vexed  billows  writhe  and  whiten. 
The  breakers  thunder  on  the  shore. . 

And  thou.  Oh  foolish  heart  I  art  throbbing 
To  the  old  griefs  of  long  ago ; 
like  waves,  still  wrestling,  raving,  sobbing. 
Though  the  spent  winds  have  ceased  to  blow. 
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By  Lester  Wallack. 

SECOND  PAPER. 

V  aingularlj  prej-  should  hare  entered  in  a  suit  of  decent 
idiced  the  old  man-  black,  with  ailk  atockinga  on,  and  with 
^re  were  against  a  white  handkerchief  in  your  hand." 
nything  like  an  in-  "What  I  after  defeat  and  flight  from 
lovation  !  It  was  battle  ?"  interrupted  my  father.  "That 
bought  an  extraoi-  had  nothing  at  all  to  do  with  it,"  waa 
linary  thing  when  the  reply.  "  The  proprietieB  !  sir,  the 
Jarrick  first  put  on  proprieties  I  " 
apair  of  Elizabethan  [fhis  simply  goes  to  show  how  difBcnlt 
tnmka  tovBichard  III.  He  played  Mac-  it  waa  to  introduce  anything  new  in  the 
lielh  in  a  square-cut  scarlet  coat,  the  cos-  matter  of  acting  or  costume.  Some  of 
tume  of  an  English  general,  and  a  regu-  the  papers  spoke  veij  highly  of  the  in- 
lationwig  with  a  pigtail  of  hiaown  period,  novation,  and  the  audience  was  satisfied, 
while  Mrk  Pritchard,  who  played  Lady  if  the  management  was  not. 
Macbeth,  wore  an  enormous  hoop.  Gar-  Elliston  was  another  early  manager  of 
rick  desired  very  much  to  wear  a  Scotch  my  father'a  He  was  a  man  whose  pom- 
tartan  and  kilt,  and  a  plaid,  with  bare  posity  and  majesty  in  private  life  were 
legs,  the  traditional  Highland  costume  ;  absolutely  amazing,  but  he  was  a  great 
but  this  was  in  the  days  of  the  Pre-  actor  for  all  tha^  and  an  intelligent 
tender,  when  no  one  was  allowed  to  manager.  For  example :  George  IV. 
show  a  plaid  in  the  streets  of  Ijondon.  was  a  most  theatrical  man  in  all  he  did. 
After  Garriok  had  brought  in  a  great  and  when  his  coronation  took  [dace 
deal  of  wise  reform  in  the  way  of  dress  he  dressed  all  his  courtiers,  and  every- 
there  was  a  lull  again,  and  no  one  dared  body  about  him  in  peculiariy  dnunatic 
to  do  anything  new.  Many  generations  costumes — dresses  of  Queen  Elizabeth's 
later  my  father  was  cast  for  the  part  time.  It  was  all  slashed  trunks  and 
of  Tressel,  in  Gibber's  version  of  "  Rich-  side  cloaks,  etc.  Of  course  the  dukes, 
ard  HL"  Treasel  is  the  youthful  mes-  earls,  and  barons  were  particularly  dis- 
senger  who  conveys  to  King  Henry  VI.  gusted  at  the  way  they  had  to  exhibit 
the  newB  of  the  murder  of  his  son  after  themselves,  and  as  soon  as  the  corona- 
the  battle  of  Tewksbury.  My  father,  a  tion  ceremonies  were  over  these  things 
young,  ambitious  actor,  came  on  with  were  thrown  aside  and  sold,  and  Ellis- 
the  feather  hanging  from  bis  cap,  all  ton  boi^ht  an  enormous  number  of 
vet,  his  hair  dishevelled,  one  boot  torn  them.  He  was  then  the  lessee  of  the 
nearly  of^  one  spur  broken,  the  other  Surrey  Theatre,  where  he  got  up  a  great 
gone  entirely,  his  gauntlet  stained  with  pageant  and  presented  "  The  Corona- 
blood,  and  his  sword  snapped  in  twain ;  tion  of  George  TV."  He  had  a  platform 
at  which  old  Wewitzer,  who  was  the  made  in  the  middle  of  the  pit,  and  in 
manager,  and  had  been  a  manager  be-  one  scene  he  strutted  down  among  the 
fore  my  father  was  boru,  was  perfectly  audience  in  the  royal  robes ;  at  which, 
shocked.  It  was  too  late  to  do  anything  with  some  good-natnred  chalF,  there  was 
then,  but  the  next  morning  Wewitzer  a  tremendous  roond  of  applause.  For 
sent  for  him  to  come  to  his  ofGce,  and  the  moment  Elliston  became  so  excited 
addressed  y™n  thus :  "  Toung  man,  how  that  he  imagined  he  was  really  the  King 
do  you  ever  hope  to  get  on  in  your  himself  and  spreading  out  his  arms 
profession  by  d^berately  breaking  all  he  said,  amid  dead  silence :  "Bless  you, 
precedent  ?    What  will  become  of  the  my  people ! " 

profession  if  mere  boys  ave  allowed  to  In  his  later  years  the  habit  of  drink- 
take  these   liberties  ?     Why,  sir,  you  iiig  became  so  confirmed  that  when  he 
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yfBB  adyertised  to  appear,  the  public,  as  immediately  left  them,  and  they  roared 

in  the  case  of  the  elder  Kean,  was  never  with  laughter. 

sure  whether  it  was  to  see  him  or  not.  Poor  Elliston  at  last  was  so  over- 

In  one  season,  when  my  father  was  stage-  come  with  the  gout  that  he  could  not 

manager  of  Brury  liuie,  Elliston  was  act  at  alL    He  was  then  lessee  of  Brury 

announced  to  play  Falstaff  in  '*  Henry  Lane,  and  my  father  was  his  stage-man- 

IV.,"  Macready  being  cast  for  Hotspur  ager,  appearing  in  EUiston's  old  parts, 

and  my  father  for  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Captain  Absolute^  Charles  Surface^  and 

The  anxiety  to  see  the  performance  was  the  like.     At  that  time  there  was  no 

great,  not  only  among  habitual  theatre-  zoological  garden  in  London,  but  there 

goers,  but  in  the  profession  itself,  and  was  a  place,  called  Exeter  Change,  in 

Macready,  at  his  own  request,  had  a  which  were  kept  a  lot  of  monkeys  and 

chair  on  the  stage  to  watch  £31iston's  parrots,  a  few  wild  animals,  some  lions 

rehearsals.     He  was  highly  delighted  (particularly  the  lion  Wallace  who  fought 

with  what  he  saw ;  and  he  belieyed,  me  six  bull  dogs^,  and,  if  not  the  firat, 

with  others,  that  Elliston  was  the  most  very  nearly  the  nrst  el^hant  ihat  was 

perfect  Falstaff  that  ever  liyed.    Even  ever  exhibited  alive  in  England.     They 

in  his  feeble  and  intemperate  old  age  he  did  not  know  as  much  about  taking 

played  it  magnificently.     On  this  par-  care  of  animals  then  as  they  do  now, 

ticular  occasion,  in  the  scene  of  the  com-  and  this  elephant  went  mad,  and  became 

bat  between  Hotspur  and  the  Prince  of  so    dangerous  that  it   was  feared   he 

Wales,  while  Falstaff  is  encouraging  the  would  break  out   of  his  cage  and  do 

Prince,  Douglas  enters,  fights  with  Fal-  bodily  damage  to  his  keepers  and  the 

staff,  and  leaves  him  as  if  dead  upon  the  public,  and  it  was  determined  he  should 

fieldl    "When  he  is  gone  Falstaff,  look-  be  killed.      A  dozen   men  were   sent 

ing  around  to  see  that  he  is  perfectly  from  the  barracks  of  the  Foot  Guards, 

safe,  and  that  no  one  is  by,  gets  up,  sees  who  fired  five  or  six  volleys  into  the 

Percy  slain,  and  cries :  "  I  am  afndd  of  poor  beast  before  they  finished    him. 

this  gunpowder  Piercy,  though  he  be  At  that  time  *'  The  Belle's  Stratagem  " 

dead,"  and  stabs  the  body  again  in  the  was  being  played,  with  my  father  as 

thigh.      The    speech    ends    with    the  Doricourt,  one  of  Elliston's  great  parts, 

words :    ''  Meantime,    with    this    new  Elliston  was  in  the  habit  of  going  to  the 

wound  in  your  thigh,  do  thou  come  theatre  every  night,  particularly  if  one 

along  with  me."    Then  there  is  a  great  of  his  own  celebrated  characters  was 

deal  of  ''  comic  business,"  in  whidi  he  performed,  and    being  wheeled  down 

tries  to  get  Percy  on  his  back  to  carry  to  the  prompter's  place  in  an  invalid's 

him  in  to  the  King,  pretending  to  have  chair,  he  would  sit  and  watch  all  that 

killed  him  himself.    When  the  Falstaff  was  going  on.     In  the  mad  scene  in 

of  the  evening  came  to  this  he  made  one  "  The  Belle's  Stratagem  "  Doricourt,  who 

or  two  ineffectual  efforts  to  get  up ;  and  is  feigning  insanity,   has  a  little   ex- 

the  consequence  was  that  tibe  scene  of  travagant  "  business,"  and,  at  a  certain 

his  attempt  to  lift  Percy  and  carry  him  exit,  he  utters  some  wildly  absurd  non- 

off  went  for  nothing.    There  they  were,  sense  such  as  **  Bring  me  a  pigeon  pie 

Percy  dead  and  Elliston  dead-drunk,  of  snakes ! "    On  the  night  in  question. 

My  father,  appreciating  all  this  from  be-  when  the  town  talked  of  notUng  but 

hind  the  scenes,  went  on,  and  impro-  the  great  brute  who  had  been  killed  by 

vised  some  Shakespearian  lines,  adding  the  soldiers  the  day  before,  my  father 

to  the  familiar  ''  Farewell,  I  coiild  have  on  his  exit  after  the  mad  scene  shouted : 

better  spared  a  better  man  " — *'  Mean-  "  Bring  me  a  pickled  elephant  1 "  to  the 

time  do  thou.  Jack,  come  along  with  delight  of  the  easily  pleased  house,  but 

me ;"  and  hoisting  Elliston  on  his  back  to  the  disgust  of  the  sensitive  Elliston, 

he  carried  hiTn  off  the  stage  amidst  the  who,   shaking  his  gouty  fist    at  him, 

wildest  applause.    It  appeared  a  tre-  cried :    "  Damn  it,  you    lucky  rascal, 

mendous  feat  of  strength,  the  audience  they  never  killed  an  elephant  for  me 

forgetting  for  the  moment  that  FalsU^  when  /played  Doricourt!  " 

was  not  so  heavy  as  he  looked.    All  the  My  father  was  stiQ  stage-manager  of 

ill-temper  caused  by  his  drunkenness  Drury  Lane   in  1827,   when  Edmund 
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Kean  withdrew  bis  allegiance  from  was  made.  She  said:  ''This  jonng 
that  house  to  Covent  Gkmlen,  to  the  man  shall  go  to  the  top  of  the  tree,** 
great  indignation  of  Stephen  Price,  and  he  did.  Her  influence  in  Brighton 
tiie  lessee.  Kean  had  placed  his  son  was  all-powerfuL  Her  tradespeople 
Charles  at  Eton,  and  was  bringing  him  with  their  famiMes  filled  the  pit,  and 
up  for  the  Army,  or  the  Church,  or  some  their  working  people  filled  the  galleries, 
swell  profession,  and  Pric^  was  deter-  She  made  pcuties  for  him,  and  even  sent 
mined,  knowing  the  boy  had  a  tremen-  the  Duke  himself  to  call  for  him  at  the 
dous  predilection  for  tilie  theatre,  that  Ship  Hotel,  where  he  was  staying.  The 
he  would  stick  a  thorn  in  Edmund  Duchess  was  the  queen  of  fashion,  and 
Kean's  side.  Consequently  he  sent  my  of  course  Kean  at  once  became  popular, 
father  down  to  Eton  to  see  the  lad ;  This  led  to  his  reappearance  in  London, 
and  the  result  was  that  he  was  brought  I  remember  being  in  Kean's  dress- 
up  from  school  and  persuaded  to  go  ing-room  in  Brighton  when  Bunn  came 
upon  the  stage  by  Price,  who  had  sue-  in  to  conclude  this  London  engage- 
ceeded  in  arousing  his  ambition ;  and  ment.  Bunn  said :  "  Don't  be  alarmed, 
as  at  that  time  ttie  elder  Kean  was  your  success  is  certain.  Your '  Is't  the 
treating  his  wife  veiy  badly,  Charles  of  King? '  in  ' Handet '  is  what  will  bring 
course  was  less  inclined  to  obey  his  them."  When  Bunn  went  out,  Kean,  who 
father.  When  the  advertisements  came  was  the  most  suspicious  fellow  I  ever 
out  that  Kean's  son  was  going  to  ap-  saw,  said :  "Is  that  man  serious,  is  th^ 
peiu:  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  the  sensa-  man  sincere  ?  "  I  don't  think  that  in 
tion  with  the  public  was  something  those  days  he  had  faith  in  anybody  ex- 
enormous,  the  simple  annoimcement  cept  Cole,  his  biographer, 
affecting  Kean's  houses  at  Covent  Gkr-  He  subsequently  became  very  intimate 
den.  The  lad  came  out  as  Young  Nor-  with  the  St.  Albans  family,  which  in- 
val  in  Home's  tragedy  of  "  Douglas,"  eluded  the  niece.  Miss  Burdett-Coutts ; 
and  my  father  played  Olenalvon.  He  and  when  the  Duchess  died,  the  story 
dressed  Kean  and  absolutely  ''  shoved  "  went  around  that  Kean  would  have  no 
him  upon  the  stage,  for  he  was  very  ner-  difficuliy  in  winning  the  hand  of  the 
vous ;  but  he  played  that  night  to  a  great  heiress.  Miss  EUen  Tree,  who 
tremendous  house  and  to  a  great  recep-  was  acting  with  him,  according  to  ru- 
tion.  Of  course  it  was  a  very  crude  mor  had  been  in  love  with  him  for  years, 
performance,  and  the  endeavor  to  imi-  He  came  into  the  theatre  one  night  and 
tate  his  faiher  in  all  the  passionate  said,  abruptly:  ''Ellen,  if  you  wish  to 
scenes  was  palpable  throughout.  For  marry  me,  to-morrow  or  never!"  He 
a  few  nights  the  curiosity  of  the  town  was  in  a  white  heat  of  passion,  and  the 
crowded  the  house,  but  the  excitement  story  was  that  he  had  just  received  a 
did  not  continue,  and  he  went  to  the  flat  rejection  from  Miss  Burdett-Coutts. 
provinces  with  varying  success.  Kean  and  Miss  Tree  were  married  the 
Charles  was  always  devoted  to  his  very  next  day,  and  on  that  nighty  by  a 
mother.  She  travelled  about  with  him  curious  coincidence,  they  acted  in  ''The 
in  his  early  days,  after  his  father's  death,  Honeymoon  "  together.  This  stoir  was 
and  when  he  was  between  twenty-five  current  at  the  time  ;  I  give  it  as  I  heard 
and  thirty  years  of  age  ;  and  he  worked  it,  but  cannot  vouch  for  its  absolute 
hard  to  make  a  mere  living  for  the  two.  trutL 

During  his  visits  to  Brighton  he  was  a  Douglas  Jerrold  was  a  great  enemy  of 

frequent  guest  at  my  father's   house,  Charles   Kean ;   there  was  some  &ud 

where  he  was  sincerely  liked.     On  one  between  them,  what,  I  do  not  know,  but 

occasion  it  chanced  that  the  Duchess  he  never  could  endure  Charles  and  in- 

of  St.  Albans  was  at  Brighton  while  variably  spoke  of  him  as  "the  son  of 

he  was  playing  an  engagement  there,  his   fa&er."    Macready,    who    admired 

Moved  by  an  affectionate  feeling  for  the  the  genius  of  the  elder  Kean,  would  not 

father,  with  whom,  when  Miss  Mellon,  have  the  younger  at  any  price,  and  used 

she  had  often  acted,  she  went  to  the  to  refer  to  him  before  lus  London  ap- 

theatre  to  see  the  son  ;  and  from  the  pearance  as  "  that  young  man  who  goes 

moment  she  saw  Charles  his  fortune  about  the  country." 
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When  Jerrold  wrote  "  TheBeot  Day  "  in  America.    Accordingly  Burton  came 

the  pl&a  of  tbe  scenery  was  taken  from  to  the  United  States.     He  appeared  in 

Sir  David  Wilkie's  great  pictures  "  The  Philadelphia,   was  prosperous,   became 

Rent   Day"  and  an  immense  favorite  there,  and  was  also 

"  Distraining   for  much  appreciated  in  literary  circles,  for 

Bent."     The  part  he  was  an  accomplished  scholar.     It  was 

of  Martin  Hayward  a  great  pride  and  pleasure  to  my  father 

was  written  for  my  to  be  the  cause  of  his  first  appearance 

father.     Sir  David  in  New  York,  and  to  bring  him  out  at 

Wilkie  went  to  see  the  National  Theatre.     His  great  ability 

the  play  and  cried  was  soon  acknowledged  and  appreciated, 

like  a  baby  over  it.  and  his  ultimate  succeea  when  he  took 

I  have  a  letter  he  the  Chambers  Street  bouse  was  a  matter 

wrote  to  the  then  of  course. 

lessee  of  the  theatre        This  leads  me  to  speak  here  of  WiU- 

Cht-i.i  K.M.  about   the   acting,  iam  Mitchell,  for  a  long  time  Biu-ten's 

He  subsequently  only  rival.      Mitchell  was   originally  a 

sent  my  father  one  of  the  engravings  country  actor  in  England.     I  am  not 

with  bis  autogr^h  beneath.    I  have  the  quite  certain  whether  my  father  brought 

picture  now.    The  play  made  a  great  him    out    or 

success  at  the  time.  found    him 

Charles  Kean's  second  visitto  America  here,     but     at 

was  under  my  father's  management  in  any  rate  he  saw 

1K39,  and  he  was  to  have  acted  Richard  him   play   and 

111.  in  the  National  Theatre,  New  York,  was  struck  with 

the  night  it  was  destroyed  by  fire.  his    cleverness 

Another    very    popular    actor,  Will-  and  quickness. 

iam  E.  Burton,  first  came  to  this  coun-  He    had    been 

try  at  my  father's  instance,  and  by  his  stage-manager 

advice.     Burton,  as  did  very  many  of  of  some  of  the 

the  debutants  from  the  coimtry  thea-  provincial   cir- 

tres,  had  suffered  from   the  eavy  and  cuits   in  Eng- 

rivalry  of  those  land,   and    my  DougiH  j<foid. 

already   estab-  father    gave 

lished     in    the  him  the  same  position  in  the  National 

good    graces    of  Theatre,  which  was  then  at  the  comer 

London   audi-  of  Leonard  and  Church  Streets.      It 

ences.      He   ap-  had    been    built    for    an    opera-house 

pearedintheme-  for  Falmo,   but   failed  in    that  capac- 

tropohs,  if  I  re-  ity,  and  when  my  father  took  it,  as  I 

member  rightly,  have   said,  he  gave   Mitchell   direction 

at  the  Haymar-  of  the  stage.     I  was   over  here   on   a 

ket,  as  Marall  to  mere  xiait  then,  in   1838,  just  as  the 

the    Sir    Giles  country  was  recovering  from  the  great 

Overreach     of  money  panic  of  that  year;  when  they 

Edmund  Kean.  had  "shin  plasters,"  as  they  called  them. 

Mil.  CKiii»  K«n  (Ellin  Tita)     Dowton  and  oth-  instead  of  money,  as  we  had  during  the 

er  esteemed  fav-  late  war.    In  the  very  zenith  of  the  the- 

oritea  had  been  familiar  in  this  part,  atre's  success  it  was  burned,  and  the 

and  Burton  had,  of  course,  to  suffer  the  company,   of  course,   was  thrown  out 

usnal  agonies  of  comparison.     He  was  of  employment     My  father,  who  was 

discouraged,  and  on  the  whole  treated  a  good   deal  knocked   down  at  first, 

anything   but   fairly.     In   his   despon-  "shook  his  feathers,"  and  as  he  had 

dent  frame  of  mind  my  father,  who  had  people  coming  whom  he  had  engaged 

met  him    at  various   provincial   thea-  in  England,  he  had  to  find  some  place 

tres,  and  who  well  knew  his  powers,  told  for  them,  so  he  took  Niblo's  Garden  and 

him  there  was  a  fine  field  open  to  him  there  brought  out  John  Vandenhoff'e 
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daughter,  who  made  aa  immeDse  mic-    and  burlesque.  He 
ceaa     Thie  was  verjr  fortunate,  because    wasiJieadof  every- 
it  enabled  him  to  empUtj  a  number  of    body  else,  and  the 
actors  who  would  otherwise  have  been    consequence   was 
idle  and  without  salariee.     When  his    that  his  house  was 
short  leaae  at  Niblo'a  expired  he  went    crowded    eveiy 
back  to  England ;    night.    I  think  that 
and   Mitchell,  as    under  Mb  manage- 
well  as  the  others,    ment  Chanfrau 
had  to  cast  about   first  came  out  as 
them  for  what  they   Mo&e.    Mitchell 
could  get.      Mit-    used  to  talk  to  the 
chell  finally  took    boys    in    the    pit,  Gurg*  joidm. 

what  was  then  who  paid  their 
known  as  Tatter-  twenty-five  cente  admission,  and  if  they 
sail's,  and  turned  were  particularly  noisy,  or  misbehaved 
it  into  the  Olym-  themselves  in  any  way,  Mitchell  would 
pic  Theatre,  at  444  go  on  and  make  a  speech,  sajing,  per- 
Broadway.  He  baps,  "Boys,  if  you  don't  behave  111 
made  it  a  cheap  raise  the  price  ten  cents,  as  sure  as  you 
wiiiiim  E.  Buton.  house  and   inau-    live,"  a  very  efiectual  threat. 

gurated  what  was       The  first  serious  check  Mitchell  re- 
the  first   reduction  of  prices,   namely   ceived  was  from  Burton,  who  was  a  veij 
from  one  dollar  to  fifty  cents  for  adrais-    shrewd    and    exceedingly  clever    man. 
sion,  and  twenty-five  cents  to  the  pit.    He  saw  from  a  distance,  from  his  eyrie 
He    began    to    produce    travesties    on    in  Philadelphia,  what  I^litchell  was  do- 
everythiug  that  was  played  anywhere    ing ;  and  he  came  here  and  took  the 
else.     He  bad  an  actor  named  Horn-    Chambers  Street 
castle,  who  had  been  a  tenor  singer  in    Theatre,     before 
my  father's  company  at  the  National,  a    long    completely 
fellow  who  had  some  talent  for  tiuning    smothering  Mit- 
serious  matter  into  burlesque.    When,    chell   by    doing 
for  instance,  the  opera  of  "Zampa,  the    the  things  he  did; 
Bed  Corsair,"  was  brought  out,   they    only  doing  them 
traveetied  it  and  called  it  "Sam  Parr   much  better.   He 
and  his  Bed,  Coarse  Hair."    This  was   was  a  whole  host 
the  beginning  of  Mitchell's  prosperity,    in    himself,   cer- 
He  displayed  immense  activity  in  get-    tainly   the  first 
ting  everything  new  which  was  farcical   low  comedian  of 
bis  time.     From 
the    opening    of 

the    Chambers  chtri.i  w.iom. 

Street  bouse  Mit- 
chell's Olympic  went  down  ;  there  is  no 
doubt  about  that.  Burton  at  last  liter- 
ally snuSed  him  ont ;  and  that,  in  very 
brief,  is  the  history  of  Mitchell's  theatre. 
Burton  took  care  to  present  everything 
with  a  little  better  scenery,  and  a  great 
deal  better  casts,  and  then  be  engaged 
John  Brougham,  who  was  worth  fifty 
Homcastles.  It  was  simply  the  very 
strongest  attraction  in  New  York  for  a 
long  time. 

John  Brougham  left  Burton,  to   go 

into  management  for  himself  at  the  lit- 

c.  w.  CM*.  tie  theatre  on  Broadway  near  Broome 
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Street,buUtforhiinandcalled"BTOugh-  thereat  demanded  too  high,  and  Bog- 
am'e  Ljceum."  Burton  engaged  Mr.  era  that  it  was  not  high  enough ;  and 
Blake  and  me  ;  and  having  Mra.  Ruasell,    they  had  all  those  little  disagreemeiita 


afterward  bo  well  known  as  Mrs.  Hoe;,  which  occur  between  people  who  are 

and  also  Mr.  Jordan  and  Mr.  Tom  John-  striking  a  bai^iiu.     The;  met  finally  on 

ston,  a  BtroQg  combination,  he  wisely  de-  the  stf^e  one  day  when  the  theatre  was 

termined  to  present  the  old  comedies,  quite  empty  and  in  charge  of  a  janitor, 

which  became  his  staple  commodity  for  and  my  father  said:   "Well,  my  dear 

that  seaaon  and  the  next.     At  the  end  Major  Bogera,  that  ends  the  amtir.    I 

of  the  first  of  these  I  went  to  England,  have  made  the  best  proposal  I  can  af- 

wbere  I  found  my  father  rapidly  recor-  ford,  and  therefore  we  must,  I  suppose, 

ing  from  what  had  been  a  very  serious  let  the  matter  drop ;  but  although  the 

illneas ;  and   under  the  advice  of   his  house  is  not  a  very  good  one,  not  so  full 

physicians  I  persuaded  him  to  return  to  as  I  could  wish,  I  will  try  to  explain  to 

America  with  me.     During  the  season  the   audience;"  whereupon  he  walked 

which  followed  our  arrival  I  was  still  down    the   stage,    and    addressed  the 

fulfilling  my  second  engagement  at  Bnr-  empty  seats  as  follows:  "Ladies  and 

ton's ;    and  all  this  time  Brongham's  gentlemen,  in  consequence  of  the  Im- 

management  was,  as   he   himself   de-  possibility   of   a   definite  arrangement 

scribed  it  to  me,  "a  struggle;  things  between  Major  Bogers  and  myself,  I 

continuallr  going  from  bad  to  worse."  beg  first  to  tender  to  him  my  thanks 

It  having  been  ascertained  that  Brough-  for  the  patience  with  which  he  has  lis- 

am  most  positively  retire  from  the  man-  tened  to  my  unsuccessful  arguments,  and 

agement.  Major  Rogers,  the  owner,  de-  to  ofier  to  you  my  regrets  tiiat  the  kind 

termined  to  ofier  the  house  to  my  father,  and  fiatt«ring  desires  that  have  been 

and  the  story  of  the  transaction  is  rather  expressed,  through  the  newspapers,  and, 

a  curious  one,  and  perhaps  worth  repeat-  by  many   of  you,   individually,  that  I 

ing.     ThOT  had  various  meetings  on  the  should  have  the  honor  of  catering  for 

subject  of  a  lease,  my  father  thinking  your  amusement  here  cannot  be  real- 
Voi.  IV.-68 
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ized."  He  then  botred  and  tamed  up  was  spoiling  to  do  sometliing  more  than 
the  stage  to  go  out  at  the  stage-door,  ^y  simple  parts  in  Wallack's  Theatre, 
when  Abj  or  Rogers  cried :  "Stop!  stop  I    He  was  a  musical  man,  and  he  worked 


Broufhdrn'l  Lyatum. 

That's  enough  ;   I  coaeent    to    sTerr-  matters  until  at  last  he  peisuaded  Mias 

thing!"  and  the  bargain  was  strudL  Hodson  that  there   was  a  gold  mine 

The  first  thing  my  fattier  did  when  he  waiting  for   her   in  Califomia.      One 

took  possession  of  the  Lyceum  was  to  night,  when  I  had  acted  in  the  first 

engage  Brougham  and  Blake ;  and  nat-  piece  and  was,  as  my  father's  representa- 

nrally,  of  course,  I  also  cast  in  my  for-  tive,  looking  after  matters,  the  prompter 

tone  with  him,  and  became  his  stage  came  to  me  in  a  great  hurry  and  said : 

nianager  and  leading  man.  "  Mr.  Wallaok,  Miss  Hodson  hasn't  ar- 

A  lady  came  to  me  one  day  and  said  rived."    I  replied :  "The  first  piece  is 

she  had  heard  that  we  were  going  to  over ;  she  must  be  here ;  she  must  cer- 

bring  ont  a  burlesque  written  by  John  tainly  be  dressing  b^  this  time."    "  She 

Brougham    and    c^ed    "Pocahontas."  has  not  arrived,   air;"  reiterated  the 

This  was  a  Miss  Georgians  Hodaon,  one  prompter.     I  thought  she  might  be  ill, 

of  the  handsomest  women  I  ever  saw.  and  sent  to  ber  residence  to  inquire ; 

My  father  was  ill  in  bed  at  this  time,  but  Miss  Hodson  had  gone,  bag  and 

and  I  talked  ttie  matter  over  with  her.  baggage ;  and  the  position  the  mam^e- 

I  thought  she  looked  like  the  sort  of  meat  was  in  was  a  very  peculiar  one 

woman  we  wanted  for  the  part    She  indeed.      "Pocahontas"   was   a   great 

had  played  in  Boston,  where  she  was  a  attraction  then,  and  what  to  do  I  did 

favorite,  but  she  was  ansioua  to  make  a  not  know.     I  went  down  to  tell  Mr. 

New  York  appearance ;  so  she  was  en-  Brougham  and  Mr.  Walcot,  who  dressed 

gaged,  and  "  Pocahontas  "  was  produced  in  the  same  room.  Isaid  :  "Gentlem^i, 

with  great  success.     The  piece  was  im-  we  are  in  a  fix ;  Miss  Hodson  has  cut 

mensely  clever,  and  Brougham  and  Wal-  and  run  with  Mr.  Lyster  and  his  com- 

cot  were  delightful  in  ii     There  vras  a  pany — all   gone,  I  don't  know  where : 

iSr.  Fred  Lyster  in  the  company  who  except  that  I  heard  some  talk  and  gos- 


MEMORIES  OF  THE  LAST  FIFTY  YEARS.                   591 

sip  of  her  ultimate  iBtenticm  of  viaiting  Blake  the  iSiV  Anthony  Absolute,  I  wm 

Oahfomia."     John     Brougham     etood  the  Captain  Abaolttte,  and  Miss  Laura 

speechless,  faoldiug  the  hare's  foot  with  Keene  was  Lydia  Languish.     A  short 

which  he  was  coloring  his  face.     Walcot  time  before  the  curtain  was  to  rise  on  a 

turned  round  and  gasped,  "  For  Qeav-  certain  evening  the  prompter  came  to 

en's  sake,  what  are  we  going  to  do  ? "  me  in  a  great  state  of  mind  and  said : 

"I  don't  know,  but  111  tell  you  what,  "Miss  Reene  has  not  arrived."     (This 

if  you  are  game  we  will  play  the  piece  by  the  way,  was  previous  to  Miss  Hod- 

withouther."   "Bless  me,'  saidBrough-  son's  flight.)     I  sent  to  her  house  to 

am,  "  play  '  Pocahontas '  without  Poca-  know  if  she  was  Ul,  and  found  she  had 

kontas  f  "    "  Yes,  you  will  have  to  im-  gone  oS  to  Baltimore  with  a  man  named 

provise ;  get  ready  now  and  I  will  take  Lutz.     This  person,  it  is  said,  had  in- 

care  of  the  audience."    I  went  on  to  the  duced  a  lot  of  wealthy  men  to  take  a 

stage  and  said :   "I  am  very  sorry  to  theatre  and  fit  it  up  for  him,  on  condi- 

appear,  ladies  and  gentlemen,   in  the  tion  that  he  eng^ed  Miss  Eeene,  and 

character  of  an   apologist     lou  have  this  he  did.     Before  I  had  time  to  tell 

seen  a  good  deal  of  me  to-night  in  the  the  audience  about  the  difficulty,  a  Mr. 

first  play  and  I  only  wish  that  the  extra  Meyers,  who  kept  what  was  known  as 

sight  you  have  of  me  could  be  accom-  Meyers's  Moummg  Store  on  Broadway, 

panied  by  a  more  agreeable  result,  but  I  very  near  the 

am  obliged  to  tell  you  that  we  have  theatre,     and 

no  Pocahontas.    Of  course,  under  these  who  was  a 

circumstances  we  can  but  do  what  we  great  friend  of 

should  do,  and  to  those  who  are  not  Miss  Keene's 

satisfied  with  this  fact,  and  are  not  con-  (he    and    his 

tent  to  take  what  we  can  give  them,  we  daughters), 

will  return  the  money."    Walcot,  who  sent  word  to 

was  standing  at  the  side,  called  out  like  say    that    he 

a  prompter:     "Half  the  money,  dear  wished  to  see 

boy,  half  the  money,  they  have  bid  half  me    at   once. 

the  show,"  but  I  paid  no  attention  to  Although   I                                          • 
him  and  continued:  "We  can  give  you  was  very  busy 
a  charming  novelty  instead."    Some  of  I     consented, 
the  people  who  were  preparing  to  leave  because  I  fan- 
sat  down  again,  and  all  were  quiet,  won-  cied   that  he              Oion  soueiaun. 
dering  what  was   coming.     "We  will  was  privy  to 

give  you  the  pl^  of  '  Poct^ontas '  with-  this  whole  af&ir;  and  thought  perhaps  he 

out  Pocahontas.       There  was  a  shont  might  have  some  reason  t^  give  or  some 

directly.    I  said:  "  Therefore,  as  far  as  eiplonation  to  make.  He  came  rushing  in 

giving  yon'Focahontaa' goes,  there  will  and  said  :  "What  are  yon  going  to  do?" 

be  no  disappointment."    The  result  was  I  told  him  I  was  going  on  the  stage  to 

one  of  the  greatest  sprees  ever  seen  tell  the  people  that  Miae  Keene  had  left, 

upon  the  stage.     Those  two  men  were  He  rephed :  "  I  am  going  out  in  front  as 

so  clever  that  they  absolutely  impro-  Miss  Keene's  friend  to  hear  what  you 

vised  aU  that  was  required  in  verse,  and  have  to  say."     I  went  on  and  told  the 

the  burlesque  never  went  better,  per-  exact  truth  ;  I  said  :  "lam veiy  sorry  to 

haps  from  that  very  fact.     Mary  Gan-  have  to  ask  your  indidgence  for  the  lady 

non  played  the  part  of  Pocahontas  the  who  is  going,  on  a  very  short  notice,  to 

next  night  nndertuce  the  part  of  Lydia  Languish  ; 

It  seemed  decreed  that  when  left  to  she  may  possibly  have  to  read  it"  There 

takeoareof  thetheatreduringmyfather's  was  a  greatmurmur,  "  Miss  Keene,  Miss 

absence  I  should  meet  the  sort  of  things  Keene ! "    "If  you  will  give  me  your  pa- 

I  encountered  withMissHodson.    My  fa-  tieoce  for  afewmomente  I  will  explain." 

therwenttoBostontoplayastarengage-  I  continued,  "Miss  Keene  has  left  the 

ment  one  winter  and  left  me  in  charge  theatre  and  left  the  city,  I  do  not  know 

of  the  theatre.    Sheridan's  "  Rivals  "  was  anything  about  where  she  has  gone,  nor 

running ;  Brougham  was  the  Sir  Lucius,  on  what  principle  she  has  disappointed 
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you  to-night ;  I  ooly  tell  you  slie  has  left   josUj  fx^ular,  which,  after  all,  ia  the 
the  thest^."    The  apology  waa  accepted,    great  thing."    So    I  iotrodaced   Mis. 
the  comedy  was  produced,  and   Mrs.    Busaell,  or  Mrs.  Hoey,  to  my  father,  and 
Ck>Dway  went  through  with  flying  colors    the  result  was  that  he  engaged  her,  and 
as   Lydia.      Miss  Eeene   subsequently    she  made  her  reappearance  in  Sheri- 
wrote  a  letter  to  the  papers  in  which    dan  Knowlee's,  "Lore  Chase."    I  played 
WUdrake,  and   she    Constance.     I  have 
seen  stage  fright  very  often,  but  I  never 
shall  forget  the  fright  she  was  in  that 
night.     It  would  have  been  avery  morti- 
fying thing  ii  she  had  made  a  failure 
then,  and  she  was  naturally  very  ner- 
vous, but  she  soon  overcame  it  and  was 
the  enormous  favorite   she    had  been 
before.     That  is  the  history  of  her  com- 
ing back.    Burton  was  very  angry  that 
she  did  not  return  to  him,  but  WaUack's 
Theatre    had  become  the    fashionable 
place  of  amusement,  and  everything  was 
going  up  town.     Wallack's  was  a  mile 
and  a  half  above    Burton's   Chambers 
Street  house  ;  and  that  was  decidedly  in 
its  favor.     Then  we  went  at  the  comedies 
again,  and  Mrs.  Hoey  very  soon  came  to 
the  front  and   got  her  old  place,  and 
Luin  K»n*.  Bvon  a  higher  one.     In  fact,  on  or  off 

the  stage,  no  lady  had  ever  been  more 
she  sud  she  had  gone  to  Baltimore  be-  deservedlypopular  than  Mrs.  John  Hoey. 
cause  she  had  a  brother  who  was  vety  When  she  &i^y  retired  little  Miss  Hen- 
ill  there.  riqnes  appeared.     She,  also,  was  an  im- 

Miss  Eeene's  place  as  leading  lady  was    mense  favorite. 
filled  by  Mrs.  Hoey,  who  had  retired  from        After  the  opening  of  Wallack's  Thea- 
the  stage  upon  her  marii^e  to  Mr.  John    tre  Burton    introduced  two  admirable 
Hoey,  in  1651.    As  Mi-s.  Bussell  she  had 
been  a   member  of  Burton's  company 
for  a  number  of  years,  and  was  a  great 
favorite.     Not  long  after  Miss  Eeene's 
departure  I  went  one  New  Tear's  Day  to 
call  on  Mrs.  Hoey  and  her  husband.    She 
said  to  me  :  "I  want  to  speak  to  you ;" 
took  me  to  the  window,  and  after  look- 
ing at  me  a  moment  added :  "I  am  going 
back  on  the  stage."     "  What,  does  John 
not  object?"    She  replied:   "He  only 
makes  the  condition  that  if  I  go  on  the 
stage  again,  it  is  to  be  at  Mr.  Wallack's 
theatre  and  nowhere  else."    I  immedi- 
ately caught  on  to  this,  because  Miss  ""''  *•""">"■ 
Eeene's  going  sway  hadleft  a  gap  which 

was  very  difficult  to  fill,  and  a  leading  artists  to  this  country,  Charles  Fisher 
lady  is  never  easy  to  find.  When  I  went  and  Lysander  Thompson,  who  first  ap- 
bome  I  told  my  father  of  this,  and  he  peared  on  the  same  night,  and  in  the 
asked,  "  But  who  is  this  Mrs.  Bussell  ?  "  same  piece,  "  The  School  of  Beform,"  in 
"  Mrs.  Bussell  is  the  best  lady  you  can  Chambers  Street,  in  1862.  Burton  had 
poBsiUy  get.  She  has  been  off  the  stage  a  profound  knowledge  of  men  and  of 
two  or  three  years,  but  she  was  a  very  their  capabilities,  and  very  quickly 
charming  person,  and  is  exceedingly  and    learned  where  to  place  the  members  at 
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bis  company  to  the  best  advantage  for 
him  and  for  themselves :  so  much  so 
that  when  he  brought  out  that  clever 
comedy,  "  lilasks  and  Faces,"  by  Charles 
Beade,  he  played  Triplet  himself,  but 
soon  resigned  it  to  Fisher,  who  made  a 
great  deal  more  of  it  I  have  never 
seen  anybody  who  could  ever  approach 
Fisher  as  Triplet ;  the  whole  perform- 
ance was  a  gentle,  charming,  beautiful 


thing.  When  Fisher  and  Thompson  left 
Burton,  naturally  they  drifted  to  iJie 
new  house,  which  absorbed  all  the  stock 
talent  in  the  country  at  that  time,  in- 
cluding Mrs.  Vernon,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Boucicault,  John  Byott,  William  Bey- 
nolds,  J.  H.  Stoddart,  Humphrey  Bland, 
George  Holland,  Sothem,  Henry  and 
Thomas  Placide,  besides  those  I  have 
mentioned  before. 


(Condading  article  in  December  namber.) 


THE  POETS  HOUSE. 

By  Mrs.  Fields. 

*'For  lamentation  may  not  be  in  a  poet's  house.     Such  things  befit  not  us." — SAPPHO. 


Beside  the  Indian  seas. 
Hid  in  a  sloping  vale, 
Candulla  dwelt,  a  maid, 
White  as  a  wandering  sail 
That  yields  now  to  the  breeze, 
Now  poises,  unafraid. 

The  yellow  primrose  stands 

Thus  at  the  hour  of  even, 

And  seems  to  raise  her  hands 

Thus  in  the  face  of  heaven ; 

And  so  uplifts  her  eye 

"When  the  night  of  love  draws  nigh. 

Candulla  rose  and  passed 

Pure  to  her  lover's  home : 

A  poet's  perfect  flower 

Into  his  garden  come ; 

But  the  blossoming  day  was  the  last — 

She  faded  there  in  the  bower ; 

And  the  poet  stood  alone  I 
There  was  silence  on  the  stair. 
There  was  stillness  in  the  hall. 
There  was  absence  everywhere  I 
The  summer  of  life  was  done. 
She  had  vanished,  his  love,  his  alL 


He  saw  her  glimmering  dress 
Wave  when  ttie  breezes  blew. 
And  where  the  lilies  shone 
Her  flying  feet  he  knew : 
Hers  all  the  loveliness. 
The  music  hers  alone. 

Therefore  the  poet  said: 
"Stand  open,  O  my  door! 
And  bid  the  sun  iUume 
Thy  sorrow-darkened  floor ; 
Bring  garlands  for  the  maid ; 
The  song  of  life  resume." 

A  sound  of  gladness  and  song 

Fell  from  his  open  door ; 

As  of  one  who  journeys  in  hope 

Where  love  has  travelled  before, 

Bejoices  and  is  strong 

In  his  joy  for  evermore. 

Voices  solemn  and  sweet. 
Children  laughing  and  gay, 
light  and  purpose  of  life, 
Dawn  and  fallmg  of  May, 
The  garland  of  Hfe  replete 
With  flowers  that  cover  the  strife. 


Such  is  the  poet's  home  I 

Open  the  doors  to  the  sun ! 

Gladness  and  glory  and  song 

Till  the  day  of  travel  be  done 

And  the  day  of  the  Lord  be  come ! 

Gkurlands  and  song  to  the  children  of  love  belong ! 


FIRST  HARVESTS. 

By  F.  J.  Stimson. 

CHAPTER  XXXVn.  tended  to  his  buBme88  perfanctorily ; 

md  it  struck  Wemjaa  as  curioue  th&t  ne 

THE  BNii  or  THE  EPISODE.  did  Dot  Bote  anjtbing  ususoal  aboat 

their  trip.    It  seemed  to  him  that  all  the 

HEN  the   train    had  world  must  see  that  he  waa  going  to 

,   fairly  started,   that  England  with  her,  and  that  she  was  not 

morning,     Flossie,  his  wife. 

sank   back  into  her  The  newspapers  la^  unread  upon  the 

seat   with  a  certain  seat.     Mrs.  Gower  did  not  care  to  read 

sensation    of    relief,  them ;  and  Wemy&s  gave  his  whole  at- 

Almofit  immediately,  tention  to  her,  as  a  matter  of  course, 

they  entered  the  She  was  looking  at  the  window,  watch* 

long  tunnel  under  the  city ;  no  confer-  ing  the  familiar  landscape  fly  by ;  and 

aation  was  possible,  nor  could  she  see  he  began  to  think  how  they  could  pass 

Mr.Wemyss'sface.  She  had  the  back  seat  through  Boston  with  least  certainty  of 

herself ;  Justine  sat  with  him,  on  the  seat  being  seen.    He  had  had  the  passenger- 

in  front  of  her.  As  they  came  out  of  the  list  of  the  steamer  telegraphed  on  the 

tunnel  and  crossed  the  Harlem  River,  night   before;   and  knew  that  no  ac- 

she  looked  at  htm.    He  met  her  eye  ner-  quaintance  would  be  on  board ;  he  felt 

Toufily,  and  she  could  eee  that  he  was  it  would  be  embarrassing  to  meet  an  ac- 

emborraased  by  the  presence  of  the  maid,  quaintance,  until  their  position  was  regu- 

"When  do  we  sail?"  said  she.  Flossie  larized. 
was  quite  indifferent  to  the  maid.  What  When  the  train  hod  crossed  the  Har- 
cared  she  for  the  maid's  opinion  ?  And  lem  River,  Wemyss  felt  as  if  the  Rubi- 
she  ignored  his  glances  beseeching  that  con  were  passed.  But  already  the  feel- 
she  might  be  told  to  go.  But  Justine  ing  of  elation,  the  flattery  to  his  amour- 
herself  asked  Mrs.  Oower  demurely  if  propre,  began  to  pass  away.  There  were 
she  should  not  fetch  a  glass  of  water,  certain  dij£culties,  even  in  the  D^ca- 
and  went  of  her  own  accord.  dence ;  conventions  yet  remaining  which 

"The  Parthia  sails  at  six  to-night,"  annoyed  him. 

said  Wemyss.     "You  will  have  ample  It  had  been  tacitly  (^eed  between 

time  to  rest  in  Boston,  if  you  wish,  dear-  them  that  when  Glower  got  his  divorce, 

est."    The  eniression  of  affection  soimd-  he  was  to  marry  her.     In  the  mean- 

ed  commonpuice ;  and  Wemyss  felt  that  time,  he  was  to  escort  her  to  England, 

it  did,  self-consciously.    "  It  is  infinitely  where  they  both  had  many  friends.    And 

better  we  should  go  from  Boston,"  he  Wemyss  reassured  himself  by  thinking 

went  on;  "the  Parthia  is  slow,  but  that  how  these  friends  had  treated  similar 

makes  no  difference ;  and  there  is  cer-  cases ;  leniently,  he  was  sure,  with  result 

tain  to  be  no  one  in  her  we  know,  at  of  &  not  wholly  unpleasant  notoriety, 

this  time  of  the  year.    I  took  the  pas-  and  even,  in  the  man's  case,  of  a  certain 

sage  in  fictitious  names,  of  course."  glamour.   A  little  temporary  retirement, 

"  What  did  you  do  that  for  ? "  of  course,  was  fitting  enough. 

"  I  thought  you  would  prefer  it,"  said  How  long  would  that  have  to  last  ? 

he ;  and  made  bold  to  take  her  h^d.  Six  months  ?    A  year  ?   They  could  go 

"It  was  very  ridiculous  and  quite  un-  abroad — to  the  Mediterranean — up  the 

necessary,"  said  FloBsie,  withdrawing  it.  Nile— that    is,    if   he    could    persuade 

"  When  I  go  to  Europe,  I  am  willing  all  Mra  Oower  to  do  so.    It  would  be  ter- 

the  world  should  know."  ribly  slow,  being  in    England   through 

Wemyss  did  not  know  just  what  to  the  London  season  and  not  going  out : 

say;  and  fortunately  the  conductor  made  for  of  course  he  could  not  honorably 

his  first  entry  at  that  juncture.     He  at-  go  out  without  her. — Not  but  that,  of 
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course,  he  would  always  be  happy  wher-  and  weary.  When  he  was  gone,  Flossie 
ever  he  could  be  with  her ;  as,  correct-  closed  her  eyes  and  went  quietly  to  sleep, 
ing  himself,  he  hastened  to  think. — The  There  were  two  men  in  the  smoking- 
train  stopped  at  Bridgeport ;  and  look-  room ;  but  Wemyss  looked  in  before  he 
ing  out,  he  saw  a  company  of  blue-coat-  entered,  and  made  up  his  mind  that 
ed,  elderly  men,  rigged  out  with  swords  they  were  neither  of  them  gentlemen, 
and  divers  sashes  and  parti-colored  or-  He  sat  down,  and  lit  his  cigar  without 
ders.  It  was  some  post  of  G.  A.  E.  fear  that  they  could  recognize  him.  He 
marching  in  procession,  with  a  brass  looked  at  the  two  other  occupants  of 
band ;  they  did  not  march  well,  and  yet  the  place,  who  were  evidently  on  some 
seemed  gravely  impressed  with  the  im-  business  journey,  and  fancied  to  him- 
portance  of  tiie  occasion.  They  took  self  what  they  would  say  if  they  knew 
themselves  seriously ;  and  had  not  yet  the  object  of  his  own.  For  all  his  in- 
discovered  the  Decadence.  Wemyss  diflference,  Wemyss  was  more  nervous 
called  Mrs.  Gower's  attention  to  them  after  his  grand  coup  than  had  been  Jem 
with  some  amusement;  she  looked  at  Starbuck. 

them  listlessly,  with  her  mind  on  other  He  reminded  himself  that  he  must 

things.     ''  Don't  you  want  to  go  and  think,  like  other  heroes  of  great  passion, 

smoke  ?  "  said  she.  of  his  lady  fair.     Last  night,  at  the  ball, 

Mr.  WemysQ  had  never  felt  so  much  he  had  really  adored  her ;  if,  to-day, 
need  of  a  cigar  in  his  life,  but  he  felt  there  was  the  faintest  possible  reaction, 
bound  to  deny  it.  The  train  pulled  out  was  it  not  natural,  after  all  ?  It  takes  a 
of  the  station;  and  he  saw  the  blue-  Dresden-china  shepherd  rather  than  a 
coats,  now  portly  citizens,  vnth  weap-  man  of  the  world  to  be  idyllic  in  a  rail- 
ons  tiiat  seemed  curiously  out  of  place,  road-car ;  he  was  sure  that  he  admired 
marching  cheerfully  through  the  snow,  her,  that  she  fascinated  him,  that  if  he 
He  wondered  what  he  ought  to  do,  if  was  not  in  love  vdth  her,  he  had  never 
Gower  should  challenge  him.  Wemyss  been  in  love.  He  had  contemplated  this 
was  no  physical  coward,  and  he  felt  he  step  for  years.  He  was  ready  to  sacri- 
ought  to  be  true  to  the  code  of  honor,  fice  his  whole  future  for  her. 
But  did  not  English  ideas  rather  cast  Another  man  entered  the  car,  a  young- 
ridicule  upon  duels  in  such  cases?  And  er  man;  he  looked  at  him  almost  in- 
Wemyss  dreaded  ridicule  more  than  qiiisitively,  and  Wemyss  felt  sure  that 
anytlung  else  in  the  world ;  and  was  an  he  had  seen  his  face  before.  His  cigar 
Englishman  above  all  things — particu-  was  nearly  done ;  moreover  his  savoir 
larly  for  the  future.  There  was  no  faire  reproached  him  with  staying  so 
question  that  the  bourgeoisie  of  Boston  long  away  from  Flossie,  and  he  left  his 
would  never  condone  his  offence.  Still,  place  to  tiie  new-comer.  But  he  found 
if  Gower  sent  a  challenge,  he  should  her  still  asleep ;  though  she  opened  her 
certainly  have  to  meet  him.  eyes  at  his  entrance.    "  Where  are  we  ?  " 

"I  wish  you  would  go  and  smoke,"  "New  Haven."    Flossie  sighed, 

said  Flossie,  impatiently.     "  I  want  to  "  Don't  let  me  disturb  you,"  he  added, 

go  to  sleep."                    "  "  Oh,  I  shall  sleep  no  more."    He  sat 

"True — and     forgive     me,     dear — I  down    opposite,    looking  over   at   her 

ought  to  have  remembered  you  have  tenderly  ;    Justine  sat  up  sphinx-like, 

been  up  all  night,  and  your  triumphs  at  and  he  was  losing  the  constraint  her 

the  baU."    He  took  her  hand,  and  bent  presence  at  first  had  caused  him.     The 

over  it ;  and  the  tiivial  thought  came  fact  that  she  took  the  situation  so  as  of 

into  his  head  to  wonder  if  Flossie  had  course  even  gave  him  a  certain  support, 

any    doubts    of    her    complexion;  the  In  this  French  maid's  trained  face  he 

thought  annoyed  him,  coming  at  such  a  had  much  comfort.    A  new  conductor 

time  ;  it  was  not  like  a  Lancelot,  hardly  came  in  to  take  their  tickets ;  and  they 

like  Lauzun.    But  he  walked  away  re-  drew  out  again  into  the  gray-white  land- 

gretfully,   and  went  to  the    smoking-  scape  of  New-England  winter.    Wemyss 

room,  where  he  did  take  the  cigar  he  had  made  the  journey  many  hundred 

really  needed ;  for  he  too  had  been  up  times ;  and  yet,  as  he  sat  there  looking 

all  night,  and  he,  at  least,  was  worn  at  Flossie,  his  one  thought  was  a  sur- 
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prise  that  it  did  not  seem  more  novel,  and  two  whole  paragraphs  were  given 

even  now.    He  tried,  like  Claude  Mel-  to  her  to-day.     ''No  one  attracted  so 

notte,  to  think  of  Italy  and  Como  villas ;  much  admiration  as  Mrs.  Levison-Gower^ 

but  his  imagination  failed  to  go  beyond  — ^Poor  Lucie  I    She  ahnost  wished  she 

their  arrival  in  Boston  and  his  arrange-  had  a  different  husband,  though.    Poor 

ments  for  the  voyage.  Lucie  was  likely  to   be  simply  sorry. 

Meanwhile,  Mrs.  Gower's  thoughts  She  almost  despised  him  again  for  this ; 
were  larger  and  less  troubled.  She  had  if  he  had  been  a  man  l&e  Kill  Van 
no  thought  for  the  immediate  future,  at  Kull,  for  instance,  it  would  have  been  an 
least.  And  as  to  the  distant  future —  added  excitement;  and  that  faint  re- 
well,  she,  too,  had  made  up  her  mind,  proach  that  came  rather  from  her  good 
They  were  both  rich  ;  and  she  had  tried  nature  than  her  conscience  would  have 
her  woman's  weapons  on  the  world  be-  been  gone  entirely.  She  laid  the  paper 
fore.  She  by  no  means  meant  to  give  down,  and  fell  again  into  a  reverie ;  not 
up  her  position  in  society ;  she  pur-  reading  the  news  of  that  great  fire  which 
posed  leading  it  with  more  celebrity  the  hsJl  had  relegated  to  the  second 
than  ever ;  and  in  Paris,  London,  not  page.  On  such  tnvial  chances  do  the 
New  York.  They  had  no  divorce  in  actions  of  our  lives  depend. 
France  ;  and  no  one  she  cared  about  She  in  turn  looked  over  at  Mr.  Caryl 
would  blame  her  for  having  exercised  Wemyss,  sitting  opposite ;  he  met  her 
that  envied  American  privilege.  While  eye  with  a  glance  of  adoration  that 
in  England — she  could  not  go  to  court,  seemed  affected  to  sharp-sighted  Flossie, 
of  course  ;  but  what  cared  she  for  that  ?  A  well-bred,  polished  person  this ;  but 
She  had  been  presented  once ;  and  the  hardly  that  Guy  Livingstone  of  her  youth- 
more  fashionable  London  court,  the  cir-  ful  fancy.  The  journey  was  certainly 
de  to  which  all  her  social  friends  be-  tedious  ;  they  were  not  at  Hartford  ye^ 
longed,  would  not  dream  of  caring  what  and  she  looked  out  the  window  and 
the  status  or  position  of  an  American  watched  the  rude  fences  of  her  native 
had  been.  Her  springs  in  Paris,  her  land  fly  by,  in  dwindling  perspective, 
summers  in  London,  her  winters  in  Pau  She  haJf-divined  his  thoughts — he  was 
— ah,  this  last  was  the  life  she  secretly  still  reflecting  of  de  Musset  and  G^rge 
looked  forward  to.  She  knew  that  she  Sand  ;  of  Byron  and  the  Countess  Guic- 
could  be  as  full  of  conquests,  brilliant,  cioli ;  or  perhaps,  more  recently,  of  Lord 
captivating,  as  any  of  her  favorite  Feuil-  Eskdale,  his  mend,  and  Mrs.  White- 
let's  heroines.  She  knew  that  she  could  Thompson.  She,  however,  for  long  had 
still  be  there  a  reine  du  monde.  had  no  romance  in  her  composition  ;  but 

She  smiled  to  herself  as  she  thought  only  love  of  adventure,  admiration,  so- 
how  the  news  would  fly  around  New  cial  primacy,  for  good  or  eviL  She  tried 
York.  She  delighted  to  think  that  with  to  banish  her  companion  from  her  mind. 
Baby  Malgam,  her  nearest  friend  and  and  scheme  of  future  triumphs.  Yet 
rival,  a  certain  almost  envious  admira-  she  knew  that  his  position  was  safer  in 
tion  would  mingle  with  pretended  tri-  the  world  than  hers, 
umph.  Flossie  had  led  them  up  to  the  Already  the  gray  day  was  growing 
very  end ;  and  then,  when  she  was  fairly  dark  ;  and  the  monotonous  white  wood- 
bored  with  winning,  she  had  dared  the  en  houses  that  they  passed  were  begin- 
very  steepest  fence  of  aU.  But  how  the  ning  to  be  lit  with  evening  lamps.  The 
old  madams  would  chuckle  to  them-  empty  fields  and  wooded  hilla  about 
selves  and  the  blue-blooded  coterie  she  them  made  her  lonely  ;  and  she  pictured 
had  laughed  at  so !  She  had  driven  a  to  herself,  with  a  Judder,  their  com- 
coach-and-four  through  all  their  stupid  monplace  firesides.  Heavens,  how  stu- 
conventions,  and  led  the  fashion  to  its  pid  a  thing  must  life  be  to  some  I  They 
very  end.  And  twenty  years  ago  she  passed  an  ugly  manufacturing  village 
had  not  been  "  in  society."  with  its  dull  wide  streets  and  gamit- 

She  took  up  the  newspaper,  and  read  ure  of  unpainted  wood ;  and  her  fancy 

the  long  account  of  the  ball.     She  had  seemed  to  paint  to  her  aU  their  obscu- 

always  liked  to  see  her  beauty  and  her  rity  of  life,  ttieir  ox-hke  submission,  with 

dresses  hymned  in  the  daily   prints ;  really  no  more  faith  or  virtue,  as  she 
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thought,  than  she,  only  more  hypocrisy  its  rod,  than  painted,  like  a  flower.    He 

and  less  courage.     Yet  she  remembered  felt  that  his    orbit  transcended  their 

^  just  such  a  village,  hereabout,  in  her  awk-  imagination.     Opposite  him  was  a  girl 

ward  youth ;  and  something  of  the  view  of  twenty  or  more,  but  going  back  to 

of  life  it  taught  came  back  to  her,  now  ;  school ;  attendant  on  her  was  a  boy  of 

abandoned,  as  it  had  been,  from  her  very  nearer  thirty,  most  obviously  wishing  to 

girlhood.  be  contracted  to  her  for  matrimony,  and 

So  this  was  the  climax,  after  all  I  And  most  probably  about  to  be.     When  his 

all  her  tritimphs  and  all  her  cleverness  eyes  returned  from  this  roving,  they 

had  led  to  this  ?    Some  people  would  met  Flossie's ;  hers  were  fixed  on  him, 

call  it  but  a  common  elopement,  and  say  and  remained  so,  though  she  did  not 

that  her  position  in  respectable  society  BX)eak,  all  the  way  to  Worcester, 

was  gone  forever.     She  had  not  valued  There  she  alighted  for  a  little  walk  ; 

this,  nor  all  these  things,  when  she  had  and  so  they  passed  Charlie  Clarendon, 

got  them;  not    even  perhaps  as  any  who  recognizedthem  and  bowed.   "Pray 

Jenny  Starbuck  valued  her  diamond  ring;  heaven  he  does  not  fasten  to  us  in  the 

would  she  care  for  them  more,  now  she  train,"  thought  Wemyss,  devoutly.    The 

had  lost  them  ?    She  fancied  not.    And  young  girl  of  twenty  had  also  got  out, 

she  looked  over  the  unpicturesque  New-  and    passed  them,   walking  with    her 

England  landscape  and  pretended  that  adorer,  to  whose  arm  she  naYvely  clung, 

she  was  a  French  duchess,  travelling  in  When  they  got  back  to  the  car,  Wemyss 

some  barbaric  province.     And  then  she  drew  the  sliding-door  before  their  com- 

looked  at  Mr.  Wemyss  once  more,  and  partment,   but  Mrs.   Oower  again  ob- 

again  half  wished  that  it  had  been  Van  jected  ;   and,  as  he  feared,  Chirendon 

KulL     She  knew  very  well  that  there  was  not  the  man  to  lose  the  chance  of 

was  no  grande  passion  in  her  case.  recommending  himself  to  such  a  social 

When  they  got  to  Springfield,  Wemyss  shrine  as  Flossie  (Power's.     As  the  train 

got  out ;  and  came  back  in  some  trepi-  drew  out  of  the  station,  he  stood  before 

dation.     "I  have  seen  Charlie  Claren-  their  door,  smirking  vdth  delight  and 

don,"  said  he;  "butIdon*t  think  that  pulling  his  travelling  cap  like  Hodge 

he  noticed  me."  his  forelock.    But  Wemyss  had  to  curse 

"  And  what  does  it  matter  whether  he  him  inaudibly  ;  for  Flossie  looked  up 

noticed  you  or  not?"  said  Flossie,  open-  with  a  brighter  glance  than  she  had 

ing  her  eyes.  worn  tbat  day,  and  a  certain  gleam  of 

"Why,  I  thought — that  you — that  is,  her  old  audacity  in  her  famous  eyes. 

I  wanted "  He  broke  off  in  some  "  So  glad  to  see  you  honoring  Boston 

confusion  at  Flossie's  laugh ;  and  noth-  in  the  middle  of  the  season,"  said  Claren- 

ing  more  was  said  between  iliem,  all  his  don.     "  Ah — ^Mr.  Gower  with  you  ?  " 

well-worded  compliments  meeting  no  re-  "No,"  said  Flossie,  "Mr.  Wemyss  is 

sponse.     "  She  snubs  me  as  if  I  were  her  vdth  me.    Do  you  not  know  each  other  ? 

husband,"  thought  he ;  and  he  vdshed    Mr.  Clarendon,  Mr. " 

the  awkward  journey  well  over,  and  they  "  I  have  the  pleasure  of  Mr.  Claren- 

were  safdy  on  the  steamer.  don's    acquaintance,"     broke     in    Mr. 

There  was  something  pitilessly  prac-  Wemyss,  dryly, 

tical    in  the  dull  light  of  the  vnnter  "ih: —    Gower  too  busy  to  get  away, 

afternoon  ;    commonplace,    dispiriting,  I  suppose  ? " 

and  the  twilight  hour  least  suited  of  "Not  at  all," said  Flossie.     "He  did 

the  twenty-four  for  daring  deeds.    The  not  know  I  was  coming." 

very  way  the  newsboys  cried  the  even-  "  Ah — quite  so,"  said  Clarendon.     "  I 

ing  papers  jarred  on  Wemyss's  mood,  hope  you  mean  to  stop  some  time  with 

Mrs.   Gower  had  insisted  on  opening  us?" 

the  door  of  their  compartment,  for  air  ;  "  No,"  said  Flossie.     "  I  leave  Boston 

and  he  could  see  his  fellow-travellers,    to-morrow  for " 

As  Wemyss   sat  studying  them,   they  But  here  Wemyss  took  the  word  from 

seemed  types  too  simple  even  to  weave  her.     "  Mrs.  Gower  has  only  come  on 

imaginations  about ;  their  natures  could  for  the  bachelors' ball,  to-morrow  night," 

better  be  taken  apart,  like  a  piston  from  said  he.    As  he  spoke,  Flossie  looked 
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at  him,  amazed,  as  if  about  to  speak ;  an  idea  they  might  be  poor ;  and  did 

then  pressed  her  lips  together  scorn-  not  wish  to  trouble  them ;  and  after  all, 

fully.     Clarendon  had  been  congratu-  what  could  there  be  between  her  life 

lating  himself  on  his  success  so  far ;  but  and  theirs  ? 

now  he  seemed  to  meet  with  difficultiea  So   she  had  some  qualms  of  social 

For  Mrs.  Oower  became  obstinately  si-  conscience  when  the  carriage  stopped 

lent ;  she  turned  her  face  to  the  window,  at  the  little  brick  house ;  the  first  time, 

though  it  was  little  better  than  a  slaty  perhaps,  in  twenty  years  that  she  fdt 

square,  and  looked  obstinately  out  of  it.  the  sl^htest  doubt  as  to  her  reception. 

Wemyss  made  no  offer  to  give  up  his  But  she  was  determined  that  she  would 

seat,  and  answered  mostly  by  unflatter-  go  to  no  hotel,  where  Wemyss  might 

ing  interjections.  find  her. 

When  Clarendon  had  gone,  Mrs.  Oow-  But  they  proyed  hospitable  people, 

er  continued  silent.    He  watched  her  and  really  glad  to  see  her,  if  just  the 

for  some  minutes ;  then  he  ventured  a  least    bit    surprised.      Evidently    they 

remark.     "  That  little  Clarendon  is  the  were  much  afndd  of  her,  and  still  more 

greatest  gossip  in  Boston."  of  her  maid ;  but  a  room  was  found 

Flossie  made  no  reply ;  and  there  was  for  Justine  too ;  and  in  the  morning 

silence  between  them  until  the  train  Mrs.  Gower  dismissed    her,   with    her 

reached  Boston.     Justine  made  a  mo-  wages  paid  some  time  ahead.   And  grad- 

tion  to  go,  as  if  to  prepare  herself  for  ually  Flossie  foimd  that  they  doubted 

the  arrival ;  but  Mrs.  (iower  bade  her  not  so  much  their  breeding  as  her  own  ; 

stay.     '^  We  are  here,  dearest,  at  last,"  they  were  by  no  means  ashamed  of  the 

said  he,   taking  her  hand;   but  Mrs.  little  house  and  its  two  maid-servants, 

Gower  withdrew  it  without  a  word.  but  feared  that  Flossie  might  be.    And 

They  alighted,  and  Wemyss  looked  they  knew  people  high-placed  enough 

about  him ;  the  electric  light  made  the  in  the  world  to  be  known,  by  name, 

faces  of  a  welcoming  crowd  terribly  dis-  even  to  her.    "  How  different  from  New 

tinct ;  but  he  was  inexpressibly  relieved  York  I "  she  said  to  herself ;  perhaps  she 

to  find  no  familiar  face  among  them.  should  have  said,  how  different  from  that 

He  engaged  the  first  carriage  that  he  New  York  that  she  had  made.     They 

found,  and  put  Flossie  into  it  with  the  had  several  children,  who  aU  came  to 

maid ;  and  then  went  in  search  of  her  the  breakfast-table ;  and  Flossie  noted, 

travelling  trunks.     The  coachman  put  with  much  compassion,  that  Mrs.  Ly- 

them  on ;  and  Wemyss  began  to  tell  man  was  her  own  nurse.    She  was  per- 

him  the  hotel  suaded    to  stay  with    them  over  the 

*'  I  have  already  told  him  where  to  next  day ;  their  mode  of  life  was  a  cu- 

go,"  said  Flossie.     She  shut  the  door ;  nous  study  to  her.     She  did  not  envy 

and    before    Wemyss    could    find    his  it ;  possibly  she  even  looked  at  it  witn 

speech,  the  carriage  had  driven  rapidly  horror,  for  she  never  lost  her  essen- 

off  and  left  him  standing  there,  cJone,  tial  love  for  wealth ;  but  she  was  quite 

in  the  Boston  railway  stafion.  clever  enough  to  have  for  it  a  certain  re- 
spect Her  favorite  classifications  seemed 

to  fail ;  they  were  not  bourgeois,  but 

CHAPTEB  XXXVm.  even  gentlefolk,  such  as  she  had  read 

poor  rectors'  families  were  in  England. 

FLOSsns  DECLINES.  And  such  as  there  are  many  in  America, 

though  she  did  not  know  it. 

Flossie  had  given  the  driver  the  ad-  Flossie  went  back  to  New  York  on 
dress  of  her  only  cousin  she  remem-  the  morning  train  the  next  day,  the  same 
bered ;  a  certain  Mrs.  Lyman,  whose  way  she  had  come.  She  read  in  the  pa- 
husband  she  believed  was  some  instruc-  per  that  Mr.  Caryl  Wemyss  was  a  pas- 
tor or  professor  at  some  college,  she  senger  in  the  Parthia  for  Europe.  It 
could  not  remember  where.  They  had  was  the  best  thing  he  could  do. 
sent  her  cards  upon  their  wedding ;  but  She  had  given  much  thought  to  her 
Flossie  had  never  been  near  them  in  coining  meeting  with  her  husband, 
her  previous  trips  to  Boston.     She  had  Would  he  suspect  anything,  she  won- 
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dered?   She  hoped  not ;  and  she  turned  woman's  ignorance  of  bucdneBS  ;    and 

about  the  paper  to  see  what  had  hap-  she  felt,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life, 

pened  in  New  York.     She  had  not  read  a  need  of  leaning  on  her  husband.    Pov- 

a  newspaper  for  seyeral  days ;  her  own  erty  was  the  one  thing  she  dreaded, 

news  sne  had  made,  and  ske  cared  for  more  than  death,  more  even  than  old 

no  other.    A  black  headline  caught  her  age  ;  in  dishonor  she  did  not  much  be- 

eye :    Failure  of  the  Starbuck  OU  Com-  lieve.    But  she  had  never  been  fright- 

pany.    Great  heayens  I  ened  in  her  life  before. 

All  her  fortune  was  still  in  that ;  saye  The  journey  passed  much  more  quick- 
only  the  house  upon  Fifth  Ayenue.  She  ly  than  her  journey  on  ;  and  arriving, 
read  it  with  avidity.  The  failure  ap-  back  at  the  great  terminus  she  had  never 
peared  to  be  complete;  and  from  the  thought  to  see  again,  she  got  nimbly 
account  she  gathered  aJso  the  facts  of  into  a  carriage  and  drove  quickly  to  her 
the  great  fire.  It  was  believed  to  be  house.  It  was  Lucie  himself  who  met 
incendiary  the  paper  said.    How  terri-  her  at  the  door. 

ble  that   people    could    commit    such  "  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you  again,  Flo,'' 

crimes  ;  what  were  the  laws  for,  and  the  said  he  ;  and  she  let  him  kiss  her  twice, 

decalogue  ?    The  house  of  Townley  k  ''I  have  been  so  terribly  anxious  I " 

Tamms  had  also  failed ;  it  was  believed  "  Tell  me,  Lucie — ^is  it  aU  gone  ?  " 

the  assets  would  not  realize  ten  per  "  All  what  gone  ? "  said  he ;  and  he 

cent.    As  most  of  the  loss  fell  upon  took  her  in  his  arms  again.     "You  left 

trusts  held  for  rich  private  individuals,  no  word  where  you  had  gone  ;  and  I 

it  was  thought  the  failure  would  have  have  been   almost  crying  I "    And  the 

no  further  disastrous  consequences  upon  honest  fellow  did  let  drop  two  big  salt 

the  street,  the  paper  added  grimly.    Mr.  tears  upon  her  little  hand. 

Phineas  Tamms  was  known  to  be  in  "I  have  been  to  Boston — staying  with 

Montreal ;  young  Mr.  Townley  was  also  my  cousin — for  a  little  rest.    But  do 

a  fugitive.    The  Allegheny  Central  was  tell  me — have  we  lost  everything?  " 

also  heavily  involved,  but  it  was  believed  "  Lost  ?    Oh,  yes,  I  beHeve  tiie  Star- 

this  property  might  recover.    Warrants  buck  Oil  has  pretty  well  gone  up,"  said 

were  out  for  the  arrest  of  Mr.  Townley,  he.     "  But  what  does  it  matter  ?    I've 

Senior.  got  enough  for  two,  you  know.    My 

Flossie  put  the  paper  down  with  hor-  dear,  I  haven't  told  you,  but  I've  made 

ror.     She  found  it  impossible  to  believe  some  money  lately  I    Isn't  it  a  joke  that 

that  she  was    ruined ;  that   she  could  I  should  make  money  ?    And  I  can't  tell 

really  ever  be  poor.  you  how  glad  I  am  that  I  can  give  you 

And  then  the  thought  came  to  her,  something  at  last  I    Your  income  ^ball 

what  a  fortunate  escape ;  Lucie  still  had  be  just  what  it  always  was — 111  take  care 

money ;  but  what  would  she  have  been,  of  that."    Flossie  gave  a  sigh  of  relief  ; 

as  his  wife,  undivorced  perhaps,  who  and  actually  kissed  him,  all  hersell 

had  fled  from  him  with  Caryl  Wemyss?  Poor  Lucie  !    He  had  never  been  so 

She  shuddered  at  the  idea ;  well  she  happy  in  his  life.    Not  even  when  they 

knew  how  her  world  would  have  re-  had  first  been  married ;  for  though  he 

garded  her,  poor,  no  longer  able  to  daz-  was  a  simple  gentleman,  his  heart  had 

zle  her  careless  court  into  complaisance,  grown,  since  then ;  and  hearts  do  more 

no   longer   materially  able  to  set    the  of  God's  work  than  intellects,  even  now 

fashion  she  could  lead  so  welL    I  can-  in  the  world.    And  that  very  day,  he 

not  say  she  felt  any  remorse ;  women  went  down  and  bought  her  diamonds, 

like  Flossie  Gower  do  not  feel  remorse ;  even  finer  than  those  he  had  given  her 

but  she  was  at  least  devoutly  thankful  upon  their  wedding-day. 

she  had  not  made  a  worldly  blunder.  Did  Flossie  change  ?    I  think  not.    It 

How  would  Lucie  take  it  ?    This  was  is  only  in    novels  that  such    natures 

her  one  thought,  now.    He  had  been  change  at  nearly  foirty ;  it  is  only  in 

absent  on  his  sporting  trip;  but  was  novels,  too,  that  the  unrepentant  are 

certain  to  be  back  the  very  day  she  left  brought  up  with  a  round  turn,  and  a 

How  fortunate,  after  all,  had  been  poor  moral  pointed,  in  a  flare  of  transforma- 

Wemyss's  cowardice  I     She  had  cJl  a  tion-scene  blue  lights.    But  Flossie  is 
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still  rich,  and  still  she  leads  her  set ;  burst ;  but  then  he  mastered  himself, 

she  is  still  successful,  and  will  doubtless  He  took  her  by  the  wrist,  and  led  her 

be  so  to  the  yeiy  end.    It  is  true  some  forcibly  to  Mrs.  Gk>wer's  room.    It  must 

people  say  she  is  in  her  decadence.     She  be  confessed  that  Flossie's  color  changed 

seems  to  have  resigned  herself  to  her  when  she  saw  the  strange  pair  enter, 

final  place  in  life  ;  and  other  younger  "  Has  this  woman  been  fuUy  paid  ?  ** 

members  of  her  set,  Baby  Malgam,  per-  said  he  to  his  wife, 

haps,  or  Mrs.  Jimmy  De  Witt,  are  pass-  "  Of  course,"  said  Flossie.     ''I  had 

ing  her.     She  will  bBtve  no  catastrophe ;  to  discharge  her  for  insolence  to  me, 

and  though  (perhaps)  against  all  morals  and  she  went  away  vowing  reyenge." 

of  romance,  it  must  be  said  that  she  is  "I  thought  so," said  Lucie.     '*  James, 

making  simple  Lucie  happier  than  he  show  this  woman  the  door;  and  hark 

has  ever  been  before.  ye,  Pauline,  Fifine,  whatever  your  name 

She  still  had  one  great  scare,  how-  is,  if  you  even  ring  this  door-bell  again, 
ever.  It  was  some  weeks  or  months  111  have  you  arrested." 
after  this,  that  the  servant  brought  Lucie  Ah,  Mii3S  Flossie,  there  are  some  ad- 
word  a  lady  wished  to  see  him.  It  was  vantages  you  had  not  understood,  in 
in  the  early  afternoon  ;  and  he  said  that  marrying  a  gentleman,  though  not  a 
it  must  be  for  Mrs.  Gower  ;  but  no,  she  clever  one — are  there  not  ? 
insisted,  the  man  told  him,  that  it  was  And  this  scene  ended  Flossie  Gower's 
for  him.  She  was  a  veiled  lady,  the  episode.  She  lived  on,  and  still  went 
servant  said,  and  he  ran  to  his  dressing-  to  balls,  and  gave  her  dinners ;  some 
room  and  gave  orders  for  her  to  be  people  even  say  that  she  fell  in  love 
ushered  to  the  parlor.  with  her  husband.    But  this  the  author. 

Going  down,  to  his  astonishment,  he  at  least,   takes  liberty  to  doubt ;  she 

met  Justine.    He  commonly  took  little  liked  him,  in  a  way,  for  he  made  his 

note  of  his  wife's  maids ;  but  this  one  own  way  hers  so  good-naturedly.    I  do 

he  remembered  because  she  had  been  not  even  know  if  she  be  contented ;  but 

with  them  so  long.     "You  must  wish  she  certainly  has  more  than  her  deserts, 

to  see  Mrs.  Gk>wer,"  he  said.     ''  m  go  Perhaps  she  still  hears,  with  half  a  sigh, 

and  find  her."  of   Kitty  Famum's — ^the    Countess  of 

But  no,  simpered  the  Frenchwoman,  Birmingham's — success  in  England ;  and 

her  business  was  with  him.  casts  a  glance  of  envy  at  that  lady's 

"  Has  she  not  paid  you  your  wages  ?  varied  photographs  in  the  shop  wm- 

she   told  me  she  had  dismissed  you —  dows,  if  she  ever  walks  down  Broad- 

and  for  cause."  way.     But  then  her  whilom  prot^g^ 

A  black  scowl  disfigured  the  hand-  had  married  a  peer  of  the  realm ;  and 

some  face.     "Madame  has  turned  me  I  am  sure  that  she  is  glad  she  has  not 

out — ^like  a  dog.    And  I  have  had  no  married  Caryl  Wemyss. 

time  to  get  even  the  dresses  that  I  left  But   Mrs.   Gower  leads    no  longer. 

And — "  the  maid  looked  at  him  curious-  She  even  has  little  influence  for  ill ;  or 

ly.     "  I  do  know  somesings  about  Ma-  if  she  has,  she  does  not  choose  to  exert 

dame  Monsieur  would  like  to  know —  it.    She  is  a  model  no  longer  ;  the  d6- 

and  Madame,  she  would  give  almost  her  butantes  have  taken  other  patterns.    I 

beaux  yeux  not  to  have  me  tell"  am  not  sure  that  Mrs.  Haviland  even 

Lucie's  eyes  opened  wide ;  but  in  a  has  not  greater   influence — but  this  is 

moment  their  honest  wonderment  was  anticipating.     The  young  men  no  longer 

changed  to  a  look  that  Justine  misin-  cluster  round  her  carriage  at  the  races  ; 

terpreted.     "If  Monsieur  will  make  it  poor  Arthur's  was  perhaps  the  last  of 

worth    my  while— ;/e  connais   la  gini-  all  the  lives  she  injured. 

roaiti  de  Monsieur — I  can  tell  of  Ma-  Let  us  turn  to  others,  in  whom,  as 

dame's  voyage  to  Boston — sings  zat  he  may  be  hoped,  the  reader  takes  more 

would  like  to  know !  "  interest.    But  first,  we  turn  one  glance 

She  stopped ;  for  Mr.  Gk>wer  was  at  Mr.  Wemyss.  One  glance  will  be 
struggling  with  many  words.  The  sou-  enough.  No  one,  of  course,  ever  knew 
brette  looked  cunningly  at  the  gentle-  of  his  great  adventure ;  he  has  some- 
man  ;  and  he  began  with  an  indignant  times  wished  to  tell  it,  but  never  wholly 
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dared.  Moreover,  his  honor  as  a  gentle-  for  him,  and  I  know  not  what  might 
man  forbids.  Clarendon  has  sometimes  have  happened  had  Charlie,  in  his  poor- 
spoken  of  his  queer  meeting  with  him  est  days,  asked  her  to  be  his  wife.  But 
and  Flossie  Oower ;  people  wonder  idly,  he  never  did,  and  the  suits  against  him 
when  they  grow  scand^ous,  what  has  were  soon  withdrawn,  and  now  he  is 
been  between  them  ;  but  no  one  really  again  in  business  in  a  small  way. 
cares.  Mr.  Wemyss  himself,  as  Flossie  And  soon  the  glass  roof,  and  the  tem- 
thought,  did  the  best  thing  possible  pered  light,  and  the  parent  trees  about 
under  the  circumstances;  he  went  to  which  Mamie's  pretty  flower  had  thrived 
Europe  on  the  Parthia,  and  has  stayed  so  pleasantly,  were  gone,  and  her  poor 
there  ever  since.  Let  us  dismiss  him  vanities  were  rudely  stripped  away  ;  for 
from  our  thoughts ;  he  is  surely  not  a  Mr.  Livingstone  did  not  survive  his  loss 
hero  of  romance,  nor  yet  even  a  man  in  of  fortune  and  his  oldest  friend's  dis- 
a  French  play,  as  he  fondly  fancied  ;  grace,  and  his  wife  soon  followed  him ; 
nor  yet  even  a  real  man  at  alL  Per-  and  Mamie  was  left — no,  not  alone; 
haps  there  will  even  be  no  Decadence.  with  Gracie.    It  is  only  Gracie  who  was 

Of  his  life  he  made  a  poor  play  ;  yet  lonely  then.     Gracie  had  little  money, 

could  not  even  play  it  to  the  end.  and  Mamie  was  left  almost  poor ;  but 

she  grew  up  to  be  a  very  lovely  woman, 
and  I  know  two  or  three  good  fellows 

CHAPTER  7CXXTX.  who  are  now  in  love  with  her. 

And  Arthur,  our  hero — did  I  say  he 

THE  FLOWERS  IK  THE  HABVEST.  was  our  hcro  ?    AH  the  world  will  still 

tell  you,  Arthur  Holyoke  is  a  successful 

No  sfierifrs  warrant  was  ever  served  young  man.  ELis  practicable  ambitions 
on  Mr.  Townley.  Lionel  Derwent  took  have  all  been  realized.  And,  after  all, 
care  of  that,  and  stayed  with  him  (for  which  one  of  us  has  realized  our  youth- 
he  was  childless)  for  some  few  weeks,  ful  dreams?  Arthur  has  written  no 
until  the  old  man  died,  of  softening  of  poem,  to  be  sure,  but  he  is  making 
the  brain.  Then  Derwent  went  away  money ;  enough  to  pay  all  his  club  bills, 
again ;  to  Asia,  I  believe,  or  to  Africa,  and  his  salmon  fishing,  and  his  trip  to 
or  Australia.  Before  he  left,  Gracie  had  Europe  once  a  year.  And  nobody 
a  very  curious  call  from  him.  He  said  blames  him  for  not  having  written  any 
a  word  or  two  to  her  of  Mamie,  and  poem ;  on  the  contrary,  they  praise  him 
then  a  word  or  two  of  Arthur,  and  then  for  his  clever  head,  and  his  handsome 
a  word  or  two  of  John  Haviland ;  and  face,  young  looking  for  his  age,  and  ad- 
then  he  took  his  leave,  shaking  hands  mire  his  faultless  style.  He  is  a  butter- 
with  her  in  his  awkward  English  way,  fly,  but  a  butterfly  with  a  bee's  brains ; 
and  she  never  saw  him  more.  For  he  he  has  a  head  for  business ;  of  such  is 
never  met  another  woman  whom  he  the  republic  of  America,  not  of  wan,  un- 
loved, practical  poets.     Will  he  ever  many? 

He  did  not  ask  to  take  farewell  of  Oh,  yes,  perhaps  he  will,  at  forty ;  per- 
Mamie,  and  she  was  very  glad  when  she  haps  he  will  not  But  what  does  it  mat- 
heard  that  he  was  gone.  She  had  no  ter  to  the  reader  ? 
love  for  him  ;  and  she  had  had  none  even  On  that  snowless  winter's  day,  Gracie 
for  Charlie  Townley.  But  for  this  young  sitting  alone  in  her  one  own  room  had 
man  she  did  now  feel  a  vast  pity ;  he  bidden  him  in  her  heart  farewell.  She 
was  a  fugitive  from  justice,  and  yet  all  was  glad  to  hear  that  he  was  doing 
the  world  admitted  he  had  been  inno-  well,  and  she  will  be  the  kinder  to  his 
cent  of  purposed  wrong.  Mamie  her-  sons  and  daughters,  when  he  has  them  ; 
self  could,  perhaps,  have  brought  the  they  will  not  know  why,  but  they  will 
heaviest  indictment  against  him ;  but  it  be  fond  of  her.  His  friendship  with 
had  never  occurred  to  her  that  so  great  Mrs.  Gower  continued ;  but  he  saw 
a  personage  as  he  could  have  sought  Gracie  less  and  less, 
her  out  for  any  worldly  reasons.  Now,  When  the  old  people  died,  Gracie  and 
perhaps,  she  measures  excellence  with  Mamie  lived  together,  as  I  have  said ; 
different  eyes ;  but  she  was  very  sorry  and  I  wish  that  I  could  teU  how  our 
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friend  Havilaud  went  on,  and  worked,  and  hajmy;  and  their  sons  will  be  strong- 
watched  for  her,  and  dreamed  of  her,  and  soaied,  large-hearted,  to  meet  the  Jem 
won  her  at  the  last  But  that  would  be  Starbucks  that  are  to  come ;  and  Qn- 
writing  another  novel,  would  it  not?  cie's  daughters  will  be  like  to  her,  and 
It  is  now  three  years  since  the  great  bear  from  her  the  vestal  fire,  each  one 
fire.  James  Starbock  has  not  been  heard  to  her  own  household,  not  advertised, 
of  since ;  not  yet,  at  least  John  Havi-  perhaps,  to  thousands,  but  yet  a  kindly 
land  uid  Gracie  have  been  married,  and  warmth  to  the  few  that  stand  within  its 
Mamie  still  lives  with  them.     They  live  circle  of  light 

in  a  smaller  house  than  Mrs.  Gower'a,  For  on  gentle  people  such  as  these 

to  be  sure,    but   they   manage  to  be  shall  the  future  of  our  land  depend. 


WHERE  SHALL  WE  SPEND  OUR  WINTER? 

By  A.  IV.  Greely. 

reasons  which  induce  days  come  less  frequently,  and  in  pass- 

rel  in  winter  are  quite  ing  only  serve  to  make  more  keen  the 

j-t  from  the  causes  that  contrasts  of  winter's  biting  blasts. 

aulate    human    migra-  The  selection  of  a  temporary  home  for 

18  in  the  summer  time,  the  many  thousands  who  cannot  with- 

The  Northern  forest,  the  Western  lakes,  stand  the  rigors  and  changes  of  their 

and  tlie  Eastern  sea-coast  furnish  forth  local  winter  weather  is  a  hardship  which 

abundant  amusement  and  pleasures  to  is  too  often  aggravated  by  climatic  un- 

summer  saunterers,  who  quit  these  re-  suitabili'^,  discovered  too  late,  after  of- 

sorts  and  byways  just  as  the  fall  equi-  tea  ill-afforded  trouble  and  expense. 

nox  brings  cooC  delightful  nights  and  The  proper  adviser  in  sach  matters  is 

mellow  d^s,  while  Qie   gorgeous  au-  the  physician,  and  the  writer  sec^s  to 

tumnal  colorings  of  the  forest  foliage  aid  the  doctor  and  patient  by  simply  il- 

and   the  neutral  russet  browns  along  lustrating  that  this  country  can  furnish 

the    sea-strand  harmonize  delightfully  for  Americans  climatic  conditions  as  ge- 

with  the  grays  of  rock  and  beacL  ninl,  delightful,  and  favorable  as  any  in 

Beauties  of  mountain  and  seaside,  and  the  world, 
the  tonic  of  ocean  breezes  avaU  not  The  elements  which  constitute  a  per- 
longer.  The  touch  of  the  first  frosts  feet  winter  climate  are  not  all  meteoro- 
and  the  wine  of  autumn  air  have  given  logical  'Wbile  ideal  weather  is  the  pre- 
tone  and  vigor  to  body  and  mind,  so  dominating  part  of  a  perfect  climate,  yet 
that  the  tasks  and  delights  of  home  and  the  physical  characteristics  of  certain 
the  serious  affairs  of  Ufe,  after  summer  localities  often  neutralize  the  effect  of 
outings,  are  entered  on  with  a  new  zeal,  blue  sky,  balmy  breezes,  and  equable 
But  the  frail  folk  note  too  soon  that  the  temperature.  A  friable  ash-like  soil, 
late  autumn  rains  have  washed  from  the  which  easily  lends  itself  to  fill  the  air 
skies  the  purple  haze  of  Indian  summer,  with  fine  dust,  the  presence  of  low-lying 
and  when  there  follow  shortening  days  swamp  and  morass  to  send  forth  noi- 
and  sharpening  frosts,  the  invalid  is  some  exhalations  and  poison  the  other- 
brought  to  realize  that  strength  and  wise  pure  air  with  germs  of  malaria  or 
sun  are  in  the  south.     The  bright  sunny  fever,  are  important  elements  in  win^r 
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climate,  but  their  description  and  limi-  and  dust,  and  such  strong  winds  blow 

tations  belong  rather  to  the  domain  of  on  an  average  of   once  in  every  four 

the  chemist  and  physical  geographer  days. 

than  to  that  of  the  meteorologist.    It  is  Of  these    winds    the    great    Scotch 

the  meteorological  phases  with  which  meteorologist,  Buchan,  has  written :  "In 

this  article  must  particularly  deaL  the  south  of  Europe  during  the  winter 

This  line  of  research  excludes,  then,  and  early  spring,  peculiarly  dry,  cold, 
two  important  climatic  essentials :  the  and  violent  northerly  winds  are  of 
purity  of  the  air  and  the  relative  dryness  occasional  occurrence.  Of  these  winds 
of  the  soil — essentials  which  for  any  the  'mistral'  is  one  of  the  most  no- 
health-resort  must  be  chronicled  by  the  torious,  which  is  a  steady,  violent,  and 
local  scientific  and  medical  authorities,  cold  northwest  wind  blowing  from  cen- 

Other  very  important  qualities  are  tral  and  eastern  France  down  to  the 

moderate  warmth,   small  variability  of  Qulf  of  Lyons.    It  is  particularly  trying 

temperature,  with  less  than  the  average  while  it  lasts  to  invalids  who  are  spend- 

daily   range,   freedom    from    excessive  ing  the  winter  at  the  various  popular 

phases  of  either  absolute  or  relative  hu-  sanatoria  which  are  scattered  along  this 

midity,  genial,  gentle  winds,   frequent  part  of  the  Mediterranean  coast.    The 

but  not  heavy  showers  of  rain,  and  a  great  cold  that  took  place  in  the  north 

large  proportion  of  possible  sunshine,  of  Italy  and  south  of  France  in  the  be- 

In  short,  a  moderately  temperate^  fairly  ginning  of  1868  was  a  good  example  of 

dry  and  sunny  climate  is  the  desidera-  tiie  mistraL" 
tum,  the  difficulty  of  finding  which  in 

perfection   has  well    been   termed   an  In  order  to  set  forth  more  clearly 

idyllic  quest.  climatic  characteristics.  Charts  L  to  YL 

Among    the    winter    health-resorts,  have  been  prepared,  so  that  the  reader 

there  is  probably  none  more  famous  may  see  at  a  glance  the  relative  merits 

than  that  of  Nice,  where  the  climate  is  of  widdy  separated  sanatoria  during  the 

represented  to  be  all  that  is  desired  in  three  winter  months.    The  probability 

the  way  of  softness.    A  critical  examina-  that  freezing  temperature  or  rain  would 

tion  of  the  climatic  conditions  of  Nice  occur  on  any  day  is  best  shown  by  per- 

obliges  one  to  believe  that  the  flavor  of  centages,  since    February  is    a    short 

a  foreign  name  and  the  fashionable  re-  month,  and  any  other  treatment  would 

pute  of  the  place  itself  have  contribut-  weigh  unduly  for  or  against  it.    For  in- 

ed  largely  to  its  reputation.    It  is  true  stance,  if  rain  falls  on  an  average  four- 

that  at  Nice  nearly  every  other  winter  teen  days  in  each  of  the  winter  months, 

day  is  sunny,  but  at  irregular  intervals  the  probability  of  rain  falling  on  any  day 

cold,  dry,  and  piercing  winds  sweep  over  in  February  is  fifty  per  centum,  but  in 

the  place,  bringing  sudden  and  violent  December  and  January  only  forty-five, 

changes  in  the  temperature,  twenty  de-  Chart  L,  giving   the  probability  of 

grees  or  more  in  a  day.    At  times,  also,  freezing  temperature,  illustrates  also,  in 

tiie  air  is  so  dry  that  in  cahn  weather  a  general  way,  the  march  of  temper- 

the  Sim  acts  strongly  and  induces  per-  ature,  the  greatest  cold  falling  in  Janu- 

spiration  at  the  slightest  exertion,  a  dan-  ary. 

gerous  condition  in  such  a  cold,  dry  at-  In  the  annual  march  of  temperature 
mosphere.  The  mean  vnnter  tempera-  the  coldest  days,  along  and  to  the  south- 
ture  is  barely  forty-eight  degrees,  while  ward  of  the  80th  parallel  (northern 
that  of  January  is  but  forty-seven.  The  Florida  and  southern  Texas)  occur  about 
temperature  occasionally  sinks  four  de-  the  beginning  of  the  year.  To  the 
grees  below  the  freezing  point,  and  the  northward  the  coldest  period  falls  later 
midday  temperature  is  at  times  as  low  as  — about  one  day  and  a  half  to  each  de- 
forty  to  forfy-two  degrees.  In  January  gree  of  latitude — so  that  in  New  Eng- 
snow  falls  occasionally  on  the  surround-  land  and  New  York  the  coldest  davs  are 
ing  hills,  and  hoar-frost  is  not  infre-  in  the  last  decade  of  January.  It  is  sig- 
quent.  The  winds  in  the  last  half  of  nificant  and  worthy  of  attention  that 
February  and  in  March  are  high  and  St.  Paul,  Minn.,  has  nearly  as  many 
exceedingly  trying,  owing  to  the  dryness  freezing  days  in  February  as  during 
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JaDuaiy,  and  that  at  Boston  the  percent-  datA  used  herein  pertain  to  twenty^- two 
age  increaeee  steadily  from  seventy-four    Signal  Service  statdons  in  the  United 

States,  to  which,  for  com- 
parative purposes,  these  data 
for  Nice,  France,  are  also  ad- 
ded. The  selected  stations 
are  so  distributed  that  from 
this  chart  can  be  closely  ap- 
proximated the  chances  of 
freezing  temperatures  at  any 
point  m  the  TTnited  States. 
Nice  is  at  a  great  disadvan- 
tage compared  with  a  con- 
siderable part  of  the  United 
States  in  this  respect,  being 
surpassed  by  all  central  and 
southern  California  (except 
mountain  stations  of  consid- 
erable elevation),  and  the 
southern  half  of  Florida. 

It  should  be  added  that  the 
small  percentage  of  freezing 
days  at  Nice  may  be  looked 
on  with  suspicion,  since  the 
Nice  Medical  Journal,  from 
which  the  data  are  drawn. 
Bays  there  was  no  freezing 
weather  in  December,  1887, 
and  that  the  minimum  tem- 
perature, on  December  15th 
and  16th,  was  3.6°  Centi- 
grade, or  38.5°  Fahrenheit 
Chirt  1.  "  On  that   night,   however," 

continues  the  Journal,  "it 
December  to  ninety-one  February.  It  froze  in  the  countn'  and  in  the  river  bed 
follows  that  February  is  a  month  to  be  of  the  Foillon  ;  there  was  also  seen  a 
avoided  in  New  England  and  other  ex-  Httle  ice  in  the  city  on  the  morning  of 
treme  northern  portions  of  the  country  the  16th  around  the  edge  of  the  basin 
by  those  unable  to  endure  freezing  tem-  of  the  Place  Oaribaldi  and  in  other  ex- 
peratures.  posed  localities." 

The  questdoD  of  moderate  temperature  Nest  in  importance,  to  the  tempera- 
is  easily  determined,  since  there  is  but  ture  is  the  humidity  of  the  air,  a  sub- 
a  very  small  part  of  the  United  States  ject  to  which  the  puUic  generally  does 
which  is  not  subject  every  winter  to  not  pay  due  attention,  ^rtly  through 
freezing  temperatures  —  the  southern  inadvertence  and  partly  tnrough  lack  of 
half  of  Florida,  and,  for  a  hundred  miles    accessible  data. 

inland,  the  California  coast  region  from  The  condition  of  the  atmosphere  as 
San  Diego  northward  to  San  Frandaco  to  moisture  is  expressed  in  two  ways, 
and  Sacramento.  Along  the  northern  the  first  of  which,  often  called  the  abso- 
limits  of  the  districts  named,  light  frosts  liUe  humidity,  gives  the  grains  of  water 
occur  occasionally,  and  freezing  tempera-  present  in  each  cubic  foot  of  air.  The 
turea  under  rare  and  unusual  conditions,  second  method  shows  the  percentage, 
but  in  the  more  southerly  localities  frostfi  or  ratio  of  the  vapor  present  to  the  total 
are  unknown.  amount  the  air  can  hold  at  the  actual 

In  Chart  L  is  shown  the  probability  temperature,  and  is  termed  the  relative 
of  freezing  temperatures  occurring  on  humidity.  While  at  all  times  sensations 
any  day  during  tne  winter  season.     The    of  diyness  or  moisture  (and  in  summer 
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rapid  evaporation,  which  lowers  tent-  potest  factor  in  determiimig  the  fitaesa 

peiature  and  promotes  comfort)  depend  of  any  particular  climate  as  a  sanatorium, 

largely  on  the  relative  humidity,   vet  The  low  absolute  humidity  at  Nice, 

during  the  winter  seaeon   the  absolute  and  other  adjacent  health-reaorts  of  the 

humidity  becomra  a  most  important  and  Hiyiera,  accounts  in  part  for  the  abili^ 
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of  prudent,  cautious  invalids  to  endure  no  knowledge  of  the  physical  changes 

the  comparatiyely  low  winter  tempera-  wrought  in  an  invalid  transferred  from 

ture.    l^e  small  amount  of    aqueous  a  locidity  having  a  very  high  aJbBolute  ha- 

vapor  permits  the  solar  rays  to  transmit  midity  to  a  very  low  one,  but  he  deems 

their  heat,  without  much  absorption  by  it  desirable  to  draw  attention  to  this 

the  air,  to  the  body  of  the  invalid.     But  point  as  illustrating  the  very  great  im- 

let   hiim  once  quit  the  sunshine  and  portance  of  absolute  humidity  as  a  cli- 

he  realizes  the  force  of  the  Italian  prov-  matological  factor  of  health  conditions.* 

erb  :  "  Only  dogs  and  strangers  seek  The  map  of  absolute  humidity  for  Jan- 

the  shade."    Since  differences  of  30^  to  uaiy  shows,  with  other  data  herewith, 

40"  obtain  at  Nice  between  sim  and  that  for  dry  cold  air  one  mtist  seek 

shade,  the  need  of  prudence  and  expe-  Montana,  Wyoming,  Nebraska,  Dakota^ 

rience  to  preserve  or  recover  health  is  Minnesota,  Wisconsin,  northern  Michi- 

but  too  evident.  gan,  and  northern  Iowa.     Dry  vxirm  air 

It  is  significant  of  the  state  of  public  is  found  in  southwestern  Texas  and  the 

knowledge  in  respect  to  humidity  that  southern  portions  of  Arizona  and  New 

local  writers    use,   and    all  interested  Mexico,  during  the  winter, 

quote,   that  phase  of  humidity  which  The  great  German  meteorologist.  Dr. 

best  suits  their  line  of  argument  Hahn,  has  very  accurately  and  graphical- 

In  Chart  IL  will  be  found  the  condi-  ly  set  forth  the  fact  that  there  is  no  ele- 

tions  of  absolute  humidity  for  the  Unit-  ment  of  the  climate  which  so  certainly 

ed  States,  as  determined  for  January  marks  its  softness  or  severity  as  the  va- 

from  ten  years'  observations.    Attention  nation  of  the  average  temperature  from 

is  invited  to  this  map,  which  shows  the  day  to  day.     In  determining  this  varia- 

grains  of  water  in  each  cubic  foot  of  air.  bility  of  the  temperature,  tiie  mean  is 

Although  less  than  one  grain  per  foot  is  obtained  from  the  changes  which  take 

present  in  the  air  during  January  over  place,  whether  they  are  plus  or  minus, 

the  greater  part  of  the  upper  Lake  re-  since  a  sudden  fall  in  temperature  and  a 

gion,  yet  it  is  not  unusual  to  see  the  sudden  rise  are  almost  equally  tiying 

statement  made  that  the  air  is  very  and  injurious. 

moist  since  the  relative  humidity  is  higlL  Chart  m.,  on  the  opposite  page,  shows 
Similarly  in  Florida  and  Georgia  where  the  average  changes  in  temperature,  from 
from  2.5  to  5  grains  or  more  of  water  is  day  to  day,  for  the  entire  year,  as  de- 
present  in  each  cubic  foot  of  air,  the  duced  from  many  years'  observations  of 
atmosphere  is  often  said  to  be  dry  or  the  United  States  Signal  Service.  It 
moderately  dry,  even  drier  than  in  the  may  be  fairly  assumed  that  changes  in 
northern  section  of  the  country.  the  mean  daily  temperature  exceeding 

Apart  from  the  effect  of  absolute  hu-  five  degrees,  from  day  to  day,  mark  a  win- 

midity  directly  on  the  comfort  of  man,  ter  climate  which  is  more  or  less  trying 

by  abstracting  heat  from  the  body,  may  to  all,  and  absolutely  injurious  to  invalida 

be  mentioned  the  necessary  consequence  or  persons  of  delicate  constitution, 

on  the  respiratory  organs,  in  cases  of  a  It  needs  but  a  casual  inspection  of  the 

very  low  or  a  very  high  degree  of  absol-  map  to  show  that  such  mildness  of  dim- 

ute  humidity.    In  certain  portions  of  the  ate  obtains  in  the  United  States  only  in 

country,  assuming  three  hundred  cubic  the  Florida  peninsula  and  in  the  coun- 

f  eet  of  air  to  be  inhaled  daily,  a  man  try  to  the  west  of  the  Eocky  Mountains, 

takes  into  his  lungs  in  January  one  hun-  While  the  variability  in  the  Peninsula  of 

dred  and  twenty-five  grains  of  water  Florida  is  slight,  yet  for  weather  which 

each  day,  while  in  other  localities  he  is  practically  unchangeable  one  must  go 

inhales  over  eighteen  hundred  grains,  to  the  westward  of  the  Sierra  Nevada 

Since  the  amount  of  moisture  exhaled  and  Cascade  ranges, 

by  a  man  in  health  is  fairly  constant  Along  the  immediate  Pacific  coast, 

throughout  the  year,  it  follows  that  from  Saji  Diego  northward  to  Yancouv- 
in  one  case  nearly  seventeen  himdred 

OTAinfl  moTA  nf  xra.fAr  miiRf.  hp  ATi;nu»fAd  *  '^^we  who  are  further  IntereBted  in  the  pomible  ef- 

grams  more  OI  water  musii    oe  exiiraci^a  ,^  ^f  low  »b«)lute  humWlty  and  low  tempemtaras  may 

from  the  blood  thrOU£rh  the  lunfif-tisSUeS  fln^  »  diacoadon  of  the  aobject  in  **  The  Causation  of  Pneo- 

i.t>         •      x-u        XI.                        mu^  Sx  -.  v  monla,»*  by  Dr.  H.  B.    Baker,  Michigan  State  Board  of 

than  m  the  other  case.     The  writer  has  Health.  Lansing,  isss. 
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op's  Island,  the  days  are  BubBtastiall;  of  soarcelr  exceeding  two  degraee  Fabren- 

the  same  temperature,  not  only  through-  beit,  wnile  in  the  interior  valleys  of  Cali- 

out   January,    but    tbe    entire   winter  fomia  it  barely  reaches  three  degrees, 
months,  the  variation  from  day  to  day        During  February  the  variability  of 
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Varlablltfy  of  temperalure  of  6  degb  or  more  dally. 


Stali^t* 


IGtunUle. 


SarUm/i. 


the  temperature  changes  is  so  modified  and  northern  or  upper  Georgia^  in  order 
that  they  average  five  degrees  or  less  named,  most  frequently  show  excessive 
along  the  immediate  Gxilf  coast,  while  in  changes  in  temperature  from  day  to  day. 
March  the  conditions  are  further  amel-  New  Mexico  is  somewhat  more  equable, 
iorated,  and  sudden  changes  are  few  pnd  California  and  southern  Arizona,  how- 
far  between  as  far  northward  as  Charles-  ever,  have  remarkably  equable  tempera- 
ton,  Augusta,  Montgomery,  or  Little  tures,  the  least  degree  of  variability  being 
Bock  ;  while  similarly  favorable  condi-  found  along  the  immediate  coast  from 
tions  obtain  in  the  Northern  States  along  San  Francisco  to  San  Diego,  with  slightly 
the  Jersey  and  southern  New  England  but  not  materially  larger  changes  from 
coasts  and  Long  Island.    In  the  north-    Sacramento  southward  to  Yuma,  Ariz. 

Of  data  charted,  San  Diego 
and  San  Francisco  show 
conditions  most  nearly  ap- 
proachingthat  of  Nice,  which 
latter  place,  while  excelling 
the  C^ifomia  coast  stations 
in  this  respect,  is  inferior  as 
regards  low  temperatures, 
high  vrinds  and  especially  the 
presence  of  snow  and  ice — ^un- 
known conditions  along  the 
coast  of  southern  California. 
One  of  the  greatest  bene- 
fits to  be  derived  from 
health-resorts  in  vnnter  is 
the  opportunity  and  induce- 
ment for  exercise  in  the  open 
air,  and  since  invalids  shnnk 
from  chilling  temperatures, 
there  is  a  necessity  not  only 
of  vmrm  days,  but  also  ab- 
sence of  high  winds  and  low 
relative  humidity,  conditions 
which,  especially  the  vnnds, 
tend  to  rapidly  abstract  heat 
from  the  body, 
em  parts  of  New  York  and  New  £ng-  Besides,  clear  bright  days  without  too 
land,  the  climate  does  not,  however,  frequent  rain  are  n^dful  to  enliven  and 
soften  to  this  extent  until  the  middle  cheer  the  invalid,  and  remove  him  from 
of  May.  the  depressing  impressions  which  always 

Chart  IV.  illustrates  further  the  varia-  result  from  confinement  through  stress 
biHty  of  temperature  at  Nice,  France,  of  dull  or  stormy  weather, 
and  eleven  stations  in  the  United  States,  Chart  Y.  gives  for  fourteen  stations, 
which  cover  those  sections  having  strong  covering  the  country  most  frequented  in 
climatic  claims  as  winter  sanatoria.  This  winter,  the  velocity  of  the  vnnd  at  3 
chart  shows,  in  percentages,  the  chances  p.il,  about  the  hour  at  which  the  vnnd 
of  any  day  in  December,  January,  or  is  at  its  highest.  Winds  below  ten 
February  being  followed  by  a  day  whose  miles  an  hour  may  be  considered  satis- 
mean  temperature  wiU  be  more  than  six  factory.  £1  Paso,  Charlotte,  and  St. 
degrees  warmer  or  colder.  The  limit  Paul  show  the  least  vnnd.  Santa  F4 
of  six  degrees  has  been  assumed  as  the  San  Francisco,  and  San  Antonio  are  most 
largest  change  in  mean  temperature  com-  liable  to  high  vrinds.  All  these  stations 
patible  vnth  comfort,  as  any  greater  rise  are  far  superior  to  Nice,  where  the  prob- 
or  fall  of  temperature,  even  in  the  United  abilities  of  strong  vnnds  on  any  day  in- 
states, is  considered  a  decided  change,  crease  throughout  the  vnnter,  being  16 
Colorado,  Minnesota,  northern  Florida,    per  centum  of  the  entire  number  of  days 
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Average  velocity-  opAvInd  at  3  pm. 


CfuBrU^ 


Chart  V. 


and  February.  Calif  omia  is 
supposed  by  many  to  have 
continuous  rain  during  the 
winter,  but  Chart  VI.  shows 
that  Sacramento  is  favored 
with  substantially  as  many 
rainless  days  in  winter  as 
northern  Florida,  while  San 
Francisco  has  the  same  as 
Augusta,  and  less  than  Char- 
lotte, N.  C.  Thirty  per  cent- 
um is  about  as  lugh  a  per- 
centage of  rainy  days  as  can 
be  commended  to  invalids. 

As  one  of  the  ablest  and 
most  distinguished  physi« 
cians  of  the  country  has  said, 
little  or  nothing  can  be  done 
to  modify  the  course  and  pre- 
vent the  development  of  ep- 
idemic diseases  dependent 
on  atmospheric  changes,  but 
in  December,  18  in  January,  and  25  in  certunly  much  can  be  done  in  determin- 
February.  As  many  as  16  cases  of  strong  ing  the  meteorological  conditions  which 
winds,  or  57  per  centum  of  days  in  Feb-  promote  or  facilitate  the  disease,  so  that 
ruary,  have  been  known  to  occur  at  Nice,  with  an  accurate  knowledge  of  the  va- 
in connection  with  the  velocity  of  the  ried  climatic  conditions  te  be  found  in 
wind,  the  tendency  is  general  for  winds  our  vast  territory  the  skilful  physician 
to  increase  in  strength  from  December  can  ameliorate  the  conditions,  check  the 
to  March,  which  latt^  month 
in  the  United  States  is  mark- 
ed, if  not  with  the  lowest  and 
most  sudden  changes  of  tem- 
perature, yet  with  the  high- 
est winds.  At  Augusta  and 
Jacksonville  the  wind  is  high- 
er in  March  than  in  Febru- 
ary, although  at  Yuma  the 
reverse  holds  good.  This 
emphasizes  the  fact  that 
higher  winds  are  usually  to 
be  looked  for  in  the  opening 
month  of  £fpring. 

As  regards  the  number  of 
rainy  days,  including  those 
on  which  snow  faUs,  it  will 
probably  surprise  Americans 
to  know  that  rain  or  snow 
during  the  winter  months  is 
more  frequent  at  Nice  than 
from  western  Texas  to  Arizona ;  and    disease  itself,  or,  better  still,  forestall  it 
even  as  shown  by  the  curve  of  rain  for    by  sending  in  time  for  prevention  those 
San  Diego,  i^e  percentages  are  in  favor    most  liable  to  attacks  into  a  favorable 
of  southern  Califomia  during  January    and  proper  climate. 
Vol.  IV.— «6 
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THE  PORT  OF  MISSING  SHIPS. 

By  John  R.  Spears. 

G  hig  eky-eail  clip-  of  whistle  and  steam  engine,  and  the 
)er  ^p  Cktvemor  hoiatii^  and  stretching  of  beuIb  te  the 
leorge  T.  Oglesby,  orders  of  mate  and  riggers,  there  was 
if  Bath,  lay  beside  no  end  of  animation  about  the  Govemor 
he  pier  at  the  foot  George  T.  Oglesby ;  a  landsman  would 
if  Wall  Street,  al-  hare  said  there  was  a  babel  of  confu- 
Qost  loaded  with  a  sion,  but  to  the  eye  of  the  sailorman 
oiscellaneous  cargo  eveiything  was  working  with  a  smooth- 
MT  Fortiaad,  Ore-  ness  and  regularity  seldom  to  be  found 
gon.   A  line  of  trucks  with  goods  for  the  under  like  circumstances  except  on  the 
big  ship  reached  from  the  ship's  gang-  deck  of  a  Yankee  clipper, 
way  acro§s  South  Street  and  nearly  h^  Just  after  three  o'chick — six  bells,  the 
way  up  to  Front  Street.    The  engineer  in  stevedore   called   the   hour — when    tbe 
the  little  coop  that  covered  the  hoisting  stir  and  noise,  as  he  would  have  said, 
engine  on  the  pier  was  red  in  the  face  had  reached  flood    tide,  there  was  a 
from  his  extra  exertions  with  throttle  splash  in  the  water  alongside  the  big 
and  coal  shovel,  for  the  stevedore  up  on  dipper.     Half  a  dozen  loungers  on  the 
the  ship's  rail  was  making  things  jump,  next  pier  on  the  south  aide  became  sod- 
in  the  hopes  of  completing  the  cargo  be-  denly  animated  with  the  appearance  of 
fore  six  o'clock  that  night.    The  long-  life,   and  hurried  to  the  string-^iece, 
shoremen  on  the  pier,  about  the  det^,  over  which  they  leaned  and  pointed 
and  in  the  hold  of  the  ship  worked  excitedly  toward  something  that  was 
with  unwonted  zeal,  while  the  ship's  struggling  and  splashing  about  .in  the 
mate,  having  set  a  young  man  from  the  water. 

agent's  office  to  checking  oflfthe  goods  "It's  a  woman,"  said  one,  excitedly, 

that  were  hoisted  from  the  pier  to  the  "  I  see  her  har." 

tune  of  the  stevedore's  whistle,  was  trying  "What's  yer  givin'us?    It's  the  dog 

to  see  how  near  he  could  come  to  stand-  ofTn  tbe  GuVner  Ojelsby,"  said  another, 

ingin  two  parts   of  the   ship  at  once  "Yer  a  stuff;  Jt'a  a  man.     Why  in 

without  splitting  himself,  and  at  the  hell  don't  some  of  yous  run  for  a  cop  ?  " 

same  time  keep  his  two  eyes  aloft  on  said  a  third. 

the  riggers  at  work  on  all  three  masts.  Nobody  ran,  but  every  one  knew  just 
The  nggers  were  stretching  the  sails,  what  was  the  matter  and  what  some  one 
fresh  horn  an  overhauling  in  the  stul-  else  ought  to  do.  There  was  a  man 
loft,  along  the  yards  and  making  them  drowning  in  the  water  close  alongside 
fast  tbere,  and  the  mate  was  taking  his  the  big  black  hull ;  that  was  plain 
oath  that  he  "  never  see  such  a  gang  of  enough.  One  big,  dirty  hand  was  claw- 
lubbers  as  them  riggers,"  and  offering  ing  at  the  smooth  copper  in  a  vain  ef- 
to  bet  his  soul  against  a  worn  out  chew  fort  to  reach  up  so  that  the  ends  of  the 
of  tobacco  that  the  first  capful  of  wind  fingers  could  catch  in  the  seam  between 
that  struck  the  ship  would  strip  the  two  of  the  wooden  planks.  Although 
canvas  off  her,  fore  and  aft.  The  ship's  unable  to  reach  the  seam,  the  efforts, 
master.  Captain  Walter  W.  Allen,  of  somehow,  kept  the  man  from  going  un- 
Newburyport,  was  not  in  sight,  having  der  for  good,  but  he  was  fast  getting 
gone  to  tiiQ  office  of  tbe  agente  to  settle  weaker  when  the  mate  of  the  big  ship 
some  accounts  and  sign  the  papers,  but  heard  enough  of  the  disturbance  on  thie 
what  with  the  moving  of  the  trucks,  un-  adjoining  pier  to  cause  him  to  give  one 
der  the  shouts  of  noisy  truckmen,  and  impatient  glance  in  that  direction.  That 
the  hoisting  of  the  cargo,  with  the  noise  glaiice  was  enough.    To  hia  eye  it  was 


THE  PORT  OF  MISSING  SHIPS.                            611 

plain  that  some  one  was  overboard ;  noth-  The  mate  looked  puzzled.     ''What 

mg  else  ever  excites  the  dock  loungers  ever  is  he  talking  about? "  he  said, 

enough  to  make  them  gather  excitedly  ''  What  did  ye  make  yer  longitude, 

together  at  the  string-piece  of  the  pier,  to-day  ?  "  continued  the  man.    The  mate 

Grasping  a  coil  of  rope  that  hung  on  a  turned  to  the  stevedore  and  said  : 

belaying  pin  under  tne  main  rigging,  "  He  thinks  he's  at  sea.     Crazy  as  a 

he  gave  it  a  throw  that  sent  it  flying,  loon." 

lariat  fashion,  out  over  the  water.  As  Just  then  the  pilot  of  a  Wall  Street 
the  end  whizzed  down  he  climbed  over  ferry-boat,  starting  to  leave  the  ad- 
the  rail  and  in  a  moment  more  was  up  joining  slip,  blew  a  long  blast  on  the 
to  his  waist  in  the  water,  clinging  to  the  steam  whistle.  The  man  raised  himself 
rope  with  one  hand  and  holding  the  on  one  elbow,  looked  off  over  the  bow 
drowning  man's  head  by  the  hair  above  of  the  ship  where  the  end  of  the  jib-boom 
water.  Finding  the  man  docile,  the  seemed  about  to  poke  itself  into  the  sec- 
mate  supported  him  by  twining  his  legs  ond  story  window  of  a  red  brick  build- 
under  his  arms  and  then  made  the  loose  ing,  looked  at  the  long  row  of  old-fash- 
end  of  the  rope  fast  to  him  and  bawled  ioned  buildings  to  the  south,  and  then 
to  the  men  on  deck  to  ''  hist  away,  keer-  at  the  endless  number  of  £fpars  that 
ful  like,"  which  was  done.  towered  at  the  adjoining  piers. 

The  mate  himself  scrambled  up  hand  "  Gk)d,"  he  said,  *'  this  is  New  York. 

over  fist  and  lent  a  hand,  as  he  said,    How  in did  I  get  here  ?  " 

in  getting  the  man  on  deck,  where  he  Then  he  fainted  away.    The  mate, 

was  soon  stretched  out  in  the  sun.    The  thinking  he  had  died,  had  him  carried 

ship's  boy  was  sent  to  ask  a  policeman  aft  and  laid  out  beside  the  wheel-house 

to  call  an  ambulance,  while  the  mate  tore  and  covering  him  with  a  tarpaulin  left 

the  man's  shirt  open,  wiped  his  face,  him  there  to  await  the  arrival  of  the 

neck,  and  chest  diy  with  a  towel  and  ambulance. 

then,  finding  that  he  breathed  regularly.  An  hour  and  a  quarter  later  the  am- 
poured  a  liberal  dose  of  whiskey,  which  bulance  with  much  clanging  of  the  gong 
the  ship's  steward  had  brought  from  the  worked  its  way  through  the  trucks  on 
cabin  with  the  towel,  down  the  man's  the  pier  and  stopped  at  the  gangway 
throat,  ''  jest  to  take  the  wire  edge  off  ladder.  The  ship's  boy  had  found  a 
the  salt  water  he's  been  a  swallerin',"  policeman  around  in  Water  Street  talk- 
as  he  said.  ing  to  a  young  woman  who  was  selling 

Under  this  treatment  the  man  revived  early  editions  of  evening  papers  to  down- 
quite  a  little,  but  he  "  was  loony  yet,"  as  town  merchants.  The  policeman,  after 
uie  mate  said  afterward.  hearing  what  the  boy  had  to  say,  had 

''Did  they  both  sink?"  asked  the  walked  down  to  the  pier,  where  h^  hailed 

man.  the  stevedore. 

"Was  there  more  on  ye?"  said  the  "Is  it  all  roight  about  th'   amby- 

mate.  lince  ?  "  he  said. 

"  Aye.    Did  the  collision  sink  ither  "  Yis,"  said  the  stevedore.     Then  the 

vessel?"  policeman  walked  hastily  to  the  Old 

"Whatyegivin'usf"  The  man  look-  Slip  station,  where  the  sergeant,  after 
ed  aroimd  as  if  bewildered  and  then  hearing  the  facts  repeated  twice,  tele- 
said  :  graphed  for  the  Chambers  Street  ambu- 

"  I  say,  matey,  what  ship  is  this  ?  "  lance. 

"  The  Governor  George  T.  Oglesby,  Walking  up  the  inclined  ladder  to  the 

of  Bath,"  said  the  mate.  ship's  rail  the  surgeon  met  the  mate, 

"  I  seed  she  was  a  Yankee,"  said  the  who  said  that  the  patient  was  dead.   The 

man,  glancing  with  admiring  eyes  aloft,  surgeon  was  about  to  return  to  the  hos- 

Then  he  noticed  the  riggers  and  the  pitcd,  at  this,  and  notify  the  keeper  of 

tackle  by  which  the  cargo  was  hoisted  the  morgue,  but  concluded  to  examine 

in.    He  looked  perplexed  at  this.  the  patient  to  see  whether  he  really  was 

"Did  ye  have  to  jettison  the  cargo?  dead,  and  on  laying  his  hand  over  the 

Carried   away  every  rag,   eh,  matey  ?  man's  heart  found  it  still  beating. 

Bendin'  on  new  sails,  eh  ?"  Among  the  flotsam  and  jetsam  of  the 
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street  that  had  swirled  in  behind  the  while  Jack  opened  his  eyes,  and  the  sur- 

ambnlance  as  it  headed  out  on  the  pier  geon  gave  hun  a  stimulant  of  some  kind 

were  The.  Kelly,  the  keeper  of  a  sailor's  that  still  further  revived  him.     After 

boarding-house  in  Peck  Slip,  and  a  Sifter  looking  at  each  of  the  three  men  present 

of  Humors.     Kelly  looked  at  the  face  severely,  he  recognized  Kelly, 

of  the  half-drowned  sailor  in  a  queer  ''It's  all    stra^ht    and    reglar,"  he 

way  for  a  moment  and  then  S£dd  hastily  asked,  ''  about  this  bein'  New  York  ?  " 

to  the  surgeon.  "Yis,  hyar  y'  are.  Jack,"  said  Kelly. 

"  It's    Jack    Servenmalet,     surgeon.  "  What  Oi'm  wantin'  to  ax  yez  is,  how*d 

He's  a  frind  o'  moine,  and  ef  yous  can  yez  git  hyar,  and  whar  yez  might  ay  left 

puU  'im  through  Oi'U  take  'im."  the  Nucleus  ?  " 

The  surgeon  thought  he  could  pull  "  Aye,  the  Nucleus,"  said  Jack  in  a  low 

him  through,  and  the  man  was  accord-  voice,  with  his  eyes  on  the  ceiling  as  if 

ingly  bundled  into  the  ambulance  and  he  were  looking  through  it  to  something 

carried  to  Kelly's  house.     As  the  vehi-  a  good  ways  beyond.     "  She's  in  port, 

de  left  the  pier  Kelly  turned  to  the  The.;  I  don't  imderstcmd  it,  but  I'd  a 

Sifter  of  Eimiors  and  said :  been  there  now  ef  I  had  kept  my  eye  on 

"It's  Jack  Servenmalet  as  was  wint  the  Atlantic  steamship  when  we  bumped 

last  out  of  this  port  as  carpenter  into  up  alongside  of  her.    I  was  picking  a 

the  Nucleus,  Captain  McDonald,  for  Eio,  rope  yam  as  was  dangling  about  on  the 

and  she  given  up  for  lost  and  the  insur-  spanker  boom,  ontidy  as  a  cobweb  in 

ance  paid  on  ship  and  cargo  more  nor  a  a  parlor,  when  her  guard-rail  struck  us 

year  agone.    How'd  he  git  here  ?    Will  on  the  stabbord  quarter,  and  the  shock 

yez  teU  me  that,  now  ?  "  threw  me  into  the  water.    While  I  was 

That  was  a  question  no  one  about  the  floundering  about  some    one  grabbed 

ship  could  answer.     The  mate  of  the  big  me  by  the  hair,  and  the  next  I  knew  I 

ship,  the  men  about  her  deck,  the  loung-  was  on  the  deck  of  that  'ere  big  clipper 

ers  on  the  adjoining  pier  were  all  ques-  at  the  foot  of  Wall  Street." 

tioned,  but  not  one  of  them  had  seen  ''He's  wandering  yet,"  said  the  sur- 

him  before  Spook  Maguire,  one  of  the  geon   to   Kelly.      "The  Atlantic,    you 

loungers,  so  called  because  of  his  affec-  know,  was  the  big  steam  packet  that 

tion  for  the  mysterious,  saw  him  strug-  sailed  for  Liverpool  some  time  in  the 

gling  to  get  his  fingers  into  the  seams  fifties  and  was  never  heard  of  again, 

between  the  planks  near  the  waterline  There  were  several  hundred  passengers 

of  the  big  clipper.  on  her." 

The  Sifter  of  Eumors  followed  the  "Aye,"  said  Jack.     "The  deck  was 

ambulance  to  Kelly's  place  along  with  covered  with  'em,  but  I  was  under  water 

the  usual  nffirafif  that  forms  the  wake  of  and  out  agin  that  suddin  I  don't  know 

these  vehicles  as  they  plough  their  way  whether  she  lowered  a  boat  or  not." 

about  the  streets  of  New  York.    Kelly's  "  Tell  us  all  about  it,"  said  the  sur- 

place  was  a  four-story  brick  building,  geon,   whose    curiosity  happened  just 

painted  yellow,  with  a  cheerful  saloon  in  tiien  to  be  stronger  than  his  professional 

the  basement  and  a  barren  sitting-room  zeal 

on  the  first  fioor  front.    Above  this  the  "  Give  it  to  us  straight,  Jack,"  added 

floors  were  cut  up  into  little  rooms  with  Kelly.     "  Take  yer  deparcher  from  the 

two  beds  in  each  of  them,  except  those  Hook,   see  ?    Did  Spencer  thump    all 

at  the  front  ends  of  the  halls,  which  had  hands  before  yez  dropx>ed  the  Neversink 

but  one  bed  each.     These  were  for  the  as  Oi  promised  yez  ?  " 

use  of  the  mates  and  captains  who  some-  "Aye,"  said  Jack,   rallying,  at    the 

times  patronized  Kelly.  thought,  "  Spencer  was  as  hfioidy  with 

Into  one  of  these  hall-rooms  Jack  was  his   daddies   as  any  mate  I  was   ever 

carried  and  there  cared  for  by  the  sur-  ship-mates   with,   and  he  didn't  limit 

geon.     The.  Kelly  and  the  Sifter  of  Eu-  himself  in  nowise  in  the  matter  o'  im- 

mors  helped  to  remove  the  man's  cloth-  plements  for  the  crackin'  of  a  sailorman 

ing  and  rubbed  him  with  dry  cloths  and  on  the  nut.    Bein'  somewhat   quicker 

did  such  other  things  as  are  commonly  on  my  pins  than  the  most  of  'em,  ef  I 

done  for  the  partly  drowned.    After  a  do  say  it,  I  didn't  get  my  sheer  of  the 


[ 


THE  PORT  OF  MISSING  SHIPS.                           613 

liard  knocks,  but  don't  none  of  jou  go  upper  topsail  Now,  down  on  deck  and 
to  thinkin'  he  was  that  partial  as  to  clew  up  the  lower/  Jump  or  Spencerll 
neglect  me  altogether.  It  was  a  heap  lay  yer  head  open.  '  Clewlins  and  bunt- 
more  knocks  nor  doughboys  for  aU  lins,  slack  away  to  leeward.  Now  you've 
hands.  got  'er.     Ease  off  to  windward.'    Boom ! 

"Hows'ever,   that's  nither  here  nor  The  old  ship  rose  on  another  big  comber, 

there.     We  had  fair  slants  of  wind  till  and  away  went  the  upper  main  topsail 

we  be  to  strike  the  no'theast  trades,  '' 'Now  git  aloft  and  furl  the  mizzen 

somewhere  in  about  21  degrees  of  lati-  before  it  blows  away,  too.    No  use,  yer 

tude,  and  mayhap  32  of  longitude,  and  too  late.'    In  spite  of  yer  clewlins  and  yer 

then  the  weather  began  to  thicken  and  buntlins,  she  begins  to  slat  out  and  you'd 

the  glass  went  down  ter'ble.     The  wind,  better  look  for'ard  a  bit.    Forward  we 

as  Imd  been  singin'  sweet  for  a  week  runs,  chased  by  the  mate  like  a  flock  o' 

or  more  in  the  riggin',  begin  for  to  sheep  with  a  dog  arter  'em,  and  lucky 

tune  up.     That  was  during  the  after-  we  did,  for  just  tiien  one  of  them  com- 

noon  watch,   and  we  on  deck,   some-  bers  as  had  been  chasin'  us  catches  up 

wheres  about  June  21.     The  watch  be  and  walks  over  the  quarter,   sweepin' 

to  get  in  the  kites  suddin',  see,   and  things  dean.    Good  luck  the  man  at 

then  all  hands  was  turned  to  to  snug  the  wheel  had  lashed  hisself  fast,  and 

her  down.  the  captain  were  under  the  weather  rail, 

'Twant  no  reglar  stoim,  d'ye  mind  else  both  'ud  gone  overboard  sure, 

that.     The  weather  just  thickened  till  "  How  long  will  she  stand  that  ?    Not 

the  sun  got  the  color  of  a  ghost,  then  long,  me  b'y.    The  gale's  risin',  and  the 

went  out  like  a  fog  had  covered  it,  and  seas  gettin'  up  stiddy.    Better  lay  'er 

the  wind  increasin'  sure  and  steady  like,  to.    Aye.     Well  lay  'er  to.     '  Man  the 

and  the  waves  rollin'  up  faster  nor  I'm  jib  down  hauL    That's  well ;  now  the 

tellin'  of  it.    Not  that  we  had  much  forestaysaiL'    Lay  out  there  and  furl 

time    for    noticin'    these  things;   that  'em?    No.     Too  late  for  that.    The  man 

'ere  Spencer  were  right  after  us.    First  as  goes  out  there  washes  ofEl     '  Git  the 

he  scattered  us  about  stowin'  the  flyin'  fore-lower  topsail  then,  and  be  quick 

jib  and  the  fore  and  mizzen  to'-gallant-  about  iV    Aye.    We  do  thai    Now  for 

sis.    Then  he  bunched  us  into  two  lots  the  foresail,  and  then  well  put  the  helm 

and  driv  one  on  'em  to  the  main  to'-  down    and  see  her  come  up.    That's 

gallant  and  t'other  to  brail  the  spanker,  what  we  think.    We  man  the  strings 

"  By  the  time  that  was  done  the  wind  again.    We're    savin'    the    ship,    now. 

was  boomin',  and  the  rain  comin'  down  Ease    off   the    tack    first     Zip  I    zip  I 

in  solid  chunks  fit  to  knock  a  man  off  Boom  I    We    didn't    save    no  foresail, 

the  yard,  and  things  was  gettin'  lively,  that's  for  sartin. 

"  *  Lower  away  yer  fore  and  mizzen  "  Ha  I    she  was  boiling  along  in   a 

topsail  halyards.    Lay  aft  to  the  main  smother  of  foam  without  any  canvas  a 

clewgamets  and  bimtlines.    Ease  away  pulling,  but  the  main-lower  topsail,  but 

yer  tack  and  sheet — ^Made  a  mistake  t'want  no  fun,  ef  we  were  a  headin'  of 

there,  eh?    Too  much  of  a  hurry,  eh?'  our  course.     'Git  a  tarpaulin  in  the 

Up  goes  the  old  Nucleus's  stem,  on  a  weather  mizzen  riggin'  and  cut  away 

comber  as  gripes  her  under  the  weather  that  flappin'  headgear.'    No.    The  gale 

quarter  and  tosses  her  up  where  the  saves  us  part  of  that  work,  and  m^es 

sefier  as  was  bowlin'  along  gives  'er  one  more,  for  a  big  sea  shoves  the  ship's 

for  keeps,  and  the  next  minute  that  'ere  nose  under  like  a  rootin'  hog's,   and 

mainsaU  were  slatted  clean  outen  her  when  she  wallers  up  out  of  it  she  leaves 

bolt  ropes.     Swear  ?    You  bet.    Knock  'er  jib-boom  behind  in  the  water  and 

the  men  endwise  as  let  go  of  the  tack  the  foreto'-gallant  mast  goes  over  to 

and  sheet?    One  on   'em,  The.  ;  only  stabbord.    Now  we  go  at  it  with  axes 

one  on  'em,  fer  Spencer  hisself  was  at  to  clear  the  stuff  away,  and  then  we're 

the  tack.  ready  to  bring  her  up  to  the  vnnd. 

'' '  Now  aft  agin  and  get  both  the  miz-  '*  It's  an  even  chsmce  that  she  won't 

zen  topsaOs,'  for  no  man  could  steer  and  make  it,  but  if  we  hold  on  as  we  are 

she  a  gripin'  so.  'Up  you  go  and  furl  that  we  are  lost  for  sartin'. 
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"'LayaftalL    Haul  in  the  lee  braces  to  jump  to  that 'ere  outhaul  again,  I  feels 

and  ease   away  to  windward.     That's  one  o'  them  catspaws  on  my  face  what  a 

well ;  belay.    Now  git  yer  tarpaulin  into  sweetheart  o'  mine  used  to  call  gentle 

the  mizzen-riggin'.     Stand  by,  you  at  sefTers.    I  opened  my  eyes  suddmt  at 

the  wheel,  and  when  you  git  the  word  that  ere,  and  what  d'ye  think?    The 

jump  on 'er,  d'ye  hear  ?    Wait  a  minute  storm — wind,   clouds,  and   the  whole 

tiU  this  big  'un  clears  us smother  of  it — ^had  passed  away  with 

"  *  Now  hard  down !  hard  down  I   Jam  that  'ere  tidal  wave,  and  there  we  was  a 

'er.' "  roUin'  in  as  pretty  a  seaway  as  ever  the 

"*Aye,  she's  hard  down,  sir.'"  trades  kicked  up.      I  never  hear  of  a 

"  Great  Lord,  and  still  she  hangs,  and  storm,  as  lasted  like  oum  had,  goin' 

there's  a  tidal  wave  makin'  to  windward !  away  that  suddint,  but  there  was   no 

'  Show  the  peak  of  that  spanker.    Haul  denyin'  what  I  see  with  my  own  eyes 

her  out  I    Haul,  you '  arter  I'd  rubbed  'em  wery  hard  to  make 

''  Too  late  I    Too  late  I  The  wave's  a-  sure  on  'em.     So  I  makes  shift  to  git 

top  of  us,  even  as  we  git  the  word,  and  on  my  pins  again,  and  has  a  severe  look 

we  be  to  scamper  like  rats  to  git  under  around  to  see  whar  them  clouds  had 

the  rail  or  wherever  we  could  get  a  line  gone,  and  didn't  see  nothin'  of  'em  no- 

to  take  a  turn  around  ourselves  with  and  where." 

cling  for  life  to  it,  and  so  the  wave  ''Wonderful  change  of  the  weather, 

sweeps  slow  across  the  deck,  and  the  that,"  remarked  the  surgeon, 

screamin'  o'  that  'ere  storm  and  the  sight  "  True  for  it,  sir ;  but  strange  things 

of  it  is  lost  in  the  roaring  waters  that  be  to  happen  in  them  latitudes,  and  I 

presses  us  down  and  a'  most  crush  the  don't  pretend  to  understand  'em  at  all, 

life  out  of  us."  nither,  sir.    Hows'ever,  there  was  the 

As  he  told  the  story  of  the  gale  the  ship  with  her  top  hamper  in  a  terl>le 

sailor  became  more  and  more  flushed  mess — ^we  be  to  understand  that ;  there 

and  excited  until  he  came  to  tell  how  was  the  men,  crawlin'  from  their  lashin's 

they  vainly  tried  to  get  her  head  to  the  and  what  not,  as  they'd  been  hangin'  on 

wind.     Here  he  rose  up  in  bed  and  bel-  to,  and  nary  a  one  be  to  lose  the  number 

lowed  the  orders  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  of  his  mess ;  there  was  the  officers  and 

and  struck  out  with  his  flsts  as  if  driving  the  man  at  the  wheel — ^all  on  us  more 

obdurate  seamen  before  him.    Then  he  nor  less  used  up,  in  course,  but  all  on 

fell  back,  saying,  "  too  late,"  and  half  us  oncommon  well  pleased  to  find  the 

gasped  for  breath  as  he  told  of  the  crush-  Nucleus  on  top  agin,  and  the  storm 

ing  weight  of  water  that  bore  down  on  gone, 

the  ill-starred  ship.  ''  As  I  was  a  sayin',  though,  sailormen 

This  done,  he  stopped  talking  for  a  on  ships  as  has  had  their  sticks  knocked 

time,  while  the  look  of  anxiety  that  had  outen  them  don't  have  no  time  to  go  a 

been  on  his  face  slowly  gave  way  to  one  pherloserphizin'  about  things  they  don't 

of  peace.    Closing  his  eyes  for  a  time  he  know  notiiin'  about,  and  you'd  a  lay  yer 

opened  them  witib  a  smile  on  his  face  last  dollar  on  that  'ere  ef  you'd  seen  the 

and  went  on  with  his  story.  mate  start  for'd  the  moment  he'd  got  a 

**  How  long  we  was  under  that  'ere  bit  over  the  daze  what  the  weight  o'  the 

wave  is  more  nor  I  knows,  but  it  seemed  water  'ud  give  him. 

like  a  trick  at  the  wheel  in  the  mid-  "  *  Here,  git  up,  y'  lazy  dev — '  says  he ; 

watch.    We  just  hung  on  to  our  lashin's  and  then  he  clapped  a  stopper  on  to  that 

and  held  our  breath  tiU  I  was  ready  to  'ere,  and  didn't  finish  his  remark,  while 

give  up  that  the  ship  had  gone  down,  a  quare  sort  of  a  look  come  over  his  face. 

Then  aU  onexpected  the  wave  passed  So  he  swallers  wery  hard  like  suthin' 

away,  and  the  Nucleus  was  atop  agin,  but  was  into  his  throat,  and  heads  away  on 

I  was  that  beat  out  I  dropped  down  on  a  different  tack,  some'at. 

the  deck.  " '  Now,  then,  me  bullies,'  he  says, 

"  While  I  was  a  layin'  there  onable  to  '  clap  on  to  them  fore  and  main  stay»dl 

help  myself  and  waiting  for  Spencer  to  halliards  and  snake  'em  up.  Hard  down 

come  along  and  burst  in  my  ribs  with  with  yer  wheel  thar,  Jimmie,  and  well 

the  toe  of  his  boot,  and  order  all  hands  have  her  nose  to  sothard  agin,  eh? ' " 
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**  Hold  fast,  Jack,"  said  Kelly.     "  Gtiye  and  gits  supper  ready,  but  when  he  were 

us  the  straight  on  it,  see?    D'  ye  mane  ready  to  sarve  it  the  old  man  says : 

to  soy  them  was  Spencer's  wurruds  ? ''  "'  Avast !  whatever  is  the  use  o'  both- 

"  Aye,  in  course."  erin*  and  interferin'  with  men  as  is  en- 

"Poor  Jack,"  said  The.,  mournfully,  j'yin*of  themselves?'  and  Jim,  he  says, 

''  and  him  sich  a  fine  mon  in  his  day.  *  True  for  it,  sir,  whatever  is  it?'  and  so 

Would  a  sup  of  ould  rye  help  'im  a  bit,  there  didn't  no  supper  git  sarved.    But 

now,  docther,  do  yez  think  ? "  when  Captain  McDonald  see  that  'ere 

The  doctor,  impatient  at  the  inter-  jib-boom  me  an'  the  second  mate  had 

ruption,   gestured    dissent,   and    Jack,  olocked  out,  he  wanted  ter  do  suthin,'  I 

with  a  grin   at    The.'s    moumfulness,  reckon,  as  'ud  show  us  he  sot  a  vally  on 

continued :  our  work. 

''Done    him    good    to   git  the   life  '''Gentlemen,'  he  says,    'that's    the 

squeezed  outen  his  gall,  hey  ?    That's  fashion'blest  stick  I  ever  see.    Why,  any 

what  I  thought  then,  anyhow.    But  that  heathen  cannyble  in  the  middle  o'  Africa 

'ere's  nither  here  nor  thar,  for  we  be  to  as    never  see  a  ship  'ud  know  what  it 

clap  on  to  them  halliards,  and  so,  the  were ;  but  afore  we  ship  it  I'm  a  thinkin' 

hehn  bein'  down  and  the  head  of  her  to  well  pipe  to  breakfast,'  and  we  did.  We 

sou'west,  and  the  wind  easted,  we  're  hadn't  had  it  a  weighin'  on  our  minds 

soon  comin'  to.  afore,  but  when  we  gits  our  messkids  full 

" '  How's  her  head  ? '   says  Spencer,  we  was  sharp  set  and  no  better  stores 

when  the  sinkin'  sun  comes  abeam.  was  ever  sarved  aboard  ship." 

" '  The  binnacle's  bust,'  the  man  says,  "  Must  'av  served  cabin  grub  to  yous 

arter  he  has  a  look  at  the  compass ;  and  gintlemen**  said  Kelly  with  marked  em- 

when  the  captain  and  the  mates  has  a  phasia    He  had  snorted  at  Jack's  use  of 

look  at  the  binnacle  and  then  at  the  the  word  "  gentlemen." 

telltales  into  the  cabin  they  finds  there's  "  I  don't  dispute  /,  The.,"  said  Jack  in 

nary  a  compass  on  board  but's  bust,  a  helpless  sort  of  a  way.     "  Things  never 

while  even  ihe  two  chronommyters  was  was  the  same  arter  that  'ere  wave  swept 

stopped    out  o'  hand  when  the  wave  over  us.    I  hain't  got  no  leamin',  The., 

struck  us.    I  don't  remember  to  a  ever  and  can't  give  no  whys  nor  whyfors." 

hearin'  of  a  ship  gittin'  quite  that  short-  "  How  tax  did  you  find  you'd  sailed 

handed  in  the  matter  o'  navigatin'  im-  and  drifted  during  the  storm  ? "  asked 

plements.     Hows'ever,  matters  might  a  the  Sifter  of  Bumors. 

been  worse,  as  the  captain  said,  for  any  "  Ay,   the    latitude    and    longitude, 

one  can  steer  to  sothard  when  he  can  'Twar  a  lettle  cur'us,  now  I  think  on  it, 

see  the  sun  and  stars;  and  so  arter  a  thoughnobody  didn't  hold  no  conwention 

lookout  were  sent  to  straddle  the  r'yal  in  the  lee  of  the  galley  for  to  consider  it 

yard  if  so  be  any  other  ship  might  be  then.     When  the  old  man  found  his 

sighted  as  we  could  get  a  compass  of,  chronommyters  was  bust  he  says,  and  he 

as  well  as  the  time  at  Greenwich,  we  fell  says  it  quite  solemn :   '  We  be  to  sail  by 

to  makin'  sail  and  repairin'  damages.  dead  reckonin'.' 

"I  don't  need  to  go  spinnin'  to  you  "We  hove  the  log  as  soon  as  ever  we 

about  that  ere,  only  I  make  bold  to  got  all  plain  sail  onto  her  and  she  were 

say  that  when  me  an'  the  second  mate  a  reelin'  off  eight  knots,  and  from  that 

got  the  new  jib-boom  ready  for  to  be  'ere  time  we  never  teched  glass  nor  reel 

shipped  at  the  end  o'  the  mid-watch  "  Arter  breakfast,  see,  which  it  were 

arter  eight  hours'  work,   there  didn't  arly  and  afore  seven  bells,  the  old  man 

never  nobody  see  a  dandier  one  nor  it."  said  for  to  call  the  watch  and  the  rest 

"  But  what  about  your  meals  aU  this  turn  in,  which  we  weren't  expectin'  nor 

time?"  asked  the  Sifter  of  Bumors.  axin'  for,  seein'  we  was  feelin'  all  right 

"  Ay,  the  grub.    We  didn't  even  have  and  all  that  'ere  work  to  do,  and  so  I 

a  biscuit.    Forgot  it  dean,  from  feeling  makes  bold  to  say  as  we  was  ready  to 

that  oncommon  good  over  our  narrer  turn  to.    But  the  captain  he  says  stow 

escape,  I  reckon,  and  bein'  all  took  up  that  'ere,  for  'taint  square  for  no  man  to 

wiih  gettin'  of  her  to  rights.    Jim  Mc-  do  no  more  nor  he  signed  articles  for,  and 

Caig,  the  docter,  in  course  he  goes  ahead  so  we  turns  in.    As  for  me,  I  no  sooner 
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lost  my  reckonin' in  mybtmknorlwent  paulins  off  as   we'd   covered    'em    up 

off  dreamin'  I  was  carpenter  an'  cooper  with  ? 

aboard  a  whalin'  YesseL  Hows'ever  that's  *'  With  that  we  says,  '  Captain,  is  it  the 

nither  here  nor  thar,  only  I  be  to  dream  standin'  riggin'  next?'  and  he  says,  'It 

the  stuff  every  watch  below.  be  and  Tm  with  ye,'  and  what  does  we 

''As  I  was  a  sayin',  so  soon  as  ever  we  do  but  turn  to  and  polish  them  'ere 

gits  the  new  spars  on  end  and  the  yards  shrouds  and  stays,  every  wire  and  every 

crossed  and  the  canvas  bent,  we  turns  to  inch  on  'em,  and  the  chain-plates,  until 

and  begins  to  paint  her.    Spencer  he  ex-  I  reckon  ef  any  one  'ud  been  a  steerin' 

plains  that  this  'ere  breeze  from  eastard  our  way,  so  as  he  be  to  get  the  glint  o' 

and  sothard  was  a  liftin'  of  her  across  the  sun  on  to  us,  he'd  a  made  sure  our 

the  doldrums,  and  we  be  to  make  port  in  top-hamper  was  a  blazin'  bumin'  offen 

three  or  four  weeks.     So  we  gits  up  the  us.     Last  of  all,  one  at  a  time  we  takes 

paint  pots,  and  the  second  mate  he  serves  the  sails  down  on  deck  and  scrubs  'em 

out  white  lead  and  ile— say,  ye  never  see  like  snow,  and  when  we  gits  'em  done 

the  likes  of  it ;  none  of  yer  yeUerish  fever-    there  we  was,  sailin'  like^sailin' " 

colored  common  stu£^  mind,  but  a  gen-  The  saQor  stepped  talking  again  and 

nuin'  white  like  the  smother  under  the  lay  perfectly  still,  staring  at  the  blank 

bows  of  her,  see,  and  we  begins  at  the  wall,  trying,  perhaps,  te  think  of  words 

truck  and  we  paints    down,  indudin'  te  fitly  describe  the  ship  as  she  then  ap- 

doublin's  of  the  maste  and  the  yards  and  peared  te  him,  but  after  a  moment  he 

the  lower  masts  fit  f er  a  gentleman's  shook  his  head  and  continued  : 

yatehet.     Then,  in  course,  we  takes  the  "How  long  was  we  doin'  of  it?    Give 

hull  in  hand  and  done  that  likewise,  and  it  up.     All  I  knows  is  I  didn't  care, 

what  vdth  a  runnin'  a  belt  o'  carmine  It  were  proper  work  for  a  sailorman 

around  'er  in  the  wake  o'  the  plankshear,  and  couldn't  last  too  long.     That  'ere 

and  a  teuchin'  up  the  gold  scrolls  un-  evening  arter  we  got  it  done,  and  all 

der  her  bowsprit,  and  a  polishin'  of  the  hands  be  te  eat  supper  in  the  cabin  in 

bright  work,  she  were  gallus.  honor  on  it,  we  dresses  up  in  our  shore 

"Hows'ever,  that  wasn't  aU  we  done,  tegs,  and  at  four  bells    the  starboard 

'When  Capt£dn  McDonald  he  comes  f or'd  wateh  be  te  eat  first.    We  was  all  on  the 

fer  te  have  a  severe  look  around  and  says  quarter  deck  and  bein'  carpenter  I  was 

as  how  we'd  done  him  proud,  we  gives  a  leadin'  the  way  down  into  the  cuddy 

him  a  surprise  party  as  was  a  stunner  to  and  the  captain  standin'  at  the  foot  of 

him,  and  now  I  comes  te  think  on  it,  it  the  ladder  ready  te  give  us  a  hearty 

were  quare.    It  was  as  I  be  te  tell,  but  welcome  when  the  look-out  as  was  a 

how  it  were  and  the  whys  and  the  wlxere-  straddle  the  f er-r'yal  yard  sings  out : 

fors,  as  The.  may  be  puttin'  in  his  oar  " '  Sa-a-i-1  ho-o-o  I    One  pint  forward 

for  te  ask,  I  can't  say."  the  stab-bord  be-e-am  I' 

He  stepped  talking  for  a  moment,  at  "  With  that  we  all  rushes  down  te  the 

this,  as  if  considering  "  the  whys  and  the  stabbord  raiL   Sure  enough,  there  be  the 

whj^ors  "  but  continued  shortly.  r'yals  and  the  te'gallantsls  of  a  full  rig 

"  W^e  be  for  te  notice  afore  we'd  been  ship  jest  a  pokin'  across  the  sun  as  was 

puttin'  her  te  rights  many  days  that  a  droppin'  rapid  out  o'  sight,  and  there 

when  we  done  anything  it  were  done  te  we  stands  leanin'  out  over  that  rail  and 

stay.    There  didn't  no  bright  work  turn  strainin'  our  eyes  till  she  crosses  the  sun 

yeller  and  green,  nor  no  iron  work  as  and  gete  fogged  in  by   them    colored 

was  rubbed  up  ter  sparkle  get  no  rust  on  hazes  and  mistses  beyand. 

te  it  no  more ;  and  no  scrubbin'  of  the  "  So  we  be  te  have  somethin'  new  ter 

decks  arter  we  done  it    once,  nor  no  talk  about  at  supper,  and  we  gits  that 

chafin'  gear  wearin'  out.    So  in  our  trick  'ere  strung  up  over  it,  not  a  one  of  us  be 

below  we  turns  te  unbeknownst  te  the  te  sleep  a  wink  that  blessed  night,  only 

captain  and  polishes  up  the  anchors  till  tramp  the  deck  and  work  our  jaw  tackles, 

you'd  a  tuk  yer  dyin'  oath  they  was  silver  In  course  we'd  kept  a  vTay  a  bit,  if  so  be 

plate  from  shackle  pin  te  crown,  and  we  might  head  her  off 

didn't    the  old  man's    eyes  bung  out  "With  the  fust  streak  in  the   east 

SQme'at,  when  he  see  us  snateh  the  tar-  away  we  all  goes  te  the  r'yal  yards  and 
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hangs  there,  a  peerin'  into  the  dark  and  you  believe  it,  about  the  great  open 

waitin'.     Our  trick  on  lookout  weren't  hulks  as  had  only  one  mast  and  was 

fer  long,  hows'ever,  for  we  soon  sees  a  rowed  with  oars  and  yet  could  carnr 

shadder  of  her  asthegrayofthemomin'  the  Nucleus's  cargo;    the  ships  with 

was  a  spreadin',  and  then,  suddin  like,  jib-booms  and  no  jibs  but  squaresls 

up  comes  the  sun.     Whew  I  I  e'na'most  instid ;  ships  with  hiteen   foresls  and 

fell  ofTen  the  yard.    She  were  scrubbed  others  with  lateen  mizzens,  and  no  end 

and  painted  and  polished  alow  and  aloft  of  other  rigs  such  as  no  man  ever  see 

like  the  Nucleus.  nor  no  sailorman  'ud  have  nothin'  to 

"While  we  were  a  starin'  there  and  a  do  with,  not  to  mention  the  craft  rigged 

never  sayin'  nothin',  only  breathin'  hard,  as  we've  seen  ships  rigged  aforetime, 

we  sees  a  line  a  hardenin'  above  the  and  them  as  was  slupshape,  and  some  as 

horizon  beyand  her,  which  all  on  us  I  remember  of  seein'  afore.     Wherever 

recognized  to  oncet,  and  we  hails  the  did  they  all  come  from  ?  whatever  were 

deck  together.  they  there  for  ?    How  did  we  happen  to 

"*Lmd  ho-o-ol'  be  sailin'  into  that  ere  harbor?    Why 

''Meantime  the  breeze  had  been  fresh-  did  hundreds — aye,  hundreds  on  them 
enin'  with  the  risin'  sun,  and  it  drives  cur'us  hulks,  witib  cur'user  flags  and 
us  swishing  and  splashing  along  and  the  streamers,  and  with  their  sails  embroid- 
coast  rises  rapid.  While  we  was  waitin'  ered  all  over  with  pictur's,  and  the 
for  to  git  a  some'at  better  squint  at  it  crews  playing  on  no  end  o'  musical 
we  notices  the  shore  fishes  to  be  oncom-  instruments,  come  out  alongside  the 
mon  plenty — ^more  nor  any  of  us  ever  see,  ship  as  was  ahead  of  us  and  give  her  a 
and  such  flocks  of  birds  as  I  never  beam  welcome  heartylike,  as  we  could  hear  a 
on  afore.  In  course  we  don't  be  to  pay  mile  away,  and  then  bear  up  to  meet  us  ?  " 
much  attention  to  them  'ere,  only  the  "We  tumbled  down  from  aloft,  and 
captain,  as  noticed  'em  likewise,  says  he  standin'  on  the  rail  about  the  quarter- 
see  plenty  of  birds  among  'em  as  he  sup-  deck,  right  glad  as  we'd  got  the  ship  to 
posed  had  been  done  for  long  ago,  and  rights  in  time,  stood  by  to  greet  'em  as 
in  consequence  we  be  to  come  to  a  island  was  becomin'  in  a  Yankee  ship.  I  see 
or  coast  o'  some  sort  what  nobody  didn't  them  as  they  comes  veerin'  around,  I 
know  much  about.  sees  the  smiles  on  their  faces,  hears  ther 

"So  the  captain  and  Mr.  Spencer  be  shouts  and  their  music,  notices  in  par- 

to  keep  sere  win' the  binoculars  into  their  ticlar  that  'ere  big  side  wheeler  the 

eyes  and  goin' down  and  lookin' at  charts  Atlantic,  as  was    headin'    for   our  lee 

by  turns,  and  the  more  they  looked  the  quarter  like  she  would  give  us  a  line  or 

puzzleder  they  gets,  especial  when  they  suthin' ;  and  then  Captain  McDonald,  as 

sees  a  bay  or  harbor  openin'  out  afore  was  a  lookin'  aft,  happens  to  see  a  rope- 

them  with  two  headlands  of  cur'us  form  yam  a  danglin'  from  the  end  o'  the 

a  guardin'  of  it.     The  both  on  'em  had  spanker  boom  as  imtidy  as  a  cobweb  in 

sailed  the  length  of  the  whole  coast  of  a  lady's  parlor.    Pintin'  at  it  quick  he 

Amerca  many's  the  time,  and  the  Nucleus  whispers  to  me  : 

were   oncommon  well  found  in  charts,  "  *  Mister  Servenmalet,  kindly  remove 

but  neither  on  'em  ever  see  or  beam  of  a  it' 

coast  and  harbor  like  this,  and  so  the  "  I  jumped  fer  to  do  it,  feelin'  weiy 

captain  he  says  we're  comin'  to  a  port  as  much  ashamed  on  account  of  its  bein' 

ain't  down  in  no  chart,  and  if  so  be  it  are  there,  and  just  as  I  gets  my  fingers 

a  undiscovered  country,  aU  we  can  do  is  on  to  it  that  'ere  Atlantic  with  her  big 

to  keep  a  sh%rp  lookout.  paddlewheels  reversed  sweeps  up  along- 

"It  were  soon  settled  about  it  bein'  a  side  and  the  swell  bumps  her  agin  our 

country  as  hadn't  been  discovered,  for  stabbord   counter,    and   off  I  tumbles, 

wery  soon  arter  the  captain  were  sayin'  with  the  shock.    I  flounders  about  for 

of  it  we  begins  to  sight  sails  atween  a  time  and  then  some  one  grabs  me  by 

them  headlands,  and  by  and  by,  as  that  the  hair  and  pulls  me  out.    I  opens  my 

'ere  bay  opens  out  afore  us,  we  sees  that  eyes — ^alas  I  I  finds  myself — here." 

a  mighty  fleet  had  gathered  there.  How  The  Sifter  of  Bumors  had  a  copy  of 

can  I  tell  it  to  you  what  I  see  and  make  the  Commercial  BuUetin  in  his  pocket. 
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He  drew  it  out  and  began  to  glance  down  After  a  few  moments  he  tamed  on  his 

the  column  headed  "  Muine  News."  An  side,  and  putting  out  his  hand  took  hold 

item  caught  his  eye,  and  he  read  it  aloud,  of  Kelly's,  and  then  said,  in  a  lower 

Here  it  is :  tone  : 

«  New  Lohdon,  October  11.  ^  "  ^at^,  did  ^e  say  tl^  Nucleus  had 

"Whaling  schooner  Henrietta  Hazel-  °^^  miss^  m«h  hand  to  a  year  n 

tine,  Norton,  from  South  Atlantic,  ar-  more,  and  that  that  ere  Atlantic  were  a 

rived  with  fuU  cargo.    June  22,  1886,  puMing  steamship  too.    I  dont  Imow; 

hititude  21"  17'  north,  longitude  82»  3'  J  ^^^  *  *^^  «?•    ^  ^^  ^  „  ^  ^ 

west,  during  prolonged  squall,  in  which  °^  *«l  ttie  Nucleu^  matey.    My  head 

had  main  teyiail  earned  away,  saw  ship  ^^  \^^\  f^'  Y"  ^  "5*^°^  T^  T^. 

sink  about  half  mile  to  leewird,  being  make^that  ere  harbor  and  that  ere  fleet 

swamped  by  a  tidal  wave,  which  the  *^' .  ■,■,.,„.         •.  .    . ,         » 

Hazeltine  rode  in  safety.    On  drifting  ,^^  ^«  °^^    He  tamed  to  the  wall, 

down  to  where  ship  disippeared,  found  »*  ^  !"^e  a*  tte  thought  of  onoe 

one  man  clinging  to  a  spkre  spar,  and  more  jouunglus  shipmates  m  the  beauta- 

having  badcS  i£  head.    He  a&Trward  *^  1^^''  ^\  «4<»^  ^  "^^  'fj  *° 

signed  articles   as   Jack    Servenmalet.  "®«P-  ^^  ^°^  ^  r®  ^^  bMo^- 

cooper  and  carpenter.    Never  fully  re-  ^^  °^°^  •>«?»?  *?  '^f'  '^^  J® 

covered  mentalirfrom  effect  of  wo^d,  jadorman  counted  the  strokes  of  the 

but  did  duty  in  a  satisfactory  manner.  '^;?*T*^''-      ,       ^ 

He  could  not  remember  name  of  ship,  .  "One,  two,  three,  four,  five, aii,  seven, 

but  talked  in  his  sleep  a  good  deal  fW    A ^S*^^  ^ '  •  ^]?°*'  ^"^    ^ 

about  the  New  Class  or  some  such  name  the  starboard  watch,  sir. 

of  a  ship  "  ^^  sprang  up  from  his  pulow  as  u  to 

^'  leave  we  bed,  and  then  dropped  back 

The  sailor  listened  attentively  to  the  again  and  lay  perfectly  still    The  snr- 

reading  of  the  item,  and  when  it  was  geon  looked  alarmed  now  and  hastily 

done  said :  felt  of  his  pulse.    There  was  none  in 

"  The  Henrietta  Hazeltine,  whaler,  me  wrist  nor  temple,  nor  could  any  beating 

cooper  and  carpenter.    Sure,  that  do  be  of  the  heart  bie  felt.    Jack  Servomialet 

the  name.    Cur'us  things  be  to  happen  had  gone  to  join  the  crow  of  the  missing 

at  sea,  eh?"  Nucleus.    He  was  dead. 


THE   FLIGHT  OF  JOY. 

By  Henry  Sbelton  Sanford^  Jr. 

As  sometimes  in  the  yery  heart  of  June, 

Which  still  remembers  all  the  buds  of  May 
And  half-foresees  the  Autumn's  rich  display 

And  all  the  splendor  of  the  Harvest  moon  : 

As  if  November  had  returned  too  soon 

Cold  winds  blow,  and  the  sky  is  chill  and  gray. 
And  all  is  dreaiy  that  but  now  seemed  gay, 

And  nature  with  herself  seems  out  of  tune. 

So,  in  the  early  summer  of  my  life, 

Instead  of  happy  strength  and  strenuous  play 

Eld's  cares  have  come,  long  wearied  of  the  strife 
That  youth  delights  in,  and  my  summer  day 

Is  darkened  as  by  Death's  impending  knife. 
And  I  wotdd  die,  for  joy  is  far  away. 
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By  IV.  C.  Browndl. 


EENCH  manners 
are  artistic;  they  are 
systematized  and 
imiform;  they  are 
not  excessive  as  we 
erroneously  imag- 
ine ;  they  are  ^rank ; 
they  are  gay  and 
gentle,  but  they  are 
above  all  else  impersonal.  In  this  sense 
the  French  are  not  merely  the  most  po- 
lite nation  in  the  world.  They  are  the 
only  people  who  of  the  commimication 
of  man  with  man  distinctly  and  formally 
make  a  recognized  medium,  an  objec- 
tive ''  third  somewhat,"  in  metaphysical 
phrase,  in  which  the  speech  and  action 
of  each  communicant  encoimter  those  of 
the  other  without  in  any  degree  involving 
either  individuality  behind  them — which 
is,  on  the  contrary,  left  pointedly  alone 
in  its  separate  and  independent  sphere. 
With  regard  to  this  last  indeed  there 
is  never,  except  in  violation  of  the  social 
code,  any  curiosity  manifested,  unless 
the  degree  of  intimacy  is  such  that  man- 
ners themselves  are  of  no  importance, 
or  the  individuality  is  of  so  accentuated 
a  type  as  to  escape  divination — ^both  of 
which  contingencies  are  rare.  And  it 
is  perhaps  this  indifference  that  is  main- 
ly accountable  for  the  general  Anglo- 
Saxon  position  concermng  French  po- 
liteness, for  our  esteeming  it  incurably 
artificial  We  no  more  Kke  to  submit 
to  the  perfect  unconcern  as  to  the  sub- 
tiler  points  of  our  individuality  which  we 
cannot  fail  to  remark  in  the  way  in 
which  the  politest  Frenchman  treats  us, 
than  we  like  the  persistence  with  which 
he  appears  to  esteem  his  own  personality 
a  matter  of  no  moment  to  anyone  but 
himself.  We  are  as  solicitous  to  im- 
press him  with  our  qualities  as  he  seems 
to  be  to  impress  us  with  his  accomplish- 
ments; and  we  resent  what  we  insist 
on  considering  his  carefulness  to  con- 
ceal his  real  opinions,  disposition,  char- 
acter in  the  same  measure  with  which 
we  are  piqued  by  his  concentration 
upon  our  own  superficial    graces — or 


our  lack  of  any.  Ingrained  frivolity,  ab- 
solute superficiality,  is  invariably  our 
verdict — secret  or  outspoken  according 
to  the  degree  of  our  weakness  for  seeing 
the  charm  of  purely  objective  and  im- 
personal intercourse  illustrated  by  oth- 
ers in  a  perfection  only  consistent,  as  we 
profoundly,  though  perfunctorily,  be- 
lieve, with  a  lack  of  deep  and  large  sin- 
cerity of  character.  It  is  so  difficult 
for  us  to  realize  that  in  manners  as  the 
French  understand  them  there  is  no 
more  question  of  character  than  there 
is  in  any  other  fine-art.  They  illustrate 
the  individual's  ideal,  not  himself ;  his  as- 
pirations, not  his  qualities ;  and  his  ideal 
and  aspirations  in  an  absolutely  imper- 
sonal sphere  where  what  serves  as  stim- 
ulus and  all  that  is  at  stake  are  the  sense 
of  external  propriety  and  the  artistic  fit- 
ness of  things. 

How  exquisitely  adapted  the  French 
are  to  excd  in  precisely  this  sphere  is 
indicated,  I  think,  by  the  most  summary 
view  of  their  moit  salient  characteris- 
tics. The  social  instinct  which  subor- 
dinates the  individual  and  suppresses 
eccentricity,  the  social  and  tolerant  nat- 
ure of  a  morality  which  recognizes  its 
lack  of  jurisdiction  in  questions  of  man- 
ners, a  highly  developed  intelligence  and 
the  absence  of  that  sentimentality  in 
conjunction  with  which  it  is  impossible 
to  find  the  refinement  of  manners  which 
is  based  on  reason,  however  it  may  in- 
spire that  politeaae  de  cceur  in  which 
Irance  Bismarck  finds  the  French  lacking, 
afford  precisely  the  conditions  for  pro- 
ducing in  perfection  an  impersonal,  ar- 
tificial, graceful,  and  efficient  medium  of 
social  intercourse.  And,  in  fact,  of  man- 
ners as  the  French  understand  and  illus- 
trate them  it  may  be  said  that  we  lack 
even  the  conception.  Of  other  manifes- 
tations of  the  artistic  spirit  we  at  least 
permit  ourselves  the  luxury  of  an  ideal. 
It  does  not  "  cost  much  anyhow "  we 
say ;  and  indeed  it  does  not,  much  of  it ; 
our  painting  and  sculpture  and  poetry 
and  music  have  cost  as  little  probably 
as  the  fine-art  of  any  nation  of  &e  world 
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that  has  devoted  any  attention  whatever 
to  fine-art.  Our  amateurs  and  artists 
are  nevertheless  active  and  numerous, 
and  it  can  no  longer  be  said  of  us  that 
fine-art  does  not  occupy  a  considerable 
share  of  our  attention.  In  what  is 
sometimes  esoterically  called  "house- 
hold art"  we  are  even  already  distin- 
guished. A  few  New  York  piQaces  vie 
with  those  of  Genoa — whose  "  household 
art "  had  a  similar  origin ;  on  the  other 
hand  the  chromo  and  the  Christmas-card 
have  penetrated  social  strata  which  in 
France  enjoy  only  white  and  blue  wash. 
But  as  for  the  manifestation  of  this 
same  artistic  expansiveness  in  social  life 
and  manners,  the  idea  simply  never  oc- 
curs to  us.  It  would  be  a  pardonably 
fanciful  exaggeration  to  say  that  by  man- 
ners we  are  very  generally  apt  to  under- 
stand "  table  manners ; "  it  is  at  least  true 
that  we  use  the  terms  manners  and  eti- 
quette interconvertibly  and  in  a  narrowly 
specific  sense.  In  "table  manners"  as 
a  rule  we  exceL  We  are  not  perhaps  so 
distinguished  as  the  English  from  whom 
we  inherit  the  conception,  but  it  is  gen- 
erally conceded  in  France  I  suppose  that 
the  English  and  Americans  "  eat  better" 
than  tiie  rest  of  the  world.  "Table 
manners,"  however,  m  Anglo-Saxons  il- 
lustrate them,  are  rather  a  department 
of  science  than  of  fine-art.  A  solecism 
in  them  has  a  fatal  importance,  and  a 
mistake  is  mathematically  an  error; 
they  offer  no  field  for  that  human  qual- 
ij^  which  is  necessary  to  constitute  art. 
The  French  certainly  do  not "  eat  well ; " 
that  is  to  say,  as  a  role.  French  people 
would  at  table  permit  themselves,  and 
overlook  in  others,  phenomena  which 
Anglo-Saxons  of  the  same  social  grade 
would  not  permit  themselves  and  still 
less  overlook  in  others.  But  in  other 
ways  they  certainly  cany  manners  to 
an  extent  we  but  vaguely  appreciate  and 
perhaps  a  little  disapprove.  It  is  in- 
deed noteworthy  that  eJl  other  manifes- 
tations of  the  artistic  spirit  they  are  apt 
to  make  subsidiary  and  subservient  to 
manners;  whereas  we  consider  these 
ends  in  themselves  very  often,  as  the 
Talmud  does  study,  and  the  English  neo- 
pagans  consider  dress.  In  France  they 
are  popularly  regarded  as  hxmianizing 
agents,  a  higher  class  of  social  influences 
perfecting  the  mind  and  temper  and 


preparing  them  for  success  in  the  one 
great  art  of  life  from  the  French  stand- 
point— social  intercourse.  The  opera, 
the  Salons,  the  expositions  retrospectives, 
the  concours  hippiques  and  agronomiques, 
classical  concerto,  the  theatre  itself  af- 
ford to  countless  people— secondarily,  to 
be  sure,  a  great  deal  of  indirect  enjoy- 
ment, more  intelligent  enjoyment,  very 
certainly,  than  is  anywhere  else  to  be 
witnessed,  as  the  occasion  of  it  is  almost 
invariably  superior  to  such  things  else- 
where-—but  primarily  and  directly  social 
rendezvous  on  a  large  scale  and  of  a  gay 
character.  Artists  complain  loudly  of 
this.  The  Th64tre  !EVan9ais  is,  two 
days  in  the  week,  transformed  into  a 
social  court,  as  it  were,  before  which  the 
actors  play  as,  mutcdis  mtUandis,  their 
predecessors  used  to  before  Louis  XIV. ; 
the  play  is  distinctly  not  "the  thing;" 
the  thing  is  the  rendezvous.  The  two 
arts  in  which  the  French  excel  all  peo- 
ples ancient  or  modem,  with  possibly 
the  exception  of  the  Athenians  for  a 
brief  period,  comedy  and  conversation, 
namely,  are  particularly  adapted  to 
French  excellence  because  of  their  in- 
timate and  inextricable  connection  with 
manners.  Painting  and  music  and  poe- 
try are  all  very  weU,  but  they  necessarily 
take  the  second  rank  after  manners  in 
French  esteem,  and  French  proficiency 
as  well,  because  as  professions  they  are 
limited,  whereas  in  manners  aU  French- 
men are  artists. 

What  degree  of  perfection  comedy  has 
reached  in  France  it  would  be  a  wholly 
superfluous  undertaking  to  point  out. 
It  is  conceived  in  a  larger,  more  imiver- 
sal  vr&j  than  elsewhere.  The  muse  of 
comedy  presides  over  every  Thespian  tem- 
ple. Tragedy  still  has  her  stilts  on,  not 
because  the  French  have  never  heard  of 
Euripides  and  Shakespeare,  but  because 
everything  not  distinctly  grandiose  falls 
naturally  into  the  domain  of  comedy. 
The  mere  titles  la  Gom6die  Fran9aise, 
la  Com6die  Humaine,  TOp^ra  Gomique, 
where  Auber  and  Harold  dominate  Of- 
fenbach and  Lecocq,  indicate  the  exten- 
sion given  to  the  term  which  thus  in- 
cludes every  mimic  representation  of 
reality  from  Le  Misanthrope  to  the  veriest 
vaudeville.  And  the  stream  of  French 
comedy  inundates  and  fertilizes  all  Eu- 
rope.   From  Stockholm  to  Seville  and 
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from  London  to  Moscow  it  is  a  common-  ure  ;  what  the  French,  indeed  (who  are 
place  that  eyeiy  stage-manager  and  every  strangers  to  our  lyceum,  for  which  they 
dramatic  author  looks  constantly  toward  substitute  a  considerable  higher  educa- 
Paris,  where  each  has  learned  his  trade  tion),  call  a  confirence.  This  is  the  sense 
and  whence  most  have  borrowed  their  in  which  it  is  discussed  by  Dr.  Holmes, 
substance.  And  in  the  art  of  conversa-  than  whom  no  one  has  touched  the  sub- 
tion,  which  plays  in  private  life  the  part  ject  with  a  lighter  charm.  Dr.  Holmes's 
of  colloquy  on  the  stage,  the  nation  is  view  of  conversation  is  extremely  auto- 
equally  unrivalled.  All  the  French  ac-  cratic,  and  would  be  intolerable  to  a  dem- 
tivities  are  called  into  exercise,  and  ocratic  people  like  the  French.  In  his 
all  French  qualities  are  illustrated  in  opinion  the  cardinal  offence  is  interrup- 
the  conversational  crackle  and  sparkle  tion  ;  the  literal  and  unimaginative  in- 
of  daily  intercourse,  in  which  constant  terrupter  is  the  individual  he  denounces, 
practice  and  ceaseless  pleasure  lead  to  a  but  it  is  plain  that  it  is  the  fact  of  the 
marvellous  artistic  proficiency.  At  the  interruption  not  the  interruption  of  fact, 
table,  in  the  drawing-room,  in  the  caf^s,  as  he  might  say,  that  really  exasperates 
in  the  open-air  public  rendezvous  which  him.  French  conversation  is  in  great 
abound  everywhere  and  vary  in  impor-  part  made  up  of  interruptions.  Its  es- 
tance  but  hturdly  in  character  from  the  sence  consists  in  **  give  and  take."  The 
Champs  Elys^es  or  the  potinQre  of  the  most  brilliant  conversationalist  is  he. 
Avenue  du  Bois  de  Boulogne  to  the  lit-  or  she  (for  in  France  women  practise 
tie  place  or  boulevard  exth'ieur  of  a  vil-  this  art  as  well  as  men)  who  succeeds 
lage  en  province,  at  every  leisure  moment  best  in  donner  la  rbplique.  Hence  epi- 
in  the  day — and  overflowing  into  the  gram  and  repartee  abound.  With  us 
hours  of  industry,  which  themselves,  in-  the  analogous  triumph  is  to  state  some 
deed,  are  never,  even  in  their  most  secret  truth,  sentiment,  fact  most  felicitously 
recesses,  sheltered  from  its  spray — the  and  to  draw  from  it  some  apposite  con- 
stream  of  conversation  ripples  cease-  elusion.  Hence  the  little  preachments^ 
lessly  on  and  on.  All  Frenchmen  breathe  anecdotes,  sermonettes  which  season 
the  atmosphere  thus  affected  and,  how-  our  dinners.  As  for  po8^-prandial  elo- 
ever  great  their  differences,  are  thus  sub-  quence,  in  which  our  prandial  conversa- 
ject  in  common  to  a  potent  unifying  in-  tion  so  often  culminates  upon  the  slight- 
nuence ;  so  that  each  individual,  even  est  excuse,  to  which  it  is  merely  the 
supposing  him  to  have  no  natural  bent  modest  prelude,  and  toward  which  it 
therefor,  no  Gallic  alertness  and  lingual  tends  with  increasing  momentum  from 
felicity,  becomes  an  educated  artist  in  the  soup  on,  it  is  nearly  unknown  in 
the  great  French  art  To  be  convinced  of  France.  Imagine  Mr.  Eva^  at  a  French 
this,  one  does  not  need  to  remind  himself  dinner.  On  such  an  occasion  his 
of  l^e  Hotel  Bambouillet,  of  the  aoZon^  "speech  "(for  which  the  French  language 
which  since  Bichelieu's  time  have  flour-  has  no  word)  would,  we  may  be  sure,  be 
ished  on  every  hand,  of  the  society  of  qualified  with  an  epithet  for  which  the 
the  grand  siktle ;  one  has  only  to  enter  English  tongue  has  no  equivalent ;  it 
a  caf6  or  even  a  cabaret,  or  chat  with  an  would  be  pronounced  asaommant.  And 
omnibus-driver,  or  one's  next  neighbor  after  the  formal  speaking  at  aDelmonico 
in  black  coat  or  blouse  on  a  seat  in  a  dinner,  say,  is  over,  and  the  toasts  (an- 
public  square.  other  word  which  illustrates  the  poverty 
About  this  conversation  there  are  two  of  the  French  vocabulary)  have  all  been 
striking  peculiarities :  It  is  in  the  first  drunk,  and  what  we  understand  by  gen- 
place  literally  conversation,  and  in  the  eral  conversation  again  sets  in,  con- 
second  it  is,  like  any  other  fine-art,  prac-  ducted  by  General  Horace  Porter,  that 
tised  for  its  own  siJse.  It  need  hardly  prince  of  anecdotists,  the  Frenchman 
be  said  that  in  each  of  these  respects  would  certainly  find  himself  at  fault.  In 
French  conversation  differs  from  our  an  analogous  position  at  home  he  would 
own.  What  in  general  passes  for  good  be  sure  to  interrupt  The  French  ra-' 
conversation  with  us  is  really  monologue  conteur  is,  it  is  true,  a  well-known  type, 
— sometimes,  in  fact,  so  circumscribed  but  he  is  oftener  than  not,  perhaps,  a 
as  to  constitute  a  sort  of  informal  lect-  bore,  owing  in  great  measure  to  the  per- 
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f ecidon  to  which  he  has  carried  his  style,  other,  an  error  which  French  clearness 
which  tempts  him  to  apply  it  to  the  dec-  avoids.  Hence  French  conversation  is 
orative  presentment  of  wholly  trivial  far  freer  than  ours.  It  not  only  com- 
substance.  And  in  France  when  a  man  promises  no  personality,  and  essays  no 
is  a  bore  the  fact  is  discovered  with  elec-  ulterior  result,  but  its  scope  and  style 
trie  promptitude.  And  in  any  event,  are  in  consequence  very  extensive  and 
bore  or  not,  the  raconteur  never  enjoys  very  varied.  It  has  terms  summing  up 
the  esteem  of  our  "good-story-teller"  phases  of  social  life  to  characterize  which 
who  frequently  possesses  not  merely  a  we  should  need  long  phrases,  and  em- 
local  but  a  national  reputation,  as  it  is  ploys  them  as  counters,  as  bankers  do 
called.  The  introduction  of  the  person-  checks  and  drafts  instead  of  exchanging 
al  note  is  distinctly  disagreeable.  The  coin.  It  tends  naturally  out  of  its  abun« 
force  of  our  "  good-story-teller  "  though  dance  to  include  topics  with  which  we 
always  personal  is  often  histrionic,  and  easily  dispense,  in  mixed  company  at  all 
the  French  have,  it  is  true,  a  talent  and  events.  It  is  very  outspoken  without 
a  passion  for  acting.  But  even  in  acting  being  brutal  It  makes,  indeed,  such  a 
they  care  most  for  the  ensemble.  On  ^>ecialty  of  suggestion  for  the  sake  of 
the  stage  an  actor  who  should  force  his  the  art  itself  as  sometimes  to  lose  all 
part  into  the  foreground  would  displease,  sense  of  the  substance  suggested  ;  other- 
however  admirable  in  itself  his  perform-  wise  at  least  some  allusions  are  unac- 
ance  might  be.  And  in  actual  life  the  countable.  And  this  freedom,  which  oc- 
social  comes  to  the  aid  of  the  artistic  in-  casionally  no  doubt  fringes  license — but 
stinct  in  protecting  an  entire  company  probably  less  often  than  with  us  offends 
from  resolving  itself  into  a  lyceum  audi-  the  proprieties  conventionally  deter- 
ence  and  an  amateur  lecturer.  mined — ^helps  to  confer  the  great  charm 
French  conversation  thus  is  social  and  of  naturalness  upon  French  intercourse, 
artistic  first  of  all — ^never  personal  and  One's  impulses  nnd  themselves  less  re- 
utilitarian.  Communication  being  its  strained  in  being  more  explicitly  di- 
end,  it  is  moreover  always  admirably  rected.  The  manner  is  as  artificial  as 
clear.  Precision  is  as  eminent  a  char-  you  choose,  the  matter  is  apt  to  be  gen- 
acteristic  of  spoken  as  of  written  French,  nine  and  to  lack  the  quality  which  con- 
Each  niuince,  and  nuances  abound,  is  un-  stitutes  pose.  On  a  high  level  and  in  a 
mistakable.  More  even  than  by  its  grace  rarefied  atmosphere  there  is  far  more 
and  its  vivacity  it  contrasts  with  our  naturalness  because  there  is  a  far  greater 
own  more  serious  conversation  in  abso-  sense  of  freedom  than  in  the  lower  re- 
lute  exactness.  The  exactness  is  in  ex-  gions,  amid  denser  air,  in  which  the  sense 
pression  merely ;  it  never  becomes  literal  of  freedom  is  really  the  lack  of  energy 
and  exacting.  When  a  trivial  mistake  and  to  issue  out  of  whi(^  demands  dis- 
is  made,  a  sophism  uttered,  a  person  or  cipline  and  attention, 
thing  unfairly  ridiculed  or  ridiculously  "But  are  they  sincere?"  is  the  uni- 
praised,  the  Frenchman  does  not  expe-  versal  Anglo-Saxon  demand  in  reply  to 
rience  the  temptation,  so  irresistible  with  aU  that  one  can  say  in  characterization 
us,  to  set  wrong  right  at  any  expense  to  of  French  manners  and  of  their  articu- 
the  conversation.  The  conversation  it-  late  manifestation  in  the  exquisite  art 
self  is  the  object  of  his  solicitude.  Be-  of  French  conversation.  On  this  point 
sides,  he  realizes  that  out  of  the  pulpit  we  are,  apparently,  all  agreed.  Charm- 
persiflage  is  as  potent  aspreaching.  His  ing,  intelligent,  graceful,  everything  else 
expertness  in  treating  serious  subjects  you  will  that  is  admirable,  at  that  vague 
with  the  hght  touch  that  avoids  flip-  quality  known  to  us  as  sincerity  we  dntw 
pancy  has  its  moral  side  as,  imitating  the  line.  A  recent  clever  book  makes  a 
Carlyle's  obtuseness  about  Voltaire,  we  character  say  that  "  French  sincerity  is 
are  slow  to  perceive.  With  us  it  is  the  a  subject  he  never  cares  to  enter  upon, 
essential  levity  of  the  subject  discussed  He  likes  too  many  French  people." 
rather  than  a  deft  and  lively  treatment  That  is  the  utmost  concession  I  at  least 
of  it  that  causes  the  superficial  sparkle,  have  ever  seen  made.  Yet  an  intelligent 
We  associate  the  two  things  so  closely  observer  familiar  with  the  French  must, 
as  to  infer  one  from  the  presence  of  the  I  think,  whether  he  like  them  or  not, 
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feel  disposed  to  plead  weariness  when-  so."  Ladies  contended  for  the  honor  oi 
ever  the  time-honored  question  of  French  being  taken  down  to  dinner  by  the  brill- 
sincerity  is  mooted  anew.  One  sympa-  iant  French  journalist.  The  London 
thizes  with  Hawthorne's  exasperation  at  press  commenting  on  this  engotiement, 
the  public  curiosity  concerning  the  ears  and  on  its  striking  contrast  with  the 
of  his  Donatello.  In  this  instance  also  lack  of  consideration  manifested  for 
a  delightful  and  delicate  thing  is  being  English  journalists  of  equal  parts,  called 
brutally  treated.  The  stupidity  is  car-  attention  anew  to  the  important  r61e 
ried  so  far  as  to  awaken  that  sense  of  which  the  esteem  of  his  compatriots 
helpless  resentment  which  one  feels  in  permits  the  French  journalist  personally 
the  presence  of  wilful  wrong-headedness  to  play  in  his  own  country ; — to  which 
on  a  large  scale  among  intelligent  peo-  the  Frenchman  naturally  replied  by  a 
pie.  The  truth  is  the  French  are  as  compliment.  ''Tin  Fran9ais,"  said  he, 
sincere  as  any  other  people,  only  they  "  a  rarement  une  passion  r^elle  pour  le 
manifest  the  virtue  in  their  own  way.  veritable  pouYoir  ou  pour  la  fortune. 
French  manners  include  a  great  deal  of  Son  ambition  vise  surtout  k  la  r^puta- 
compHment,  and  compliment  is  taken  tion,  k  I'^loge,  k  I'espoir  de  donner  une 
literally  only  by  the  savage.  To  argue  haute  id^e  de  lui  k  ses  condtoyens,  ou 
individual  insincerity  from  the  perfec-  m^me  k  un  cerde  ^troit  de  familiers ; 
tion  which  compliment  has  reached  il  se  console  ais6ment  de  bien  des  d6- 
among  the  French  is  like  arguing  that  boires  s'il  pent  croire  que  ceux  qui 
every  American  who  pays  his  bills  in  Tentourent  le  consid^rent  comme  sup6- 
silver  dollars  is  personally  corrupt,  rieur  ^  sa  fortune.  .  .  .  H  donne  le 
Compliment  is  merely  the  current  coin  premier  rang  aux  plaisirs  de  Tesprit ; " — 
of  the  French  social  realm.  Nor  in  '*  A  Frenchman  rarely  has  a  sincere  pas- 
nine  cases  out  of  ten  is  it  actually  sion  for  real  power  or  for  fortune.  His 
debased.  Very  slight  familiarity  witn  ambition  is  above  all  else  to  achieve  a 
French  complunent  is  sufficient  to  en-  reputation,  to  win  eulogiums,  to  succeed 
able  one  to  see  that  the  French  sense  of  in  giving  a  high  idea  of  himself  to  his 
intellectual  self-respect  almost  invari-  fellow-citizens,  or  even  to  a  narrow  circle 
ably  prevents  them  from  trusting  solely  of  intimate  friends.  He  is  easily  con- 
to  the  intelligence  of  the  complimented  soled  for  many  mortifications  if  he  can 
for  a  complete  understanding  of  the  fact  convince  himself  that  those  who  sur- 
that  the  accuracy  of  compliment  is  not  round  him  consider  him  superior  to  his 
that  of  algebra.  Somewhere  in  most  fortune.  He  gives  the  first  place  to  the 
French  compliments  you  are  sure  to  find  pleasures  of  the  mind«"  Fancy  the  audi- 
the  intellectual  corrective  of  their  sen-  ence  to  which  that  compliment  was  ad- 
suous  charm.  Your  unf amiliarity  with  dressed  speculating  as  to  its  sincerity ! 
this  circumstance  and  your  failure  to  The  truth  is  that  the  matter  of  per- 
notice  it  may  lead  you  to  blush  at  the  sonal  genuineness  is  not  at  all  in  ques- 
moment  of  receiving  a  genuine  French  tion.  So  far  as  sincerity  in  compliment 
compliment  yourself,  but  subsequent  re-  is  concerned  it  depends  upon  the  spe- 
flection  is  apt  to  make  you  blush  at  hav-  cific  truth  or  falsity  of  the  words  em- 
ing  blushed ;  there  was  really,  you  will  ployed  and  their  impersonal  suggestion, 
infallibly  perceive,  less  cause  for  con-  Of  course  the  French  do  intoide  the 
fusion  than  you  imagined.  Take,  for  personal  equation  into  this  sphere ; 
example,  a  typical  compliment  by  a  they  do  occasionally  endeavor  to  make 
characteristically  courteous  and  sincere  one  believe  they  mean  what  they  say  in 
Frenchman.  Diiring  a  visit  to  England  a  special  and  intense  sense ;  tiie  phe- 
in  1868  the  late  Prevost-Paradol  was  re-  nomenon  is  not  absolutely  unknown, 
ceived  "  avec  ces  empressements  flat-  But  it  is  far  less  common  than  with  us ; 
teurs,"  says  a  French  writer,  "  que  la  so-  and  it  invariably  denotes  in  the  prac- 
ci6t6anglaise  sait  si  bien  prodiguer  pour  titioner  a  lower  grade  of  person.  The 
peu  que  Tenvie  lui  en  prenne '' — "  with  large  part  played  by  the  emotions  in 
those  flattering  attentions  which  Eng-  our  activities  of  this  kind  causes  us  to 
lish  society  knows  so  well  how  to  lavish  regard  the  passage  from  compliment  to 
when  it  happens  to  take  a  notion  to  do  flattery  as  venial  whenever  the  heart  is 
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in  the  right  place.    The  drcumstance  they  do  eyerything  has  nothing  of  ill- 

that  compliment  is  in  France  a  fine-art  regulated  emotion  in  it ;  nor,  on  the 

makes  the  same  error  there  fax  more  other  hand,  is  it  often  characterized  by 

grave,  and  consequently  far  less  fre-  that  sensuous  magic  inseparable  from 

queni    It  becomes  a  sign  of  ^ossi^e^^  Italian  native  grace.  Itisinnowisesenti- 

— ^which  is  the  French  unpardonable  mental;  it  is  simply  expressive.    It  may 

sin.  be  more  or  less  ornate,  now  structural. 

Furthermore  the  French  compliment  now  decorative,  as  individuals  differ, 
never  means  more  than  it  says.  The  But  what  is  to  be  noted  is  that  it  is  in- 
national  turn  for  intelligence  serves  as  variably  the  '^air"  which  the  individual 
a  great  safeguard  for  sincerity  here,  deems  appropriate,  and  that  fitness  is 
whereas  if  we  examine  closely  our  own  his  sole  criterion.  The  reason  for  our 
way  of  allowing  the  heart  to  dictate  to  failure  to  perceive  this  is  that  in  every 
the  judgment  we  cannot  fail  to  see  how  serious  matter  we  rely  on  the  impres- 
me:icr^  sincerity  often  becomes,  sion  produced  by  personal  charactTr  to 
The  Frenchman  if  he  wishes  to  compH-  convey  its  importuice  to  the  listener  or 
ment*  you  will  select  some  point  about  spectator.  The  more  weighty  the  sub- 
you  that  will  bear  it.  His  language  stance  the  more  condensed  the  state- 
regarding  this  may  at  first  (and,  as  I  ment,  the  more  poetic  the  theme  the 
have  indicated,  only  at  first)  seem  exag-  balder  or  at  least  the  briefer  its  expres- 
gerated,  but  the  basis  of  it  will  be  sion.  In  fine  our  idea  of  expression  is 
soimd.  With  us  in  sincere  instances  repression.  We  appeal  to  the  imagina- 
the  process  is  this :  a  genuine  esteem  tion,  not  to  the  sense  or  the  reason, 
precedes  the  desire  to  please ;  the  de-  We  find  the  French  "  air  "  theatrical  in- 
sire  to  please  takes  the  form  of  an  ex-  stead  of  logically  and  aptly  dramatic  be- 
pression  of  this  general  feeling  of  es-  cause  our  ideal  is  to  have  no  "  air "  at 
teem ;  this  form  itself  has  nothing  more  alL  We  are  egoists,  not  artists ;  it  is 
to  do  with  the  facts  it  states  than  had  not  what  we  say  or  do  that  we  wish  to 
the  compliant  admissions  of  Polonius  to  coimt,  but  ourselves. 
Hamlet,  "very  like  a  whale,"  "it  is  Hence  manifestly  the  paradox  of  which 
backed  like  a  weasel " —  which  furnish  we  are  guiliy  in  accusing  the  French  of 
a  not  bad  illustration  indeed  of  our  or-  affectation  at  the  same  time  that  we 
dinary  form  of  compliment,  all  question  speak  of  them  as  naturally  theatricaL 
of  Polonius's  sincerity,  of  course,  aside.  But  they  are  no  more  affected  than  they 

The  foreigner's  notion  that  the  French  are  theatricaL  By  our  exaltation  of 
"  do  everything  with  an  air"  is  perfect-  character  over  manners,  by  our  ad  just- 
ly soimd.  The  author  of  "Living  Par-  ing  of  manners  to  personal  expression, 
is,"  who  is  an  unusually  liberal  observer,  by  our  sentimental  and  inartistic  sub- 
adds  that "  they  do  it  all  the  same."  This  stitution  of  a  thoroughly  contained  and 
is  quite  true.  If  there  was  ever  a  prac-  intense  air  for  the  natural  and  sponta- 
ticcd  and  positive  people  imder  the  sun  neous  one  which  fits  the  thought,  we  are 
it  is  the  French.  But  it  answers  only  in  far  graver  peril  from  this  subtle  foe 
a^i  elementary  vulgar  error.  A  more  than  is  the  Frenchman,  whose  manner 
plausible  yet  equally  erroneous  notion  is  alone,  at  any  rate,  is  attacked  and  whose 
that  this  "air"  is  affected  and  theatri-  character  escapes.  TeU  over  scrupulous- 
caL  Theatrical  it  may  sometimes  be-  ly  the  list  of  your  friends,  American  or 
come  in  that  excess  which  is  imcongenial  English.  How  many  of  them  are  there 
to  the  French  character  and  therefore  who  do  not  affect  some  character  or  oth- 
rare.  But  the  noticeable  thing  about  it  er,  some  moral  r61e  foreign  to  their  na- 
is  that  it  is  not  theatricaL  Such  poses,  tive  disposition,  with  which  their  effort 
tones,  and  gesture  as  are  common  to  to  harmonize  their  demeanor  is  quite  as 
our  stage  and  occasionally  overflow  into  obvious  as  it  is  successful  ?  In  one's 
so  opposite  a  place  as  our  pulpit  would  own  case  this  may  be  aspiration,  but  in 
excite  amazement  at  a  thidtre  de  banlieue,  that  of  others  it  is  invariably  affectation. 
Dramatic  is  the  true  epithet  for  that  And  the  attempt  to  impose  it  results  in 
systematization  of  expression  noticeable  a  kind  of  pervasive  and  general  hypoo- 
in  the  French.     The  "  air  "  with  which  risy  beside  which  the  explicit  and  defi- 
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nite  cafardise  of  the  French  has  the  trousers  pockets  nor  his  knees  cross  one 
merit  of  being  a  frank  foe.  In  France  another.  CJonsciousness  and  self-con- 
a  man's  valuation  of  himself  is  much  soiousness  are  not  identical  terms  to 
more  nearly  that  which  his  ^ends  set  him.  Nor  does  the  artificiality  of  the 
upon  him.  Even  in  the  French  manner  drawing-room  atmosphere  oppress  him 
what  we  mistake  for  affectation  is  mere-  and  entice  him  into  mistaking  buffoon- 
ly  intention.  To  bring  all  one's  physi-  ery  for  the  talismanic  touch  of  thdwing 
cal  activities  into  the  sphere  of  culture  nature,  into  spasmodic  laughter,  into 
and  reason,  to  suit  the  gesture  to  the  long  stories,  into  that  amusement  of  the 
word  and  the  word  to  the  thought,  to  ensemble,  which  involves  neglect  of  the 
stand  and  walk  and  sit  decorously,  to  members  of  the  company.  Of  course 
enter  a  room,  to  bow  to  a  lady,  to  carry  perfect  breeding  is  perfect  breeding  the 
on  a  t^te-^tdte,  or  share  a  general  con-  world  over.  But  the  perfectiy  bred 
versation,  to  avoid  controversy,  to  attain  man  is  bom,  not  bred,  if  the  paradox 
repose— to  do  all  this  respectably  re-  may  be  permitted.  The  mass  of  man- 
quires  intention.  So  far  as  communi-  kind  have  no  more  genius  for  manners 
ties  are  concerned  fine  natural  manners  than  for  tight-rope  dancing,  but  it  is 
are  a  myth,  but  this  probably  does  not  easy  to  see  that  the  mass  of  Frenchmen 
prevent  the  Sioux  and  Apaches  from  have  a  talent  for  them  in  adding  a  talent 
considering  our  manners  artificial,  or  us  for  tenue  to  the  social  and  the  artistic 
&om  finding  affectation  in  those  of  the  instincts. 

French,  owing  to  the  distinctness  which  It  would  be  difficult  to  find  in  any 
unfamiliarity  gives  to  intention  in  either  bourgeois  interior  the  entire  absence  of 
instance,  and  to  the  failure  in  each  case  form  characteristic  of  many  of  our  own 
to  appreciate  the  importance  of  inten-  average  homes.  Not  that  in  moments — 
tion  in  everything  of  importance.  or  hours— of  mutual  ennui  and  common 
In  fine  the  vulgar  mistrust  of  French  delassement,  the  average  bourgeois  inte- 
sincerity  is  based  on  nothing  more  nor  nor  does  not,  from  the  point  of  view  of 
less  than  the  fact  that  French  manners  pture  form,  leave  something  to  be  de- 
are  studied,  artificial,  conventional,  which  sired.  But,  in  seasons  of  entire  sani- 
does  not  of  course  mean  that  they  are  of  ty,  the  respective  shapes  expimsiveness 
necessity  inelastic  or  excessive  or  super-  takes  in  a  French  home  and  in  one  of 
ficial,  but  that  the  French  put  the  same  our  own  differ  prodigiously.  Take  a 
intention  into  manners  that  all  civilized  large  French  family  reunion.  Few  so- 
peoples  do  into  language,  and  have  sys-  cial  pictures  are  prettier.  There  is  very 
tematized  them  witii  tiie  same  care  for  likely  an  entire  absence  of  that  hearty 
correctness  on  the  one  hand  and  pliabil-  familiarity  which  characterizes  our 
ity  on  the  other.  We  have  no  exactiy  Thanksgiving  or  Christmas  gatherings, 
equivalent  word  for  what  the  French  The  children  do  not  romp,  the  grown 
call  tenue,  and  if  we  have  exactiy  the  people  do  not  appear  as  if  at  last  the 
thing  it  is  infinitely  less  developed  and  moment  had  come  when  all  outward  re- 
less  nearly  universal  than  in  France,  straint  and  formality  could  be  thrown 
where  it  is  as  characteristic  of  manners  aside  with  a  clear  conscience.  The  vis- 
as are  the  impersonal  and  artistic  spirit  itors  do  not  ^'make  themselves  perfectiy 
Tenu£  means  restraint,  order,  measure,  at  home,"  the  hosts  do  not  invite  them 
style,  consciousness,  intention  in  de-  to  do  so,  or  treat  them  as  if  such  were 
meanor  and  bearing.  Owing  to  his  nat-  the  case.  There  is  everywhere  perfectiy 
ural  turn  for  these  qualities  the  French-  apparent  the  French  veneer  of  artificial 
man  is  rarely  tempted  to  permit  himself  courtesy.  Children  are  treated  with  po- 
indiscretions.  He  is  not  solicited  by  Hteness  and  not  hugged;  babies  are 
whimsical  impulses.  He  has  no  desire  banished — are  generally,  in  fact,  in  a 
for  relaxation,  and  does  not  chafe  under  state  of  chronic  exile ;  if  at  times  every- 
restraint.  It  is  not  difficult  for  him  to  one  is  talking  at  once  it  is  evidentiy  be- 
feel  at  ease  in  an  erect  posture ;  he  sup-  cause  of  the  social  desire  to  contribute 
ports  the  greater  muscular  tension  in-  to  the  conversation,  rather  than  because 
volved  with  less  evident  fatigue;  his  of  the  unsocial  disposition  to  neglect 
hands  do  not  automatically  seek  his  one's  neighbor's  appreciations— an  abys- 
VoL.  IV.— 66 
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mal  difference  in  itself ;  there  are  no  nn-  and  only  extraordinary  amateur  skill  is 
comfortable  silences  passed  in  simply  tolerated.  As  for  our  readings,  Brown- 
''  sitting  round  "  and  cudgelling  one's  ing  societies,  and  in  general  me  dass  of 
brains  as  to  what  to  do  next ;  the  great  literary  entertainment  provided  by  the 
turt  and  enjoyment  of  social  life  being  thousands  of  provincial  and  rural  "soda- 
conversation-— exchange  of  ideas,  or  no-  bles ''  from  one  end  of  our  country  to  the 
tions,  original  or  trite,  but  always  cast  other — many  of  these  half-acknowledged 
in  more  or  less  careful  form — games  are  piaaUers  would  seem  grotesque  to  the 
far  seldomer  than  among  us  resorted  to  most  long-suffering  Latin ;  in  France,  es- 
as  a  substitute,  and  being  invariably  for  pedally,  elocution  and  erudition,  general 
money  probably  owe  their  popularity  to  and  special  information  and  all  cognate 
tiie  ingrained  French  disposition  toward  acquirements  are  taken  seriously.  The 
avarice  ;  an  avarice  which  always  seems  end  and  aim  of  socie^  is  in  fact  simply 
curious  to  us  but  about  which  in  its  mild-  human  intercourse,  decorated  vdth  in- 
er  manifestations  there  is  never  any  con-  finite  variety  but  never  needing  to  be 
cealment.  Games  themselves  are  never  buttressed — recognized  as  a  natural  sat- 
conducted  in  silence.  The  solemn  still-  isfaction  of  a  profound  instinct  and 
ness  that  with  us  accompanies  tiie  rubber  needing  no  extraneous  stimulus,  only  a 
of  whist  which  is  more  and  more  tending  careful  and  elaborate  development  and 
to  become,  even  as  played  by  the  young  ordering. 

and  frivolous,  a  ti^mendously  serious  This  ordering  necessarily  results  in 
thing,  and  which  indicates  clearly  that  imiformity  of  manners,  and  uniformity 
the  game  is  an  end  in  itself  and  not  a  is  as  foreign  to  our  manners  as  is  the 
pastime,  is  unknown  outside  the  clubs  impersonal,  artistic,  or  conventional  spir- 
m  France.  An  occasional  old  gentie-  it  But  it  is  to  be  observed  that  uni- 
man  who  when  the  stakes  are  high  in-  f ormity  of  manners  is  a  great  human- 
sists  on  a  subordination  of  talk  and  vig-  izer.  It  is  perhaps  the  simplest  means 
orously  represses  his  partner's  tendency  of  bringing  persons  of  different  idioimi- 
to  discursiveness  is  voted  a  nuisance,  crasies  into  sympathetic  relations.  Our 
Naturally  thus,  there  is  nowhere  to  be  own  diversity  is  grotesque  and  is  re- 
seen,  perhaps,  such  wretched  whist-play-  sponsible  for  much  estrangement  be- 
ing as  in  French  salons.  tween  our  different  sections.  A  Chi- 
Universally  in  French  interiors  an  cago  journal,  for  example,  treating  of 
American  perceives  at  once  the  absence  courtimip,  apostrophizes  pkdntively'' the 
of  effort  at "  entertaining  people,"  in  our  turned  down  light,  the  single  chair," 
phrase.  The  entertainment  is  a  phe-  but  it  would  be  idle  to  pretend  that  the 
nomenon  spontaneously  generated  when  milieu  thus  briefly  characterized  is  con- 
people  come  together.  The  various  so-  genial  to  all  of  us.  As  yet  vdth  us  every 
cial  amusements  are  certainly  cultivated;  man  is  his  own  Chesterfield.  We  have 
dancing  and  singing  and  the  piano  are,  individuals  with  the  charm  which  in 
of  course,  merely  subordinated,  not  sup-  Emerson  struck  Carlyle  as  elaborate,  not 
pressed — one  cannot  converse  forever,  to  say  excessive.  We  have  the  average 
J3ut  dancing  is  nowhere  the  passion  that  rural  New  Englander  whom  Emerson 
it  is  vdth  us ;  if  it  were,  the  French,  who  found  picturesque,  but  whose  charm  is 
dance  detestably,  would  perhaps  dance  distinctly  not  excessive.  We  have  the  en- 
better.  People  dance,  but  then,  also,  oo-  tire  gamut  run  by  the  Southron  describ- 
casionally  thev  desist  from  dancing ;  in  ing  a  dinner  party  composed  to  his  sense 
the  cotillion  ihe  prettiness  of  the  figure  of  "  an  elegant  gentieman  from  Virginia, 
occupies  much  more  attention  than  its  a  gentieman  from  Kentucky,  a  man  from 
•duration.  As  for  music  the  French  are  Ohio,  a  fellow  from  New  York,  and  a 
decidedly  ahead  of  us.  They  already  galoot  &om  Boston."  Our  society  thuft 
Tery  generally  recognize  the  caricature  has  the  advantage  of  not  being  monot^ 
which  ordinary  amateur  effort  is ;  they  onous  to  the  artist ;  but  the  dead  level 
are  well  known  to  have  far  less  respect  of  steel  rails  has  this  superiority  over 
than  our  race  for  what  bores  them  ;  and  the  interesting  diversity  of  corduroy 
now  that  so  much  professional  effort  is  roads  that  it  makes  travel  easier  and 
had  at  soiries  they  have  become  exacting  arrival  more  hopefuL     The  avoidance 
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of  friction  secured  is  incalculably  de-  always  seeking  the  motive  of  everyone's 
lightfuL  The  social  machinery  so  scru-  emeech  or  behavior  and  the  suspicion, 
pulously  attended  to  runs  far  more  l£e  morbid  sensitiveness,  which  is  the 
smoothly  thaoi  ours,  which  we  imagine  inevitable  result  of  this  habit.  So  long 
will  quite  take  care  of  itself  if  we  fuMl  as  the  convenances  remain  undisturbed 
the  condition  that  made  such  a  carver  people's  motives  are  assumed  to  be 
of  men's  casques  of  the  sword  and  such  amiable.  It  is  our  notion  on  the  con* 
a  sure-thruster  of  the  lance  of  the  pure-  trary  that  observance  of  conventions  can 
hearted  Sir  Qalahad.  No  Frenchman  mean  very  little,  and  our  own  experience, 
to  whom  ^ou  talk  punctuates  your  sen-  in  fact,  t^iches  us  that  they  are  often  ex- 
tences  with  an  eager  and  admonitory  tremely  deceptive  indices  of  both  the 
"yes,  yes,  ye&"  Nor  does  appreciation  feelings  and  the  character.  So  long, 
of  his  own  wit  or  of  yours  involve  dis-  accordingly,  as  we  are  sure  that  a  per- 
tracting  excursions.  Nor  does  he  show  son  is  well-disposed  and  worthy,  he  may, 
you  plsonly  how  hard  it  is  for  him  to  within  certain  ill-defined  limits,  say  and 
wait  till  you  have  finished,  or  let  his  at-  do  what  he  chooses ;  so  long  as  we  are 
tention  wander,  or  try  to  save  time  by  convinced  that  right  feeling  presides  at 
the  surreptitious  reading  of  a  letter  or  their  sacrifice  our  solicitude  for  conven- 
a  glance  at  a  newspaper  heading,  or  in-  tions  ceases.  We  do  not  in  this  way 
dicate  in  any  way  as  so  many  of  us  do,  reach  much  eminence  in  what  is  strictly 
the  manner  varying  with  individual  defined  as  civiliiy,  but  that  is  a  common- 
character,  that  conversation  is  not  the  place  which  does  not  greatly  disturb 
most  important  affiur  in  the  world.  He  us ;  we  readily  reconcile  ourselves  to  the 
knows  uiat  for  the  moment  it  is.  On  impeachment ;  we  easily  console  our- 
the  other  hand  susceptibilities  escape  selves  with  the  notion  that  we  possess 
wounding  with  a  completeness  tluit  what  is  far  more  important  and  perhaps 
seems  as  wonderful  as  the  means  by  after  all  inconsistent  with  that ''  out- 
which  it  is  secured  is  seen  to  be  simple,  ward  grace  "  which  Mr.  Lowell  assures 
In  France  it  is  in  the  first  place  Dad  us  we  know  to  be  but "  dust."  But  this 
manners  to  be  too  susceptiHe ;  in  the  attitude  compels  us  to  be  continually 
second  place  it  is  a  mark  of  that  conceit  ''  making  allowances  "  for  people  who 
always  ascribed  to  a  lack  of  intelligence ;  are,  though  kind,  still  imcouth  or  incon- 
in  the  third  place  one's  susceptibility  is  aiderate ;  and  imeouthness  and  incon- 
justly  wounaed  only  when  an  offence  siderateness  are,  however  tolerable,  no- 
nas  been  committed  against  the  code  of  where  agreeable  qualities  in  a  positive 
manners.  These  sound, like  common-  sense.  And  one  cannot  continually 
places.  But  they  are  practically  not  ac-  *'  make  allowances  "  or  have  them  made 
cepted  by  us.  Practically  we  believe  in  for  him  without  great  detriment  to  his 
"taking  no  offence  where  none  is  in-  dignity.  Consequently  we  do  feel  a 
tended ; "  and  we  realW^  think  that  when  vague  discomfort,  which  the  French 
the  social  code  of  the  Golden  Age  comes  with  their  concentettion  on  the  dust  of 
to  be  discovered  this  will  be  found  to  outward  grace  are  spared,  in  a  hundred 
have  been  its  spirit,  too.  On  the  con-  more  or  less  trifling  details  of  social  in- 
trary  giving  unintentionally  just  ground  tercourse.  And  occasionally  when  an 
for  offence  is  precisely  what  the  French  individual  of  either  of  the  two  great 
find  it  impossible  to  support  Provided  branches  of  our  race  contemplates  such 
with  a  conventional  and  uniform  code,  an  individual  of  the  other  as  chance 
they  concentrate  their  attention  upon  may  be  trusted  now  and  then  to  bring 
the  grossfUrete — ^to  them  the  most  re-  into  contact  with  him,  in  encoimters  of 
pugnaut  quality  in  the  world — of  the  this  sort  with  which  every  travelled 
offence,  and  whether  or  no  it  is  accom-  American  or  Englishman  is  familiar, 
panied  by  design,  by  malhonniteti,  is  a  scales  seem  to  fall  horn,  his  eyes.  French 
subordinate  consideration.  Accompan-  manners  appear  transfigured  to  him. 
ied  by  malhonnUeti  it  may  or  may  not  Mere  "outward  grace  "  rises'  prodigious- 
be,  but  aggravated  by  it  or  by  anything  ly  in  his  esteem.  Few  cultivated  £ng- 
it  cannot.  In  this  way  the  French  lishmen  probablv  have  escaped  a  shodc 
avoid  the  habit  so  prevalent  with  us  of  when  subjected  for  the  first  time  to  i^ 
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unrestrained  familiarity  and  the  empty- 
headed  efiusiveness  charactenstic  of 
many  of  our  compatriots.  Few  Ameri- 
cans probably  have  not  flushed  with  a 
sense  of  outrage  at  the  tactless  incivility 
of  the  worthy  but  forbidding  Briton. 
The  American  ''drummer"  narrating 
his  experiences  and  maJdng  his  '*  effect " 
at  a  Continental  tabl^  d'hdte,  and  the 
English  lady  opposite  him  visibly  won- 
dering how  he  can  eat  butter  with  hot 
meats  and  carefully  manifesting  an  ex- 
aggerated disgust  in  consequence,  lend, 
for  example,  to  excite  in  each  other  a 
feeling  of  toleration  for  manners  as  the 
French  conceive  them — ^manners  which 
in  seasons  of  calmer  weather  they  And 
excessive. 

Nothing,  however,  could  be  more  erro- 
neous than  the  popular  Anglo-Saxon  no- 
tion that  French  manners  are  excessive. 
Like  all  our  notions  about  the  French 
this  is  with  us  an  inheritance.  English 
manners  are  in  general  reserved,  brusque, 
embarrassed  perhaps  in  reality,  if  you 
choose  to  examine  into  the  real  nature 
of  puerilities,  but  superficially — that  is 
to  say  in  the  sole  sphere  of  their  action 
— splenetic,  bald,  absturdly  uncivilized 
as  manifested  toward  sirangers,  and 
characterized  in  intimacy  by  what  Emer- 
son calls  "  unbuttoned  ease."  By  force 
of  contrast  French  manners  are  bound 
to  appear  excessive  to  Englishmen. 
Positively  speaking,  of  all  possible  quali- 
ties that  of  excess  is  the  most  foreign  to 
French  demeanor  as  it  is  to  the  French 
mind.  The  Italian  manner  is  exces- 
sive, if  you  choose — and  are  ill-natured 
enough  to  mention  it.  And  curiously 
enough  our  own  and  that  of  the  English 
— when  any  value  is  attached  to  it,  when 
account  is  really  taken  of  it,  when  we 
wish  to  be ''  especially  polite,"  as  the  sin- 
gular phrase  is — may  certainly  be  thus 
described.  But  French  manners  are 
saved  from  excess  by  the  very  fact  that 
they  are  so  thoroughly  conventional 
Nowhere  is  convention  more  esteemed, 
although  nowhere  are  its  terms  more 
elastic.  Nowhere,  as  one  has  occasion 
to  remark  there  at  every  turn,  is  a  given 
convention  ^o  frankly  accepted  as  the 
formulated  opinion  of  mankmd  concern- 
ing the  subject  of  it.  To  dispute  it,  to 
advance  individual  notions  in  modifica- 
tion of  it,  is  clearly  regarded  as  more 


naif  than  even  courageous.  That ''  com- 
mon consent  of  mankind  "  which  certain 
moralists  make  the  arbiter  in  ethics  is  in 
France  applied  to  almost  every  conceiv- 
able act  of  man  with  an  elaborateness 
and  system  that  rival  those  of  the  Code 
Napoleon  itself.  Nowhere,  perhaps,  out- 
side the  precincts  of  the  Court  of  Castille, 
is  etiquette,  that  codified  system  of  man- 
ners, carried  so  far ;  nowhere  is  an  of- 
fence against  it  more  quickly  noticed. 
Violations  of  it  are  readily  excused  if 
justifiable ;  there  is  no  pedantry  ;  there 
is  even  a  special  interest  exhibited  in 
originalUi — a  word  which  it  is  significant 
that  we  have  to  render  by  eccentricity. 
But  violations  are  invariably  remarked 
and  the  proper  deduction  made  there- 
from. Nevertheless,  etiquette  itself  be- 
ing not  a  court  afllGdr  but  something 
thoroughly  understood  and  practised  by 
everybody,  French  manners  are  thereby 
saved  from  excess,  as  they  are  from  eveiy 
other  form  of  eccentricity.  They  strike 
one,  rather,  as  being  almost  business- 
like ;  at  any  rate  their  design  is  clearly 
to  remove  friction  as  well  as  to  decorate 
intercourse.  In  Peking,  doubtiess,  the 
French  manner  would  seem  meagre.  In 
Virginia,  "  before  the  war,"  the  French- 
man would  certainly  have  found  much  in 
that  courtiy  and  elaborate  bearing  of 
which  we  still  read  in  Southern  literature 
and  of  which  we  observe  the  majestic 
remains  whenever  a  Southern  orator  de- 
livers a  set  speech,  which  would  have 
seemed  to  him  Oriental  The  grandiose 
is  almost  never  to  be  encountered  in 
France— except  in  art  or  literature  where 
it  is  sought  of  set  purpose  and  expressly, 
as  who  i^ould  say  "  let  us  now  intone  in- 
stead of  simply  speaking."  On  the  other 
hand  the  sincerely  familiar  manner,  that 
manner  which  is  the  absolute  absence  of 
manner,  is  quite  as  imcommon.  Drop 
into  the  little  stu%  hall  in  the  Boule- 
vard des  Capucines  of  a  Thursday  even- 
ing, and  listen  to  one  of  M.  Francisque 
Sarcey's  charming  conferences  on  the 
stage,  on  poetry,  on  literature.  His 
manner  is  admirably  free  from  pose  of 
any  kind  ;  it  passes  in  Paris  for  the  man- 
ner suited  to  a  bonhomie  almost,  if  not 
quite,  bourgeoise.  It  is  familiar  in  a  sense 
unknown  to  our  lyceum ;  M.  Sarcey, 
who  is  in  the  first  place  seated,  stops 
over  a  citation  to  laugh  or  admire  with 
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his  auditors ;  occasionally  one  of  these  temper,  accustomed  to  perfect  facility 

hazards  a  suggestion  to  which  the  con-  and  adequacy  of  expression.     Similarly 

ferencier  bows  agreement  or  shrugs  dis-  with  slang.    French  argot  is  almost  a 

sent ;  one  is  almost  enfamUle.    But  the  language  by  itself.     Slang  as  we  compre- 

family  is  clearly  a  French  family.    There  hend  &e  term,  and  as  Walt  Whitman 

is  no  relaxation,  no  unbending,  no  flac-  eulogizes  and  employs  it — namely,  as  the 

cid  abandonment.     Of  familiarity  as  we  riotous  medium  of  the  under-languaged, 

understand  the  term  and  as  we  illus-  is  unknown.     One  may  in  a  week  hear 

trate  it  on  the  rostrum,  as  well  as  in  more  oaths  and  more  slang  of  the  coarse 

the  "back-store,"  there  is  none  at  alL  and  stupid  sort  in  Wall  Street,  at  the  sea- 

Quite  as  watchful  a  guard  is  kept  over  side,  in  the  hotel  corridors  and  street-cars 

the  moral  muscles  as  if  the  occasion  were  and  along  the  sidewalks  of  New  York 

a  whoUy  different  one    M.  Sarcey  and  and  Philadelphia,   say,   and  in  public 

his  auditors  are  as  much  on  "  dress-pa-  generally  among  us  than  in  the  length 

rade,"  as  we  sometimes  say  of  this  atti-  and  breadth  of  France  in  a  year.    There 

tude,  as  the  soldiers  at  a  Longchamps  re-  is  not  the  same  burlesque  of  "hearti- 

view.     They  have  simply,  morally  speak-  ness,"  the  same  slapping  on  the  back, 

ing,  learned  so  well  to  use  their  faculties  the  same  insistent  invitations  to  drink, 

by  the  habit  which  is  a  second  nature  the  same  hrutalite ;  in  fine  there  is  in- 

that  that  first  nature  which  as  Pascal  finitely  more  gentleness.     Their  occa- 

observed  (long  before  Mr.  Darwin)  is  sional  savagery  strikes  us  as  ineffective 

perhaps  only  a  first  habit,   seems  to  aud  amateur,  their  fury  seems  fustian, 

them  rudimentary  rather  than  specifi-  The  "  rapier-thrusts ''  of  sarcasm,  the 

cally  natural,  as  it  appears  to  us.     Sup-  kind  of  writing  and  talking  to  which 

pose — if  such  a  thing  can  be  supposed  some  of  our  newspapers   apply  their 

— ^M.   Sarcey  forming  one  of  l^e  late  most  eulogistic  epithet,  "  scathing,"  the 

Mr.  Beecher^s    audience  at   Plymouth  bitter  banter  to  which  not  a  few  of  the 

Church  on    a  Sunday  morning.     The  best  bred  of  our  young  girls  seem  just 

time,  the  place,  the  theme  are  sacred,  now  especially  addicted  would  excite 

but  he  would  be  certain  to  find  a  lack  amazement  in  France.    Persiflage,  there, 

of    correspondence  between    this  fact  is  never  personal  when  it  is  not  also 

and  the  manners  of  the  occasion — ^he  good-natured.    In  any  event  there  is 

would  be  sure  to  esteem  unfair  any  crit-  far  less  of  it  than  of  compliment ;  and 

icism  of  French  manners  as  excessive  this  compliment  is  less  factitious  than 

which  should  be  based  on  the  standard  are  our  personalities  of  the  uncompli- 

there  confronting  and  surrounding  him.  mentary  kind.     The  difference  shows  an 

He  would  be  sure,  on  the  other  hand,  important  temperamental  distinction  as 

to  find  excess  in  the  occasion's  absence  well  as  anything  can.     The  French  are 

of  tenue.    He  would  reflect :  "  Our  man-  as  inclined  to  the  amiable,  the  agreeable, 

ner  is  business-like  rather  than  Ital-  the  social,  the  impersonal  as  we  are  to 

ian,  it  is  direct  rather  than  rococo.    We  avoid  being  the  dupe  of  these  qualities ; 

are  familiar,  we  are  free,  we  are  frank,  perhaps  they  are  less  duped  than  we  are, 

we  are  gay ;  but  we  are  not  gay  like  and  at  any  rate  the  amount  of  fruitless 

that"  Mction  which  they  save  over  us  is  very 

Finally,  French  manners  are  gentle,  great.      Indeed  with   us  this    Mction 

A  certain  mildness  of  demeanor,  which  grows  by  natural  selection  ;  it  is  popular 

is  among  us  mainly  confined  to  such  in-  because,  conscious  of  immense  kindliness 

dividuals  as   do   not    fear  the   conse-  at  bottom  and  our  own  withers  being 

quences  of  failure  in  self-assertion,  is  for  the  moment  imwrung,  we  like  to  see 

everywhere    observable.      The   fiercely  the  galled  jade  wince.     The  Chamber  of 

mustachioed  concierge  shares  it  with  Deputies  is  sometimes  a  bear  garden, 

the  bland  academician.    It  is  the  rarest  and  the  air  is  thick  with  denunciation, 

imaginable  chance    to    hear  an    oath,  but  such  a  speech  as  Mr.  Blaine's  famous 

There  is  something  feeble  and  inefficient,  characterization  of  Mr.  Conkling  or  Mr. 

an  acknowledgment  of  inarticulateness,  Conkling's    of  Mr.    Curtis  was    never 

about   the  intenser  sort  of  expletives,  heard  there.  In  private  life  there  is  more 

which  are  wholly  foreign  to  the  French  refined  malice,  more  gayety,  and  more 
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gossip — if  possible — in  a  Paris  salon  In  this  country,  I  think,  we  are  less 
than  in  a  Fifth  Avenue  drawing-room  or  disposed  to  censoriousness.  At  any  rate 
on  a  Newport  piazza :  but  there  is  noth-  our  more  refined  spirits  are — ^from  the 
ing  of  what  we  have  come  to  know  as  various  reasons  which  spring  from  the 
personal  "rallying,"  and  the  gossip  is  American  differentiation  of  the  race, 
about  the  absent.  We  have  more  room,  and  more  equality. 
We,  on  the  other  hand,  are  all  familiar.  Our  manners  are  affected  by  our  greater 
Mr.  Arnold  reminds  us,  with  the  notion  amenity.  But  we  do  not  need  the  abun- 
of  "  hewing  Agag  in  pieces,"  and  our  un-  dant  testimony  of  the  daily  journals  to 
gentleness  of  manners  proceeds  largely  assure  us  how  thoroughly  personal  is, 
from  the  astonishing  way  in  which  this  in  general,  our  point  of  view,  how  in- 
Teutonic  and  Puritcm  passion  has  pene-  stinctive  is  our  protest  against  the  im- 
trated  our  very  nature.  How  English  personal  and  artistic  way  of  discussing 
literature  witnesses  this  from  the  time  and  deciding  any  serious  problem,  how 
of  Milton  to  the  very  latest  number  of  distrustful  we  are  of  the  earnestness  of 
the  Saturday  Review  we  all  know.  The  whatever  bears  no  personal  indorse- 
greatest  and  kindliest  natures  are  not  meni  ''It  makes  a  great  difference  to  a 
exempt  from  it  on  the  other  side  of  the  sentence,"  says  Emerson  somewhere, 
water.  Not  only  does  Macaulay  riot  in  ''whether  or  no  there  be  a  man  behind 
it,  but  such  a  good-natured  soul  as  Mr.  it."  That  is  our  universal  feeling.  It  is 
James  Yellowplush  indulges  in  many  a  impossible  to  conceive  the  serene  and 
swing  of  the  axe — when  i^ag  is  for  the  charitable  Emerson  finding  the  flaying  of 
moment  personated  by  Bulwer,  let  us  Marsyas  work  so  congenial  as  tobe  worthy 
say.  Not  only  is  the  hewing  done  with  his  best  and  most  vivacious  effort,  but  it 
the  grandiose  strokes  of  Carlylean  bru-  cannot  be  doubted  that  the  operation 
tality,  but  it  is  amiably  and  dexterously  would  awaken  his  interest  and,  if  neatly 
performed  by  the  advocate  par  excellence  performed,  win  his  approval  To  the  m  ost 
of  "  sweet  reasonableness  "  and  the  chief  malicious  Frenchman  on  the  other  hand, 
critic  of  the  custom,  Mr.  Matthew  Ar-  the  flaying  of  Marsyas  by  Apollo  would 
nold  himself.  Carlyle's  description  of  seem  a  work  of  supererogation.  Neither 
Mr.  Swinburne  as  "  sitting  in  a  sewer  in  Hterature  nor  in  life  does  he  practise 
and  adding  to  it "  differs  mainly  by  its  it.  "That  is  a  fine  legend,  a  most  sig- 
outrageousness  from  the  implacable  way  nificant  myth,"  he  woidd  remark  to  us, 
in  which  a  long  catalogue  of  isaints  and  "but  you  materialize  it  atrociously.  The 
sinners  is  subjected  at  the  hands  of  Mr.  only  part  of  it  with  which  we  are  di- 
Amold  to  an  illumination  as  indiscreet  rectly  and  actively  concerned  is  the  con- 
as  it  is  discriminating.  There  is  much  test— that  part  which  Baphael  painted 
discussion  as  to  whel^er  it  is  as  a  critic  with  a  real  personal  feeling,  as  you  may 
or  a  poet  that  he  will  appeal  to  "  the  see  in  the  Louvre.  The  consequences 
next  ages,"  but  there  is  a  side  of  his  ad-  to  incompetence  of  its  insolence  are,  as 
mirable  and  elevated  genius  in  virtue  of  he  has  conventionalized  them  in  the  Vat- 
which  it  is  not  difficult  occasionally  to  ican,  natural  and  necessary ;  they  foUow 
fancy  him  gracing  the  Pantheon  of  the  without  the  interposition  of  the  god,  who 
future  in  the  harmonious  guise  of  Apol-  was  bom  for  higher  things.  Agag  is 
lo  flaying  Marsyas.  No  Anglo-Saxon  sure  to  be  satisfactorily  hewn  in  pieces, 
would  wish  Mr.  Arnold  different^  but  it  and  the  work  is  accomplished  by  the 
is  worth  pointing  out  that  the  respect-  matter-of-course  operation  of  impersonal 
ably  sized  and  felicitously  executed  forces.  Individually  and  socially  we  are 
"Dunciad"  which  might  be  collected  only  concerned  with  recognizing  Agag 
from  his  works  is  incontestably  due  when  we  see  him  and  with  showing  our- 
to  the  personal  attitude,  the  personal  selves  superior  to  him.  He  is  so  Httle 
way  of  looking  at  many  questions  and  liked  among  us,  his  following  is  so  en- 
discussing  many  subjects.  His  gen-  tirely  inconsiderable  compared  with  that 
tleness  in  consequence  is  rather  ex-  he  can  boast  among  you  that  his  fate, 
press  than  ingrained  and  now  and  then  indeed,  is  sealed  from  the  beginning, 
has  something  feline  in  its  velvety  To  denounce  him  would  be  to  utter 
caress.  platitudes." 
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By  Arlo  Bates. 

[ABDM  WEST  threw  years,  and  the  wild  exhilaration  of  re- 
down  his  pen  and  ceiling  a  conditional  commission  had 
looked  about  his  at-  given  place  to  an  awful  feeling  of  de- 
tic  with  a  gloomy  face,  spairing  helplessness.  A  friend  who  had 
The  light  from  his  one  considerable  confidence  in  him,  and,  what 
window,  a  dormer,  was  more  to  the  purpose,  some  acquaint- 
facing  the  east,  was  ance  and  influence  in  theatrical  circles, 
toofsont  to  permit  his  had  persuaded  a  manager  to  promise  to 
writing  any  longer,  even  had  he  been  in  consider  an  extravaganza  from  the  pen 
the  mood ;  and  how  far  he  was  from  de-  of  the  would-be  playwright,  and  Barum 
siring  to  go  on  vnth  his  work  was  shown  felt  as  if  his  whole  future  depended  upon 
by  his  seizing  the  sheets  which  were  the  his  success. 

result  of  his  afternoon's  labor  and  an-  He  had  started  upon  his  task  with  the 

grily  tearing  them  into  bits.  utmost  hope  and  confidence.    He  had 

The  room  was  not  imlike  the  tradi-  for  a  couple  of  years  been  studying  stage 

tional  abode  of  that  melancholy  thing,  a  work,  vrriting  plays  that  nobody  would 

poor  devH  author.    The  roof  sloped  from  touch,  and  serving  that  dreary  appren- 

the  middle  of  the  ceiling  almost  to  the  ticeship  which  comes    before    literary 

floor — the  niche  of  the  dormer-vnndow  success,  but  which  is,  unhappily,  not  al- 

where  his  vrriting-table  stood  being  the  ways  followed  by  it.    He  had  pinned 

only  part  of  the  eastern  side  of  the  above  his  vmting-table  a  sentence  from 

chajnber  where  one  could  stand  upright.  "  Earl's  Dene,"  which  had  afforded  him 

In  the  comer  on  the  opposite  side  stood  a  sombre  support  often  enough :  "  The 

an  old-fashioned  high-posted  bedstead ;  only  road  to  the  skies,  Mademoiselle,  is  up 

a  bureau,  over  which  hung  a  tarnished  the  garret  stairs.    Mozart  climbed  them, 

mirror  of  antique  frame,  was  placed  op-  Moretti  climbed  them,   .   .   .   everybody 

posite  the  tall  stove,  in  which  was  care-  who  has  ever  done  anything  has  had  to 

fully  cherished  a  frugal  coal  fire ;  a  black  dimb  them  ;   and  you.  Mademoiselle, 

trunk  was  pushed    imder  the  eaves  ;  are  one  whose  duty  for  the  present  is  to 

while  some  pine  shelves  held  the  young  starve."    It  may  be  because  he  secretly 

man's  imimposing  library.    Both  carpet  felt  that  he  had  starved  long  enough,  or  it 

and  wall-paper  were  dingy  and  faded,  may  have  been  from  the  buoyant  hope 

and  in  the  darkening  winter  tvfdlight  patiietically  natural  to  youth,  that  West 

the  attic  was  gloomy  enough  to  depress  was  convinced  that  his  time  had  come ; 

the  spirits  of  one  in  a  far  more  cheerful  but  at  least  he  had  no  doubt  of  that  fact, 

frame  of  mind  than  that  in  which  West  When,  however,  he  sat  down  to  vmte, 

found  himself.  in  place  of  valuable  ideas  he  found  his 

Most  authors  are  too  imhappily  fa-  brain  teeming  with  the  notion  that  this 

miliar  vnth    the  fact  that  a  firn^nm^l  time  he  must  succeed ;  instead  of  a  plot, 

crisis  is  apt  to  be  so  desperately  unpro-  his  mind  spun  visions  of  coming  great- 

ductive  of  marketable  ideas  that  even  ness ;  and  in  place  of  elaborating  vntti- 

the  excitement  of  a  definite  order  is  cisms  his  thoughts  turned  alternately  to 

likely  at  such  a  time  to  beget  in  the  dismal  memories  and  yet  more  gloomy 

brain  rather  a  confused  sense  of  impo-  forebodings.     To-day  ended  a  week  of 

tence  than  a  creative  inspiration.     One  futile  endeavor,  and  the  unlucky  vmter 

must  be  well  seasoned  in  tiie  vicissitudes  was  forced  to  confess  to  himself  that,  so 

of  a  literary  career  to  be  able  to  do  his  far  from  being  farther  on  in  his  work 

best  under  the  combined  pressure  of  than  he  was  seven  days  earlier,  he  viras 

sore  need  and  the  necessity  of  seizing  at  where  he  set  out,  and  encumbered  vnth 

once  an  unusual  opportunity.    West  was  the  fatal  hindrance  of   a  self-distrust 

still  young  in  his  profession  as  well  as  in  which  benumbed  all  his  powers. 
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It  grew  quicklj  darker  as  he  brooded,  ing  could  possibly  interest  him  which 
the  brief  February  twilight  shooting  was  not  held  to  be  of  no  especial  mo- 
down  rapidly.  It  was  so  dark  when  at  ment  to  the  majoriiy.  Suddenly  he 
last  he  got  heavily  upon  his  feet  that  he  felt  that  little  thrill  with  which  a  man 
was  obUged  to  fumble  about  for  his  always  comes  upon  his  name  in  print 
shabby  hat  and  coat  in  the  shallow  closet  Among  a  lot  of  brief  jottings  was  the 
which  held  his  scant  wardrobe.  He  statement  that  a  man  in  Chicago  had 
muttered  to  himself  as  he  did  so  a  quo-  left  $200,000  to  Barum  West.  For  a 
tation  from  Octave  Feuillet.  He  could  moment  his  heart  seemed  to  stand  still, 
hardly  have  been  an  aspirant  for  literary  but  instantly  his  common-sense  reassert- 
honors  and  not  be  crammed  to  the  throi^  ed  itself  and  he  smiled  with  the  bitter  but 
with  quotations.  fleeting  cynicism  of  youth  at  the  impos- 

**  Ce  n'est  done  pas  un  vain  mot,  la  sibility  that  a  fortune  should  come  to 

faimf'^  he   said  cdoud,  with  so  much  him  by  any  lucky  throw  of  Fortune's 

bitterness  that  a  hearer,  had  there  been  dice.   The  name  was  sufficiently  uncom- 

one,  might  have  forgiven  his  sentimen-  mon,  however,  to  make  the  coincidence 

tality.     ''II  y  a  done  vraiment  une  ma-  striking,   and  what  artistic  youth,   so 

ladie  de  ce  nom4d"  placed,  with  his  wits  more  or  less  dis- 

He  went  down  the  three  flights  of  concerted  by  the  unevenness  of  Hfe, 
stairs  which  lay  between  his  chamber  could  fail  to  make  the  paragraph  the 
and  the  sordid  street,  taking  his  way  starting-point  for  a  thousand  dreams, 
to  a  cheap  restaurant,  which  his  soul  All  that  night,  when  he  should  have 
loathed,  but  to  which  the  narrowness  of  been  sleeping,  and  when  he  really  was 
his  purse  constrained  him.  The  wait-  under  the  influence  of  slumber,  Barum 
er  girls,  gossiping  together,  knew  his  West's  thoughts,  which  should  have 
shabby  figure  too  well  to  hasten  to  been  devising  stage  situations,  droU 
serve  him  with  any  alacrity  bom  of  ex-  dialogue,  and  popular  allusions,  occu- 
pectation  of  tips ;  but  one  of  them  came  pied  themselves  with  that  illusive  f  ort- 
to  stand,  leaning  by  one  hand  upon  the  une.  He  considered  what  he  would 
table,  while  he  studied  the  bill  of  fare  do,  how  he  would  enjoy  it,  what  de- 
in  a  vain  attempt  to  discover  some  dish  lights  he  would  purchase  and  what 
which  would  be  alike  satisfactory  to  his  miseries  escape.  £i  dreams  his  fancy 
appetite  and  his  finances.  There  were  wove  a  gorgeous  tissue  of  enchantment, 
stains  of  coffee  and  of  soup  upon  the  at  which  he  smiled  when  he  waked,  al- 
card,  which  gave  him  a  feeling  of  dis-  though  in  reahty  it  was  little  more  ex- 
gust  as  if  his  food  had  been  served  in  travagant  than  the  airy  fabric  of  his 
an  unwashed  dish ;  but  he  repressed  his  waking  fancies.  When  once  an  imagina- 
feelings  and  made  his  meagre  order,  tive  youth  gives  rein  to  his  fancy,  espe- 
The  damsel  filled  him  the  usual  glass  of  cially  if  hope  and  need  prick  the  tricky 
ice-water,  gave  him  an  evening  paper,  steed  forward,  there  is  no  telling  to  what 
and  betook  herself  to  cry  the  supper  he  lengths  the  race  run  may  not  stretch, 
had  called  for  into  the  mouth  of  a  rub-  West  certainly  did  not  believe  that  the 
ber  tube,  which  hung  flabbily  out  of  legacy  of  which  he  had  seen  mention 
the  waU.  West  could  hear  the  voice  of  was  really  intended  for  his  pocket,  and 
somebody  underground  repeating  the  yet  the  coincidence  of  the  name  seemed 
order,  and  he  was  peevishly  half  in-  to  him  so  good  proof  that  it  went  far 
clinel  to  fling  a  plate  at  the  head  of  a  toward  persuading  him  that  he  was  in 
man  at  the  next  table  on  the  supposition  truth  the  legatee.  For  the  rest,  he  per- 
that  that  individual  might  have  been  haps  not  unconsciously  himiored  a  little 
listening  to  this  double  disclosure  of  a  dream  which  at  least  amused  for  the 
the  straitness  of  diet  to  which  his  pov-  time  being  a  life  all  too  Httle  lightened 
erty  constrained  him.  by  frivolity  of  any  sort. 

He  tried  to  interest  himself  in  the  It  was  not  tmtil  the  following  evening 

paper  which  had  been  given  him.    He  that  it  occurred  to  West  that,  having  a 

picked  out  the  smallest  paragraphs  with  fortune  in  hand,  it  would  be  necessary 

a  feeling  of  being  so  much  at  variance  for  him  to  invest  it.    He  was  once  more 

with  the  world  in  general  that  noth-  at  the  eating-house,  which  to-night  he 
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regarded  with  less  bitterness  than  hith-  lose.     The  game  he  was  playing  inter- 

erto,  so  strong  was  the  effect  of  his  dream  ested  him  like  a  new  novel.    His  quick 

in  putting  him  in  better  temper  toward  imagination  had  taken  fire,  and  this  de- 

life  and  the  world.    As  he  scanned  the  feat  spurred  him  to  a  fresh  endeavor, 

paper  in  the  hope  that  he  might  come  He  felt  himself  in  honor  bound  to  re- 

upon  some  further  information  in  regard  gain  what  he  had  lost ;  and  this  evening 

to  Barum  West's  fortune,  his  eye  lighted  went  like  the  last,  in  complicated  and 

on  the  stock  reports,  and  with  a  sudden  decidedly  amateurish  efforts  to  bring  his 

sense  of  importance  he  reflected  that  imaginary  finances  into  a  satisfactory 

with  $200,000  to  take  care  of,  it  be-  condition.    The  writing  of  the  play  of 

hooved  him  to   furbish   up    whatever  which  he  was  to  read  the  skeleton  to  the 

knowledge  he  possessed  of  stocks.    The  manager  in  a  fortnight  advanced  not  at 

unintelligibility  of  the  stock  reports  was  aU.     He  took  his  pen  to  write,  and  laid 

sufficient  proof  that  he  had  litde  knowl-  it  down  to  refresh  his  memory  on  the 

•edge  to  furbish,  but  this  only  aroused  latest  quotation  on  some  stock  ;  he  tried 

his  combativeness,  and  made  him  deter-  to  \Aa£k  of  his  plot,  and  found  himself 

mined  to  learn.  reflecting  concerning  debenture  bonds 

When  he  left  the  restaurant  he  bought  and  second  mortgages,  with  the  vaguest 

a  paper  of  his  own,  and,  taking  it  to  his  possible  notion  of  what  either  might  be. 

room,  he  passed  the  evening  in  studying  The  strange  possession  which  a  vivid 

finance  as  represented  in  the  columns  of  fancy  may  take  of  a  lonely  and  imagina- 

the  daily  joumaL   There  was  something  tive  mind  is  a  phenomenon  not  unfkmil- 

amusing  or  pathetic  about  the  absorp-  iar  to  those  who  have  studied  the  Hves 

tion  with  which  he  gave  himself  to  the  of  men  of  fervid  temperament ;  and  the 

occupation  of  deciding  what  he  should  whim  to  which  West  now  gave  himself 

do  with  ^00,000  if  he  had  it.    He  re-  up  was  no  more  extravagant  than  many 

fleeted  smrewdly  that  it  were  wise  not  another  which  has  had  consequences  far 

to  invest  his  whole  capital  in  a  single  more  serious.    For  days  he  went  on,  be- 

stock,  and  he  tried  to  recall  whatever  he  coming  more  and  more  completely  en- 

hai  heard  of  the  relative  safety  of  differ-  grossed  by  the  folly  he  was  following, 

ent  classes  of  security.     He  guessed  at  His  writing-table  was  covered  with  pa- 

the  amount  of  commission  he  would  be  pers  upon  which  he  had  memoranda  of 

obliged  to  pay  a  broker,  his  guide  being  stocks,  of  sales,  of  investments,  calcula- 

a  confused  remembrance  that  in  a  play  tions  of  commissions,  and  all  the  rest 

he  had  heard  a  certain  rate  mentioned,  of  it.    He  even  thought  of  going  down 

He  carefully  tabulated  his  investments,  town  to  watch  the  bulletin  boards  at 

and  retired  at  length  the  possessor  of  some  broker's,  but  he  would  hardly  have 

an  income  of  something  over  $11,000,  been  the  fanciful  dreamer  he  was,  had 

all  commissions  having  been  paid.  he  not  shrunk  from  actually  coming  in 

It  was  perhaps  not  strange  that  contact  with  men  and  the  reality  of  the 
Barum  was  in  absolute  ignorance  of  the  business  at  which  he  played, 
fact,  since  the  vagaries  of  the  stock  mar-  For  a  week  this  absurdity  continued, 
ket  were  decidedly  outside  of  his  world,  Sometimes  West  gained  a  little  in  his 
but  the  truth  was  that  he  had  begun  to  visionary  speculations,  and  this  inspired 
manage  his  fancied  fortunes  on  a  falling  him  with  new  courage,  although  whether 
market  when  the  bears  were  raging  in  he  won  or  lost  he  was  still  possessed 
Wall  Street.  While  he  slept  that  night  with  the  fatal  gambling  mania.  His 
a  combination  was  being  completed  work  meanwhile  was  not  advancing.  It 
which  was  the  next  day  to  run  down  is  true  that  he  sat  for  hours  at  his  table 
twenty-five  per  cent,  the  conservative  nominaUy  at  work  upon  his  play,  but  he 
railroad  stock  in  which  West  had  felt  it  interrupted  himself  constantly  to  con- 
safe  to  put  half  his  fairy  gold.  When  sider  whether  there  were  not  some  way 
Barum  took  up  the  paper  at  the  restau-  of  recovering  the  money  he  had  lost, 
rant  on  the  the  third  evening  he  had  When  Saturday  night  came  he  looked 
lost  about  $40,000 :  a  fact  which  could  back  over  his  week  with  regret  and 
hardly  have  caused  him  more  chagrin  shame.  The  date  fixed  for  his  pre- 
had  he  really  possessed  the  money  to  senting  his  sketch  to  the  manager  was 
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now  only  eight  days  o£E^  and  he  was  destiny,  that  the  next  eyening  found 
practically  no  farther  advanced  in  his  West  with  the  Sunday  paper  spread  be- 
preparation  than  on  the  day  when  his  fore  him,  carefully  studying  the  finan- 
friend  brought  him  the  delightful  news  dal  article,  and  elaborating  his  plans 
that  that  elusiYe  personage  had  con-  for  a  grand  coup^  by  which  he  should 
sented  to  make  the  appointment.  He  regain  all  the  uiousands  he  had  lost 
had  wasted  the  past  week  in  a  foolish  He  had  become  very  canny  during  the 
day-dream,  as  profitless  as  it  was  ab-  week's  study  of  the  market  reports,  and 
surd.  Yet  he  smiled  to  himself  at  the  he  felt  this  Sunday  evening  all  the 
reflection  that  his  day-dream  had  at  pleasant  satisfaction  of  one  who,  out  of 
least  been  amusing.  It  had  been  like  sights  cunningly  devises  the  overthrow 
creating  a  story  or  the  plot  for  a  play ;  of  clever  enemies.  On  Monday  mom- 
and  with  a  characteristically  badielor  ing  he  would — ^in  imagination,  of  course 
thought,  he  added  to  himself  that  it  was  — go  into  the  field  vrith  a  shrewdly  de- 
at  least  less  dangerous  to  play  with  vis-  vised  scheme  of  buying  and  selling , 
ions  of  fortune  than  of  love,  and  quite  which  should  result  in  the  triumphant 
as  sensible.  re-establishment  of  his  financial  stand- 
He  could  not^  on  the  whole,  however,  ing.  When  one  is  dealing  with  life  in 
be  satisfied  wiih  the  result  of  his  week,  imagination  merely,  there  is,  of  course, 
and  he  determined  to  have  no  more  of  no  limit  to  the  extent  to  which  one  may 
this  folly.  He  must  set  to  work  in  ear-  make  himself  master  of  events,  and 
nest,  and  he  resented  the  consciousness  partly  from  a  keen  fancy,  partly  from 
which  forced  itself  upon  him  that  his  pure  rialvete.  West's  plan  involved  noth- 
lonely  life  and  imaginative  turn  made  ing  less  than  bulling  the  market  him- 
it  possible  for  him  to  fall  into  vagaries  self,  upon  his  visionary  capital,  now 
which  to  the  practical  common-sense  of  shrunken  to  some  $70,000. 
mankind  in  general  would  be  held  to  in-  All  day  Monday  West  vras  in  a  state 
dicate  anything  but  a  sound  mind.  He  of  excitement  absurd  when  one  consid- 
started  up  suddenly  and  gathered  all  ers  that  the  course  was  whoUy  fancy, 
the  papers  upon  which  were  recorded  When  a  drunkard  returns  to  his  cups 
his  unlucky  stock  transactions,  and  be-  he  is  notoriously  more  intemperate  than 
gan  to  thrust  them  into  the  stove.  He  before,  and  in  delivering  himself  up  for 
would  make  an  end  of  the  whole  foolish  a  second  time  to  the  intoxication  of  lus 
business.  And  yet,  so  far  from  entirely  vagaries  Barum  plunged  more  reck- 
buming  his  ships,  he  at  least  left  for  lessly  than  ever  into  its  extravagances, 
himself  a  little  boat  in  which  to  continue  On  Tuesday  he  was  once  more  to  be 
his  explorations  into  the  delusive  re-  rich,  and  then  he  would  speculate  no 
gions  of  financial  fairy-land,  since  he  more.  Safe  mortgages  and  government 
saved  the  one  slip  which  contained  the  bonds  should  suffice  him  as  investments, 
statement  of  the  present  condition  of  even  though  the  rate  of  interest  they 
his  much-diminished  fortune.  He  con-  paid  was  low.  He  would  not  again  ex- 
descended  to  the  weak,  but  eminently  pose  himself  to  the  chances  of  such  fe- 
human  trick  of  attempting  to  humbug  verish  excitement  as  that  in  which  he 
himself  in  regard  to  his  reasons  for  do-  had  spent  the  past  week.  So  real  had 
ing  so.  He  said  to  himself,  exactly  as  the  whole  business  become  to  him,  that 
if  he  were  explaining  to  another  person,  while  he  smiled  at  his  own  folly  as  he 
that  the  bit  of  paper  would  serve  as  took  up  the  Tuesday  evening  paper,  he 
a  warning  to  him,  should  he  ever  be  actually  felt  a  pang  of  disappointment 
,  tempted  to  indulge  in  so  idiotic  a  diver-  to  discover  that  his  imaginary  opera- 
sion  again ;  and  he  added,  as  if  to  quiet  tions  had  produced  no  e£fect  on  the 
the  least  suspicion  that  he  meant  to  use  stock  market.  So  far  from  rising, 
the  memorandum,  that  the  morrow  be-  stocks  had  that  day  gone  almost  out  of 
ing  Sunday  there  would  be  no  market  sight,  so  great  had  been  the  fall  in  the 
with  which  he  could  play.  price  of  securities  of  all  sorts.  A  feeling 
And  yet,  so  weak  is  human  resolution,  almost  of  despair  came  over  the  young 
such  a  rope  of  sand  is  it  to  fetter  the  re-  man  as  he  read.  He  had  gone  out  into 
sistless  progress  of  character  which  is  the  street  to  buy  the  earliest  edition 
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which  would  contain  the  account  of  the  patch  undiscolored ;  and  by  an  odd  co- 
sales  that  day,  and  as  he  walked  toward  incidence,  in  the  midst  of  this  spot  of 
his  attic  he  experienced  abnost  as  sharp  dingy  white  Barum  West  once  more 
a  pang  as  if  the  absolute  wreck  which  he  caught  sight  of  his  own  name.  The 
found  had  overtaken  his  imaginary  fort-  whimsical  fate  which  had  started  the 
une  had  befallen  a  genuine  bank-account,  fantastic  train  of  thought  in  his  mind 
That  unreasonable  youthful  disappoint-  ten  days  before  now  finished  its  work 
ment  which  arises  from  a  sense  of  fail-  by  a  paragraph  stating  that  the  will  by 
ure  per  se,  with  little  reference  to  the  which  $200,000  had  been  bequeathed  to 
real  importance  of  the  stake,  stung  him  Barum  West  by  Bichard  Granger,  of 
keenly ;  and  he  was  one  of  those  men  Chicago,  was  now  found  to  antedate  a 
who  cannot  but  confound  real  and  second  testament  by  which  the  money 
aesthetic  grievances.  ^as  left  to  Harvard  College. 

He  returned  to  his  attic  and  figured  Barum  West  went  home  with  the  light 

it  out.    He  was  absolutely  and  hope-  step  of  a  boy.    A  great  responsibihty 

lessly  ruined.       He  had  not  only  lost  seemed  suddenly  lifted  from  his  shoul- 

every  dollar  of  his  imaginary  fortune  ders.    The  capricious  fancy  which  had 

but  he  was— on  paper — some  seven  or  insisted  that  he  should  be  depressed  be- 

eight  hundred  dollars  in  debt  to  his  cause  he  had  lost  an  imaginary  fortune 

brokers  for    commissiona    He  was  so  had  apparently  been  willing  to  accept 

overwhelmed  by  this  catastrophe  that  he  the  fact  that  even  in  hypothesis  the  pos- 

sat  brooding  over  it  in  the  darkness  of  session  of  the  money  had  been  a  mis- 

the  February  twilight   and  gathering  take,  and  the  unlucky  speculator  was 

nighty  until  it  was  far  past  the  hour  formally  acquitted  at  the  bar  of  his  inner 

when  he  usually  took  his  apology  for  a  consciousness.    He  lit  his  lamp  and  his 

dinner.    He  was  not  without  a  sense  of  pipe,  seated  himseU  in  his  chintz-cov- 

humor  sufficiently  vivid  to  make  him  ered  rocking-chair,  with  his  heels  on  the 

laugh  at  himself,  and  mentally  mock  at  top  of  the  coal  stove,  and  ruminated, 

the  vexation  which  the  result  of  his  airy  He  reflected  upon  the  fact  that  it  was 

speculations  caused  him  ;  but  this  did  only  five  days  before  he  was  to  meet  the 

not  prevent  his  being  vexed  or  take  his  manager,  and  nothing  was  done  in  the 

thoughts    from  laborious    calculations  way  of  a  play  which  he  could  for  an 

how  a  different  result  might  have  been  instant  regard  as  at  all  satisfactory, 

reached.    He  went  off  to  dinner  at  last  "  Instead  of  writing  an  extravaganza,** 

with  a  sober  and  abstracted  mien,  or-  he  thought,  with  mingled  amusement 

dering  a  repast  even  more  economical  and  self-reproach,  "  I  have  been  living 

than  usual,  as  befitted  one  who  had  just  one." 

lost  his  whole  fortune  in  ill-starred  spec-  The  form  of  the  thought  struck  him 

ulation.  instantly.    His  feet  came  down  to  the 

It  was  his  custom  to  time  his  visit  to  floor  with  a  crash,  and  in  his  excitement 

the  restaurant  so  as  to  dine  before  the  his  pipe  went  smashing  down  beside 

crowd  of  customers  came  for  their  even-  them. 

ing  meaL    To-night,  however,  he  was  "  By  Jove ! "  he  cried  aloud,  "  I  have 

behind  them.     The  place  was  no  fuller  it !  '* 

than  he  usually  found  it,  but  it  bore  And  the  plot  of  the  extravaganza, 
signs  of  the  recent  crush.  The  cloth  of  which  everybody  will  remember  as  be- 
the  table  was  crumpled  and  soiled,  the  ing  so  successful  the  following  winter, 
glass  in  which  the  inevitable  ice-water  ''  A  Speculator  in  Air,"  and  which  set 
was  poured  was  yet  warm  from  being  Barum  West  on  his  feet  financially,  was 
washed,  while  the  evening  paper  the  only  a  properly  modified  version  of  the 
waiter  gave  him  was  adorned  with  an  vagaries  in  which  the  author  had  in- 
irregular  stain  of  coffee.  In  the  midst  dulged  in  the  handling  and  the  losing 
of  the  brown  blotch  of  this  stain  was  a  of  his  imaginary  fortune. 
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MOBE    RANDOM    MEMORIES. 


By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 


■NSTBtTHER  is  a 
n  place  sacred  to  the 
I  Muse ;  she  inspired 
I  (really  to  a  consid' 
I  erable  extent)  Ten- 
I  nant's  vernacular 
im  Anst'er  Ihir; 
I  and  I  have  there 
I  waited  on  her  my- 
self with  much  devotion.  This  was 
when  I  oame  as  a  young  man  to  glean 
engineering  experience  from  the  build- 
ing of  the  breakwater.  What  I  glean- 
ed, Z  am  sure  I  do  not  know ;  but 
indeed  I  had  already  my  own  private 
determination  to  be  an  author ;  I  loved 
the  fat  of  words  and  the  appearances 
of  life ;  and  travellers,  and  headers,  and 
rabble,  and  polished  ashlar,  and  pierres 
perdues,  and  even  the  thrilling  ques- 
tion of  the  string-course,  interested  me 
only  (if  they  interested  me  at  all)  as 
properties  for  some  possible  romance 
or  as  words  to  add  to  my  vocabulary. 
To  grow  a  little  catholic  is  the  com- 
pensation of  years;  youth  is  one-eyed; 
and  in  those  days,  though  I  haunt- 
ed the  breakwater  by  day,  and  even 
loved  the  place  for  the  sake  of  the  sun- 
shine, the  thrilling  sea-side  air,  the  wash 
of  waves  on  the  sea-face,  the  green  glim- 
mer of  the  divers'  helmets  far  below, 
and  the  mosical  chinking  of  the  masons, 


my  one  genuine  preKfCCiq>ation  lay  else- 
where, and  my  only  industiy  was  in  the 
hours  when  I  was  not  on  duty.  I 
lodged  with  a  certain  Bailie  Brown,  a 
carpenter  by  trade ;  and  there  as  soon  as 
dinner  was  despatched,  in  a  chamber 
scented  with  dry  rose-leaves,  drew  in  ■ 
my  chair  to  the  table  and  proceeded  to 
pour  forth  literature,  at  such  a  speed 
and  vrith  such  intimations  of  early  death 
and  immortality,  as  I  now  look  back 
upon  with  wonder.  Then  it  was  that  I 
wrote  Voces  Fidelium,  a  series  of  dram- 
atic monologues  in  verse ;  then  that  I 
indited  the  bulk  of  a  covenanting  novel 
— like  so  many  others,  never  finished. 
Late  I  sat  into  the  night,  toiling  (as  I 
thought)  under  the  very  dart  of  death, 
toiling  to  leave  a  memoir  behind  me. 
I  feel  moved  to  thrust  aside  the  curtain 
of  the  years,  to  hail  that  poor  feverish 
idiot,  to  bid  him  go  to  bed  and  clap 
Voces  Fidelium  on  the  fire  before  he 
goes ;  80  clear  does  he  appear  before 
me,  sitting  there  between  his  candles 
in  the  rose-scented  room  and  the  late 
night ;  so  ridiculous  a  picture  (to  my 
elderly  wisdom)  does  the  fool  present  I 
But  he  was  driven  to  his  bed  at  last 
without  miraculous  intervention  ;  aud 
the  manner  of  his  driving  sets  the  last 
touch  upon  this  eminently  youthful  busi- 
ness.    The  weather  was  then  so  warm 
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that  I  must  keep  the  windows  open ;  the  crowds  to  a  review — or,  as  when  bees 
night  without  was  populous  with  moths,  have  swarmed,  the  ground  is  horrible 
As  the  late  darkness  deepened,  my  liter-  with  lumps  and  clusters  ;  and  a  strange 
ary  tapers  beaconed  forth  more  bright-  sight,  and  a  beautiful,  to  see  the  fleet 
ly ;  thicker  and  thicker  came  the  dusty  put  silently  out  against  a  rising  moon, 
night-fliers,  to  gyrate  for  one  brilliant  the  sea-line  rough  as  a  wood  with  sails, 
instant  round  t£e  flame  and  fall  in  ago-  and  ever  and  again  and  one  after  another, 
nies  upon  my  paper.  Flesh  and  blood  a  boat  flitting  swiftly  by  the  silver  disk, 
could  not  endure  the  spectacle ;  to  capt-  This  mass  of  flshers,  this  great  fleet  of 
ure  immortality  was  doubtless  a  noble  boats,  is  out  of  all  proportion  to  the 
enterprise,  but  not  to  capture  it  at  such  town  itself ;  and  the  oars  are  manned  and 
a  cost  of  suffering ;  and  out  would  go  the  nets  hauled  by  immigrants  from  the 
the  candles,  and  off  would  I  go  to  bed  Long  Island  (as  we  call  the  outer  Heb- 
in  the  darkness,  raging  to  think  that  the  rides),  who  come  for  that  season  only 
blow  might  fall  on  the  morrow,  and  anddepart  again,  if  "the  take  "be  poor, 
there  was  Voces  Fidelium  still  incom-  leaving  debts  behind  them.  In  a  bad 
plete.  Well,  the  moths  are  all  gone,  year,  the  end  of  the  herring  fishery  is 
and  Voces  Fidelium  along  with  l^em;  therefore  an  exciting  time;  flghts  are 
only  the  fool  is  still  on  h^d  and  prac-  common,  riots  often  possible ;  an  apple 
tises  new  follies.  knocked  from  a  child's  hand  was  once 
Only  one  thing  in  connection  with  the  the  signal  for  something  like  a  war ; 
harbor  tempted  me ;  and  that  was  the  and  even  when  I  was  there,  a  gunboat 
diving,  an  experience  I  burned  to  taste  lay  in  the  bay  to  assist  the  authorities, 
of.  But  this  was  not  to  be,  at  least  in  To  contrary  interests,  it  should  be  ob- 
Anstruther ;  and  the  subject  involves  a  served,  the  curse  of  Babel  is  here  added ; 
change  of  scene  to  the  sub-arctic  town  the  Lews  men  are  Gkielic  speakers, 
of  Wick.  You  can  never  have  dwelt  in  Caithness  has  adopted  English  ;  an  odd 
a  country  more  unsightly  than  that  part  circumstance,  if  you  reflect  that  both 
of  Caithness,  the  la^d  faintly  swelling,  must  be  largely  Norsemen  by  descent 
faintly  falling,  not  a  tree,  not  a  hedgerow,  I  remember  seeing  one  of  the  strong- 
the  fields  divided  by  single  slate  stones  est  instances  of  this  division  :  a  thing 
set  upon  their  edge,  the  wind  always  like  a  Punch-and-Judy  box  erected  on 
singing  in  your  ears  and  (down  the  long  the  flat  grave-stones  of  the  churchyard ; 
road  that  led  nowhere)  thrumming  in  from  the  hutch  or  proscenium — ^I  know 
the  telegraph  wires.  Only  as  you  ap-  not  what  to  call  it---an  eldritch  looking 
proached  the  coast,  was  there  anything  preacher  laying  down  the  law  in  Gk^Uc 
to  stir  the  heart.  The  plateau  broke  about  some  one  of  the  name  of  Fowl, 
down  to  the  North  Sea  in  formidable  whom  I  at  last  divined  to  be  the  apostle 
cli£&,  the  tall  out-stacks  rose  like  pillars  to  the  gentiles ;  a  large  congregation  of 
ringed  about  with  surf,  the  coves  were  the  Lews  men  very  devoutly  listening ; 
over-brimmed  with  clamorous  froth,  the  and  on  the  outskirts  of  the  crowd,  some 
sea-birds  screamed,  the  wind  sang  in  of  the  town's  children  (to  whom  the 
the  thyme  on  the  cliff's  edge ;  here  and  whole  affidr  was  Ghreek  and  Hebrew) 
there,  small  ancient  castles  toppled  on  profanely  playing  tigg.  The  same  de- 
the  brim  ;  here  and  there,  it  was  pos-  scent,  the  same  country,  the  same  narrow 
sible  to  dip  into  a  dell  of  shelter,  where  sect  of  the  same  religion,  and  all  these 
you  might  lie  and  tell  yourself  you  were  bonds  made  very  largely  nugatory  by  an 
a  little  warm,  and  hear  (near  at  hand)  accidental  difference  of  dialect ! 
the  whin-pods  bursting  in  the  afternoon  Into  the  bay  of  Wick  stretched  the 
Sim,  and  (further  off)  the  rumor  of  the  dark  length  of  the  unfinished  break- 
turbulent  sea.  As  for  Wick  itself,  it  is  water,  in  its  cage  of  open  staging ;  the 
one  of  the  meanest  of  man's  towns,  and  travellers  (like  frames  of  churches)  over- 
situate  certainly  on  the  baldest  of  €k>d's  plumbing  all ;  and  away  at  the  extreme 
bays.  It  lives  for  herring,  and  a  strange  end,  the  divers  toiling  unseen  on  the 
sight  it  is  to  see  (of  an  afternoon)  the  foundation.  On  a  platform  of  loose 
heights  of  Pulteney  blackened  by  sea-  planks,  the  assistants  turned  their  air- 
ward-looking  fishers,  as  when    a   city  mills ;  a  stone  might  be  swinging  be- 
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tween  wind  and  water ;  undemeatli  the  and  delicious.    Thirty  rounds  lower,  I 

swell  ran  gajl j ;  and  from  time  to  time,  stepped  o£f  on  the  pierrea  perdues  of  the 

a  mailed  dragon  with  a  window  glass  foundation  ;    a  dumb  helmeted  figure 

snout    came    dripping  up  the  ladder,  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  made  a  gest- 

Youtii  is  a  blessed  season  after  all ;  my  ure  (as  I  read  it)  of  encouragement ; 

stay  at  Wick  was  in  the  year  of  Voces  and  looking  in  at  the  creature's  window, 

Fidelium  and  ilie  rose-leaf  room  at  Bai-  I  beheld  me  face  of  Bain.     There  we 

Ue  Brown's  ;  and  already  I  did  not  care  were,  hand  to  hand  and  (when  it  pleased 

two  straws  for  literary  glory.    Posthu-  us)  eye  to  eye ;  and  either  might  have 

mous  ambition  perhaps  requires  an  at-  burst  himself  with  shouting,  and  not  a 

mosphere  of  roses ;  and  the  more  rugged  whisper  come  to  his  companion's  hear- 

excitant  of  Wick  east  winds  had  made  ing.     Each,  in  his  own  little  world  of 

another  boy  of  me.     To  go  down  in  air,  stood  incommunicably  separate. 

ike  dress,  that  was  my  absorbing  fancy ;  Bob  had  told  me  ere  this  a  little  tale, 

and  with  the  countenance  of  a  certain  a  five  minutes'  drama  at  the  bottom  of 

handsome  scamp  of  a  diver.  Bob  Bain  the  sea,  which  at  that  moment  possibly 

by  name,  I  gratified  the  whim.  shot  across  my  mind.     He  was  down 

It  was  gray,  harsh,  easterly  weather,  with  another,  settHng  a  stone  of  the  sea- 
the  sweU  ran  pretty  high,  and  out  in  walL  They  had  it  well  adjusted.  Bob 
the  open  there  were  "  skipper's  daugh-  gave  the  signal,  the  scissors  were  slipped, 
ters,"  when  I  found  myself  at  last  on  the  the  stone  set  home  ;  and  it  was  time  to 
diver's  platform,  twenty  pounds  of  lead  turn  to  something  else.  But  still  his 
upon  each  foot  and  my  whole  person  companion  remained  bowed  over  the 
swollen  with  ply  and  ply  of  woollen  block  like  a  mourner  on  a  tomb,  or 
underclothing.  One  moment,  the  salt  only  raised  himself  to  make  absurd 
wind  was  whistling  round  my  night-  contortions  and  mysterious  signs  un- 
capped head ;  the  next,  I  was  cru^ed  known  to  the  vocabulary  of  the  diver, 
almost  double  under  the  weight  of  the  There,  then,  these  two  stood  for  awhile, 
helmet.  As  that  intolerable  burthen  like  the  dead  and  the  living ;  till  there 
was  laid  upon  me,  I  could  have  found  flashed  a  fortunate  thought  into  Bob's 
it  in  my  hc^  (only  for  shame's  sake)  to  mind,  and  he  stooped,  peered  through 
cry  off  from  the  whole  enteiprise.  But  the  window  of  that  other  world,  and 
it  was  too  late.  The  attendants  began  beheld  the  face  of  its  iiJiabitant  wet 
to  turn  the  hurdy-gurdy  and  the  air  to  with  streaming  tears.  Ah !  the  man 
whistle  through  the  tube;  some  one  was  in  pain!  And  Bob  glancing  down- 
screwed  in  the  barred  window  of  the  ward,  saw  what  was  the  trouble:  the 
vizor ;  and  I  was  cut  off  in  a  moment  block  had  been  lowered  on  the  foot  of 
from  my  fellow-men ;  standing  there  in  that  unf ortimate — ^he  was  caught  alive 
their  midst,  but  quite  divorced  from  in-  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea  under  fifteen 
tercourse  :  a  creature  deaf  and  dumb,  tons  of  rock. 

pathetically  looking  forth  upon  them  That  two  men  should  handle  a  stone 
from  a  climate  of  his  own.  Except  that  so  heavy,  even  swinging  in  tiie  scissors, 
I  could  move  and  feel,  I  was  like  a  man  may  appear  strange  to  the  inexpert 
fallen  in  a  catalepsy.  But  time  was  These  must  bear  in  mind  the  great  den- 
scarce  given  me  to  realize  my  isolation  ;  sity  of  the  water  of  the  sea,  and  the  sur- 
the  weights  were  hung  upon  my  back  prising  results  of  transplantation  to  that 
and  breast,  the  signal  rope  was  thrust  medium.  To  understand  a  little  what 
into  my  unresisting  hand ;  and  setting  these  are,  and  how  a  man's  weight,  so 
a  twenty-pound  foot  upon  the  ladder,  I  far  from  being  an  encumbrance,  is  the 
began  ponderously  to  descend.  very  ground  of  his  agility,  was  the  chief 

Some  twenty  rounds  below  the  plat-  lesson    of   my    submarine    experience, 

form,  twilight  fell.    Looking  up,  I  saw  The  knowledge  came  upon  me  by  de- 

a  low  green  heaven  mottled  with  vanish-  grees.    As  I  began  to  go  forward  with 

ing  bells  of  white  ;  looking  around,  ex-  the  hand  of  my  estranged  companion, 

cept  for  the  weedy  spokes  and  shafts  of  a  world  of  tumbled  stones  was  visible, 

the  ladder,  nothing  but  a  green  gloam-  pillared  with  the  weedy  uprights  of  the 

ing,  somewhat  opaque  but  very  restful  staging  :  overhead,  a  mA  roof  ol  green: 
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a  little  in  front,  the  sea-wall,  like  an  on-  fine,  dizzy,  muddle-headed  joy  in  my 
finished  rampart.  And  presently,  in  our  surroundings,  and  longed,  and  tried, 
upward  progress.  Bob  motioned  me  to  and  always  failed,  to  lay  hands  on  the 
leap  upon  a  stone ;  I  looked  to  see  if  he  fish  that  darted  here  and  there  about 
were  possibly  in  earnest,  and  he  only  me,  swift  as  humming-birds — ^yetlfancy 
signed  to  me  the  more  imperiously.  I  was  rather  relieved  than  otherwise 
Now  the  block  stood  six  feet  high ;  it  when  Bain  brought  me  back  to  the  lad- 
would  have  been  quite  a  leap  to  me  un-  der  and  signed  to  me  to  mount.  And 
encumbered ;  with  the  breast  and  back  there  was  one  more  experience  before 
weights,  and  the  twenty  pounds  upon  me  even  then.  Of  a  sudden,  my  ascend- 
each  foot,  and  the  staggering  load  of  the  ing  head  passed  into  the  trough  of  a 
helmet,  the  thing  was  out  of  reason.  I  swelL  Out  of  the  green,  I  shot  at  once 
laughed  alou4  in  my  tomb  ;  and  to  into  a  gloiy  of  rosy,  almost  of  sanguine 
prove  to  Bob  how  far  he  was  astray,  light — the  multitudinous  seas  incama- 
I  gave  a  little  impulse  from  my  toes,  dmed,  the  heaven  above  a  vault  of  crim- 
Up  I  soared  like  a  bird,  my  companion  son.  And  then  the  glory  faded  into  the 
soaring  at  my  side.  As  high  as  to  the  hard,  ugly  daylight  of  a  Caithness  au- 
stone,  and  then  higher,  I  pursued  my  im-  tumn,  with  a  low  sky,  a  gray  sea,  and  a 
potent  and  empty  flight.    Even  when  whistling  wind. 

the  strong  arm  of  Bob  had  checked  my  Bob  Bain  had  five  shillings  for  his 

shoulders,  my  heels  continued  their  as-  trouble,  and  I  had  done  what  I  desired, 

cent ;  so  that  I  blew  out  sideways  like  It  was  one  of  the  best  things  I  got  from 

an  autumn  leaf,  and  must  be  hauled  in,  my  education  as  an  engineer :  of  which 

hand  over  hand,  as  sailors  haul  in  the  however,  as  a  way  of  life,  I  wish  to  speak 

slack  of  a  sail,  and  propped  upon  my  with  sympathy.    It  takes  a  man  into 

feet  again  like  an  intoxicated  sparrow,  the  open  air;  it  keeps  him  hanging 

Tet  a  little  higher  on  the  foundation,  about  harbor-sides,  which  is  the  rich- 

and  we  began  to  be  affected  by  the  bot-  est  form  of  idling ;  it  carries  him  to 

torn  of  the  swell,  running  there  like  a  wHd  islands ;  it  gives  him  a  taste  of  the 

strong  breeze  of  wind.     Or  so  I  must  genial  dangers  of  the  sea ;  it  supplies 

suppose ;  for,  safe  in  my  cushion  of  air,  him   with  dexterities    to    exercise ;    it 

I  was  conscious  of  no  impact ;    only  makes   demands   upon   his   ingenuity ; 

swayed  idly  like  a  weed,  and  was  now  it  wiU  go  far  to  cure  him  of  any  taste 

borne  helplessly  abroad,  and  now  swiftly  (if  ever  he  had  one)  for  the  miserable 

— and  yet  with  dream-like  gentleness —  life  of  cities.     And  when  it  has  done  so, 

impelled  against  my  guide.     So  does  a  it  carries  him  back  and  shuts  him  in  an 

child's  balloon  divagate  upon  the  cur-  office  I    From  the  roaring  skerry  and 

rents  of  the  air,  and  touch  and  slide  off  the  wet  thwart  of  the  tossing  boat,  he 

again  from  every  obstacle.     So  must  passes  to  the  stool  and  desk  ;  and  with 

h^ve  ineffectually  swung,   so   resented  a  memoiy  fuU  of  ships,  and  seas,  and 

their  inefficiency,  those  '*  light  crowds  "  perilous    headlands,   and    the    shining 

that  followed  the  Star  of  Hades  and  ut-  pharos,  he  must  apply  his  long-sighted 

tered  "  exiguous  voices"  in  the  land  be-  eyes  to  the  petty  niceties  of  drawing, 

yond  Cocytus.  or  measure  his  inaccurate  mind  witii 

There  was  something  strangely  exas-  several    pages   of  consecutive    figures, 

perating,  as  well  as  stiungely  wearying,  He  is  a  wise  youth,  to  be  sure,  who 

in  these  imcommanded  evolutions.    It  can  balance  one  part  of  genuine  life 

is  bitter  to  return  to  infancy,  to  be  sup-  against  two  parts  of  drudgery  between 

ported,  and  directed,  and  perpetually  four  walls,  and  for  the  sake  of  the  one, 

set  upon  your  feet,   by  the  hand  of  manfully  accept  the  other, 

someone  eke.     The  air  besides,  as  it  is  Wick  was  scarce  an  eligible  place  of 

supplied  to  you  by  the  busy  millers  on  stay.     But  how  much  better  it  was  to 

the  platform,  closes  the  eustachian  tubes  hang  in  the  cold  wind  upon  the  pier, 

and  keeps  the  neophyte  perpetually  swal-  to  go  down  with  Bob  Bain  among  the 

lowing,  till  his  throat  is  grown  so  dry  roots  of  the  staging,  to  be  all  day  in  a 

that  he  can  swallow  no  longer.    And  boat  coiling  a  wet  rope  and  shouting 

for  all  these  reasons — although  I  had  a  orders — not  always  very  wise — than  to 
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be  warm  and  diy,  and  dull,  and  dead-  gil's  tomb — two  little  dark-eyed,  white- 
alive,  in  the  most  comfortable  office,  toothed  Italian  vagabonds,  of  twelve  to 
And  Wick  itself  had  in  those  days  a  fourteen  years  of  age,  one  vdth  a  hurdy- 
note  of  originality.  It  may  have  still,  gurdy,  the  other  with  a  cage  of  white 
but  I  misdoubt  it  much.  The  old  minis-  mice.  The  coach  passed  on,  and  their 
ter  of  Keiss  would  not  preach,  in  these  small  Italian  chatter  died  in  the  distance ; 
degenerate  times,  for  an  hour  and  a  half  and  I  was  left  to  marvel  how  they  had 
upon  the  clock.  The  gipsies  must  be  wandered  into  that  country,  and  how 
gone  from  their  cavern  ;  where  you  they  fared  in  it,  and  what  they  thought 
might  see,  from  the  mouth,  the  women  of  it,  and  when  (if  ever)  they  should  see 
tending  their  £bre,  like  Meg  Merrilies,  again  the  silver  wind-breaks  run  among 
and  the  men  sleeping  off  their  coarse  the  olives,  and  the  stone  pine  stand 
potations ;  and  where  in  winter  gales,  guard  upon  Etruscan  sepulclures. 
the  surf  would  beleaguer,  them  closely.  Upon  any  American,  the  strangeness 
bursting  in  their  very  door.  A  traveller  of  this  incident  is  somewhat  lost.  For 
to-day  upon  the  Thurso  coach  would  as  far  back  as  he  goes  in  his  ovm  land, 
scarce  observe  a  little  cloud  of  smoke  he  will  find  some  sdien  camping  there  ; 
among  the  moorlands,  and  be  told,  the  Cornish  miner,  the  French  or  Mexi- 
quite  openly,  it  marked  a  private  stilL  can  half-blood,  the  negro  in  the  South, 
He  would  not  indeed  make  that  journey,  these  are  deep  in  the  woods  and  far 
for  there  is  now  no  Thurso  coacL  And  among  the  fbountains.  But  in  an  old, 
even  if  he  could,  one  little  thing  that  cold  and  rugged  country  such  as  mine, 
happened  to  me  could  never  happen  to  the  days  of  immigration  are  long  at  an 
him,  or  not  with  the  same  trenchfuicy  of  end ;  and  away  up  there,  whidi  was  at 
contrast.  that  time  far  beyond  the  northernmost 
We  had  been  upon  the  road  all  even-  extreme  of  railways,  hard  upon  the 
ing ;  the  coach  top  was  crowded  vnth  shore  of  that  ill-omened  strait  of  whirl- 
Lews  fishers  going  home,  scarce  any-  pools,  in  a  land  of  moors  where  no 
thing  but  Gktelic  had  sounded  in  my  stranger  came,  unless  it  should  be  a 
ears  ;  and  our  way  had  lain  through-  sportsman  to  shoot  grouse  or  an  anti- 
out  over  a  moorish  country  veiy  northern  quary  to  decipher  runes,  the  presence 
to  behold.  Latish  at  night,  though  it  of  these  small  pedestrians  struck  the 
was  stiU  broad  day  in  our  subarctic  mind  as  though  a  bird-of-paradise  had 
latitude,  we  came  dovm  upon  the  shores  risen  from  the  heather  or  an  albatross 
of  the  roaring  Pentland  Firth,  that  come  fishing  in  the  bay  of  Wick.  They 
grave  of  mariners ;  on  one  hand,  the  were  as  strange  to  their  surroundings 
diffe  of  Dunnet  Head  ran  seaward  ;  in  as  my  lordly  evangelist  or  the  old  Span- 
front  was  tiie  little  bare,  white  town  of  ish  grandee  on  &e  Fair  Isle.  Years 
Castleton,  its  streets  full  of  blowing  after,  I  read  in  the  papers  that  some  de- 
sand  ;  nothing  beyond,  but  the  North  faulting  banker  had  been  picked  up  by 
Islands,  the  great  deep,  and  the  peren-  a  yacht  upon  the  coast  of  Wales ;  the 
nial  ice-fields  of  the  Pole.  And  here,  in  two  vagabonds  of  Castleton  (I  know  not 
the  last  imaginable  place,  there  sprang  why)  rose  instantly  before  my  fancy ; 
up  young  outlandish  voices  and  a  chat-  and  that  same  night  I  had  made  the 
ter  of  some  foreign  speech  ;  and  I  saw,  framework  of  a  blood-and-thunder  tale, 
pursuing  the  coach  with  its  load  of  which  perhaps  the  reader  may  have 
Hebridean  fishers — as  they  had  pursued  dipped  through  imder  the  name  of  The 
vetturini  up  the  passes  of  the  Apennines  Pavilion  on  the  Links,  But  how  far 
or  perhaps  along  the  grotto  under  Yir-  more  picturesque  is  the  plain  fact  I 
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WINTER  IN  THE  ADIRONDACKS. 

By  Hamilton  IVrigbt  Mabie. 

HE  easy  self-confi-  along  other  lines  can  well  a£ford  to  leave 
dence  and  unaffect-  untouched  on  some  principle  of  selec- 
ed  air  of  superiority  tion,  but  that  it  is  elemental  and  essen- 
which  the  woods-  tial ;  that  no  man  is  really  trained  with- 
man  always  wears  in  out  it.  It  is  a  kind  of  knowledge  which 
his  intercourse  with  does  not  go  to  the  making  of  special 
persons  less  f  ortu-  skills  and  dexterities,  but  to  the  making 
nate  in  early  sur-  of  a  man.  To  be  without  it  is  not  to 
roundings  and  know  how  to  use  the  eye  and  the  hand, 
training  is  not  without  substantial  basis  not  to  know  how  to  form  instantly  a 
in  fact ;  knowledge  of  nature  acquired  at  general  impression  from  the  reports 
fLrsthand,andmastery  of  theartsandre-  of  aU  the  senses,  and  to  focus  every 
sources  of  out-of-door  life  confer  a  dis-  power  of  body  and  mind  in  a  swift 
tinction  which,  although  not  academic,  is  and  unerring  decision.  To  be  without 
much  more  readily  recognized  and  much  this  knowledge  is  to  be  a  stranger  in 
more  immediately  available.  Theeduca-  one's  ancestral  home  and  to  miss  the 
tion  which  familiarity  with  the  woods  imfailing  joy  of  intimacy  with  one's 
confers  is  distinctly  fimdamental ;  and  mother.  It  is  to  lose  one  of  the  finest 
he  who  possesses  it  may  justly  challenge  results  of  that  long  and  painful  process 
every  comer  to  disclose  a  kindred  train-  of  education  which  we  call  heredity  :  for 
ing  or  acknowledge  his  inferiority.  The  no  person  of  imagination  ever  fails  to 
wise  man  who  finds  himself  in  this  di-  recognize  in  the  spell  which  the  woods 
lemma  wiU  frankly  confess  his  lack  of  throw  over  him  the  subtile  potency  of 
early  advantages,  and  promptly  begin  to  centuries  of  earlier  and  more  intimate 
supply  his  defective  education  by  the  association  between  man  and  the  forest, 
use  of  such  powers  of  observation  and  It  is  such  a  great  piece  of  good  fortune 
imitation  as  nature  has  given  him.  In  to  have  had  a  sound,  healthy,  vigorous, 
this  endeavor  he  wiU  feel  the  spur  of  a  barbarian  ancestry  that  one  ought  to 
certain  sense  of  humiliation :  no  sensi-  revive  and  conserve  those  normal  in- 
tive  man  ever  walks  through  the  woods  stincts  which  long  identification  with 
vnthout  feeling  that  every  tree  ought  to  forest  life  developed-  Out  of  the  woods 
be  familiar  to  him,  and  that  every  soimd  we  came,  and  to  the  woods  we  must  re- 
ought  instantly  to  suggest  to  his  mind  turn,  at  frequent  intervals,  if  we  would 
the  form  and  habit  of  life  from  which  it  redeem  ourselves  from  the  vanities  of 
issues.  There  is  always  in  the  con-  civilization.  Emerson  says  somewhere 
sciousness  of  such  a  man  an  instinctive  that  the  defect  in  Webster  was  his  ina- 
recognition  that  this  knowledge  from  bility  to  go  behind  the  Constitution  : 
which  he  is  debarred  is  not  a  depart-  the  social  order  as  he  found  it  was 
ment  of  science,  which  one  educated  to  him,  as  to  Burke,  a  finality.     Every 
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rigorous  life  needs  a  retreat  ajid  a  pl&y-  man,  but  a  retreat  from  him ;  none  of 

ground  outside  the  bousds  of  organized  his  institutions  control  or  pervade  her." 

society,  a  place  where  no  images  of  the  Those  who   feel  the  friction  of    the 

god  Terminus  are  ever  set  up.     Fortu-  game  laws  will  probably  dissent  from 

nately,  the  advance  of  civilization  has  not  the    statement   that    the   Adirondacke 

yetdeBtroyedtheseplacesofantiquesim-  supply  one  of  these  play-grounds  for 

plicity  and  manliness.     Nature  has  still  suppressed    activity    and    undeveloped 

room  enough  to  dispense  her  boundless  sentiment ;   society  is  never  more  ob- 

hoepitality ;  we  may  go  to  her,  as  Tfao-  noxious  than  when  it  steps  in  between 

reau  says,  for  "a  j^ce  beyond  the  ju-  a  man's  skill  and  its  natural  prey.     But 

risdiction  of  human  governments."     "  I  the  sportsmen  are  a  small  and  fortunate 

love  nature  partly  because  she  is  not  a  class,  to  whom  the  railroads  have  opened 
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persona,  whose  murderous  inteo- 
"Th.  iwn.  iaii(*d  .nj.^y  ef».ic»,  eiughi  b,  •..-y  tions  toward  fisL,  fowl,  &nd  quadru- 

ped are  rarely  pat  into  effect.  Every 
cup  of  wholesome  pleasure  containB  at 
up  the  most  remote  hunting- grounds,  least  a  drop  of  sacrifice,  and  the  lover  of 
and  whose  exceptional  felicity  ought  to  nature  ought  to  find  some  consolation 
b9  tempered  by  a  little  self-denial.  It  for  the  loss  of  solitude  in  the  thought 
is  also  true  that  the  functions  of  nature  that  the  beneficence  of  that  noble  coun- 
aa  a  healer  of  the  wounds  which  the  sen-  try  is  bestowed  with  roj'al  generosity. 
sitive  spirit  siiffera  at  the  hands  of  so-  That  which  gives  the  Adirondacks  their 
ciety  are  seriouHly  disarranged  by  the  peculiar  charm  is  inviolable  ;  tourists 
throngs  of  people  who  traverse  the  re-  cannot  stain  a  sky  visible  always  from 
gion  during  the  summer  months,  carry-  horizon  to  horizon ;  nor  despoU  those 
ing  from  hotel  to  hotel,  and  from  late  cotmtless  lakes  in  which  another  sky 
to  lake,  arsenals  of  ornate  and  costly    floats  responsive  to  every  wind  and  wave; 
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nor  blur  the  vision  of  the  great  hills,  in 
which  the  silence  and  solitude  of  the 
woods  seem  to  be  sublimely  visible. 
This  noble  country,  whose  value  as  a 
means  of  sane  and  wholesome  living  we 
have  hardly  begun  as  yet  to  understand, 
is  in  imminent  danger ;  not  from  the 
throngs  who  visit  it,  but  from  rapacious 
land  speculators,  from  selfish  lumber- 
men, and  from  the  aggressions  of  the 
railroads.  If  the  woods  can  be  secured 
and  kept  for  public  uses  ;  if  the  destruc- 
tive axe  of  the  lumberman  is  restrained, 
and  the  extension  of  the  railroads  re- 
sisted, the  Adirondacks  may  be  safely 
committed  to  the  custody  of  the  people, 
whom  they  will  educate  to  the  proper 
care  of  so  noble  a  possession. 

There  is  one  season,  however,  when 
the  most  jealous  lover  of  nature  will  find 
himself  in  imdisturbed  possession  of  the 
landscape  and  all  its  resources.  In  sum- 
mer the  crack  of  the  rifle  may  break  the 
stillness  of  the  most  remote  woods,  or 
the  plash  of  the  oar  disturb  the  tranquil- 
lity of  the  most  secluded  lake  ;  at  every 
carry  one  may  meet  adventurers  press- 
ing on  to  the  heart  of  the  wilderness,  or 
returning  from  their  novel  voyaging ; 
but  in  winter  the  crowds  have  vanished, 
and  no  trace  of  their  coming  and  going 
remains  save  the  deserted  hotels,  given 
over  to  utter  silence,  or  to  those  delib- 
erate and  long-continued  repairs  which 
are  sometimes  made  in  the  Adirondacks. 
Nowhere  is  there  a  broader  or  more  ef- 
fective contrast  between  winter  and 
Bimimer  than  in  the  North  Woods  ;  no- 
where are  the  divergent  sentiments  and 
aspects  of  the  two  seasons  more  sharply 
accented.  Not  only  is  the  population 
vastly  reduced  in  winter,  but  its  charac- 
ter is  entirely  changed  ;  not  only  are  the 
activities  of  life  immensely  restricted  in 
volume  and  variety,  but  they  suffer  a 
notable  change  of  direction  ;  not  only  is 
one  aspect  of  nature  substituted  for  an- 
other, but  the  whole  appearance  of  things 
is  completely  transformed.  So  radical 
is  the  change  that  takes  place  that  one 
cannot  lay  claim  to  real  knowledge  of 
the  woods  until  he  has  seen  them  when 
the  hand  of  winter,  like  a  more  spiritual 
artist,  has  struck  into  sudden  promi- 
nence the  structure  of  the  landscape 
by  disrobing  it,  and,  discarding  all  the 
tricks  of  color,  has  substituted  for  end- 


less variety  of  hue  and  tint  the  stainless 
purity  of  the  most  delicate  monochrome, 
and  the  exquisite  beauty  of  pure  form. 
If  the  figure  were  permissible,  one  might 
say  that  in  summer  one  sees  the  woods 
under  the  spell  of  the  romantic  mood ; 
while  in  winter  one  looks  upon  them 
with  the  clear  vision  of  the  classical 
spirit ;  in  summer  affluence  of  color, 
splendor  and  variety  of  verdure  com- 
pose the  charm  of  every  landscape ;  in 
winter  flawless  perfection  of  form,  deli- 
cate precision  of  outline,  exquisite  tra- 
cery of  bough  and  twig,  imposing  dis- 
closure of  mass  create  a  different  and 
more  complex  impression.  In  summer 
the  senses  are  fed  by  a  series  of  charm- 
ing aspects  ;  in  winter  the  mind  receives 
more  directly  an  image  of  the  harmony 
and  completeness  of  a  world  whose  bare 
structure  stands  out  in  naked  majesty. 

The  summer  life  of  the  Adirondacks 
is  diffused  over  a  vast  tract  of  coimtry, 
heavily  wooded  for  the  most  part,  and 
thickly  strewn  with  lakes  and  ponds.  In 
winter  this  volume  of  life  contracts,  the 
wilderness  is  practically  deserted,  and 
only  a  few  outposts  are  held  as  bases  of 
supplies  and  activity.  Chief  among 
these  winter  retreats,  and,  indeed,  the 
only  community  in  the  heart  of  the 
woods,  is  the  village  of  Saranac.  The 
Saranac  region  is  the  most  beautiful 
and  healthful  section  of  the  wilderness. 
Commanding  at  numerous  points  the 
noblest  views  of  the  mountain  groups 
dominated  by  Marcy  and  Whiteface,  in- 
cluding, within  a  comparatively  small 
territory,  lakes  of  such  diverse  beauty  as 
St.  Begis,  Loon,  Placid,  the  Upper  and 
Lower  Saranac,  it  offers  the  sportsman 
and  nature-lover  an  inexhaustible  vari- 
ety of  resources  and  attractions.  Its 
elevation,  its  sandy  soil,  its  vast  envi- 
ronment of  forest,  full  of  spruce  and 
pine,  and  the  dryness  of  its  atmosphere 
make  this  region  a  natural  sanatorium, 
to  which  the  victims  of  lung  and  throat 
diseases  are  drawn  in  increasing  niun- 
bers.  The  village  of  Saranac  is  tibe  only 
resort  which  the  wilderness  offers  to  in- 
valids and  semi-invalids  in  winter,  al- 
though one  or  two  of  the  larger  hotels 
keep  cottages  open  for  guests  during 
the  same  season. 

Before  the  extension  of  the  Chateau- 
gay  Railroad,  a  year  ago,  the  long  stage- 
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ride  to  Saranac  was  often  in  severe  resque  air,  and  nestles  among  the  wintry 
weather  no  slight  hardship  ;  but  now  hills  as  if  conscious  of  the  immense  cap- 
that  one  can  leave  New  York  by  a  night  ital  of  health  and  pleasure  upon  which  it 
express,  breakfast  at  Plattsburgh,  and  can  draw  at  wilL  The  white  smoke  from 
reach  Saranac  by  noon  without  further  every  chimney  rises  in  a  straight  or  sinu- 
change,  the  journey  has  lost  its  terrors,  ous  colimm,  sharply  defined  against  the 
It  is,  in  fact,  no  small  pleasure  in  itself,  blue  sky  ;  the  minor  uglinesses  are  con- 
K  one  makes  it  by  daylight  the  winter  cealed  by  the  charitable  mantle  of  snow ; 
scenery  of  the  upper  Hudson  and  of  and  the  mere  fact  of  the  presence  of 
Lake  Champlain  furnishes  a  charming  human  life  in  the  wilderness,  at  such 
introduction  to  the  wilder  and  more  temperature,  inspires  one  with  interest 
solitary  winter  landscapes  of  the  woods,  and  respect.  With  the  exception  of 
I  was  so  fortunate  as  to  make  this  jour-  an  occasional  load  of  logs  one  sees  few 
ney  for  the  first  time  on  a  day  of  crys-  indications  of  active  life  in  the  little 
taUine  purity  and  phenomenal  frigidity,  commimity.  It  is  the  vacation  season 
The  thermometer  registered  fifteen  de-  with  many  of  the  permanent  residents, 
grees  below  zero  at  eight  o'clock,  and  whose  brief  harvest-time  is  during  the 
the  mercury  sank  steadily  during  the  summer  months ;  others  are  in  the  lum- 
day  and  the  succeeding  night  until  it  ber  camps ;  still  others  are  in  the  ser- 
touched  forty-five  degrees.  *  The  coim-  vice  of  the  winter  colony  of  visitors, 
try  was  covered  with  snow  of  a  dazzling  The  natives  of  the  Adirondacks  are,  as 
purity,  and  the  light  was  of  a  brill-  a  class,  a  kindly  and  trustworthy  peo- 
iancy  tmknown  to  summer  days.  The  pie,  thoroughly  capable  in  their  own 
narrow-gauge  railroad  between  Platts-  lines  of  work,  frank  in  speech  and 
burgh  and  Saranac  makes  its  devious  courteous  in  manner.  They  are  not 
way  through  a  sombre  and  lonely  coun-  given  to  undue  rapacity  in  their  dealings 
try,  thinly  settled,  sparsely  wooded,  with  the  throngs  who  annually  invade 
witii  tracts  of  dreary  upland  denuded  their  territory,  and  in  their  civility  and 
by  the  axe  of  the  woodcutter  and  by  honesty  they  certainly  diflfer  very  pleas- 
forest  fires.  It  steadily  climbs  skyward  antly  from  most  men  whose  fortune  it  is 
until,  on  the  ridge  of  Lyon  Mountain,  it  to  live  on  the  tourist,  the  sportsman,  or 
reaches  an  altitude  of  two  thousand  feet,  the  invalid.  The  Adirpndack  guide  is 
Noble  outlooks  break  the  monotony  of  often  a  man  of  parts  and  resource — 
the  landscape  from  time  to  time,  and  skilled  in  woodcraft,  apt  in  emergen- 
after  leaving  Lyon  Moimtain  the  coimtry  cies,  full  of  good  sense  and  good  humor, 
rapidly  takes  on  a  bolder  and  more  im-  and  a  companion  of  one's  vacation  mood 
pressive  character.  Commanding  moun-  who  adds  not  a  little  to  its  zest  and 
tain  ranges  interrupt  the  horizon  line,  pleasure. 

great  forests  stretch  away  toward  the  One  readily  falls  into  the  ways  of 

wilderness  of  which  they  form  the  out-  the  winter  colony  at  Saranac,  and  finds 

skirts,  snow-covered  lakes  and  ponds  them  ways  of  pleasantness ;  not  at  all 

are  skirted  and  left  behind,  and  one  be-  akin  to  the  rigor  of  the  climate,  but 

gins  to  feel  the  sentiment  of  the  wintry  rather  suggestive  of  tropical  delibera- 

woods.     In  the  intense  cold  every  out-  tion  and  leisureliness.    The  health-seek- 

line  of  tree  or  mountain-peak  is  sharply  ers  usually  number  from  fifty  to  seventy 

defined,  and  the  stainless  white  below  persons,  and  although  some  form  of  pul- 

and  the  stainless  blue  above  give  the  monary  trouble  has  transplanted  them  to 

day  a  dazzling  radiancy.   The  trackmen,  this  wintry  clime  there  is  no  suggestion 

in  their  red  overstoclangs,  their  many-  of  invalidism  in  the  atmosphere  of  the 

colored    blouses,    and    their    brilliant  place.     A  more  aggressively  active  set 

toques,  look  like  gnomes,  the  frost  hav-  of  persons  is  probably  not  to  be  found 

ing  whitened  their  beards  so  artistically  the  world  over.     Now  that  the  physi- 

that  Father  Time  himself  might  well  be  cians  have  practically  agreed  that  air 

envious  of  the   sldll  which  effects  so  and  nutrition  are  the  principal  if  not 

striking  a  transformation.  the  only  means  of  overcoming  pulmon- 

In  the  keen,  clear  air  the  little  village  ary  weakness  or  disease,  out-of-door  life 

of  Saranac  takes  on  an  almost  pictu-  is   the  invariable   prescription  for    all 
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troubles  of  this  kind.  Four  or  five  that  nature  seems  to  be  waiting,  in  her 
hours  a  day  in  the  open  air,  in  all  kinds  most  brilliant  mood,  for  the  coming  of 
of  weather,  serve  the  double  purpose  of  some  favored  guest.  One  lingers  in  the 
securing  an  abundance  of  pure  air  and  prosaic  streets,  and  walks  again  and 
stimulating  a  vigorous  appetite.  The  again  from  bridge  to  bridge,  under  the 
temperature  is  often  very  low,  but  the  spell  of  a  new  enchantment ;  the  soft- 
dryness  of  the  atmosphere  takes  the  ness  and  mystery  of  the  moonlight  of 
sting  out  of  the  cold.  Those  who  have  summer  nights  has  yielded  to  the  spell 
not  had  the  opportunity  of  comparing  of  an  almost  overpowering  brilliancy, 
a  moist  with  a  dry  atmosphere  in  winter  Within  doors  generous  open  fires  keep 
can  hardly  understand  how  little  physi-  the  cold  at  bay,  although  the  thick  in- 
cal  comfort  depends  on  the  mercury,  crustation  on  the  window-panes  shows 
and  how  much  it  depends  on  the  pres-  how  sharp  the  struggle  is,  and  by  how 
ence  or  absence  of  humidity.  One  may  fragile  a  line  the  summer  within  is  sep- 
feel  far  more  discomfort  on  the  coast,  arated  from  the  winter  without.  Diir- 
with  the  mercury  at  twenty  degrees  ing  the  night  the  mercury  falls  rapidly, 
above  zero,  than  in  the  Adirondacks  and  one  is  awakened  at  intervsds  by 
with  the  mercury  at  ten  or  even  twenty  sharp  explosions.  K  he  happens  to  be 
degrees  below  zero.  On  a  clear  day  a  reader  of  Thoreau  he  recalls  certain 
without  wind,  a  low  temperature  has  no  records  in  which  the  Concord  naturalist 
terrors  in  a  dry  air ;  it  necessitates  a  reports  similar  experiences.  On  the 
certain  amoimt  of  vigilance  in  the  sur-  11th  day  of  January,  1859,  the  mercury 
veillance  of  ears  and  nose,  but  it  means  having  fallen  to  twenty-two  degrees  be- 
pure  exhilaration.  Fatigue  is  an  un-  low  zero,  he  writes  :  "  Going  to  Boston 
known  sensation  on  such  days;  one  to-day  I  find  that  the  cracking  of  the 
walks  miles  without  any  sense  of  weari-  ground  last  night  is  the  subject  of  con- 
ness,  and  without  any  consciousness  of  versation  in  the  cars,  and  that  it  was 
imusual  cold.  In  the  crystalline  air  the  quite  general  I  see  many  cracks  in 
mountains  stand  out  in  startling  dis-  Concord  and  Cambridge.  It  would  ap- 
tinctness;  every  tree  is  individutdized ;  pear,  then,  that  the  ground  cracks  on 
the  dark  masses  of  spruce  or  pine  ac-  the  advent  of  very  severe  cold  weather, 
centuate  the  whiteness  of  the  snow  and  I  had  not  heard  it  before  this  winter." 
the  blue  of  the  sky  ;  and  one  walks  on  Domestic  architecture  suffers  not  a  little 
and  on  with  a  sense  of  buoyancy  and  from  the  same  cause,  and  in  the  spring 
vitality  which  are  a  physical  inspiration,  nails  that  have  been  drawn  by  the  in- 
On  such  a  day  no  task  seems  too  great  visible  fingers  of  the  frost  must  be 
to  be  accomplished,  so  powerfully  does  driven  into  place, 
nature  reinforce  one  with  the  tonic  of  Nature  is  not  to  be  trifled  with  in 
dry  mountain  air.  Betuming  from  a  very  low  temperatures;  ceaseless  vigil- 
three  hours*  ramble  through  the  woods  ance  is  the  price  of  coinfort  and  safety, 
one  can  hardly  accept  the  statement  of  To  insure  both  in  the  open  air,  coats  of 
the  thermometer,  which  reports  twenty-  bufiG^o  or  coon  skin  are  worn,  with  felt 
three  degrees  below  zero.  boots,  and  fur  caps  of  many  kinds  and 
The  tonic  quality  of  the  air  during  shapes  to  complete  the  outfit  Add  to 
the  periods  of  low  temperature  is  by  no  these  a  pair  of  fur  gloves,  and  one  is 
means  the  only  delightful  effect.  The  armed  cap-a-pie  against  all  the  assaults 
landscape  assumes  a  distinctness  which  of  the  enemy.  Indeed,  the  appearance 
is  a  revelation  to  one  unfamiliar  with  it ;  of  a  sleighing  party  in  the  Adirondacks 
there  is  a  splendor  of  Hght,  a  delicacy  would  fill  the  uninitiated  with  nameless 
and  softness  of  color  in  the  morning  terror ;  so  lost  is  all  human  resemblance 
and  evening  skies,  which  are  unknown  in  a  mass  of  skins,  furs,  and  uncouth 
to  balmier  days.  The  little  village,  seen  apparel  of  ingenious  design, 
by  moonlight,  becomes  almost  poetic  in  Those  who  have  had  large  experience 
its  suggestion  of  domesticity  imder  a  of  the  delights  and  discomforts  of  sleigh- 
marveUously  brilliant  sky,  and  encircled  ing  know  that  the  pleasure  which  it  may 
by  hills  whose  covering  of  snow  fairly  yield  depends  on  a  nice  adjustment  of 
shines  in  the  radiancy  of  a  night  so  stiU  road,  scenery,  weather,  temperature,  and 
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It  18,  at  most  moat  complete  sattefactioa.  A  pleas- 
times  and  imder  ure  which  finds  its  way  to  the  mind 
most  circum-  through  a  quickening  of  the  senses  is 
stances  a  purely  speculative  venture ;  generally  of  that  high  order  which 
but  like  all  speculative  ventures  it  some-  leaves  no  sting  in  the  memory.  Cer- 
times  yields  very  large  returns.  In  the  tainly  no  physical  delight  can  harvest 
Adirondacks,  on  a  brilliant  day,  it  comes  so  many  lasting  impressions  of  color 
as  near  perfect  enjoyment  of  sense  and  and  form  and  beautiful  grouping  as 
Boul  as  anjiihing  which  the  narrow  re-  sleighing  through  the  winter  woods.  It 
sources  of  our  planet  afford.     For  pure  is  not  an   incidental  pastime  with  the 
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Saranac  colony  ;  it  is  a  serious  business,  which  holds  the  most  magical  spell  of 
seriously  undertaken.  The  outfit  is  as  beauty.  In  aU  that  wilderness  there  is 
complete  as  the  exigencies  of  the  coun-  nothing  common  or  unclean.  The  un- 
try  and  the  climate  demand,  and  the  sightly  dkbris  of  dead  trees  has  now  a 
best  hours  of  each  day  are  given  up  to  plastic  purity  of  form  and  color,  and 
this  flying  pursuit  of  health  along  the  every  boulder  shows  some  sculptur- 
woodland  roads  or  on  the  surface  of  the  esque  effect.  Through  the  woods  the 
frozen  lakes.  One  leaves  no  cares  be-  road  almost  ceases  to  be  definable ;  in 
hind  to  steal  after  and  ride  with  him ;  advance  or  behind,  the  trees  close  up  in 
one  forebodes  no  unwelcome  engage-  apparently  imbroken  ranks,  and  one 
ments  when  the  horses  are  turned  home-  wonders  whence  he  came  or  how  he  is 
ward.  To  clear  one's  mind  of  care  is  a  to  find  his  way  out.  The  long  aisles 
Saranac  injunction  as  often  and  as  vig-  through  which  one  passes  noiselessly 
orously  repeated  by  the  lips  of  author-  seem  to  lead  into  the  very  heart  of  a 
ity  as  Dr.  Johnson's  famous  advice  about  sanctuary — so  silent,  so  solitary,  so  pro- 
cant.  One  starts  with  a  free  and  open  foundly  impressive  to  sense  and  thought 
mind  ;  "  black  care  "  is  shaken  off  with  are  the  snow-covered  woods.  The  great 
the  civilization  which  has  done  so  much  trees,  in  their  vigorous  life,  are  not 
to  increase  its  weight  and  deepen  its  more  beautiful  than  the  dead,  which  have 
hue.  fallen  against  them  and  caught  the  snow 
It  is  a  clear,  brilliant  morning,  with  a  in  outspread  branches.  The  trunks  that 
temperature  a  little  below  the  zero-point,  lie  prone  among  their  more  fortunate 
The  snow  lies  fresh  and  stainless  over  fellows  have  lost  all  trace  of  scars  and 
the  fields  and  woods  as  one  turns  into  the  decay ;  and  the  under-brush  fills  in  the 
road  to  Lake  Placid,  leaves  the  little  picture  with  a  free  and  careless  grace 
village  behind  him,  and  is  soon  speeding  of  outline  and  grouping  which  hints  at 
through  a  solitary  world.  The  heavy,  nature's  prodigaJity  of  beauty  when  she 
sandy  road  of  bitter  memory  on  hot  turns  artist.  Above  all  shines  the  deli- 
summer  days  is  now  barely  definable  cate  blue  of  the  wintry  sky. 
across  the  level  reaches  of  snow.  Two  Meanwhile  the  moimtains  have  come 
narrow  tracks  afford  the  only  evidence  into  clear  view,  and  lure  one  on  to  their 
that  other  adventurers  have  penetrated  fastnesses.  To  the  east  rises  the  noble 
these  remote  and  silent  woods.  The  mass  of  Whiteface,  to  the  south  the 
sense  of  isolation  is  fed  by  every  peak  of  Marcy  overtops  all  its  aspiring 
turn  of  the  road  and  by  every  vista  companions.  The  White  Mountains 
through  the  forest ;  one  feels  alone  with  show  no  more  impressive  grouping  of 
nature.  Cities  and  the  arts  of  men  hills.  The  sleigh  suddenly  leaves  the 
seem  not  only  remote,  but  unreal  The  road,  descends  a  steep  hill,  and  glides 
road  winds  along  the  base  of  a  low  hiU,  out  onto  the  smooth  surface  of  Mirror 
whose  crown  of  spruce  and  pine  is  Lake.  The  ice-cutters  are  at  work,  and 
dark  and  green  amid  the  imiversal  mon-  the  blue  tint  of  the  great  pieces  piled 
otone  of  white ;  it  climbs  the  upland,  about  them  suggest  that  lAst  season's 
bare  but  beautiful  now  that  its  unsight-  reflections  of  sky  have  been  frost-bound 
ly  logs  and  stumps  have  been  trans-  and  frozen  in  with  the  waters  which  re- 
formed by  the  magic  of  frost ;  it  rims  ceived  them.  The  lake  is  an  open  plain, 
through  an  occasional  clearing,  where  through  which  one  may  take  his  own 
the  dnf ts  lie  so  deep  that  a  catastrophe  course  ;  the  snow  is  so  light  and  dry 
is  only  avoided  by  extreme  care  and  that  the  horses  pass  through  it  without 
skill.  On  either  side  there  is  a  succes-  difficulty,  and  a  light  wind  obliterates 
sion  of  winter  landscapes,  a  series  of  all  trace  of  travel.  The  circuit  of  the 
winter  incidents,  which  maJce  one  obliv-  lake  is  soon  made,  and  in  the  meantime 
ious  of  time  and  distance.  It  is  a  silent,  the  sky  is  dimmed  by  a  gathering  haze 
deserted  world,  and  yet  how  much  goes  which  portends  snow.  A  short  drive 
on  within  it !  The  snow,  lodged  in  every  through  the  woods,  by  a  rough  and  un- 
crevice,  caught  by  every  branch,  inter-  certain  road,  brings  one  to  Lake  Placid, 
rupted  by  every  leaf,  has  wrought  upon  never  so  beautiful  as  now  when  it  lies 
the  landscape  with  that  unconscious  art  snow-bound  among  the  mountains.   To« 
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day  it  is  a  virgin  solitude,  and  following  one  returns  the  sun  is  sinking  and  the 
swiftly  the  lines  of  its  wooded  shores,  mountains  are  passing  through  that 
one  feels  that  here  the  genius  of  winter  magical  transformation  of  light  by 
is  incarnated.  The  sky  has  become  which  their  massive  outlines  are  softened 
gray,  the  lake  is  a  stainless  plain,  the  and  spiritualized.  Instead  of  flat  sur- 
clustering  hills  show  their  green  masses  faces  of  dead  white,  each  tree  is  indi- 
touched  with  snow,  whQe  Whiteface  vidualized  and  stands  out  in  marvellous 
rises  from  the  shore,  as  noble  a  pile,  distinctness,  with  every  branch  and  leaf 
seen  from  the  surface  of  the  lake,  as  outlined  in  exquisite  frost-work.  While 
stars  ever  rested  upon  in  their  long  the  light  of  the  western  sky  falls  on 
journeying.  It  is  the  hour  of  enthrone-  those  rich  masses  of  frost-tracery  a  vis- 
ment,  and  a  few  fortunate  persons  are  ion  of  evanescent  loveliness  passes  be- 
present  at  the  very  moment  when  winter  fore  one,  the  flush  of  the  rose  slowly 
takes  its  seat  and  puts  on  its  crown.  A  fading  into  the  light  of  the  first  star, 
great  wreath  of  snow  gathers  about  the  But  there  are  pleasures  afoot  in  the 
summit  of  the  mountain  and  slowly  de-  wintry  woods,  and  one  of  the  most  ex- 
scends,  expanding  as  it  sinks  ;  the  sky  hilarating  is  associated  with  the  snow- 
becomes  more  and  more  indistinct;  snow-  shoe.  This  ingenious  device  of  the 
flakes  begin  to  fall,  slowly  at  flrst,  but  higher  latitudes  adjusts  man  to  a  win- 
with  increasing  rapidity,  until  the  land-  ter  environment  which  would  otherwise 
scape  is  folded  out  of  sight  and  the  narrowly  circumscribe  his  activity, 
whole  world  is  given  up  to  the  silent  When  the  snow  lies  deep  along  the 
mystery  of  the  storm.  woodland  roads  or  in  the  depths  of  the 
The  Lower  Saranac  offers  a  driving-  forest,  the  pedestrian  is  practically  im- 
track  of  a  imique  kind  on  a  clear,  cold  prisoned  ;  walking  through  snow-drifts 
day,  when  its  surface  is  an  unbroken  is  a  form  of  exercise  from  which  even 
stretch  of  snow,  and  one  passes  swiftly  the  most  vigorous  shrink.  But  the 
from  island  to  island  over  the  frozen  snow-shoe,  by  diffusing  one's  weight  over 
waters,  through  which  his  fragile  boat  a  larger  surface,  makes  the  heaviest 
may  have  carried  him  under  the  en-  snow  tributary  to  a  new  kind  of  pleas- 
chantment  of  summer  skies.  I  was  so  ure.  There  is  no  art  which  is  learned 
fortunate  as  to  make  the  circuit  of  this  with  so  much  personal  humiliation  as 
charming  lake  during  a  driving  storm,  the  art  of  putting  the  snow-shoe  to  its 
when  all  traces  of  travel  were  instantly  normal  use  ;  the  novice  invariably  dis- 
obliterated,  all  landmarks  concealed,  and  covers  a  marvellous  inventiveness  in 
nothing  remained  but  the  whirling  snow,  turning  it  to  other  and  more  calamitous 
The  silent  fury  of  the  storm,  the  remote-  uses.  Once  mastered,  the  snow-shoe 
ness  and  solitude  of  the  scene  recalled  puts  the  whole  country  into  one's  pos- 
those  studies  of  winter  life  and  scenery  session  ;  road  and  field,  hill  and  wood 
with  which  the  genius  of  Schreyer  has  offer  no  obstacles  which  cannot  be  over- 
made  the  world  familiar.  Another  novel  come.  There  is,  indeed,  no  other  way 
experience  awaited  me  when  for  the  first  in  which  one  may  really  see  all  there  is 
time  I  left  the  road  and  followed  the  to  be  seen,  and  do  all  there  is  to  be 
winding  course  of  the  Saranac  Kiver.  done.  The  charm  of  the  winter  woods 
The  lumber  sledges  had  made  a  smooth,  can  only  be  felt  when  one  seeks  the  very 
narrow  track  on  the  ice,  but  not  suffi-  heart  of  their  solitude,  and  the  key  of 
ciently  marked  to  make  it  distinguish-  these  remote  recesses  is  the  snow-shoe, 
able  at  a  distance  from  the  level  white-  The  stimulating  air,  the  consciousness 
ness  of  the  surface.  The  river  is  narrow  of  freedom  to  scale  all  heights  and  to 
and  full  of  curves,  trees  line  the  shores  in  storm  the  very  citadel  in  which  winter 
many  places,  and  to  the  east  there  is  a  has  intrenched  itself  give  the  man  on 
noble  background  of  mountains.  One  snow-shoes  a  feeling  of  superiority  over 
charming  bit  of  scenery  gives  place  to  an-  his  fellows  which  only  the  noblest  nat- 
other  in  a  long  successign  of  winter  pict-  ures  can  bear  with  equanimity.  One 
ures,  touched  with  a  refinement  of  form  comes  back  from  such  an  exploration  of 
and  a  delicacy  of  color  denied  the  riper  the  woods  enriched  beyond  his  deserts  ; 
and  more  affluent  beauty  of  summer.    As  he  recalls  the  exquisitely  etched  branches 
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of  the  tree  tlutt  stands  solitary  on  some  them  down  he  would  be  sccueed  of  ro- 

anowT  upland  ;  he  recalls  the  silence  of  mancing.    Add  to  these  out-of-door  oo- 

themounbun  ^r^e,  the  music  of  whose  cupatioas  the  excitement  of  the  toboggan 

summer  brook  still  lingers  softly  ca-  slide,  when  nature  acts  as  architect  and 

denced  in  the  ear  of  memory  ;  he  recalls  constructor ;  coasting,  skating,  and  walk- 

a  whole  world  of  impressions  so  per-  ing,  and  it  is  evident  that  time  need 

sonal,  so  intimately  related  to  his  own  hoDg  heavy  on  no  man's  hands  in  the 

imagination,  that  if  he  ventured  to  set  Adirondacks  during  the  winter. 
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The  game  laws  conspire  with  the  cli-  tumn,  when  the  trees  are  felled  and  cut 
mate  to  limit  the  axstivity  of  the  sports-  into  logs  of  uniform  length.  In  this 
man  from  December  to  May.  During  part  of  his  work  the  Adirondack  woods- 
this  period  the  cunning  trout  and  the  man  has  exchanged  the  picturesque  axe 
retiring  deer  are  constructively  secure  for  the  more  manageable  saw.  The  logs 
from  the  hand  of  the  spoiler.  It  is  are  then  "skidded "by  horses  or  oxen 
generally  behev6d,  however,  that  both  into  skidways,  which  hold  from  one  to 
venison  and  trout  are  sometimes  served  two  hundred.  In  the  meantime,  wood 
on  Adirondack  tables,  and  numbers  of  roads  are  made,  and  preparations  are 
innocent  persons  are  made  accessories  completed  for  the  coming  of  snow.  In 
after  the  fact  to  flagrant  violations  of  December  winter  sets  in,  the  roads  are 
the  law.  When  trout  are  caught  during  broken,  and  the  logs  are  drawn  to  the 
these  months  they  suflfer  a  change  of  nearest  river,  where  they  are  piled  in 
name  and  are  known  as  "  chubs."  Un-  great  roll-ways  either  on  the  ice  or  on  a 
der  various  names  venison  also  appears  high  bank,  there  to  remain  until  the 
during  the  same  period.  The  legitimate  spring  floods  launch  them  and  carry 
sport  of  the  season,  however,  is  i£e  hunt-  them  to  the  various  mills.  The  timber 
ing  of  the  fox  and  rabbit ;  an  occupa-  is  often  cut  on  the  mountain  sides,  and 
tion  full  of  zest  and  excitement  for  those  the  logs  are  shot  down  substantial  shdes 
whose  love  of  the  chase  makes  them  in-  built  for  that  purpose.  The  descending 
different  to  long  tramps  and  extreme  logs  in  long  slides  attain  such  velocity 
cold.  To  the  uninitiated  the  lion's  share  that  they  sometimes  shoot  hundreds  of 
of  the  excitement  of  fox  and  rabbit  hunt-  feet  through  the  air  with  the  impetus  of 
ing  seems  appropriated  by  the  dogs,  who  a  cannon-ball.  The  life  of  the  wood-cut- 
discover  the  scent,  follow  the  game,  and  ters,  although  a  hard  one,  is  not  without 
are  engrossed  in  the  absorbing  interest  its  enlivening  features  ;  indeed  a  vein  of 
of  pursuit,  whUe  the  hunter  warms  his  gayety  runs  through  it.  The  French 
hands,  keeps  up  his  spirits,  and  waits  as  Canadians  retain  something  of  the  cheer- 
patiently  as  he  can  for  the  chance  of  a  fulness  of  the  Latin  temperament,  and 
shot.  It  not  unfrequently  happens  that  in  point  of  general  good  feeling  and 
the  fox  takes  a  course  of  his  own  and  light-heartedness  the  lumber  camp  dif- 
disappears  early  in  the  day  with  the  fers  very  sharply  from  the  mining  camp, 
dogs  on  his  track,  leaving  the  hunter  to  Every  hut  contains  at  least  one  self- 
cultivate  that  philosophy  which  So-  instructed  fiddler,  and  when  the  pipes 
crates  is  reputed  to  have  domesticated  are  lighted  for  the  after-supper  smoke 
among  men.  On  the  other  hand,  there  Kanuck  songs  shorten  the  long  winter 
are  clear,  braxsing  days  when  the  game  evenings.  Hard  work  in  the  intense 
comes  within  range  with  the  most  con-  cold  naturally  promotes  early  retiring, 
siderate  promptness,  and  the  brush  is  and  the  twenty  or  thirty  men  are  in 
the  symbol  of  an  experience  whose  zest  their  bunks  at  an  hour  when  the  evening 
none  but  the  lover  of  sport  can  ade-  has  hardly  begun  for  social  purposes  in 
quately  appreciate.  more  luxurious  circles.     One  does  not 

There  is  a  large  class  of  men  in  the  care  to  dwell  even  in  thought  on  the 
Adirondacks  to  whom  the  winter  months  quality  of  the  air  in  those  huts,  hermet- 
bring  the  real  work  of  the  year,  a  work  ically  shut  against  cold,  and  shared  by 
of  much  hardship  even  under  the  most  such  a  company  of  sleepers.  The  wages 
favorable  circumstances.  As  one  drives  earned  by  the  wood-cutters  vary  from 
along  the  roads  in  some  sections  of  the  eighteen  to  twenty-five  dollars  a  month, 
woods  he  comes  not  unfrequently  upon  and  in  spite  of  their  narrow  quarters  and 
the  deserted  log-houses  that  have  served  coarse  fare  the  health  of  the  men  is  said 
as  lumber  camps.  In  winter  these  rude  to  be  uniformly  good.  The  impression 
but  warmly  bmlt  huts  are  centres  of  the  prevails  that  all  cutting  of  timber  is  in- 
greatest  activity.  A  camp  generally  jxirious  to  the  forest ;  as  a  matter  of 
numbers  from  twenty  to  thirty  men,  fact,  much  of  it  is  highly  beneficial, 
mostly  French-Canadians,  with  some  ad-  There  are  lumbermen  whose  rapacity 
mixture  of  the  native  woodsmen.  The  spares  nothing  and  leaves  behind  it 
season  of  work  begins  early  in  the  au-  barrenness  and  devastation  ;  there  are 
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others  whose  intelligent  management  of 
their  business  conserres  the  woods  by 
removing  superfluoua  and  dying  trees. 
Some  of  these  far-seeing  men  have  stud- 
ied the  eyatema  of  forestry  abroad,  and 
are  adapting  them  to  the  very  different 
conditions  of  timber-cutting  in  our  own 
forests.  The  spruce  in  the  Adirondacks 
is  dying  rapiiUy,  and  its  removal  is  a 
matter  of  the  highest  importance  to  the 
preservation  of  the  woods.  Proper  leg- 
islative restrictions,  with  inteUigence 
and  vigilance  on  the  part  of  the  lumber- 
men, would  make  the  business  of  wood- 
cutting conservative  of  the  public  inter- 
ests in  this  noble  park. 
Thorean  says  that  a  broad  margin  of 


leisure  is  as  beautiful  in  a  man's  life  as 
in  a  book.  It  is  perhaps  the  most  pene- 
trating charm  of  winter  life  in  the  Adi- 
rondacks  that  it  conveys  a  sense  of  the 
amplitude  of  nature  and  of  man's  life  en- 
folded in  it.  One  feels  himself  continu- 
ally in  the  presence  of  a  power  so  deep 
and  great  that  all  its  processes  are 
hushed  into  silence,  and  something  of 
its  own  beautiful  security  enters  into 
the  soul.  The  stillness  of  the  woods  on 
a  winter  day,  the  vastness  of  the  sky, 
the  spaciousness  of  a  snow-bound  world 
allay  the  fever  of  life,  calm  the  pulses  of 
its  unrest,  and  assure  one  that  he  too  is 
part  of  this  eternal  order  which  nature 
keeps  inviolate. 


THE    MADONNA. 

By  Ellen  Burroughs. 

■  The  years  may  enter  not  her  shrine ; 
Forever  fair  and  youig  she  stands, 
And  with  her  gracious,  girlish  hands 
Folds  tenderly  the  child  divine. 


Her  lips  are  warm  with  mother-love 
And  blessedness,  and  from  her  eyes 
Looks  the  mute,  questioning  surprise 

Of  one  who  hears  a  voice  above 


Life's  voices, — from  the  throng  apart. 
Listens  to  God's  low-whispered  word 
(Strange  message  by  no  other  heard) 

And  keeps  his  secret  in  her  heart 


Sweet  maiden-mother,  years  have  fled 

Since  the  great  painter  dropped  his  brush. 
Left  earth's  loud  praise  for  heaven's  kind  hush. 

While  men  bewailed  him,  early  dead, — 
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Yet  mothers  kneel  before  thee  still 
XJpliftiiig  happy  hearts ;  or,  wild 
With  cruel  loss,  reach  toward  thy  child 

Void  arms  for  the  Christ-love  to  fiU. 

Time  waits  without  the  sacred  spot 

Where  fair  and  young  the  mother  stands ; 
Time  waits,  and  bars  with  jealous  hands 

The  door  where  years  may  enter  not. 
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By  H.  C.  Bunner. 


THERE  had  been  a 
heavy  rain  the  night 
before,  and  I  was  play- 
ing with  sand  and  wa- 
ter in  the  deep  trench 
between  the  road  and 
the  lower  wall  of  my  fa- 
ther's garden,  and  en- 
joying it  as  much  as  a 
boy  of  eight  years  can 
enjoy  anything  without 
the  company  of  other 
boys.  A  swift  stream  of  clear  water 
rushed  down  this  sandy  gutter,  and 
made  for  me  a  far-western  river,  on 
whose  bank  I  was  constructing  a  fort  to 
defy  the  hostile  Indians.  I  had  selected 
a  grassy  promontory,  jutting  out  into 
the  stream,  and  had  ptilled  idl  the  grass 
out  by  the  roots  and  levelled  the  cuurth, 
and  was  beginning  on  my  fortifications, 
when  I  observed  with  aliurm  the  dissolu- 
tion of  the  point  of  my  site,  which,  no 
longer  held  together  by  the  fibrous 
grass  roots,  was  rapidly  turning  into 
black  mud  and  going  down  the  current 
in  a  doud. 

I  tried  to  stem  the  flood  with  a  flat 
stone  set  on  end ;  but  it  would  not  stay 
on  end,  and  I  was  contemplating  the 
necessity  of  a  change  of  base  for  my 
military  operations,  when  the  end  of  a 
thick  walldng-stick  was  thrust  between 
my  face  and  the  water,  and  I  heard  a 
tremulous,  eager  old  voice  cry  earnestly : 
"Farther  up— farther  up,  my  lad — 
Vol.  IV.— 68 


there — there  where  you  have  it  now — 
set  oflf  the  current  ever  so  little — ay, 
that's  it  I  Now  build  your  sea-wall — 
good  boy ! " 

I  obeyed  him  mechanically,  and  in  a 
few  seconds  saw  the  stream  swirl  off 
from  my  point,  leaving  it  in  a  safe  space 
of  calm  water.  The  Indians  on  the 
other  shore  must  have  felt  gloomy  fore- 
bodings. 

I  looked  up.  A  tall,  gaunt  old  gentle- 
man, with  a  Koman  nose  and  a  delicate 
mouth,  with  deep  wrinkles  about  it,  as 
though  he  drew  his  lips  together  a  good 
deal,  stood  and  looked  hard  at  the  water. 
He  did  not  look  at  me  at  all ;  but  I 
looked  hard  at  him — at  his  sad  old  face, 
his  shabby  brown  broadcloth  coat,  the 
great  rusty  black  satin  stock  about  his 
neck,  and  his  napless  beaver  hat  with 
its  rolling  brim. 

He  stared  at  the  water  for  a  moment 
or  two,  gave  an  odd  sort  of  half-choked 
sigh,  and  passed  on  his  way. 

That  was  the  first  time  Squire  Five- 
Fathom  spoke  to  me. 

The  town  where  I  lived  and  fought 
Indians  was  called  Gerrit's  Gktte.  (For 
the  benefit  of  a  generation  that  pro- 
nounces Coney  Island  and  Hoboken  as 
they  are  speUed,  that  knows  not  oely- 
ko^s,  and  that  desecrates  suppawn  by 
calling  it  mush,  let  me  say  that  Gerrit 
to  the  eye  is  Gbrrit  to  the  ear.)  The 
story  of  Gerrit's  Gate  is  the  story  of 
Myndert  Gerrit  and  his  son,   the  old 
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gentleman  who  belped  me  in  m;  civil-  as  the  others,  but  it  had  been  fighting  a 
mgineering.  slowly  loeixkg  battle  with  the  mi^ty  cur- 

Myndert  Gerrit  came  from  Sobeaec-    rent  from  the  west  that  swept  inward 
tady  to  found  the  place.    He  was  a  rich    from  Far  and  oat  again  past  the  end 
man  by  inheritance,  and  he  bad  more-    of   Near   Point.     This    current   mode 
entrance  to  the  western  harbor  difficult 
t-  — even  dangerous — but  the  eastern  it 

was  an  easier  matter  to  reach,  and,  once 
in,  the  largest  ship  on  the  lake  could 
lie  in  safe  water  while  the  northwester 
went  by  Far  and  Near  and  the  current 
hammered  away  at  Middle,  making  a 
poor  foot  a  year  out  of  the  firm,  root- 
bound  BoiL  And  at  the  head  of  this 
little  haven  the  land  lay  in  a  low  i^ateau, 
forming  a  natural  levee. 

Here  came  Myndert  <^rrit,  in  1822, 
with  his  only  son  (be  was  a  widower) 
and  bis  whole  household,  including  ten 
free  negroes,  formerly  his  slaves.  The 
son  was  then  a  man  of  thirty,  unmarried 
and  devoted  in  all  things  to  bis  father. 
They  were  constant  companions,  and 
as  far  as  I  could  leam,  they  cared  little 
for  other  society.  Gerrit  reserved  the 
h^b  eastern  promontory  for  his  own 
mansion.     He  laid  the  foundation  that 

£iar,  while  be  and  his  people  lived  in 
g-cabins.    During  the  summer  he  sur- 

'■Thit  «M  tiwf.m  tiiw  squin  Fiw-F»th«n  ipofc*  la      veyed  the  levol  land,  and  staked  it  out 
"^'  for  streets.    In  the  fall  he  went  to  New 

York,  and  he  returned  the  next  spring, 
over  inherited  pride,  ambition,  and  a  leading  a  caravan  of  some  twenty  fam- 
high  temper — a  mental  and  spiritual  ilies,  and  bringing  with  him  the  machin- 
outfit  which  put  him  sadly  out  of  place  ery  for  a  saw-mill  and  a  grist-milL  It 
in  a  conservative  old  midland  town.  I  vras  a  long  and  tiresome  journey  :  a  great 
do  not  know  just  what  was  hia  quarrel  labor  of  transportation ;  but,  by  water 
with  Schenectady ;  but  I  know  he  bought  and  by  wagon,  they  made  it  in  about  a 
his  square  mile  of  "  military  lots  "  on    month. 

the  shore  of  Lake  Ontario  with  the  Labmrers  came  from  neighboring  vil- 
avowed  intention  of  building  up  a  town  lages  (or  rather  settlementB)  and  ground 
that  should  be  to  Schenectady  as  a  was  broken  without  delay.  They  cut  a 
mountain  to  a  hill — and  that  should  in-  good  road  mnning  two  miles  to  the 
cidentally  outrival  Bocbester  and  Oswe-  eastward,  where  it  opened  up  a  branch 
go.  He  said,  and  indeed  it  seemed,  of  Gravelly  Bivei^  which  gave  them  flat- 
that  the  finger  of  heaven  bad  pointed  boat  navigation  to  the  line  of  the  Grand 
out  the  place.  Canal,  as  they  called  the  Erie,  at  that 

As  he  stood  on  the  bill  to  the  south-  time  within  a  year  or  two  of  completion, 
west  of  his  new  purchase,  Myndert  The  mansion  on  Near  Point  was  finieh- 
Oerrit  saw  before  him  three  wooded  ed  in  September,  and  the  two  Gerrits 
promontories  stretching  out  into  the  went  to  live  in  it  Standing  at  his  west 
lake — ^Near  Point  to  the  east.  Far  Point  window  late  one  afternoon,  be  looked  out 
to  the  west,  and  Middle  Point,  shorter  and  saw  a  sight  that  filled  him  with 
by  half  than  its  neighbors,  nestling  be-  pride.  Middle  Point  was  shorn  of  eveiy 
tween  them,  and  dividing  a  large  bay  tree,  and  bristled  only  with  surveyor's 
into  two  snug  harbors.  Middle  Point  stakes.  Only  the  great  gaps  in  the 
must  have  berai,  centuries  i^o,  as  long    earth  showed  where  the  twisted  roots 
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had  been,  and  these  were  growing  into  wind  of  the  north ;  your  house  shall  be 

larger  holes,  that  marked  the  sitea  of  taken  from  you,  and  in  a  little  while 

houses  to  be.    Up  in  the  streets  back  of  you  shall  have  no  part  or  lot  in  this 

the  levee  a  few  light  structures  had  home  of  your  own  choosing — save  in 

already  arisen.    Two  or  three  tempo-  six  feet  of  earth  above  your  face, 

rary  docks  stretched  out  into  the  quiet  That  night  Myndert  Gerrit  heard  the 

blue  waters  of   the  harbor.    Myndert  northwester  come  roaring  down  from 

Qerrit  looked  longest  at  Middle  Point,  the  Canada  forests  ;  but  he  paid  no  heed 

now  a  low  table  of  land  with  water  on  to  it.    He  had  heard  it  many  a  night 

both  sides.    A  street — or  what  was  to  before.     It  might  knock  at  his  headland 

be  a  street — ran  down  its  middle,  from  gates  till  it  wearied,  for  all  he  cared, 

the  water  to  where,  at  the  mainland,  it  But  the  next  morning  at  five  o'clock, 

joined   the  great  road  that  stretched  his  son,  looking  pale  and  frightened, 

away  through  the  woods  to  the  river — to  came  to  bis  bedside,  and  told  him  he 

the  great  world — to  trade  and  life  and  must  go  at  once  to  the  town — so  they 

fortune.  called  it  already.    He  dre^ied  himseU 

"Now,"he  said  to  his  sod,  "my  part  and  hastened  to  Middle  Point,  and  there 

iedone.    I  have  made  all  ready  forthem.  he  found  all  the  towns-people  gathered. 

Now  we  may  begin  to  look  for  returns."  They  stood  in  little  knots,  or  wandered 

Ay,  Myndert  Qerrit,  your  part  is  about  trying  to  make  out  the  full  ex- 
done,  and  it  was  done  when  you  uproot-  tent  of  the  damage.  Their  faces  were 
ed  the  first  tree  and  dog  the  first  well  pale,  and  showed  ghastly  in  the  gray 
on  Middle  Point.  Iiook  from  your  win-  and  doubtful  light.  A  chill  of  alarm 
dow  to-day  in  the  red  fall  sunset,  and  and  apprehension  had  seized  tbem.  They 
see  if  yon  can,  in  your  fancy,  the  town  looked  suspiciously  and  almost  resent- 
of  your  love  and  hope.  See  the  glister  fully  at  the  old  man  and  his  son.  What 
of  the  evening  sun  on  the  low  roofs  of  had  these  two  men  brought  them  to  ? 
houses,  on  steeple  and  spire  rising  se-  Myndert  Oerrit  saw  his  great  mistake 
renely  above  them  I  See  it  redden  the  with  bis  eyes,  but  his  heart  at  first  re- 
chimneys  of  homes  and  set  its  dazzling  fused  to  accept  the  truth.  He  was  like 
blaze  in  the  window-panes.  Hear,  0  a  man  who  sees  death  for  the  first  time, 
you  can,  in  your  thought,  the  sound  of  knows  it  is  death,  and  yet  cannot  make 
people  moving  about  i£e  streets,  of  chil-  it  real  to  his  own  mind  that  the  blood 
dren's  voices  at  play,  of  clanking  anvils,  will  no  more  fiow  in  the  cold  veins,  that 
of  horses'  feet  on  the  roadways,  of  the  heart  shall  not  beat  again ;  that 
creaking  cordage  and  flapping  canvas  breath  and  life  have  gone  out  together, 
where  your  laden  ships  lie  at  their  docks  At  first  he  went  about  bravely,  showing 
with  their  white  sails  emblazoned  by  the  the  people  how  a  jetty  here,  and  a  dyke 
warm  light  of  the  west  I  See  it — hear  it  there,  and  a  sea-wall  in  a  third  place 
— be  glad  of  it  in  the  pride  of  your  would  put  all  to  rights ;  but  even  before 
heart :  rejoice  in  the  town  in  which  you  his  hearers  had  seen  that  the  remedy 
have  sunk  all  your  wealth  and  the  heri-  was  far  beyond  any  means  that  they 
tage  of  your  son  !  For  when  you  wake  possessed,  he  himself  knew  that  the 
to-morrow  you  will  awake  from  a  dream,  danger  to  come  was  not  to  be  met  by 
your  returns  shall  be  water  and  the  any  scheme  of  his  devising.     Thegreater 
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part  of  the  Point  was  still  there,  but  days  when  I  first  saw  the  old  man,  who 

fifty  yards  were  gone  from  the  further  had  once  been  the  young  man  of  the 

end,  and  the  unprotected  earth  was  still  house,  walking    about  the    streets    of 

crumbling  into  the  turbid  current.   The  Gerrit's  Gkite  in   those  unaccountable 

cellars  were  full  of  water,  and  along  the  rusty  clothes  of  his,  which,  though  he 

western  sidia  deep  gullies  ran  up  to  the  changed    them    often    enough,    never 

line  of  the  main  street.    The  framework  looked  new  or  fresh.     Gbrrit's  Gttte,  in 

and  foundation  of  the  Point  were  gone ;  the    meanwhile,  had    thriven,  after    a 

it  was  a  mere  bank  of  earth  before  that  fashion,  in  the  very  teeth  of  fortune, 

violent  and  uncontrollable  inland  ocean,  and  in  spite  of  being  settled  upon  the 

When  he  saw  this,  he  went  back  to  his  site  despised  of  Myndert  Gbrrit.  In  my 
house  and  locked  himself  in  his  room,  boyhood  it  had  a  couple  of  grain-ele- 
and  not  even  his  son  saw  him  until  the  vators  (which  changed  hands  every  year 
next  day.  Then  he  appeared  again,  and  or  so),  a  steam  saw-mill,  a  lumber-yard, 
tried,  for  a  little,  to  save  the  day  by  and  a  patent-medicine  ^tory.  It  had 
moving  his  settlement  further  back,  old  residents  and  new  residents,  a  con- 
But  the  panic  was  too  strong  for  him  ;  servative  party  and  a  progressive  party, 
the  people  would  have  none  of  him  or  of  Need  I  say  that  the  progressive  party 
his  settlement.  Some  of  them  were  for  was  divided  from  its  opponents  on  the 
going  back  to  their  old  homes ;  but  the  question  of  getting  such  an  appropria- 
most  went  over  to  Far  Point  and  bought  tion  from  Congress  as  would  stimulate 
land  there,  for  Grerrit  paid  back  to  every  the  town's  consumptive  prosperity  vnth 
man  what  his  land  had  cost  him.  Then  the  glow  of  commercial  health,  and  make 
he  took  to  his  bed,  and  died  on  New  her  the  Metropolis  of  the  Northern 
Year's  day,  leaving  his  son  to  straighten  Lakes  ? 

out  the  tangle  of  his  afi&drs.    This  task.  What  I  have  here  set  down  of  John 

prosecuted  with  the  sternest  economy  Gerrit's  early  history  I  gathered  in  part 

and  industry,  occupied  seven  years.    At  from  my  father,  in  part  from  John  Ger- 

the  end  of  the  seven  years,  he  had  paid  rit  himself.    But  it  was  not  until  after 

off  every  cent  that  his  father  owed,  and  the  old  man's  death  that  I  learned  why 

he  himself  was  able  to  live  on  a  pitiful  the  old  folks  of  the  town  called  him 

remainder  of  their  great  fortune,  just  Squire  Five-Fathom.    It  seemed,  an  old 

enough  to  pay  for  what  little  he  ate  and  lake  sailor  told  me,  that  the  water  off  the 

drank.    He  lived  rent  free  in  one  of  the  end  of  what  had  been  Middle  Point  stood 

old  cabins    on  the    level    land.    That  just  thirty  feet  deep,  and  the  ridge  of 

marshy  strip  was  his  yet,  for  no  one  rock  that  had  formed  the  Point's  founda- 

cared  to  take  it  from  him.  tion  v^as  marked  '*  Five-Fathom  Point " 

Middle  Point  was  gone  entirely.  A  on  old  charts — ^marked  as  a  dangerous 
low  earth  bluff  marked  its  landward  end.  spot,  where  the  current  had  seized  more 
The  water  had  crept  up,  lu-ged  by  the  than  one  storm-driven  ship  and  cast  her 
current,  that  now  set  far  in,  and  out  against  the  ston}'  shore, 
along  Near  Point,  and  a  shallow  inlet  But  what  I  had  heard  was  quite 
ran  far  up  into  what  had  been  the  levee,  enough  to  fire  a  boy's  imagination,  and 
On  the  edge  of  this  inlet,  among  the  low  from  the  day  he  first  spoke  to  me.  Squire 
trees  and  underbrush  at  the  base  of  the  Five-Fathom  was  to  me  a  figure  of  ro- 
high  point  on  which  his  father's  house  mance  and  mystery  who  got  tangled  up 
had  stood,  old  John  Gerrit  dwelt  in  his  in  my  dreams  witii  Old  Mortality  and 
little  log-cabin,  that  had  once  been  the  Bobinson  Crusoe  and  Ethan  Brand — ^I 
temporary  shelter  of  his  father's  negroes,  had  no  "Jack  Popaways"  or  "Young 
He  was  fifty  years  old  when  the  sad  work  Gold-Coiners  "  to  read  about  in  my  lone 
of  his  life  was  done  ;  and,  knowing  of  no  provincial  youth.  I  stood  at  the  gate  to 
other  work  for  himself,  having  no  other  watch  him  as  he  went  past  the  house 
aim  in  life,  he  sat  himself  down  to  live  every  morning  toward  the  town,  on  the 
life  out  vnthout  troubling  his  neighbors,  pitiful  little  errands  of  his  commissary. 
How  long  he  made  those  errands — how 

A  quarter  of  a  century  passed  between  much   ground  he    contrived    them  to 

the  wreck  of  the  Gerrit  fortunes  and  the  cover  I    Many  a  time,  in  later  years,  I 
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liave  seen  him  goin^  from  shop  to  shop,  the  banshee,  and  the  Celtic  wraith  had 

and  even  wandering  in  search  of  street  no  terrors  for  me.     I  hung  awhile  on  the 

stands,  that  he  might  buv  the  one  ap-  gat«,  waiting  for  some  wandering  boy, 

pie  that  seemed  to  him  best  worth  a  that  I  might  lure  him  in  to  play  witii  me  ; 

"  penny."  but  no  boy  came.     As  I  look  back  now. 

Thus  I  worshipped,  for  a  long  time,  it  seems  to  me  that  boys  must  have  been 

in  silence  and  at  a  distance.     Then  came  very  scarce  at  Gei-rit's  Qate.    Perhaps 

a  dull,  cloudy,  summer  Saturday  after-  they  were  all  fishing  on  that  day,  for  it 

noon,  when  my  parents  went  to  Catullus  was  cloudy  and  still.     AllI  know  is,  they 

Comers,  a  town  some  miles  don-n  our  lit-  came  not     I  looked  up  and  down  the 

tlebranchrailroad,forthefuneralof  some  road.     I  walked  to  the  east  comer  and 

aunt  or  cousin,  and  I  'was  left  alone,  in  back,  and  then  to  the  west  comer,  and 

charge    of   an   Irish   handmaiden,    who  then  temptation  seized  me.     It  was  only 

presently  swore  me  to  secrecy,  and  her-  a  couple  of  hundred  yards   down    the 

self  went  off  to  a  christening.     She  told  dusty  high-road  to  the  head  of  the  lane 

me,  as  she  departed,  that  if  I  stirred  "off  that  led  down  to  the  inlet     There,  in 

the  block  " — my  usual  limits  of  solitary  the  mysterious,  enchanting  thickets  by 

excursion,  set  by  paternal  decree — the  the  water's  edge  lay  the  dwelling  of  the 

banshee  of  the  family  would  catch  me.  one  human  being  of  my  acquaintance 

But,  ah  !  Iwas  beyond  the  day  of  faith  in  who  looked  as  though  he  had  come  out 
Vou  IV,— eo 
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of  one  of  thoae  books  which  were  far  ash,  at  ons  end,  towered  above  it,  and 
more  real  to  me  then  than  real  life.  tossed  high  in  the  air  its  bunches  of 

Far  off,  the  clock  in  our  kitchen  struck    reddening  benies.    In  my  memory  of 
three.    Three  long  hours  before  my  fa-    that  guilty  hour,  the  smell  of  the  moun- 
ther  and  mother  should  return !   Iliree    tain-aab  is  stronger  than  the  picture  of 
long  hours  of  a  lonely  summer  afternoon    the  dark  cabin,  the  dull  sky,  and,  to  the 
northward,  the  gray,  uneasy  lake,  rest- 
less even  in  that  heavy,  storm-breeding  , 
calm. 

I  stole  cautiously  down  into  the  little 
clearing,  and  viewed  my  field  of  explo- 
ration. Smoke  rose  from'the  chimney ; 
a  smell  of  broth  on  the  fire  overcame 
the  rank,  raw  smell  of  the  ash-berries. 
I  was  too  deeply  steeped  in  crime  to  at- 
tempt to  resist  an  irrationtd  impulse 
which  came  over  me,  and  I  walked  up  to 
the  door  and  knocked  loudly.  Then  I 
stood  there  with  my  heart  beating  hard, 
like  a  repeated  echo  of  my  knock.  Would 
he  come  to  the  door  ?  What  would  be 
say?  What  should  I  say?  Would  he 
speak  pleasantly  to  me  ?  Would  he  talk 
to  me  of  his  strange  history  ?  Should  we 
stray  into  delightful  confidences?  Could 
I  trust  him  with  certain  speculations 
which  I  had  long  nursed  concerning  the 
treasures  of  Captain  Kidd?  'N\liat  was 
before  me — the  magic  vista  of  romance, 
■■  TKr..  minuui  t.i.r  I  >~»  luoriiog  down  ih.i  bough-      "r  the  bitter  ignominy  of  a  snub  ? 

mn.ij  .v.ou*."  The  door  opened,  and  the  tall  figure 

of  Squire  Five-Fathom  leaned  over  me. 
— and  only  a  feeble  and  inadequate  con-  Between  his  legs  I  saw  the  fire  on  the 
science  of  eight  years'  growth  to  stiffen  cabin  hearth.  All  else  was  a  smoky 
my  moral  backbone  and  nerve  me  to  darkness.  He  looked  down  at  me,  and 
heroism  and  renunciation  !  One  stray,  his  great  dark  eyes  stared,  Btartled,  ques- 
momentary  glimmer  of  sunlight  flashed  tioning,  out  of  their  deep  sockets.  My 
through  the  clouds,  and  lit  up  the  leafy  hand  was  in  all  human  probability  the 
entrance  to  the  lane.  first  that  had  knocked  at  his  door  in  a 

Three  minutes  later  I  was  running  quarter  of  a  centur>'.  Even  the  tax-col- 
down  that  bough-roofed  avenue,  my  pace  lector  left  him  alone. 
gradually  slowing,  for  the  gleam  of  sun-  "  What  do  you  want,  little  boy?  "  he 
light  was  gone,  and  it  was  dismally  dim  asked,  in  a  voice  that  seemed  to  come 
under  the  trees.  But  the  delicious  thrill  from  the  ground  underneath  him. 
of  illicit  adventure  was  in  aU  my  small  Inwai-dly  I  was  something  dashed ;  but 
body,  and  by  and  by  I  was  out  of  the  the  spirit  of  my  impulse  was  not  to  be 
dim  shade  and  on  the  broad  open  path    overcome. 

that  the  pot-hunters  had  trodden  all  "I  have  come  to  call,"  I  said,  and  I 
around  the  inlet.    Then  I  saw  below  me    said  it  firmly. 

its  shEiUow  reaches  of  water,  paved  with  His  eyes,  still  troubled  witli  the  won- 
round  stones,  and  bordered  with  bushes,  der  of  lonely  old  age  at  any  unusual 
Then,  almost  before  I  knew  where  I  was,  thing,  looked  me  all  over.  Slowly  he 
the  log-cabin  lay  almost  under  my  feet,  seemed  to  comprehend  that  I  was  but  a 
between  the  path  and  the  edge  of  the  natural,  mortal  boy.  His  voice  had  lost 
inlet.  its  startled  tone  of  depth  and  had  come 

There  were  bushes  all  about  it,  except    back  to  the   quaver  of  old    age  when 
for  a  little  space  in  front     A  mountain-    he   spoke  again,    asking    my  name.     I 
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gave  it,  and  he  repeated  it  in  an  ac- 
cent of  recognition  mixed  with  reserve, 
nhich  I  noted  at  the  time,  without  im- 
deretandinfi  it  at  all.  But  I  have  not 
forgotten  that  delicate  inflection,  and  I 
know  now  that  my  grandfather  and  his 
father  were  warm  friends,  and  that  their 
Bone  knew  each  other  only  by  name. 

However,  if  Squire  Five-Fathom  re- 
membered anything  of  thia  sort,  he 
checked  his  raemorj-  suddenly,  for  he 
drew  back  with  a  courteous  bow,  invited 
me  to  enter,  and  asked  me  to  be  seated 
with  a  grace  so  fine  and  stately  that  be- 


fore I  had  put  myself  on  a  low  old-fash- 
ioned chair  I  had  forgotten  that  I  bad 
ever  been  addressed  as  a  "  little  bov." 
WTiile  I  talked  with  the  Squire  I  look- 
ed furtively  around  the  cabin.  I  saw 
first  the  great  fireplai'e  of  logs  and  flat 
stones,  where  was  a  crane  from  which  a 
pot  bung  simniering  over  a  light  wood 
fire.  Then  my  eyes  rose  above  the  high 
mantel-shelf,  and  saw  the  old  flint-lock 
shot-gun  tlwt  had  been  Myndert  Ger- 
rit's,  hanging  on  its  books.  Then,  bit 
b}'  bit.  out  of  the  dull  gloom  of  the 
place,  I  picked  the  strange  appointments 
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of  the  last  home  of  the  Gerrits.     Odd        He  rnnaed  over  this  new  idea  for  some 

bita  of  make-shift  fiahiag-tackle  were  all    moments. 

about ;  same  nets  himg  on  the  wall  over        "  You  see,"  he  began  again,  "  one  has 

a  mahogany  sideboard  with  great  claw-    so  much  to  think  of — so  many  things  to 

feet,  on  the  top  of  which  stood  a  brush    think  of,  that  there  is  really  no  time 

and  comb,  and  a  poor  little  square  of    to    think   of  being    lonely — aha ! " — he 

looking-glaBS.     Opposite  these  things  a 

pair  of  oars,  wound  with  twine  to  cover 

many    breaks,    leaned  against  a   lady's 

work-stand,  with  its   faded   green   silk 

bag  all  in  t^eds  and  tatters. 

Two  miniatures,  rimmed  vrith  thin 
bands  of  gold,  hung  over  the  Squire's 
bed,  which  was  a  hospital  cot  The 
white  spread  was  clean,  but  there  were 
holes  in  it,  and  the  edges  were  frayed. 
On  this  bed  the  Squire  sat  down,  by 
the  side  of  a  heap  of  old  clothes.  We 
looked  shyly  at  each  other  for  nearly  a 
minute  befoi-e  we  began  a  formal  and 
elegant  conversation. 

"It  was  very  kind  of  you  to  call — very 
kind,  indeed,"  said  the  Squire ;  "  but 
unexpected — quite  unexpected." 

"Yes,  sir,"  I  replied,  in  all  sincerity  ; 
"it  was  very  unexpected  indeed.  I 
only  made  up  my  mind  when  I  heard 
the  clock  strike  three." 

The  Squire  looked  puzzled. 

"  Do  you — do  you  make  many  calls  ?  " 
he  inquired. 

"No,  sir,  "  I  i-eplied.  Then,  after  re- 
flection and  Belf-examination,  I  added  : 
"I  think  this  is  the  first  one  I  ever  made." 

The  Squire  somehow  brightened  up  ■"  n'>  Att,' »id  wi.  Squi™,- 

at  this. 

"  I  make  very  few  calls  myself,"  he  laughed  a  crackling,  pleased  little  laugh 
said;  "ve-ryfew.  In  fact,"  he  continued,  — "d'ye  see?  no  time  to  think  of  it — 
in  a  burst  of  confidence  like  my  own,    aha!" 

"I  don't  think  I've  made  a  call  in  twen-        He  smiled  over  his  httle  ghost  of  a 
ty-five  years — twen-ty-five  years  !  "  joke,  and  I  laughed  too,  for  I  saw  he  ex- 

He  had  a  habit  of  repeating  words,  by  pected  it.  That  broke  the  ice,  and  we 
way  of  giving  a  gentle  emphasis  to  his  became  more  friendly. 
speech.  That  is  a  trick  that  rather  be-  "Why,"  he  said,  "  there's  many  a  night 
longs  to  old  ladies  than  to  old  men.  — many  and  many  a  night — when  I  don't 
He  had,  in  truth,  something  of  an  old  get  to  bed  before  half-past  eight  or  nine, 
lady's  manner  of  talking,  with  an  occa-  But  then,  you  know,  I  lie  awake  a  good 
sional  hesitancy,  as  though  he  were  not  deal,  in  the  course  of  the  night — think- 
much  in  the  way  of  using  his  tongue.         ing,  too.     I  suppose  that's  what  keeps 

"  It  must  be  lonely  for  you,  sir,"  I  me  awake.  It's  wonderful  what  a  dm 
ventured.  of  thinking  there  is  in  this  life  ! " 

"  Ijonely  !  "  he  repeated,  in  surprise,  He  stopped  to  think  over  this,  and  I 
"why,  no!  Oh,  dear  me,  not  at  all."  hastily  took  up  the  conversation,  lest  be 
Then  he  reflected.  "  Perhaps  it  ic,  should  give  over  talking  altogether, 
though.  I  am  not  sure  but  that  you  "  I  suppose,  sir,"  I  said,  "  you  are  a 
are  right.  Yes,  I  suppose  it  in  lonely,  great  sportsman '? "  and  I  glanced  at  the 
I  had  not  thought  of  it,  however."  gun  on  the  wall. 
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''  Oh,  no ! "  he  returned,  hastily,  "  I  Whatever  I  may  have  felt  in  my  small 

was  fond  of  my  gun,  at  one  time  ;  but  I  secret  heart,  I  was  mannerly  enough  to 

have  lost  the  fancy.     I  have  so  much  keep  it  to  myself,  and  even  to  feign  an 

else  to  do—"    Here  his  hand  wandered  interest  in  the  old  gentleman's  con£- 

involimtarily  to  the  heap  of  clothes  by  dences — for  he  went  on  to  tell  me  with 

his  side — then  it  went  quickly  back  to  some  pride  of  his  achievements  in  tail- 

his  lap.     (I  thought  he  colored  faintly.)  oring,  and  of  the  almost  inexhaustible 

He  looked  at  me  and  then  at  the  clothes  stock  of  garments  which  his  father  had 

in  irresolute  hesitation,  and  at  last  said,  left  behind  him — garments,  he  assured 

anxiously :  me,  much  finer,  in  fabric  and  workman- 

"  Would  it  disturb  you  if  I  were  to  ship,  than  anything  that  later  days  could 

continue  my  work  ?    It  need  not  inter-  produce.    The  interest  at  last  became 

rupt  our  conversation  in  the  least,  I  as-  real,  in  ^ite  of  myself,  and  although  I 

sure  you."  felt  that  my  sympathies  were  low  and 

"  Oh,  please  don't  stop  for  me,  sir,"  I  reprehensible,  when  the  Squire  (with 

cried,  much  shocked  at  the  idea.     (It  is  grave  apologies  for  the  informality  of 

within  the  memory  of  the  present  gen-  tiie  act)  took  ofif  his  old  coat  and  bried 

eration  that  it  was  once  held  improper  on  his  new-old  coat,  I  helped  him  with 

for  little  boys  to  disturb  the  occupations  conscientious  criticism  on  the  set  of  the 

of  their  elders.)  back  and  the  fulness  of  the  skirts. 

"  Thank  you,"  he  said,  gravely,  and,  We  got  to  be  quite  easy  and  friendly 

lifting  a  faded  coat  from  the  heap,  he  with  all  this,  and  when  we  heard  a  knock 

laid  it  across  his  lap,  and  began  sewing  at  the  door,  I  hastened  to  save  my  host 

a  worn  velvet  collar  upon  it.  the  trouble  of  opening  ii 

"  I  must  have  it  ready  for  Sunday,"  "  Ifs  only  an  Indian,  sir,"  I  reported, 

he  said ;  "  pray  converse."  with  easy  contempt. 

I  stared  at  him  and  forgot  my  man-  This  may  sound  like  a  startling  an- 

ners.  nouncement;   but   it  was  no  painted 

"  Is  it  your  coat,  sir  ?  "  I  asked.  brave  who  stood  before  me.    It  was  only 

"  It  1008  my  father's  coat,"  he  replied ;  a  very  old  Eeservation  Indian,  hideous 

"  but  I  have  cut  it  over  for  myself,  and  and  wrinkled.    Yet  he  was  no  darker, 

it  fits  me  very  well — ^very  well  indeed."  no  more  coarse  of  hair,  and  but  little 

Eveiy  child  is  something  of  a  snob,  dirtier  than  any  one  of  the  French  Ca- 
and  I  do  not  think  we  can  fairly  blame  nadians  who  lived  on  the  outskirts  of 
the  child.  We  must  consider  that  he  the  town.  I  knew  him  for  an  Indian 
has  only  material  standards  of  compari-  only  by  his  high  cheek-bones  and  his  tall 
son ;  that  a  fine  coat  is  to  him  clearly  hat.  I  regarded  him  with  scornful  dis- 
and  naturally  an  object  of  admiration,  gust;  but  it  was  only  because  I  con- 
while  it  may  take  a  life-time  to  learn  the  ceived  that  to  be  the  feeling  which  an 
beauty  of  an  ethical  virtue  ;  that,  more-  American  boy  ought  to  bear  toward  a 
over,  he  is,  by  the  necessity  of  his  con-  colored  person  who  could  not  speak 
dition,  a  dependent,  a  pauper,  who  has  English,  and  who  lived  by  selling  bas- 
not  yet  worked  for  his  freedom  and  his  kets  and  feather  fans  and  bunches  of 
self-respect.    I  felt  ashamed  of  my  hero  Seneca  grass. 

when  I  saw  him  making  over  his  father's  "It's  Abe,"  said  the  Squire;  "come 

old  clothes  for  himself.  in,  Abe." 

But  he  was  unconscious  of  my  secret  Abe  came  in,  thrust  an  empty  basket 

condemnation,  and  he  went  on  cheer-  into  the  Squire's  hand,  and  stood  still 

fully :  and  silent,  regarding  me.    One  of  his 

"  I  should  prefer  to   patronize   the  eyes  was  wholly  blinded  by  a  cataract ; 

tailor  in  the  town — the  little  tailor  from  the  other,  as  if  it  were  uncomfortably 

Germany,  I  mean — ^he  is  a  worthy  man,  conscious  of  having  to  do  double  duty, 

and  it  is  our  duty,  of  course,  to  encour-  rolled  about  in  a  gruesome  way.     With 

age  the  industries  of  the  place  ;  but  my  this  eye  Abe  examined  me ;  and  there 

income — owing  to  circumstances  which  was  no  friendship  in  his  look, 

occurred  very  long  ago — very  long  ago  The  Squii*e  took  the  basket,  and  put 

— is  limited,  yes,  quite  limited."  into  it  some  packages  which  he  took 
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from  a  comer  cupboard,  talking  all  the  the  footprint  on  the  sand.    I  heard  the 

while  in  a  tone  of  cheery  afiEabUitj,  of  patter  of  the  first  rain-drops  on  the  one 

which  I  thoroughly  disapproved.     The  window  of  the  cabin,  and  the  growling 

Indian  responded  only  by  half-audible  of  the  distant  thunder ;  I  heard  the  full 

grunts,  which  might  have  meant  either  rush  of  the  summer  storm  break  upon 

Yes  or  No.  us,  and  the  rain  pouring  gusty  torrents 

''Ah,  Abe/'  said  the  old  gentleman;  upon  the  roof,  but  I  stayed  and  listened 

"  and  how  is  Abe  to-night  ?    How  is  the  and  forgot  all  things,  for  my  exci**  1 

back,  Abe?    Did  you  have  any  difficulty  spirit  was  back  in    Myndert  G*  rri^  h 

in  finding  your  way? — ^it's  getting  dark."  world,  in  Myndert  Gterrit's  generatiou. 

(I  had  noted  this,  as  I  opened  the  door, 

and  I  had  a  twinge  of  conscience.)  "But  it  will  all  come  back  some  day, ' 
"  Here's  the  bacon,  Abe,  and  the  beans,  he  said,  as  he  made  an  end  of  the  stor}' ; 
and  the  tea — ^but  I  can't  let  you  have  "  some  day  Congress  will  recognize  the 
more  than  a  quarter  of  a  pound — ^youll  vast  importance  of  this  loca^on,  and 
have  to  put  catnip  with  it.  And  you  build  the  pier  we  have  asked  for.  And 
have  a  little  sugar  left,  have  you  not  ? —  then  it  will  be  only  a  question  of  time — 
ah,  yes,  a  little  sugar  left — ^well,  that  will  only  a  question  of  time — till  they  en- 
have  to  do  for  we  present,  till  better  close  the  whole  harbor.  And  then — and 
times  come,  Abe."  then — ^which  is  the  better  site — ^I  ask 

Then,  with  a  kindly  pat  on  the  back,  you  on  your  honor,  sir,  on  your  honor 

Abe  was  dismissed ;  but  on  the  thresh-  as  a  gentleman,  which  is  the  better — 

old  he  paused  and  turned  to  say :  this,  or  that  f  " 

"  XTm   biddle    new   house  this    side        He  stretched  out  his  long  right  arm 

town."  and  pointed  to  the  new  town,  with  an 

"  Yes,  yes,  Abe,"  said  the  Squire,  with  infinite  contempt  on  his  fine  old  face, 

a  smile  on  his  lips  and  a  sad  look  in  his  His  eyes  glowed  ;  his  voice  had  grown 

eyes,  "  it'll  come,  itil  come.     They  will  deep  and  hollow,  and  firm  once  more, 
recognize    our    advantages    some  day,        "Some  day  we  shall  get  the  appro- 

never  fear."  priation " 

And  Abe  vanished  into  the  stormy        "  But  we've  got  it  now,"  I  broke  in, 

twilight  that  was  fast  settling  down.  speaking  for  the  first  time. 

"Abe  was  my  body-servant  when  I        "What — what  do  you  mean,  sir?" 
was — ^when  I  was  a  young  man,"  said  the        "  We  got  the  appropriation  yesterday. 

Squire;  "he  taught  me  to  shoot — ^yes,  I  heard  Father  say  so  last  night — I  mean, 

to  ride  and  to  swim.    We  were  great  Mr.  Tappan  told  Father." 
friends,  Abe  and  L    And  now  he  is  old        He  caught  at  the  sleeve  of  my  coat 

and  half  blind,  I — I — we  help  each  other  with  his  bony  fingers, 
along  —  yes,  help  each  other  along."  "  What  do  you  say,  sir  ?    Say  it  again, 

I  had  taken  my  hat  to  go,  but  the  sir ! " 
Squire  did  not  notice  me.  He  had  gone  "  I  heard  Mr.  Tappan  tell  Father  that 
to  the  fire,  where  he  lifted  the  lid  of  the  we  got  the  appropriation  yesterday — 
pot  to  glance  at  its  contents.  Then  he  yes,  and  he  said  something  about  three 
sat  down  on«  the  low  chair  I  had  just  hundred  ihousand  dollars,  too  I "  I  as- 
quitted,  and  talked,  half  to  me,  half  to  serted,  with  vigor, 
himself.  At  first  he  recalled  the  days  "Tappan  I"  he  said  ;  "they  ought  to 
of  his  hunting  and  fishing  with  Abe,  and  know.  You  aren't  mistaken?  ^y  it 
lingered  over  their  common  scrapes  and  again ! " 

adventures.  Then  he  began  to  speak  of  His  voice  had  now  grown  tremulous, 
his  father — in  a  lower  tone,  almost  rev-  He  was  standing  erecl^  trembling  with 
erential  in  its  fondness — and  at  last  he  an  excitement  that  frightened  me.  As 
began  the  story  of  the  vnreck  of  the  old  well  as  I  could,  I  repeated  the  brief  con- 
man's  great  ambition.  I  stood  with  my  versation  between  the  mayor  of  the  town 
hat  in  my  hand,  ready  to  take  my  leave ;  and  my  father.  He  heard  me  through,  I 
but  I  could  no  more  have  gone  home  thought,  though  his  eyes  glared  strsoght 
than  if  I  had  stood  on  Bobinson  Crusoe's  ahead,  as  though  he  heard  some  distant 
Island,  and  looked  over  his  shoulder  at  soimd.    Then,  when  I  ceased,  he  turned 
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awEtj  from  me  and  fell  on  Ms  knees  b;  parents  might  be  anxioufi — bo  wb  will 

the  side  of  the  bed,  burying  his  faoe  in  postpone  that  pleasure— we  will  post- 

hia  faded  coat.  pone  it" 

Ajb  w6  walked  along,  he  held  my  hand. 

He  knelt  there  so  Icmg  that  I  was  and  occasionally  patted  it  gently.    He 

frightened,  and  after  a  wl^e  I  toached  kept  his  fooe  lifted  somewhat  toirard  the 

him  gently  on  the  ahoulder.    He  arose  sky,  although  the  lain  beat  on  it.    X 


with  a  start,  and  I  saw  that  he  hardly  thought  it  must  be  unpleasant  for  him  ; 

knew  where  he  was.     Then  his  look  feU  but  when  he  glanced  down  at  me  I  saw 

upon  me,  and  an  expression  of  compunc-  that  he  was  smiling. 

tios  came  over  his  face.  We  came  soon  to  the  dark  lane,  and 

"  My  poor  boy  1 "  he  said ;  "  I  have  here  he  gently  insisted  upon  carrying 

been  shamefully  careless  —  shamefully  me.     I   made    some  protest ;   but  he 

careless.    You  ^ould  have  been  at  home  lifted  me  up,  and  I  fdt  the  muscles  of 

long  ago.    How  hare  I  treated  the  mes-  his  ann  like  a  bar  of  iron  under  my 

senger  of  good  tidings !  "     He  smiled  thighs.    His  tall  figure  swayed  a  little ; 

again,  and  this  time  not  only  with  his  but  he  set  a  firm  foot  upon  the  8li|^ry 

lips.    There  was  a  light  in  his  eyea  that  ground  under  the  trees,  and  in  a  little 

ahnost  made  me  think  him  young.  while  we  were  in  the  high-road.    I  got 

"  Tou  cannot  go  home  by  yourself,"  down  then,  and  we  walked  together  to 

he  said;   "yon  must  let  me  go  wiUi  my  father's  door.     My  heart  was  beating 

you."     With  this  he  bustled  atwut  and  hud — harder  than  when  I  set  ont. 

brought  from  a  comer  a  great  mohair  I  am  afraid  it  would  have  gone  hard 

doak,  with  a  cape  to  it     The  cape  he  with  me,  for  it  was  past  six,  and  the 

took  ofiT,  and  fastened  over  my  Ukoul-  maid  was  discharged,  and  my  mother 

ders.    Then  he  pat  on  the  doak,  and  we  wellnigh   in   hysterics,  and  my  father 

Bet  forth.  just  setting  out  with  a  lantern  to  call 

"  I  would  ask  you  to  stay  and  sup  the  neighbore,  when  we  arrived.     But 

with  me,"  he  said,  "but  I  fear  your  the  Squire  took  so  much  blame  upon 
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himself,  and  pleaded  for  me  with  such  of  the  chance  of  accepting  your  hospi- 

courtly  and  gentle  grace,  that  my  par-  tality ;  but  were  I  invited  to  meet  that 

ents  contented  themselves  with  harrow-  genlleman  who  has  just  left,  in  the  hovel 

ing  mj  feelings,  which  were  sore  enough  of  a  Pawnee  Indian,  I  would  come,  if  I 

already,  and  so  when  my  mother  and  I  had  to  come  from  the  Cape  of  Grood 

had  wept  enough,  I  was  forgiven,  and  Hope."    This  praise  of  my  idol  so  filled 

the  Squire  went  back  down  the  dark  my  boyish  heart  that  I  lay  awake  half 

highway.    He  would  not  be  persuaded  the  night,  thinking  of  ii 

to  stay  to  supper.     "  His  own  was  wait-  As  the  years  went  on  the  Squire  and 

ing,"  he  said.     Perhaps  he  found  in  his  Abe  took  me  into  their  united  lives,  and 

thoughts  better  company  than  we  could  we  formed  a  triple  alliance.    Poor  Abe's 

offer  him.  part  in  this  was  but  small     He  lived  on 

That  evening  I  told  my  tale,  and  it  the  Squire's  slender  boimty,  and  the  only 

excited  interest  enough  to  satisfy  even  a  ''  help  "  he  could  give  in  return  was  a 

boy.    When  I  came  to  the  part  about  lively  sympathy  with   his  benefactor's 

the  tailoring,  my  mother  drew  in  her  ambition.     Of  this  he  knew  more  than  I 

breath  as  though  she  were  in  pain.  had  thought  possible.    As  I  grew  older, 

"  Oh,"  she  cried ;  "  I  wish  we  could  do  and  acquired  an  intelligent  comprehen- 

something  for  him — ^but  I  suppose "  sion  of  the  hope  that  was  the  old  Squire's 

My  father  shook  his  head.  life,  I  found  that  Abe  had  concentrated 

"  We  could  only  wound  him."  all  the  mental  powers  he  possessed  on 

The  comments  of  my  parents  on  the  that  one  subject, 
whole  story  cleared  my  infant  mind  of  When  I  was  fourteen,  the  great  pier 
one  set  of  snobbish  ideas,  and  I  perceived  was  nearing  completion.  It  ran  north- 
that  even  old  coats  and  Indians  were  en-  eastward  from  Far  Point,  and  was  to  be 
titled  to  respectful  consideration  from  a  supplemented  by  a  similar  structure  ex- 
white  American  boy  who  was  still  walk-  tending  due  north  from  the  eastward 
ing  around  in  the  clothes  his  parents  had  end  of  the  town.  From  the  mouth  of 
bought  for  him.  the  inlet  we  watched  its  daily  growth. 

Nor  was  it  long  before  Abe  and  I  were  expectant  of  an  end  unforeseen  by  the 

friends.    This  friendship  came  as  a  cor-  bmlders. 

oUary  to  my  greater  friendship  for  his  It  was  the  first  warm  day  in  Jime,  and 

patron.  I  was  allowed  to  visit  the  Squire  the  three  of  us  sat  on  the  shore.    Abe, 

at  all  proper  times  and  seasons,   and  with  his  head  cocked  on  one  side,  so  as 

there  grew  up  between  us  a  strong  at-  to  bring  his  work  within  the  range  of  his 

tachment.    This  association  was  of  in-  good  eye,  was  making  a  fleet  of  toy  ships 

finite  value  to  me,  and  I  humbly  trust  out  of  the  chips  washed  to  our  beach 

that  it  brought  some  pleasure  into  the  from    the    distant    lumber-yard.      We 

dear  old  gentleman's  life.    It  certainly  watched  him  intently, 

drew  him  somewhat  nearer  to  his  fellow-  He  launched  eleven  ships,  and  was 

men.    On  dark  evenings  he  would  walk  setting  the  twelfth  in  the  water  when,  of 

home  with  me,  and  stay  to  chat  vnth  my  a  sudden,  he  turned  his  one  eye  toward 

father  for  a  half-hour.    Never  could  he  the  lake,  and  with  his  trembling  thin 

be  prevailed  upon  to  share  our  evening  brown  fijngers   pointed  to  a  stake   set 

meal,  save  on  a  formal  invitation,  de-  amid  heavy  stones,  a  hundred  feet  from 

livered  the  day  before.    Then  he  would  the  shore.    There  the  first  ship  of  his 

come  in  his  best  black  satin  stock  and  fleet  danced  in  the  breeze— danced  out 

his  favorite  coat,  and  would  hand  my  to  the  stake— beyond  it — ^into  how  many 

mother  in  to  the  dining-room  vnth  pomp  feet  of  smooth  water  I  know  not,  for  it 

and  circumstance.  had  not  gone  two  yards  before  the  Squire 

On  one  of  these  occasions  we  had  a  was  laughing  and  crying  at  once,  I 
Distinguished  Guest,  a  Travelled  Celeb-  was  shouting  with  all  the  strength  of  my 
rity  at  the  house,  who  fell  in  love  with  the  lungs,  and  even  the  old  Indian  had  raised 
Squire's  sweet  and  simple  courtliness,  his  stiff  arms  above  his  head,  and  stood 
''Madam,"  said  the  Celebrity  to  my  swaying  them  from  side  to  side,  thank- 
mother,  after  Mr.  Q^rrit  was  gone ;  ''  I  ing  his  Indian  God  after  his  Indian 
need    no    inducement  to   avcol  myself  faidiion. 
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The    great  pier  on  Far   Point  had  comprehension  of  what  they  did  for  him. 

crawled  out  till  it  stemmed  the  current  Thej  secured  his  property  to  him,  and 

and  turned  it  off  from  the  shore.     With  he  sold  his  first  lot  in  October,  and 

every  stone  that  should  be  laid,  with  marked  it  off  on  his  father's  map.    He 

every  day's  work,  that  terrible  stream  would  recognize  no  later  survey, 

would  be  forced  further  and  further  out  He  sold  one  or  two  more  lots,  and 

— further  and  further  away  from  our  then    the  sale  stopped.    Nobody   was 

level  shore.     Our  day  had  come.  willing  to  invest  money  where  it  could 

The  engineers  had  builded  better  than  only  lie  idle  until  the  completion  of 
they  knew.  The  old  Gerrit  site  had  the  harbor-works  gave  the  new  port 
been  such  a  thing  of  tradition,  such  a  a  positive  value.  This  grieved  the  old 
futile  memory  of  the  past,  that  it  had  gentleman's  souL  He  had  begun  to 
been  left  out  of  the  towns-people's  calcu-  look  upon  his  father's  old  house  as  his 
lations,  and  no  one,  save  the  Squire,  had  own  ;  it  seemed  a  hardship  to  be  kept 
considered  that  the  removal  of  the  cur-  out  of  it  another  year  just  for  the  want 
rent  from  its  low  shore  must  bring  it  of  a  few  beggarly  thousands  of  ready 
once  more  into  usefulness.  But  Gerrit's  money.  That  was  all  that  he  needed, 
site  spoke  for  itself.  The  pier  crawled  The  present  owner  was  ready  and  will- 
out  fifty  feet  further,  that  summer,  and  ing  to  selL  He  was  a  prosperous  West- 
the  water  in  the  inlet  began  to  sink,  emer,  who  had  brought  an  ailing  wife  to 
No  longer  fed  by  the  resistless  current,  Gerrit's  Gbte  in  the  hope  that  the  strong 
it  fell  awa/in  scattered  pools.  In  Sep-  lake  winds  might  strengthen  her.  They 
tember  I  walked  dry-shod  where  I  had  had,  however,  availed  only  to  keep  her 
waded  ankle-deep  in  June.  within  doors    and    make    her    fretfuL 

''  Our  time  has  come,"   the    Squire  Mr.  Gkurbutt,  for  himself,  was  disgusted 

said,  his  face  beaming ;  "well  buy  the  with  the  whole  town.    He  despised  its 

old  house  back,  and  when  you  come  to  petty  hopes,  he  laughed  at  its  modest 

pass  the  night  with  me,  my  boy,  remem-  future ;  he  called  it  old-fashioned  and 

ber  that  your  room  is  the  little  one  over  behind-the-times,  and  he  openly  express- 

the  front   entry — ^you  won't  forget —  ed  his  desire  to  sell  out  at  cost  and  go 

eh  ? — you  won't  forget  ?  "  to  some  region  where,  as  he  expressed 

It  was  true  enough.    Something  that  it,  things  was  alive, 

looked  like    fortune    lay  dose  tJiead.  Fifteen  thousand  dollars  would  buy 

The  ship-captains  brought  the  news  of  the  whole  Point,  and  the  Squire  made 

the    sh^Eted    channel ;    the  towns-folk  several  attempts  to  get  this  money  at  a 

came  out  to  look  at  ''the  flats  a-dryin'  ruinous  sacrifice.    The  friends  who  had 

up;"  hard-featured   men   of    business  saved  him  before  stepped  in  and  drove 

discussed  the  ways  and  means  of  drain-  off  the  sharpers  who  would  have  taken 

ing  and  filling  in.    By  September  there  advantage  of  him,  and  for  the  first  time 

was  no  talk  of  building  the  second  pier  I  saw  the  old  man  bitterly  and  unjustly 

between  the  Squire's  land  and  Gerrit's  angry.    He  was  kept  out  of  his  house, 

Gbte— it  was  to  go  westward  from  the  he  cried — ^why  were  they  keeping  him 

extremity  of  Near  Point,  and  there  was  out  of  his  house  ? 

to   be   a   Gerrit's  Gkite  in  very  deed  By  November  the  Squire  had  become 

between  the  two  breakwaters,  where-  so  fretful  and  unreasonable  that    his 

through  Prosperity  should  come  from  friends  decided  upon  raising  the  money 

the  North,  scattering  plenty  from  full  for  him  at  their  own  risk.  This  took  some 

hands.  time.    Money  was  not  plentiful  in  the 

Of  course  the  lands  should  have  been  town,  and  it  was  hard  to  negotiate  a 

sold  for  taxes,   over  and  over  again ;  loan  that  must  wait  a  year  or  eighteen 

the  Squire  had  but  the  simplest  notions  months  for  its  interest  and  arrears  of 

of  business,  and  altogether  he  would  interest.    During  the  week  required  for 

have  reaped  little  good  of  his  fortune  this  piece  of  financiering,  I  was  deputed 

had  not  my  father  and  a  few  of  the  older  to  keep  an  eye  on  my  old  friend,  and  I 

residents  made  a  friendly  league  to  pro-  passed  most  of  niy  time,  out  of  school- 

tect  him.    He  was  deeply  grateful  to  hours,  in    the    little  cabin  which  the 

them,  although  he  had  not  the  slightest  Squire  had  declared  he  would  not  quit 
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until  he  took  possession  of  his  father's  determined  to  go  to  Mr.  Gkurbutt  that 

house.  night  and  buy  the  house.    I  spoke  of 

The  last  day  of  mj  watch,  I  went  to  necessary  papers  ;  but  he  would  haye 

the  post  of  duty  with  a  heart  less  light  none  of  them.    What  did  he  care  for 

than  usuaL    For  two  days  the  old  gen-  papers?    Let  the  lawyers  see  to  the  pa- 

tleman  had  been  silent,  dull,  and  depress-  pers  in  their  own  good  time.    That  was 

ed.    I  wished  the  financiers  would  hurry  their  work.    He  would  pay  his  money, 

up,  and  let  the  Squire  and  me  be  happy  and  own  his  house.    He  could  not  sleep 

and  cheerful  once  more.  in  it ;  but  he  would  sleep  owning  it. 

I  was  surprised  to  find  the  Squire  The  northwest  gale  was  a  tempest 

cheerful,  even  gay.    His  depression  had  when  we  started  up  the  hill.    It  was 

vanished ;  had  I  been  a  little  older  I  hard  work  to  fight  our  way  across  its 

might  have  suspected  the  feverish  ex-  path ;  and  the  booming  of  the  great 

citement  that  had  taken  its  place.    Be-  waves  i^  ofif  at  the  end  of  the  point 

ing  only  a  boy,  I  accepted  it  gratefully,  frightened  me,  long  as  I  had  known 

and  we  set  about  cooking  our  supper,  that  dreary  soimd. 

We  had  royal  suppers  nowadays.   There  When  tiie  great  door  of  the  house 

was  a  hot,   peppery  fish-chowder  that  opened  for  us,  and  we  stepped  into  the 

the  Squire  alone  could  make,  a  great  broad  entrance  hall,  we  were  breathing 

slice  of  smoked  eel,  broiled  to  a  rich  hard,  I  from  exhaustion,  he,  I  verily  be- 

golden  brown,  and  baked  potatoes,  the  lieve,  from  sheer  excitement.    He  looked 

best  in  the  world — ^baked  in  the  ashes,  about  him  with  a  wild,  uncertain  stare. 

And  new  cider  to  wash  it  all  down !  Perhaps,  for  the  moment,  he  thought  it 

But  though  all  was  good,  and  I  ate  was  a  dream.    Then  he  grasped   my 

as  a  healthy  boy  should  eat,  the  Squire  hand  firmly,  and  stalked  fSiead  of  the 

hardly  touched  his  food,  and  seemed  to  servant  into  the  drawing-room,  a  vast 

be  in  haste  to  make  an  end  of  the  meal,  apartment  where  Mr.  Oharbutt  sat  in 

When  it  was  done,  he  changed  his  eveiy-  his  velvet  smoking-jacket,  grand  and 

day  coat  for  his  best — ti^e  same  old  lonely. 

best    coat — and  took  down  his  great  In  Mr.  Garbutt  I  found  a  friend.    He 

doak  from  its  hook.  was  short,  he  was  fat,  he  was  vulgar  in 

''  Come,  my  boy,"  he  said,  excitedly  ;  every  stitch  of  his  clothing ;  but  he  had 

''  come  with  me !  I've  triumphed  at  last  brains  in  his  big  bald  head,  and  a  heart 

— at  last — at  last ! "  sound  as  the  diamond  on  his  breast. 

What  do  you  mean,  sir  ?  "  I  asked.  The  Squire  stated  his  errand,  struggling 

Tve  got  the  money  I "  he  shouted,  between  digoity  and  impetuosity,  and 

almost  like  a  madman  :   ''  they'll  keep  Mr.  Garbutt  listened,  at  first  in  aston- 

me  out  of  my  own  house  no  longer,  ishment.  and  then  with  a  quick  under- 

Tve  got  the  money.    I  sold  the  water-  standing  of  the    situation,  which    he 

front  to-day,  my  boy,  and  Tve  got  the  promptly  conveyed  to  me  by  a  quick, 

money,  here,  here,  here ! "  and  he  slapped  significant  twist  of  one  eyelid.    It  was 

his  breast-pocket  with  his  trembling  not  even  a  w^'nk ;  but  I  knew  that  he 

old  hand.  understood.    When  the  Squire  ended, 

"  Sold  the  water-front  ? "  I  cried —  he  rose,  politely. 

"  oh,  sir "  "  Set  down,  Mr.  Gerrit,"  he  said ;  "  set 

"  Never  mind,  never  mind ! "  he  said,  down,  sir.    We  folks  out  West  do  busi- 

frowning;    "there's    more  —  there  are  ness  putty  lively,  but  we  ain't  got  to 

acres  and  acres.    And  what  do  I  care  your  style  of  speed  yet.    This  thing 

for  it  all  ?    111  have  my  father's  house  ain't  to  be  done  quite  so  quick." 

this  night — ^this  night — ^you  hear  me.  The  Squire  forced  himself  to  sit  down, 

sir  ! "  "It  must  be  done  to-night,  Mr.  Gbr- 

I  loved  him  well,  but  I  was  only  a  boy,  butt,"  he  began, 

and  I  had  neither  the    wit    nor    the  "It'll  be   done  to-night,"   said  Mr. 

strength  to  combat  his  resolution.     I  Gktrbutt,  reassuringly ;  "  but  it's  got  to 

felt  that  my  father  should  be  sent  for ;  be  done  business-like.    I  can't  give  you 

but  I  knew  that  I  could  not  find  him  in    a  deed " 

time  to  be  of  service.    The  Squire  was  "  Your  word,  your  word,  Mr.  Gkur- 


cc 


SQUIRE  FiyE'FATHOM.  671 

butt,"  cried  the  Squire  ;  ''  your  word  is  We  filled  our  glasses  and  lifted  them, 

quite  enough  for  me  ! "  Mr.  Garbutt  and  I  were  about  to  drink, 

"  Ef  I  sh'd  die  to-night,"  said  Mr.  Gkuv  when  we  saw  that  the  Squire  held  his 

butt,  impressively ; ''  my  word  ain't  wuth  glass  poised  before  his  lips,  and  that  he 

shucks  to  my  executors,  without  papers  looked  expectantly  toward  us.    I  did 

to  back  it.    /  know  them^  V  you  don't,  not  understand  what  this  meant ;  but 

Now,  you  jest  dror  up  to  that  little  desk  Mr.  Garbutt  did. 

there,  an'  you  write  me  a  little  sort  of  a  ''  Thinks  he's  at  home,"  he  whispered 

letter,  makin'  me  an  offer  for  the  prop'ty,  to  me,  with  a  chuckle.    Then  he  inclined 

an'  rU  write  a  letter  acceptin'  your  offer,  his  head  toward  the  Squire. 

Then  I  can  stow  your  money  away  'n'  "  Your  health,  Mr.  Gerrit,"  he  said  ; 

feel    that  all's    business-like  'n'  right,  and  we  both  drank,  and  the  Squire  after 

How's  that?"  us,  bowing  courteously. 

The  Squire  sat  down  at  the  gaudy  '*  I  don't  blame  you,  Mr.  Gerrit,"  said 

little  desk,  and  tried  to  write ;  but  his  Mr.  Gkurbutt,  loUtng  back  in  a  great  vel- 

hand  trembled  so  that  what  he  wrote  (I  vet  easy-chair,  ''  for  buying  this  piece  of 

have  the  sheet  now)  was  but  a  tremu-  prop'iy,  as  a  matter  of  ^cy.   It's  a  first- 

lous  scrawl  that  no  man  could  read.  rate  house,  an'  a  good  bit  of  land.  111 

Meanwhile,  Mr.  Ghurbutt  was  address-  say  that  for  it.    But  as  for  me,  this  town 

ing  me  in  my  capacity  of  guardian.  ain't  live  enough  for  me.    Mrs.  Garbutt, 

''  Enow  your  pa,  don't  I?"  he  said,  she  mostly  goes  to  bed  long  about  eight 

"You  kinder  look  after  the  old  man,  eh?  or  ha'-pas'-eight,  an'  I  set  here  'n'  read 

Got  sorter  crazy  on  this  business,  ain't  Patent  Ofi&ce  Beports  till  I  go  to  sleep, 

he  ?    Well,  you  tell  your  pa  that  rU  lock  If  there's  any  society  here,  it  ain't  took 

the  old  man's  money  up  safe  for  the  the  trouble  to  root  me  out" 

night,  an'  he  can  call  'n'  get  it  when  he  Here  he  noticed  that    the  Squire's 

wants  to.     Oughter  have  some  one  ap-  glance  was  wandering  about  the  room. 

Eointed  to  take  charge  of  him.  Heard  The  old  man  was  looking  at  the  imfa- 
e  sold  out  his  whole  water-front  to-day  miliar  furniture  in  a  puzzled  way. 
to  them  swindlin'  speculators  from  Buf-  **  Things  seem  a  kinder  new,  eh  ?  " 
falo.  Well,  111  ^^  him  up  somehow  to-  suggested  Mr.  Ghurbutt.  "  Well,  I  put 
night,  and  quiet  him  down  a  bit.  Can  some  money  into  this  here  set.  Bose- 
you  git  him  home  ? "  wood,  the  hull  of  it.  Gk>od  stuff— the 
Mr.  Garbutt  kept  his  promise,  and  he  best  ttiere  was  when  I  bought  it.  Maybe 
managed  matters  with  a  skill  at  which  I  you'd  like  to  take  it  off  my  hands? — 
marv^  as  I  look  back  upon  it.  When  well,  no,  I  s'pose  not.  Come  pretty  high, 
the  Squire  had  finished  his  poor  pre-  Well^  now  I  I  hadn't  thought  of  thai 
tence  of  writing,  the  Westerner  took  the  There's  all  your  old  traps  up  garret, 
scrawled  shee^  made  an  effective  pre-  Found  'em  here  when  I  come  here,  an' 
tense  of  reading  it  slowly  and  critically,  couldn't  quite  get  a  straight  title  to  'em 
and  then  sat  down  at  the  desk  and  wrote  with  the  house,  so  I  packed  up  these, 
a  business-like  acceptance,  which  he  Plenty  of  room,  says  I — might 's  well  be 
made  me  read,  after  the  Squire  had  filled 'snot  I  didn't  jest  feel  safe  to  give 
looked  at  it.  He  examined  the  drafts  'em  away — don't  know  as  anybody  'd 
which  the  Squire  tendered  him,  and  laid  want  'em.  First-rate  fum'cher,  too ;  but 
them  away  in  a  gorgeously  bedizened  mahogany — old  's  the  hills— out  'f  fash- 
safe  in  the  walL  ion.     No  sort  of  good  to  me." 

"  There,"    he    said,   "  that's    settled.  "  Did  you  say,  sir,"  asked  the  Squire, 

Possession  in  May,  as  per  my  letter.  But  with  a  suppressed  earnestness  that  sug- 

if  you  don't  conclude  to  dose,  Mr.  Ger-  gested  a  return  of  his  earlier  excitement, 

ri^  it  ain't  no  more  than  an  option.  Suit  "  that  my  father's  furniture  is  now  in 

yourself.    Anyways,  we  11  wet  the  trans-  the  attic  story  ?    I  should  greatly  like  to 

action."  see  it,  sir,  I  should  greatly  like  to  see 

He  rang  for  a  servant,  and  had  a  de-  it." 

canter  of  sherry  and  three  heavy  cut-  "  Why,  cert'nly,"  said  Mr.   Ghurbutt, 

glasses  set  on  the  table.    We  must  each  rising,  with  an  uneasy  glance  at  me  ; 

take  a  drink,  to  bind  the  bargain,  he  said.  "  glad  to  have  you  see  it  if  you  want  to  ; 
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but  I  don't  think  you'll  find  any  use  for  the  fortunes  of  the  Gerrits  were  at  their 
it.  Putty  well  eaten  up  by  this  time,  I  height  Only,  now,  he  could  see  noth- 
guess."  ing  of  the  phdn  of  promise  upon  which 

It  was  dear  that  the  Squire  had  set  his  father  had  rested  his  eyes.  All  be- 
his  mind  on  it,  in  spite  of  anything  that  low  us  was  hid  in  blackness.  Looking 
his  host  could  politely  suggest,  and  as  toward  the  west,  we  could  see  the  mad 
soon  as  Mr.  Qarbutt  could  procure  a  turbulence  of  the  bay,  and  just  beyond 
hand-lamp,  we  began  the  toilsome  as-  it  a  line  of  clear  white — a  line  that  came 
cent  of  the  back-stairs.  Here  the  win-  and  went,  was  broad  and  <iftzzling  for  a 
dows  faced  the  north,  and  caught  the  second,  and  then  narrowed  into  dark- 
fury  of  the  storm.  The  e^mal  wall  of  ness.  It  was  the  sea  breaking  on  the 
the  house  fairly  shivered  as  the  recurrent    great  pier. 

blasts  struck  it,  and  the  strong  wind.  As  we  stood  there,  we  could  hear  noth- 
coming  in  through  the  cracks  of  the  win-  ing  but  the  deafening  roar  of  the  wind 
dows,  set  our  lamp  flickering.  I  was  as  it  rushed  in  great  shuddering  blasts 
secoxid  in  our  line,  and,  looking  over  my  through  the  window.  Then,  as  the  ear 
shoulder,  I  saw  the  Squire's  familiar  face  grew  accustomed  to  the  noise,  we  caught 
distorted  in  the  wavering  light  Up  and  the  tremendous  imdertones  of  the  storm, 
up  we  mounted,  imtil  we  crawled  thn>ugh  and  at  last  could  distinguish  the  heavy 
a  narrow  hole,  and  a  smell  of  dry  dust  fall  of  each  successive  wave  upon  the  far- 
and  seasoned  wood  told  us  that  we  were    ofif  pier. 

in  the  garret  I  was  gently  drawing  the  Squire  away 

Mr.  Garbutt  lifted  the  lamp  above  his  when  there  came  one  of  these  falls  so 
head.  Its  light  illumined  but  a  small  tremendous  that  it  seemed  as  though  the 
space  in  that  great  chamber  under  the  house  shook  in  answer  to  it  We  all 
roof.  It  fell  upon  the  old  furniture  of  stood  still,  and  then  came  a  second  so 
the  old  house — great  pieces  of  solid  ma-  awful  that  our  very  thoughts  stood  still, 
hogany,  of  broad  and  generous  lines,  and  we  were  like  stunned  men  for  the 
The  cushions  were  moth-eaten  and  faded  moment.  When  we  turned  our  eyes  to 
to  the  color  of  the  dust  that  covered  the  the  window,  we  saw  the  line  of  white  for 
polished  wood.  Still  there  was  a  stem  the  last  time  ;  a  fainter  soimd  of  falling 
dignify  about  their  dishonored  forms :  billows  reached  our  ears,  and  we  saw 
almost  a  sentient  resentment  of  the  in-  only  the  confused  turmoil  of  dark  waves 
dignity  put  upon  them.     "  First-dass    where  the  pier  had  been. 

furniture — ^in  its  time,"  said  Mr.  Gar- 

butt,  as  if  he  felt  the  need  of  apology.  "  Where  is  the  old  man  ?  "  Garbutt 

The  Squire  said  nothing.  He  walked  asked,  a  moment  or  two  later :  and  we 
among  the  flickering  shadows,  and  both  listened.  "  Great  God  !  "he  cried, 
looked  from  one  thing  to  another  with  **  where  is  he  going  ?  " 
a  steady  gaze.  Once  or  twice  he  laid  We  could  hear  his  footsteps  going 
his  hand  on  some  table  or  chair,  and  down  the  uncarpeted  stairs,  and  we  fol- 
I  thought  that  he  had  a  partictdar  rea-  lowed  him  as  fast  as  we  could  ;  but  he 
son  for  doing  so.  was  outside  before  we  got  to  the  outer 

After  he  had  seen  all  that  lay  within  door  at  the  foot, 
the  light  of  Mr.  Gbrbutt's  lamp,  he  came  Garbutt  tried  manfully  to  run ;  but  he 
back  to  where  we  were  standing,  and,  had  no  strength  for  sucn  a  race.  I  was 
laying  his  hand  on  my  head,  gently  strong  and  swift,  for  my  age,  and  1  ran 
stroked  my  hair.  He  must  have  stood  at  full  speed  down  the  win<£ng  x)ath,  and 
thus  full  a  minute,  while  neither  Mr.  in  the  first  flash  of  lightning  saw  the 
Gkirbutt  nor  I  spoke.  Then  he  turned  Squire  far  below  me,  rushing  down  the 
aside,  and  going  to  the  west  window  (he  hillside,  through  the  trees  and  over  the 
walked  through  the  darkness  as  one  wno  rocks — taking,  as  I  saw  him,  a  leap  that 
knows  his  way)  he  opened  it  and  looked  would  have  killed  any  sane  man. 
out  I  followed  him,  and  looked  over  He  was  far  ahead  of  me  when  I  reached 
his  shoulder.  the  level  of  the  shore.    I  had  lost  him  in 

The  Squire  looked  out  upon  the  same    the  darkness,  but  a  great  wave  roUed  up 
view  on  which  his  father  had  gazed  when    a  wall  of  light,  and  against  it  I  saw  the 
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Squire's  form,  with  his  arms  raised  high 
above  his  head.  He  ran  upon  the  wave  ; 
I  saw  him  beat  his  arms  against  it  as  if 
to  drive  it  back,  and  then  the  wave 
melted  into  the  night,  and  when  the  next 
wave  came,  I  could  not  see  him. 

It  was  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  when 


I  again  came  to  the  place  with  the  search- 
ing party.  A  dim  sun  shone  from  the 
east  over  the  heaving  watei*s.  Against 
its  light  we  saw  Indian  Abe  coming  up 
from  the  lake,  along  the  edge  of  the 
flooded  inlet,  bearing  on  his  back  his 
master's  body. 


WHEN   LOVE   PASSED  BY. 

By  Solomon  Solis-Cohen. 


I  WAS  busy  with  my  ploughing, 

When  Love  passed  by. 
**  Come,'*  she  cried,  ** forsake  thy  drudging; 
Life's  deliglits  are  few  and  grudging  ; 
What  hatli  man  of  all  his  striving. 
All  his  planning  and  contriving, 

Here  beneath  the  sky  V 
When  the  grave  opes  to  receive  liim 
Wealth  and  wit  and  honors  leave  him — 

Love  endures  for  aye !  " 
But  I  answered:   **  I  am  ploughing. 

When  with  straight  aiid  even  furrow 

All  the  field  is  covered  thorough, 
I  will  follow." 

Love  passed  by. 


I  was  busy  with  my  reaping, 

When  Love  passed  by. 
**  Come,"  she  cried,  *'  thou  planted'st  grieving, 
Bipened  sorrows  art  tliou  sheaving. 
If  the  heart  lie  fallow,  vain  is 
Garnered  store.     Thy  wealtli  of  grain  is 

Less  than  Love's  least  sigh. 
Haste  thee — for  the  hours  fast  dwindle 
Ere  the  pyre  of  Hope  shall  kindle 

In  life's  western  sky." 
But  I  answered :   **  I  am  reaping. 

When  with  song  of  youth  and  maiden, 

Home  the  hock-cart  comes,  full-laden, 
I  will  follow." 

Love  passed  by. 


I  was  busy  with  my  sowing, 

When  Love  passed  by. 
'* Come,"  she  cried,  ■*give  o'er  thy  toiling; 
For  thy  moil  thou  hast  but  moiling :  — 
Follow  me,  where  meadows  fertile 
Bloon\.  unsown  with  rose  and  myrtle, 

Laughing  to  the  sky : 
Laugh  for  joy  the  thousand  flowei*s 
Birds  and  brooks — the  laughing  hours 

All  unnoted  fly." 
But  I  answered :   *'  I  am  sowing. 

When  my  acres  all  are  planted, 

Gladlv  to  thy  realm  enchanted 
I  will  follow." 

Love  passed  by. 


I  had  gathered  in  my  harvest, 

When  Love  passed  by. 
**  Stay,"  I  called— to  her,  swift  speedings 
Turning  not,  my  cry  unheeding, — 
*'  Stay,  O  Love,  I  fain  would  follow. 
Stay  thy  flight,  O  fleet-winged  swallow 

Cleaving  twilight  sky ! 
I  am  old  and  worn  and  weary. 
Void  my  fields  and  heart — and  dreary, 

With  thee  would  I  fly. 
Garnered  woe  is  all  my  harvest, 

Sad  ghosts  of  my  dead  hopes  haunt  me, 

Fierce  regyets,  like  demons,  taunt  me — 
Stay!— I  follow!" 

Love  passed  by. 


in  eo  old  an  art  as  it  messages  of  faitb  and  fortitude,  of  joy- 

gUss-staiuing.    Had  he  done  so  we  may  ous  hope  and  reverent  memory, 
assume  (basing  our  supposition  on  the        To  uphold  frankly  the  theory  that  the 

recorded  answer  to  Mr.  Arnold's  general  stained  glass  now  made  in  the  United 

inquiry)  tliat  the  worthy  German,  gaz-  States  is  better  than  that  obtainable 

ing    through    the    myopic    spectacles  elsewhere,  and  by  reference  to  ancient 

which  had  served  hint  so  well  in  other  standards  to  explain  the  reason  for  this 

directions,    would  have    answered   that  belief,  is  the  object  of  this  paper  ;  but 

in  this,  as  in  the  other  graphic  arts,  we  first  it  becomes  necessary  to  go  back  to 

had  nothing  to  our  credit.     Nor  could  the  origin  of  stained  glass  as  we  know 

we  complain  of  either  question  or  answer,  it. 

had  they  been  made  by  these  strangers        Glass,  colored  either  by  mixture   of 

within  our  gates,  for  here,  at  home,  great  coloring   matter  in   its  making,    or  by 

numbers  of  cultivated  people,  including  painting  the  glass  already  made  with  vit- 

a  large  class  of  men  directly  interested,  rifiable  colore,  was  known  to  the  Greeks ; 

hold  the  same  opinion.  but  although  writers  as  ancient  as  Gr^- 

And  yet  here  in  New  York,  and  in  the  goire  de  Tours  (544-595)  speak  with 

shadow  of  this  indifference,  the  art  of  more  or  less  detail  of  leaded  glass,  the 

the  glass-staiuer,  which  iu  the  hands  of  earliest  specimen  that  can  be  authenti- 

its  more  legitimate  heirs   iu  Germany,  cated  is  that  in  a  church  at  Neuweiler, 

France,  and  £higland,  by  the  grafting  in  Alsace,  which  dates  from  the  elev- 

of  elements  antagonistic  to  its  growth,  enth  century.     It  would  appear  from  its 

had  become  a  mere  shadow  of  its  for-  purely  decorative  character,  and  from  its 

mer  self,  has  acquired  new  vigor,  and  inherent  limitations,  which  to  this  day 

even  now  blossoms  as  the  rose.     That  surround  it,  that  stained  glass  had  ar- 

this  art,  which  is  so  nearly  allied  to  the  rived  at  its  apogee  at  a  time  when  the  art 

old  world  of  the  past,  should  find  its  re-  of  painting  was  just  bursting  from  the 
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Byzantine  bud.  Well  on  in  the  thir-  surfaces,  and  commencing  from  rude 
teenth  century  the  Italian  glass  had  ac-  and  timid  outlines  to  define  the  features 
complished  more  than  the  sister  art  of  of  the  face  or  the  division  of  the  fingers, 
fresco,  and  the  designs  for  the  windows  painting  was  at  last  used  with  little  dis- 
in  the  Duomo  at  Florence  made  by  Tad-  crimination  on  all  portions  of  the  win- 
deo  or  Agnolo  G^di  seem  much  more  dow.  Another  of  the  limitations  of  the 
modem  than  their  painting.  The  glass  early  glass-stainer,  which  was  a  blessing 
of  this  and  the  following  century,  much  in  disguise,  was  also  to  disappear  with 
of  which  still  exists,  is  notable  for  the  the  mechanical  improvement  in  the  man- 
subdued  splendor  of  its  color,  and  is  ufacture  of  glass.  At  first  his  glass  was 
almost  (in  the  earlier  specimens  entirely)  blown,  not  cast  or  rolled  (indeed  the 
without  painting.  In  fact  it  was  not  latter  method  of  fabrication  is  of  late 
until  the  fifteenth  century  that  elabor-  date),  and  therefore  the  glass  came  to 
ate  glass  painting  was  attempted,  and  him  in  small  pieces,  and  as  the  mixture 
from  that  period  ensues  a  decadence  in  of  the  ingredients  or  the  intensity'  of 
which  the  French  and  Germans,  and  to  the  fire  would  vary,  so  would  the  qual- 
a  great  extent  the  English,  still  remain,  ity  of  the  color.  This  gave  him  great 
For  it  is  from  the  period  of  Baphael,  variety  of  tint  from  which  to  choose,  al- 
when  men  began  to  paint  freely  and  though  it  occasionally  entailed  arbitrary 
became  high-priests  at  the  altar  of  art  leading,  such  as,  to  take  a  common  in- 
instead  of  humble  worshippers,  that  the  stance,  a  lead-line  crossing  the  neck  of  a 
mosaic  of  glass  began  to  disappear  and  figure  between  the  chin  and  shouldei*s, 
that  transparent  painting  usurped  its  and  thereby  giving  the  saint  a  decapitat- 
place.  ed  look.     But  by  improvements  in  the 

Before  this,  the  windows  depending  fabrication  of  glass,  larger  pieces  were 
upon  the  actual  color  of  the  glass  were  obtainable,  and  always  it  would  appear 
made  in  a  manner  not  unlike  the  com-  as  though  the  makers  had  an  ideal  only 
mon  dissected  map  of  our  childhood.  To  admirable  in  a  plate-glass  window  man- 
make  a  window,  a  design  was  made,  gen-  ufacturer,  of  making  a  sheet  of  glass 
erally  the  simple  figure  of  a  saint,  with  a  uniform  in  color  and  texture.  On  these 
purely  decorative  background ;  pieces  of  large  sheets  of  glass  the  painter  had  full 
glass  of  varying  and  appropriate  colors  swing ;  more  and  more  vitrifiable  colors 
were  cut  and  placed  in  their  proper  were  invented ;  a  process  of  cutting  away 
places,  and  it  only  remained  to  bind  the  surface  so  as  to  make  a  design  ap- 
these  pieces  firmly  together  by  a  ribbon  pear  in  light  upon  the  darker  body  of 
of  lead  with  a  groove  on  either  side,  the  glass  was  devised ;  the  colors  became 
which  was  soldered  at  the  junction  of  more  and  more  uniform,  until,  proceed- 
the  pieces,  and  to  place  the  whole  in  an  ing  rapidly,  we  reach  this  century — 
iron  frame,  crossed  at  intervals  by  thin  though  in  taking  this  arbitrary  step, 
bars  placed  horizontally,  to  which  the  which  the  limits  of  an  article  such  as 
leads  were  fastened  by  wires.  The  re-  this  command,  we  must  pass  by  much 
suit  would  be  a  stained-glass  window  that  is  admirable. 

somewhat  resembling  that  of  the  thir-  Anyone  who  has  lingered  in  the  aisles 
teenth  century,  ot,  so  little  have  meth-  of  the  old  cathedrals,  moved  by  the  col- 
ods  changed,  that  of  the  present  time,  or  of  the  glass,  which  is  glowing  and 
When  this  frame,  filled  with  glass,  was  jewel-like,  never  garish  or  harsh,  and 
placed  in  the  opening  of  the  wall  for  then  has  turned,  as  we  can  do  in  some 
which  it  was  destined,  it  would  be  seen  cathedral  towns,  to  the  modem  fabric, 
that  the  light  coming  through  the  trans-  and  has  seen  how  crude  in  color,  how 
parent  glass  brought  into  dark  relief  the  small  in  treatment,  how  uniform  in  text- 
lead-lines,  which  thus  served  as  the  out-  ure,  how  manufactured,  turned  out  by 
lines  of  the  various  forms  represented,  the  metre  caiTe  it  all  is — such  an  one  is 
This  was  the  earliest  development  of  apt  to  coimt  glass-staining  as  one  of  the 
stained  glass.  lost  arts.     The  Continent  is  full  of  such 

In   the   two  centuries  that  followed,  places,  where  literally  acres  of  stained 

painting  with  vitrifiable  colors  was  re-  glass  are  made  each  year.     Tlie  designs 

sorted  to  in  order  to  represent  modelled  are  sometimes  admirably  drawn,  though 
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somewhat  too  coDventionallr  composed ;  tain  archaic  features  in  ded^  and  arbi- 
the  painting  of  heads  and  hands  is  of  trary  leading,  some  of  the  English  ar- 
marvellous  dexterity;  while  the  drap-    tiats — Bume  Jones  notably — have  de- 


cries are  generally  overloaded  with  paint-  signed  windows  in  which  the  sentiment 
ing,  the  painting  being  universally  done  expressed  is  more  personal,  while  they 
on  a  flat  piece  of  glass,  of  which  the  orig-  respect  the  limitations  of  their  material 
inal  color  remains  for  the  high  lights,  more  than  the  designera  of  the  Conti- 
the  half-tones  and  shadows  being  ob-  nent.  The  English,  also,  by  a  system- 
tained  by  vitrifiable  pigments,  Eng-  atic  employment  of  semi-neutral  tones, 
land  has  profited  rather  more  than  avoid  the  harsh  priraaiy  reds,  yellows, 
France  or  Germany  by  the  study  of  old  and  blues  of  the  German  and  French 
examples,  for  while  in  the  latter  couu-  mallei's,  and  their  glass,  although  unfit- 
tries  such  study  has  resulted  apparently  ted  for  the  strong  light  prevalent  in 
in  nothing  more  than  a  retention  of  cer-  our  climate,  has  nevertheless  a  subdued 
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charm  of  its  own.     All  of  these  coun-  the  first  windows  were  made  by  virtually 

tries,  it  is  needless  to  say,  have,  until  reinventing  the  whole  process.     Makers 

a  comparatively  recent  date,  furnished  of  the  commoner  kinds  of  stained  glass 

our  churches  with  their  windows,  and  had  long  been  established  here,  and  the 

opportunities   to  judge  them  are  not  genius  of  the  American  mechanic  had 

lacking.  devised  or  adapted  machines  by  which 

But  a  change  was  at  hand,  and  if  the  large  sheets  of  colored  glass  could  be 
result  had  been  less  good  than  we  main-  rolled,  sheets  both  broad  and  long,  and 
tain  it  to  be,  the  attempt  at  making  of  uniform  color  and  depth  throughout 
stained  glass  in  this  country  would  still  These  were  admirable  results  of  me- 
have  been  interesting  from  the  spontane-  chanical  skill,  but  essenticdly  inartistic, 
ity  of  its  growth,  from  its  resemblance  They  furnished  the  first  glass,  but  as 
to  the  manner  in  which,  in  the  old  days,  they  proved  inadequate  and  as  other 
painting  spnmg  full-blossomed  from  the  colors  and  textures  were  imperatively 
Florentine  soiL  It  came  about  the  Cen-  demanded,  the  proprietor  of  a  large 
tennial  year,  the  date  from  which  our  glass-making  establishment,  I  think  in 
future  Vasari,  if  we  ever  deserve  one,  Brooklyn,  grudgingly  conceded  the  use 
will  trace  the  first  concerted  art  move-  of  some  of  his  material  and  men  who,  im- 
ment  in  this  country.  Before  that  time  der  the  direction  of  our  pioneer  glass- 
we  had  in  more  or  less  isolation  men  who  stainers,  made  glass  that  was  slightly  bet- 
perhaps  under  happier  auspices  would  ter  in  quality.  And  then  the  interesting 
have  developed  more,  who  at  any  rate,  in  discovery  was  made  that  glass  made  by 
a  community  that  was  more  in  sympathy  the  one-man  power,  as  we  mav  say,  in 
with  them,  would  have  found  more  em-  small  quantities,  of  uneven  tliickness, 
ployment  for  certain  of  their  faculties.  and  undoubtedly  improved  by  happy 

To  such  a  man,  Mr.  John  La  Farge,  accident  (as  when  by  a  failure  to  mtJce 
who  had  been  known  for  years  as  a  one  color  another,  and  perhaps  better 
painter  possessed  of  a  deep-seated  feel-  one,  was  obtained)  was  greatly  more 
ing  for  color  and  a  largeness  of  senti-  varied  in  tone  and  color  than  that  made 
ment  in  composition  which  had  found  by  modem  improved  processes.  By  this 
expression  only  in  easel  pictures,  was  discovery,  and  by  the  consequent  demand 
given,  in  the  year  1876,  the  task  of  deco-  for  such  glass,  a  new  field  was  opened  for 
rating  Trinity  Church,  Boston.  From  ambitious  men,  who  from  workmen  be- 
this  building,  the  work  of  Richardson  came  masters  on  a  small  scale,  and  it  is 
by  which  he  is  best  known,  and  which  from  men  such  as  these,  constantly  ex- 
is  perhaps  the  most  cathedral-like  of  perimenting  and  working  with  a  small 
our  churches,  the  transition  to  stained  force  and  by  hand-power,  that  the  best 
glass  seems  to  have  been  a  natural  one  ;  glass  is  still  obtained.  As  uniformity 
or  possibly  the  moment  was  propitious,  had  been  the  criterion  of  excellence, 
for  no  sooner  was  Mr.  La  Farge  engaged  now  variety  obtained  the  palm,  and  it  has 
in  his  first  experimental  glass  than  Mr.  kept  it,  imtil  to-day  the  larger  stained- 
Louis  C.  TiflGany,  who,  like  Mr.  La  Farge,  glass -window  manufacturers  carrj-  a 
was  a  painter  by  profession,  became  in-  stock  of  glass  that  in  its  variety  of  hue 
terested  in  the  same  direction.  Under  and  shade  far  exceeds  the  range  of  the 
the  impetus  given  by  these  two  men —  painter's  palette. 

working  in  different  ways — Mr.  TiffiEiny's  Soon  after  the  commencement  of  the 

sense  of  color  and  feeling  for  ornament  new-old  art  came  the  introduction  of  the 

leading  him  rather  toward  the  Orient,  opalescent  glass.     The  credit  of  its  in- 

and  Mr.  La  Farge  remaining  more  true  troduction  has  been  a  matter  of  contro- 

to  classic  influence — the  first  steps  of  versy  which  need  not  enter  here,  and 

glass-making  were  taken.  the  claim  has  also  been  made  that  it 

I  say  first  steps  advisedly,  for  at  the  was  known  to  the  old  glass-makers,  but, 

commencement   everything  had  to  be  as  far  as  I  know,  this  claim  is  supported 

done   anew.     The  rays  from  the  lamp  by  little  proof.     The  opalescent  glass, 

of  convention  by  which  the  makers  of  which  has  formed  so  large  an  element  in 

glass  in  Eui*ope  had  guided  their  steps  the  beauty  of  American  glass,  is  by  itself 

did  not  reach  across  the  Atlantic,  and  somewhat  porcelain-like  in  appearance ; 
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but  against  the  lights  and  at  certain  an-  in  glass,  but  the  effect  was  never  satis- 

gles,  has  much  of  the  fire  and  the  chang-  factory;  and  having  learned  the  les- 

ing  hue  of  the  opal.     It  can  be  combined  son  that  one  may  be  too  much  of  a 

with  any  other  color,  which  then  par-  purist,  our  glass-makers  now  use  vitri- 

takes  of  the  same  characteristics.     Used  fiable  colors  when  it  is  necessary.     In 

with  discretion  in  a  window  it  is  capable  the  course  of  this  experiment  an  advan- 

of  charming  effect,  lighting  up  and  vivi-  tage  was  gained  by  the  making  of  what 

fying  tones  which  by  themselves  would  is  now  technically  known   as  drapery 

be  sombre  and  quasi-opaque.  glass.     This  is  made  from  the  glass,  as 

Mr.  La  Farge  and  Mr.  Tiffany  had  it  is  thrown,  in  a  melted  state,  upon  a 
from  the  commencement  men  who  fiat  table  of  iron  to  be  rolled  into  a  disk, 
worked  with  them  and  very  near  them,  When  the  glass  is  spread  out,  very  much 
and  soon  the  number  increased,  until  like  pie-crust,  the  roller  by  which  it  is 
to-day,  with  the  facilities  which  are  spread  keeping  up  the  resemblance,  the 
common  or  nearly  so  to  them  all,  there  edges  are  seized  by  the  glass-maker, 
is  a  remarkable  unity  of  merit  in  armed  with  short  tongs,  who  overlaps 
American  glass,  the  differences  be-  an  edge,  or  pulls  and  twists  it  in  various 
ing  largely  matters  of  taste  or  de-  directions  as  his  fancy  may  suggest, 
pendent  upon  the  artistic  merit  of  the  This  glass  when  annealed  and  cooled  re- 
original  design.  Here,  of  course,  there  veals  in  great  variety  the  fiow  and  twist 
can  be  the  usual  vaiiety  of  opinion ;  but  of  folds  of  drapery,  and  when  the  artist- 
it  is,  I  think,  almost  without  parallel  artisan,  with  the  main  direction  of  the 
that  the  means  employed  to  render  lines  of  the  draperies  of  the  cartoon 
the  effect  of  the  original  cartoon  should  which  he  is  following  firmly  fixed  in  his 
be  so  uniformly  good.  It  is  somewhat  mind,  visits  the  racks  in  which,  row  upon 
like  a  school  of  painting,  where  the  row,  the  disks  of  glass  are  stored,  he  is 
technical  execution  of  every  artist  should  geneitdly  able  to  select  pieces  which, 
be  the  same,  leaving  only  the  difference  placed  in  the  window,  represent  in  the 
which  the  temperament  of  the  different  color  of  the  glass,  unaided  by  the 
men  would  impose  in  subject  and  senti-  painter's  skiU,  the  most  subtile  grada- 
ment.  But  this  fair  edifice  was  not  tions  of  light  and  shade  in  the  iorm  of 
built  in  a  day.  Many  were  the  failures,  the  drapery.  For  the  heads,  and  indeed 
many  the  paths  diligently  followed  only  whenever  it  becomes  necessary-,  recourse 
to  find  that  they  ended  in  quagmires,  is  had  to  the  painter.  Here  the  French 
before  this  uniformity  of  excellence,  and  Germans,  with  their  long  experi- 
worthy  to  be  classed  as  a  school,  was  ence,  have  been,  until  very  lately,  greatly 
reached.  In  the  effort  to  avoid  the  er-  our  superiors.  Painting  upon  glass  is  at 
ror  into  which  the  European  makers  the  best  a  tedious  mechanical  process, 
had  fallen,  of  depending  too  largely  and  a  clever  piece  of  painting  may  be 
upon  painting  the  glass,  our  early  mak-  utterly  spoiled  in  the  "  firing  "  which  is 
ers  tried  various  expedients.  The  first  necessary  to  vitrify  the  colors  used.  But 
and  most  natural  of  these  was  little  else  already  we  have  acquired  experience,  and 
than  an  adaptation  of  the  principle  on  some  of  our  work  is  in  effect  as  good  as 
which  are  made  the  familiar  porcelain  that  done  abroad,  while  the  gi'ade  of  ar- 
glass  lamp-shades,  with  landscapes  mod-  tists  employed  is  somewhat  better,  giving 
elled  on  ibeir  surface.  As  the  picture  is  occasionally  a  more  personal  character 
seen  in  transparence  it  is  necessary  to  to  the  work. 

make  the  darkest  accents  the  thickest       In  fact  as  the  art  stands  here  to-day, 

and  most  opaque  portions  of  the  glass,  it  has  kept  a  more  distinctly  artistic 

and  proceeding  in  this  manner,  making  character  than  in  the  old  world.    In  Eu- 

thinner  or  thicker  the  glass  as  the  inten-  rope,  with  governmental  patronage,  and 

sity  or  the  delicacy  of  the  tone  requires,  with  museums  ready  to  receive  works  of 

a  curious  sort  of  bass-relief  is  made,  a  large  size  which  such  encouragement 

which,  placed  in  front  of  a  light,  appears  creates,  it  is  an  inferior  class  of  artists, 

to  be  painted  on  the  surface.  as  a  rule,  who  engage  in  making  stained 

Wiiih  great  effort  heads  and  draperies  glass.     Here,  on  the  contrary,   almost 

were  modelled  in  this  manner  and  cast  every  man  who  has  the  technical  equip- 
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ment  to  create  large  decorative  work  is  purposely  kept  as  heavy  as  those  in 
has  been  more  or  less  engaged  in  de-  the  old  gkiss,  fdthough  a  lead-line  al- 
signing  for  or  making  stained  glass.  In  ways  makes  itself  evident  enough,  and 
addition  to  Mr.  La  Farge  and  Mr.  Tif-  we  have  to-day  much  lighter  lead  at 
fany,  we  have  had  Mr.  F.  D.  Millet,  Mr.  our  service— cut  across  an  arm  or  a 
Francis  Lathrop,  Mr.  K  H.  Blashfield,  fold  of  drapery  where  no  actual  need 
Mr.  Elihu  Vedder,  Mr.  G.  W.  Maynard,  of  construction  calls  for  it. 
Mr.  Robert  Blum,  and  Mr.  Eenyon  Cox,  To  take  an  instance  near  at  hand :  in 
— to  name  a  few  of  our  foremost  figure-  the  city  of  Boston,  in  Trinity  Church, 
painters.  we  have  some  of  the  best  English  win- 
Given  the  extreme  variety  and  rich-  dows  that  have  come  to  this  country,  de- 
ness  of  our  glass,  it  has  been  possible  to  signed  by  Mr.  Bume  Jones,  and  made  in 
attempt  subjects  of  such  complexity  of  a  nearly  avowed  competition  with  the 
effect  that  we  have  gone  beyond  the  glass  by  Mr.  La  Farge,  in  the  same 
Hmit  by  which  the  European  glass-maker  church.  In  the  English  work  we  have, 
is  restricted.  Herein  lies  the  ground  undoubtedly,  elements  of  beauty,  such 
for  a  reproach  which  is  often  aimed  at  as  go  vdth  the  design  of  Mr.  Bume 
our  glass,  generally  by  men  of  strict  ad-  Jones,  but  little  else.  Considered  as 
herence  to  ecclesiastical  formulse.  The  colors,  they  hardly  exist,  while  by 
reproach,  which  affects  only  glass  for  their  side  the  work  of  the  American 
church  purposes,  is,  in  sum,  that  it  is  too  artist  has  a  depth  and  richness  which 
vivid,  too  realistic,  and  has  too  great  adds  to  the  dignity  and  beauty  of  the 
similarity  to  mere  decoration,  irrespect-  design.  That  these  Engh'sh  windows 
ive  of  the  sacred  character  of  the  place  are  more  in  the  character  of  old  work, 
for  which  it  is  destined.  While  the  as  regards  superficial  features,  such  as 
same  reproach  could  be  applied  with  the  archaism  referred  to  above,  is 
equal  justice  to  the  whole  Venetian  true  enough;  but  as  old  work  has,  as 
school  of  painting — to  which  oxir  glass  is  its  most  essential  characteristic,  great 
somewhat  allied — there  is  a  foundation  beauty  of  color,  which  is  almost  always 
for  it  in  the  fact  that,  from  the  limi-  absent  in  English  work,  there  seems 
tations  which  restriction  in  the  manu-  but  little  ground  for  a  marked  pref- 
facture  of  glass  imposed  upon  the  old  erence  which  certain  of  the  clergy  have 
makers  of  church  windows,  a  more  for  English  glass.  There  is  in  this  a 
conventional  treatment  and  greater  au-  question  of  design  made  in  obedience 
sterity  of  effect  was  usual  with  them,  to  conventional  law,  which,  with  the 
But  as  Viollet  le  Due  has  pointed  out,  freedom  of  men  who  feel  called  to  do 
in  the  thirteenth  century  glass,  where  individual  work,  we  upon  this  side 
perspective  is  often  grossly  violated,  this  of  the  water  have  neglected ;  but  lat- 
was  not  done  in  order  to  keep  the  terly  attempts  have  been  made,  with 
window  within  the  limits  of  mural  success,  to  combine,  in  a  design  which 
decoration,  but  through  sheer  igno-  is  cognizant  of  ecclesiastical  require- 
rance  of  the  laws  of  perspective.  In  ments,  the  elements  of  color  inherent  to 
a  similar  vein,  we  may  remark  that  in  American  glass,  and  the  skill  which  we 
coming  from  the  glowing  windows  of  have  acquired  in  its  use. 
Santa  Croce,  in  Florence,  it  is  hard  to  An  example  of  such  a  design  is  given 
believe  that  a  thirteenth  century  glass-  herewith,  that  of  a  window  made  by  the 
stainer  would  have  willingly  resigned  Tiffany  Glass  Company  for  the  Church 
the  opportunities  which  come  with  the  of  the  Heavenly  Rest  of  New  York.  It 
curious  and  beautifully  variegated  glass  is  of  the  familiar  Gothic  description,  the 
which  we  have  at  our  command,  and  design  of  which,  while  studiously  con- 
which  enable  us  to  approach  somewhat  ventional,  is  rendered  interesting  by  a 
nearer  to  the  glories  of  sun  and  shadow,  certain  personality  in  the  character  of 
of  tinted  cloud  or  far-reaching  horizon,  the  figures,  which  were  designed  by  Mr. 
The  sad-colored  harmonies  of  our  Eng-  Lyell  Carr.  This  is  as  it  should  be,  tiie 
lish  cousins  seem  too  arbitrarily  re-  windows  by  Mr.  Bume  Jones,  for  in- 
strained,  as  does  their  deliberate  ar-  stance,  being  full  of  the  characteristics 
<^hft'«?ni  in  making  a  lead-line — ^which  of  their  designer  while  fulfilling  the  re- 
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qnirementiB  of  tbe  church.    Butslthough  ognitiou    of  oar    most  truly   national 

adherence  to  convention  is  common  to  achievement  in  the  arts  of  design  must 

the  German  and  French  glass-atainers,  draw  to  a  close.     While  it  is  not  in- 

there  has  not,  to  my  knowledge,  come  to  tended  to  call  attention  to  individual 

thiscoontryanjwindowbythemwhichis  works  in  general,  brief  mention  may  be 

above  the  level  of  good  mediocrity ;  nor,  made  of  Mr.  Francis  Lathrop'a  dignified 

indeed,  are  there  men  in  these  countries  figure  of  Christ  in  the  window  in  Be- 

of  the  same  relative  artistic  importance  thesda  Church,  Saratoga,  of  Mr.  Maitland 

as  the  Americans  who  are  engaged  inde-  Armstrong's  window  in  Crrace  Church, 

signing  and  making  stained  glass.  Providence,  characterized,  as  is  all  Mr. 

But  it  is  as  a  means  of  expression  of  Armstrong's  work,  by  good  taste  and  a 
artistic  qualitieB  which  could  hardly  find  somewhat  more  strict  adherence  to  ap- 
theirvent  iu  any  other  direction,  that  proved  methods  than  some  of  hisbrother 
our  stained  glass  rises  to  the  height  of  artists,  though  the  designs  reproduced 
a  definite  achievement.  The  windows  here  tell  their  own  stoiy.  Excellent 
by  Mr.  La  Farge  in  Trinity,  that  in  the  work  has  also  been  done  by  Mr,  Fred- 
Ames  Memorial  at  North  Easton,  and  eric  Crovmin  shield,  Mr.  John  Johnston, 
the  sumptuous  windows  adorning  the  Mr.  Prentice  Treadwell,  Mr,  Frank  Hill 
hall  and  stairway  in  the  residence  of  Smith,  and  others,  mere  registration 
the  late  William  H.  Vanderbilt,  could  of  this  fact  must  suffice.  But  in  con- 
only  have  been  done  by  the  fortuitous  elusion  I  may  say,  as  I  commenced,  that 
possession  by  a  gifted  artist  of  a  mate-  here  is  to-day  an  art  practised  with 
rial  of  surprising  richness.  In  like  much  of  that  originality  which  our 
manner  the  design  by  Mr,  Tif&ny  which  foreign  critics  call  for  as  a  manifesta- 
graces  these  pages  was  carried  out  much  tion  of  the  American  spirit.  That  this 
as  a  paint«r  working  with  color  made  should  be  fostered  and  encouraged 
by  pulverizing  gems  might  have  done  would  appear  to  go  without  saying ;  uiat 
it.  This  exceeding  wealth  of  color,  aid-  it  is  properly  so  encouraged  is  not  as  yet 
ed  by  the  network  of  the  lead-lines,  car-  the  case  ;  but  if  anyone  of  those  inter- 
nes with  it,  moreover,  a  certain  solidity  ested  in  the  actual  erection  of  a  stainsd- 
of  impression  that  keeps  our  most  au-  glass  window  will  dispassionately  study 
daciouB  ei^riments  thoroughly  within  the  subject,  and  learn  what  is  being 
the  realm  of  mural  decoration  ;  so  that,  done  here  and  elsewhere,  the  conclusion 
despite  the  lamentations  of  our  pseudo-  will  be  forced  upon  him  that  here  is  an 
archaic  critics  that  we  occasiontdly  rep-  art  that  is  native,  and  that  has  taken 
resent  too  much  distance,  our  gla^  root  from  a  small  beginning  ;  that  even 
seems  more  on  the  plane  of  the  wall  into  now  the  vigorous  young  trunk  spreads 
which  it  is  set  than  most  of  the  thinner  forth  its  blossoming  branches  to  delight 
and  clearer  glass  of  foreign  manufacture,  and  make  proud  the  land  where  the  arid 

But  this  plea  for  greater  public  rec-  waste  has  become  the  fair  garden. 
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By  Rebecca  Harding  Davis. 

NOTHING  could  well  be  more  com- 
monplace or  ignoble  tlum  the  cor- 
-_  ner  of  the  world  io  which  Miea  Dill; 

now  spent  her  life. 

A  wayside  inn,  near  a  station  on  tlie 
railway  which  runs  from  Salisbury,  in 
forth  Carolina,  up  into  the  great  Appa- 
chian  range  of  monntaiiiB ;  two  or  three 
ipainted  boxes  of  houses  scattered  along 
16  track  by  the  inn ;  not  a  tree  or  blade  of 
rase  in  the  "  clarin' ; "  a  few  gaunt,  long- 
gged   pigs   and  chickens   grunting   and 
Mikling  in  the  muddy  clay  yards  ;  beyond, 
swampy  tobacco  fields  stretching  to  the  en- 
circling pine  voods.    For  Sevier  Station  lay  on  the  lowland ;  the  mountains  rose 
far  to  the  west,  like  a  blue  haze  on  the  horizon.     The  railway  ran  like  a  black 
line  across  the  plain,  and  stopped  at  their  foot  at  a  hamlet  called  Henry's ;  thence 
an  occasional  enterprising  traveller  took  "  the  team  "  up  the  precipitous  mountain 
road  to  Asheville,  tlien  a  aleepy  village  unknown  to  tourists. 

Nothing,  too,  could  have  been  more  commonplace  or  ignoble  than  Miss  Dilly 
herself :  a  pudgy  old  woman  of  sixty,  her  shapeleBS  body  covered  with  a  scant,  blue 
homespun  gown,  with  a  .big  white  apron  tied  about  where  the  waist  should  have 
been ;  a  face  like  that  of  an  exaggerated  baby,  and  round,  innocent  blue  eyes, 
which,  when  they  met  yours,  you  were  sure  were  the  friendliest  in  the  world. 
Miss  Dilly  always  wore  a  coarse  white  handkerchief  (snowy  white,  and  freshly 
ironed)  pinned  about  her  neck,  and  another  tied  over  her  ears,  for  she  had  oc- 
casionally a  mysterious  pain,  commonly  known  to  us  as  neuralgia,  but  which  the 
Carolinian  mountaineers  declare  is  only  caused  by  being  "  overlooked  "  by  some- 
one who  has  an  evil  eye. 

"  They  tell  me  it  must  be  so,"  Miss  DiUy  would  say.  "  But,  of  course,  my  dear, 
it  was  done  by  accident.  Nobody  would  hurt  a  person  thataway,  meanin'  it.  An' 
it's  a  mighty  tarrible  thing  to  have  that  kind  of  an  eye  I  I  hope  the  good  Lord 
don't  let  any  poor  soul  know  that  he  has  it" 

Miss  Dilly  had  had  this  pain  only  since  she  had  Uved  in  the  lowland.  It  had 
almost  disabled  her.  She  was  bom  in  the  mountains — up  on  the  Old  Black — and 
she  fancied  if  she  would  go  back  to  them  she  would  be  cured.  But  her  yotmger 
brother,  James,  owned  this  farm  and  inn,  and  when  their  mother  died,  twenty 
years  ago,  he  had  agreed  with  Preston  Barr  that  he  should  have  both,  rent  free, 
if  he  would  give  Dilly  a  home  and  the  yield  of  one  field  of  tobacco  yearly.  James 
then  set  off  to  the  West  to  maJce  his  fortune.  Letters  at  firat  came  regularly. 
But  it  was  ten  years  now  since  she  had  heard  from  him. 

Nobody  ever  heard  a  groan  from  Miss  Dilly  when  the  attacks  of  pain  came  on. 
"  When  the  good  Lord  gives  you  a  load  to  cahry,  I  reckon  "t  ar'nt  the  clean  thing 
to  lay  it  on  other  folks'  shoulders,"  she  would  say,  laughing.  She  shut  herself  up, 
therefore,  in  her  own  chamber,  and  would  let  nobody  in,  though  everybody  at  the 
inn,  from  Squire  Barr  himself  to  Sam  (the  black  cook,  ostler,  and  chambermaid), 
be^eged  the  door. 

A  gloom  like  that  of  a  funeral  overhung  the  whole  clarin'  when  Miss  Dilly  had 
one  of  her  spells.  After  the  passing  of  tbe  two  trains  a  day  it  was  the  one  topic 
of  interest. 

'Tve    knowed  wimmen  as  was  younger,"    old  Colonel  Boyall  would    say. 
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solemnly  wagging  his  head  and  winking  or  knit  in  her  own  room,  sitting  at  the 
his  bleared  eyes ;  ''but  Aunt  Dilly  is  window  where  she  could  see  the  six  men 
the  jokingest  and  most  agreeable  of  her  of  the  village  sitting  in  a  row  in  the  gal- 
sex  in  this  part  of  Cahliny,  to  my  think-  lery  of  the  inn,  smoking.  She  called 
in'."  them  her  boys,  and  when  one  chanced  to 

*'  Yes,"  Squire  Barr  would  answer,  have  the  rheumatism  or  tooth-ache  or  a 

nodding  gravely.     ''And  how  any  hu-  snake-bite,  clucked  about  him  like  an 

man  fiend  can  lay  the  devil's  look  on  old  hen  over  an  ailing  chick.    All  the 

her,  passes  me ! "  children  in  the  hamlet  were  free  of  her 

When  the  attack  was  over  she  would  room :  there  was  always  one  at  least 

come  down,  pale  and  pinched  about  the  with  her,  listening  to  her  old    Bible 

C3,  but  smiling,  kissing  and  shaking  stories.     Neither  they  nor  Miss  Dilly 

ds  all  round  as  if  she  had  come  back  were  at  all  sure  how  far  exactly  Palestine 

from  a  long  journey.  was  from  Carolina  ;  indeed,  Dilly  had  a 

The  Squire  invariably  addressed  her  dim  conviction  that  the  mountains  on 

with  ponderous  gravity,  after  this  fash-  which  her  Lord  walked  and  suffered  and 

ion  :  died  as  man  were  part  of  the  mountains 

"  Ef  it  be  so.  Aunt  Dilly,  's  you  think  yonder,  which  were  all  the  world  that 

goin'  back  to  yer  home  on  th'  Old  Black  she  knew. 

'd  give  you  ease,  say  the  wohd.  I  cahn't        There  was  no  church   near  the  sta- 

pay  you  rent  in  money,  f oh  Qodamity  tion ;  there  were  not  even  the  monthly 

knows,  I've  got  none.     But  in  traffic,  "  pra'ars "  which  keep  up  the  religions 

tobacco,  cohn,  an'  millet — ^itll  be  all  sent  and  social  life  of  the  mountains.     Miss 

up  reglar.    Though  what  we'd  do  with-  Dilly  with  her  Bible  and  her  incessant 

out  you  all,  passes  me  ! "  innocent  talk  of  "  the  good  Lord  "  was 

At  which  Mrs.  Missouri  Barr  would  all  the  pope  or  preacher  known  to  these 

look  at  Miss  Dilly  with  tears  on  her  people,  the  only  messenger  sent  to  show 

gaunt  cheeks,  and  the  girls  would  hang  them  how  to  live  or  to  die. 
about  her,  patting  her,  and  the  Colonel       In  the  morning  the  train  passed  the 

would  declare  wiUi  an  oath  that   "  the  station,  going  up  to  Henry's ;  in  the  af- 

whole  clarin'  had  been  powerful  inter-  temoon  it  came  down ;  it  halted  for  five 

rupted  while  you  all  was  gone."  or  ten  minutes  each  time.    These  brief 

These  were  the  happiest  moments  of  pauses  were  the  end  of  life  for  the  popu- 

MissDill/s  happy  life.     She  would  ex-  lation  of  Sevier  Station  ;  the  whole  twen- 

plain  carefully  to  them,  for  the  thou-  ty-four  hours  merely  led  up  to  them, 

sandth  time,  her  feeling  on  the  matter.  When  the  train  came  in  sight,  the  six 

'"T  seems  to  me  ef  I  was  in  the  old  men,  the  women,  children,  pigs,  and 

place,  facin*  Old  Craggy,  'n  the  Swan-  chickens  dropped  the  work  they  had  in 

annoa  a-runnin'  past  the  door,  'n  could  hand  and  waited,  breathless.    It  came 

go  set  by  father 'n  mother  every  momin',  up  out  of  the  great  busy  world  and 

whar    they're  lyin'  among    the  rowan  swept  down  into  it  again — a  perpetual 

trees,  Td  get  young  agin  'n  lose  this  miracle — Cleaving  them  in  silence  and 

torment.     But   then,    what  'd   James  solitude.    Miss  Dilly  vras  always  at  her 

think  ef  he'd  come  back  hyar  ready  to  post  by  the  window  to  see  it  go  by.  The 

cahry  me  to  his  home  in  Colorado  or  conductor  and  engineer  had  learned  to 

them  furnn  countries  ?    Me  gone,  after  watch  for  the  wondering  old  baby  face, 

my  promise  to  wait  ?    'N  it  would  go  and  often  threw  to  her  a  little  package 

h^d  too  to  leave  you,  Preston,  'n  Mis-  of  candy  or  a  newspaper.     Her  heiui 

soury,  'n  the  girls,  'n  Sam,  'n  all — very  thumped  with  terror  and  delight  as  the 

hard !  "  wonderful  thing  rushed  past  her.    If  she 

The  girls  always  surprised  Miss  Dilly  could  only  ride  on  the  cars  once,  only 

with  a  good  supper  on  these  recoveries,  for  a  mile !  This  was  the  one  secret  am- 

and  the  Colonel  and  Squire  Preston  felt  bition  of  her  Hfe. 

it  their  duty  to  go  to  bed  drunker  than        Sometimes,  but  very  rarely,  the  train 

usual,  in  sign  of  joy.  was  belated  and  stopped  long  enough 

At  other  times,  life  at  Sevier  Station  for  the  passengers  to  take  supper.  Then 

was  stagnant  enough.    Miss  DiUy  sewed  excitement  rose  to  fever  height.     Mra 


AT  THE  STATION.                                       689 

Barr,  the  girls,  Preston,  even  the  Colonel  middle-aged  man,  with  eyes  like  those  of 

were  busy  in  the  kitchen,  cooking  and  a  stupid,  affectionate  dog,  stooping  for- 

scolding  Sam.     Miss  Dilly,  who  *  could  ward,  listening  eagerly  to  its  moans  and 

do  nothing,  hurried  to  the  parlor,  in  the  advice  of  the  crowd, 

fresh  apron  and  handkerchiefs.  It  was  a  "  Poor  little  kid  !  **  he  said,  earnestly, 

stuffy  little  room  with  plaited  rugs  on  "I  reckon  it's  its  head  as  is  wrong.  I  had 

the  floor,  a  chromo  of  the  death-bed  of  a  boy  once.     He  only  lived  to  be  seven. 

Washington  on  the  wall,  and  a  red-hot  It  was  the  head  as  ailed  him.  The  brain, 

stove  in  the  middle.     But  the  passen-  sah.      Enormous !     Ef  that  little  fellah 

gers    who  were  waiting  for  supper,  to  had  lived  he*d  have  made  his  mark  in  the 

Miss  Dilly's  mind,  were  all  dear  good  world,  alongside  of  Alick  Stephens.'* 

folk  who  had  come  up  from  the  world  to  *'  Died  at  seven?  "  said  his  companion 

talk  to  her  awhile.     She  took  the  keen-  with  an  inarticulate  murmur  of  sym- 

est  interest  in  them  all :  nursed  the  pathy.    "  WeU,  sah.      Him  thet's  above, 

babies,  pulled  out  some  candy  from  her  He  knows.     It's  all  foh  the  best." 

pocket  for  the  childi^en,  ran  for  a  drink  "  Not  foh  me  ;  not  foh  me ! "  with  a 

for  the  tired,  dusty  women,  or  sat  listen-  fierce  growl,  after  which  he  was  silent, 

ing  eagerly  to  the  talk  of  the  men,  now  Presently  he  said :  "  Captain,  I  used  to 

and  then  asking  a  timid  question.  '^  And  quiet  my  boy  a-strokin'  of  his  temples. 

you  really  been  at  New  Yohk,  sah  ?   Dear    Ef  they'd  try  it  on  the  baby " 

me!    I  doan  know  what  anybody  thet  "I'm  very  sorry,  Mr.  Judson,"  said 

has  bin  at  New  Yohk  wantB  to  come  to  the  other  man,  with    sudden   gravity, 

the  mountings  foh.     No,  I  never  trav-  "thet  I  cahn't  let  you  try  it  yohself. 

elled.      Much,  that  is.     I  was  once  at    But  duty,  sah " 

Asheville,  foh  two  days.      I  reckon  New  "I  didn't  think  of  doin'  it  myself!" 

Yohk  is  diflferint.      But  Asheville  is  a  exclaimed  Judson,  angrily.    "  You  don't 

vehy  large   town,  sah.      You   suhtinly  suspect  me  of  a  trick  ?     Dy'e  think  I'm 

ought  to  visit  it."  a  sneak  ?  " 

It  was  singular  to  see  how  they  all,  "  God  forbid  !     No,  no,  Mr.  Judson. 

women,  children,  and  men,  seemed  to  un-  I  know  a  high-toned  gentleman  when  I 

derstand  Miss  Dilly  at  once,  and  treated  see  him.   When  Sheriff  Roylston  give  me 

her  with  a  tender  kind  of  respect.     She  this  commission  he  says  :  '  Treat  Mr. 

usually  felt  quite  intimate  wiUi  them  all  Judson  as  a  high-toned  gentleman.'  And 

before  the  evening  was  over,  and  when  as  such  I  reco'nized  you.     And  as  such 

they  entered  the  train  and  were  swept  I  treated  you." 

out  of  sight  would  stand  looking  after  Judson  made  no  answer.     He  had 

them,  the  tears  in  her  eyes.  dropped  back  into  his  seat  and  pulled 

"  The  dear  friends  hardly  come  till  the  wide-rimmed  hat  over  his  brows, 

they  go  again,"  she  would  say  to  the  The  child  by  this  time  was  asleep  ; 

girls.  the  passengers  crept  softly  back  to  their 

One  stormy  night  in  winter  the  train  places,  and  the  train  was  again  in  mo- 
was  delayed  two  hours  beyond  its  time.  tion.  As,  an  hour  later,  it  rushed  along 
A  child  of  one  of  the  passengers  had  through  the  gathering  twihght,  Judson 
been  taken  sick,  near  Henry's ;  the  train  glanced  out  of  the  windows  from  side 
was  stopped,  and  a  man  who  was  said  to  side  with  a  terrified  apprehension  on 
to  have  considerable  skill  in  physic  was  his  face. 

sent  for,  two  miles  distant.     The  pas-  "Isn't  this  the  old  Sevier  plantation?" 

sengers  waited  willingly.     They  were  in  "  Yes.     Consid'able  altered  since  the 

no  hurry;  nobody  in  Carolina  was  ever  railway  was  laid." 

in  a  hurry  in  those  days.     Everybody  After  a  few  minutes    Judson   again 

was  anxious  to  help  the  baby,  and  pro-  broke  the  silence.      "  Thah  was  a  house 

posed  his  own  favorite  remedy,  brandy  jest  beyond  the  Branch  hyah.     'T  used 

being  the  most  popular.  to  belong  to  a  family  named — Holmes." 

There  were  only  two  men  in  the  car  "  Yes.       Station's    nigh    thah   now. 

who  did  not  join  the  group  about  the  Holmes  house's  took  as  inn.      Squire 

sick  child.     They  sat  side  by  side  on  a  Barr's  the  proprietor,  sah." 

back  seat;    one*  of    them,   a  swarthy,  "Any  of  the  Holmeses  livin*  thah  ? '* 
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aakedjudson  iu  a  tone  which  made  Cap-  or  anv  other  gentleman  who   was  in 

tain  Foulke  turn  and  look  at  him  cu-  difficulty. 

riouBly.  The  engine  gave  a,  shriek.     The  con- 

"  Misa  Dilly.     She  reeidee  with   the  ductor,  who  had  been  dozing  near  the 

Squire.  ColonelJames  Holmes,  he's  gone  stove,  got  up,  yawning. 


out   West  thataway.     I  hear    as   he's  "  Ssvier  Station,  gentlemen,"  be  sug- 

nmde  a  fortin  out  thah.    So  I've  heered.  gested,  mildly.  "  Train  stops  hyah  fi^ 

I  never  knowed  Colonel  James  myself,  supper." 

I  belong  down  in  the  piny  woods  ken-  The    train   ran   bumping    along  the 

try.   I've  heerei,  though,  as  he  was  a  pow-  track  and  stopped.    The  passengers  rose 

erful   agreeable    gentleman.     Very  free  and  made  their  way  out  leisurely.     In 

an'  friendly.    The  folks  hyahbouts  think  the  noise,  they  did  not  hear  an  altcrca- 

a  heap  of  the  Colonel  yet,  though  he's  tion  that  was  going  on  at  the  back  of 

bin  gone  a  good  many  year."  the  car.    Judson  had  stiffened  himself 

"  Do  they  ?  '  said  Judson;  with  a  queer  back  in  his  seat. 

intonation.  "  My  Ch>d  !    I  cahn't  get  out  hyah  ! 

"  Friend  of  yours,  may  be  ?  "  asked  Thah — thah  are  folks  in  thet  house  thet 
the  Captain,  curiously.  Judson's  back  know  me."  He  panted  for  breath  with 
was  turned  toward  him ;  he  was  staring  sheer  terror ;  his  eye  gleamed  danger- 
out  into  the  darkening  fields.  He  did  ously.  Foulke  and  the  conductor  stood 
not  answer  for  a  moment.  over  him  anxiously.    For  the  first  time 

"  No.  He  was  no  friend  of  mine,"  he  the  conductor  saw  that  he  was  hand- 
said  at  last  in  a  tone  which  made  Cap-  cuffed. 

tain  Foulke  keep  silent.    He  was  the  "  Yes,"  explained  Foulke  rapidly,  in  a 

last  man  in  the  world  to  annoy  or  sug-  whisper.   "  Bringin'  him  to  Raleigh  from 

gest  unpleasant  subjects  to  Mr.  Judson,  Tennessee,  on  riquisition  from  Oovemor 
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to  stand  his  trial  for  manslaughter.   Mr.  me.     It  will  only  be  for  a  few  minutes. 

Judson  !  "  raising  his  voice  ;   "  let  me  111  never  see  you  again." 

make  you  acquainted  with  Captain  Amy.  Something  in  the  voice  startled  the 

Mr.  Judson,"  he  proceeded  in  a  hurried,  old  woman.     She  looked  at  him,  raised 

deprecating  tone,  "  hes  come  with  me  her  head,  listening,  and  then,  recollect- 

clar  from  the  Nantahela  range,  whah  I —  ing  herself,  sat  down,  laughing, 

whah  I — met  him,  and  has  give  me  no  "  Thet's  just  what  I  alius  say  to  my- 

trouble  whatsoever.     He  has  conducted  self,"  she  said.     "  The  folks  come  up 

himself  like  the  high-toned  gentleman  hyah,  *n  stay  jest  long  enough  foh  me 

which  Sheiiff  Roylston "  to  find  they're  dear  friends,  *n  go,  'n  I 

"  — ^I  will  make  no  trouble  now,"  panted  never  see  them  again. " 

Judson.     "  Only  let  me  stay  in  the  car.  "  And  yoh're  satisfied  with  sech  friends 

Foh  God's  sake,  Captain  !  "  as  the  cars  bring  yoh  every  day  ? "  he 

The  deputy  sheriff  and  conductor  ex-  sneered,  savagely, 

changed  perplexed  glances.  Miss  Dilly  drew  herself  up  with  a  cer- 

"  Come,  come,  Mr.  Judson,"  said  Amy,  tain  dignity.     "  They're  all  my  friends, 

authoritatively,  "  Captain  Foulke  must  as  I  said.     But  I  have  my  own  people, 

have  his  supper  'n  somethin'  warmin*.  sah.     Blood  of  my  blood  and  bone  of 

So  must  you.     See  hyah  now  ! "  wrap-  my  bone.    The  dear  Lord  sent  them  an' 

ping  the  gray  shawl  which  was  common  me  into  the  world  together." 

in  use  among  men  at  that  time  about  "  Who  are  they  ?  "  he  said  in  a  lower 

the  prisoner  so  as  to  conceal  his  arms,  tone. 

and  pulling  his  hat  well  over  his  brows.  "  Our  family  ?  Thar's  my  brother,  sah, 

"  Yoh  own  wife  wouldn't  know  yoh,  sah.  Colonel  James  Holmes.  I'm  waitin'  hyah 

CoD^  e  now.     You  can  sit  in  the  parlor  for  him  now.     Fm  expectin'  him  every 

if  yoh  doan  keer  to  take  supper.     On  day.     An'  my  father  'n  mother :  they're 

yoh  parole,  sah."  up  on  the  Old  Black.    An'  thah's  a  child 

Judlibirtiesitated,  looking  through  the  in  our  family,"  she  added  with  a  proud 

lighted  windows  of  the  inn  with  a  terri-  rising  of  the  voice.    "  He's  my  brother's 

fied  yet  longing  eye.     Figures  moved  son.    He  is  sech  a  boy  *s  yoh  never  hear 

dimly  within.  of  now,  sah.     He  was  jest  seven  when 

"  111  go,"  he  said,  starting  forward,  he — went  away." 
"  m  sit  thah.     Ill  not  try  to  escape,  so  She  turned  her  head,  the  teajrs  creep- 
help  me  God."  ing  down  her  withered  cheeks. 

The  prisoner  half  rose,  with  a  mut- 

What  with  the  sick  baby  and  the  tired  tered  exclamation, 

mother.  Miss  Dilly  had  much  to  do  that  "  What's  that  ?    Who—"  cried  Miss 

evening.    She  soon,  however,  had  both  of  Dilly.  "  I  beg  yoh  pardon,  sah,  I  thought 

them  comfortably  disposed  in  her  own    I  heard  a  name " 

room  for  the  night,  and  then  hurried  "  What  do  you  mean  ? " 

down  to  see  if  any  one  else  needed  her.  "Nothing — nothing.     I  thought  yoh 

"  Why,  Squire,"  she  said,  bustling  into  said  a  name  that  I  used  to  be  called  at 

the  kitchen,  "  thah's  a  gentleman  alone  home — mother  an'  Jem  an'  all  of  them, 

in  the  parloh,  eatin'  nothin*."  I  haven't  heard  it  foh  years.     I  reckin 

"  He's  ailin',  Miss  Dilly.     Never  mind  it  was  talkin'  of  them  made  me  fancy  it. 

him.     He  doan  want  nothin'."  I'm   afeerd  my  mind's  gettin'  foolish 

But  Miss  Dilly  was  not  used  to  leave  stud'in'  about  Jem,  an  expectin'  him." 

ailing  people  alone.      She  made  ready  a  "  An'  yoh  think  he'll  come  ?  " 

steaming  cup  of  tea.  "  I  know  it,"  said  Miss  DiUy,  quietly. 

**  I'm  so  sorry  yoh  feelin'  porely,  sah,"  "Squire  Barr,  sometimes  he  says :  *  May- 
she  said.  "  Won't  yoh  take  this,  jest  to  be  the  Colonel's  merried  a  rich  wife,  in 
warm  yoh  ?  "  some  of  those  big  Western  towns,  and  hes 

"No,"  said  the  man,  gruffly.     Miss  done  forgot  us  all.'    An'  the  girls,  I 

Dilly,  imused  to  rebuff,  stood  hesitating,  know  they're  afeered  he's   dead.     But 

The  lamplight  shone  full  on  her  gray  hell  come.     Every  day  since  he  went 

hair  and  kind  blue  eyes.  away  I've  asked  the  Lord  to  send  him 

"  Don't  go,"  said  Judson.    "  Stay  with  back  :  so  he — hes  to  come.** 
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Judson  did  not  speak  for  some  time,  be  in  that  grand  house — he  might  be  sick 

jaws  sank  deeper  in  the  mufflers  and  starving  among  beggars  ;  but  wher- 

about  his  neck.    He  said  at  last :  ever  he  was,  he  must  come  back  to  her. 

**  An'  when  he  comes,  I  reckon  yoh'd  Her  childish,  faithful  soul  went  out  in  an 

be  pleased  to  hear  of  the  rich  wife  and  agony  of  supplication, 

grand  house  ?  "  ''  Lord,  bring  him  back  to  me.    To 

Miss  Dilly  winced.    "  Ef  Jem's  home  me — me  !  " 

is  like  thet,  it's  all  right.    I'd  go  if  he  The  fog  was  thick  and  cold,  and  Miss 

wants  me.    But  what  I've  thought  I'd  Dilly  was  used  to  the  warmest  comer  of 

like "    She  hesitated.  the  house.    But  it  seemed  to  her  that 

"What?"  she  must  go  out  into  the  open  wide 

"  Ef  we  could  go  back,  jest  our  two  night  to  come  nearer  to  him.    He  was 

selves  to  our  house  on  the  Old  Black,  an'  there  alive,  needing  her.     ''  Lord,  bring 

him'  an'  me  live  thah  together  a  few  him  back  to  me,"  she  cried, 

year  before  we  went  away '*  •         v        • 

The  man's  head  dropped  on  his  chest.  The  people  at  the  station  noticed  a 

He  was  so  still  that  die  jumped  to  her  change  in  Miss  Dilly  after  that  night, 

feet  frightened.  She  had  always  been  kind,  but  now  she 

"  Yoh'reveryporely  I  111  bring  some-  was  tender  to  every  living  thing   she 

thing — ^I've  gum  camphor  in  a  jar  of  could  reach,  with  the  tenderness  which 

whi^ey "    She  laid  her  hand  on  his  a  mother  shows  to  a  sick  child.   She  had 

arm.  always  been  cheerf  ul,  but  now  she  was 

At  that  moment  the  passengers  came  breathlessly  anxious  to  make  every  one 

in    from    supper.    Amy    and    Captain  about  her  hapjpy  and  merry. 

Foulke,  who  had  kept  tiieir  eyes  on  the  "  I  reckon,'  said  Colonel  Boy  all,  shak- 

prisoner  through  the  open  door,  fore-  ing  his  head,  "she's  a  ripenin' fur  the  end. 

most    They  thrust  themselves  between  The  doors  is  openin'  an  the  glory's  a 

him  and  Miss  Dilly.  shinin'  down  on  her." 

"Come,  Mr.  Judson,  take  somethin'  An  uneasy  dread  seized  the  station 

warmin'."  when  this  opinion  was  made  known. 

Thev  talked  loudly,  bustling  about  Everybody  whispered  and  kept  ah  anz- 
him,  that  she  might  not  see  the  hand-  ious  watch  on  Miss  Dillv's  coughs  and 
cufb.  The  passengers  crowded  out  of  the  appetite.  Mr&  Barr,  who  was  a  drib- 
door,  going  to  the  train.  blmg  woman  as  to  mind,  at  last  told 

Judson  with  a  fierce  gesture  motioned  her  what  they  feared, 

the  men  aside.     "  I  must  speak  a  word  Miss  Dilly  laughed  a  sound,  healthy 

to  her."    He  crossed  the  room  to  where  laugh. 

Miss  Dilly  stood.  "  It's  not  death  at  all  that's  comin', 

"  Doan  yoh  git  tired  prayin'  foh  him  !  Missoury,"  she  said.     "  It's  Jem  I    The 

For  GU>d's  sake  doan  git  tired  I    An'  Lord  isn't    deaf.    Nor  hard  of  heart 

maybe  he  kin  come  back ! "  Neither  hes  he  gone  on  a  journey,  as  the 

*     *     *    The  train  was  gone,  and  Miss  prophet  says.    Hell  send  my  brother 

Dilly  went  about  her  work,  stupefied,  back  to  me.    I'm  thinkin'  of  it  contino 

Why  had  she  talked  of  Jem  and  his  boy  vally  now.    If  one  of  you's  sick  I  think 

to  this  man?    She  never  spoke  of  them  — ^whatif  that  was  Jem?  An'Itrytohelp 

to  strangers.    It  seemed  as  if  the  good  you.    And  if  another  one's  downnearted. 

Lord  had  made  her  do  it  to-night.  I  think,  what  if  that  was  Jem  ?    An'  I 

She  prayed  for  her  brother  that  night  try  to  cheer  him  up.    That's  the  truth, 

as  she  never  had  prayed  before.    She  Missoury.    It  isn't  death,  it's  Jem." 

did  not  know  why  she  did  it.    Nothing  "  If  the  Lord  shud  disappoint  her  after 

in  this  gruff  stranger  had  reminded  her  all,"  the  Squire  muttered   vrith  bated 

of  saucy,  affectionate  Jem.  breath  when  he  heard  this  report  from 

But  when  everybody  in  the  inn  was  in  his  wife, 

bed  and  asleep,  dbe  crept  on  to  the  porch  Summer  came,  and  winter,  and  sum- 

and  stood  looking  out  into  the  gray,  fa-  mer  again,  until  two  years  had  gone  by. 

thomless  night    Somewhere  out  in  that  Judson  had  stood  his  trial  and  been 

great  unknown  world — ^hewas.  He  might  convicted  and  served  out  his  brief  term 
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of  imprisonment  The  day  he  received  Miss  Dilly,  you  may  be  sure,  was  quite 
his  discharge,  the  warden  of  the  prison,  ready  for  Christma&  Her  locked  draw- 
as  usual,  spoke  a  few  kind  words  of  er  was  full  of  socks  and  mufflers  knitted 
warning  and  counsel  to  him  at  parting,  by  herself,  all  of  bright  red,  as  "  bein' 
He  was  startled  when  Judson,  who  was  more  cheerm'."  Nobody  was  forgotten 
noted  as  a  reticent,  gruff  man,  answered  in  that  drawer,  from  the  Squire  to  the 
him  formally :  least  pickaninny  in  the  quarters. 

''Sah,  yon're  quite  right.     Fd  been  There  was  a  vague  idea  throughout 

runnin'  down,  steady  for  ten  year.  Down,  the  clarin'  that  the  day  was  one  in  which 

Sudden,  one  day,  like  a  flash  of  lightnin'  to  be  friendly  and  to  give  old  grudges 

across  my  path,  I  was  made  to  kaow  of  the  go-by :  the  Lord  (with  whom  Aunt 

a  woman — ^who  shall  be  nameless  hyah —  DiU v  was  better  acquainted  than  the 

who  hed  loved  me  an'  believed  in  me  all  rest)  was  supposed,  for  some  reason,  te 

my  life.     Thet  has  made  a  different  man  be  nearer  at  hand  on  that  day  than 

of  me.     Sah,  she's  kep'  a  holt  on  me !  usual,  though  not  so  near  as  te  make 

She's  tied  me  te  God  with  her  pra'ars !  anybody  uncomfortable. 

I  cahn't  get  loose ! "  he  cried  witii  a  ner-  Father  Buggies,  the  jolly  old  Metho- 

vous  gulp  in  his  throat.  dist  itinerant,  was  up  in  the  mountains, 

*'  Sah,  I  thank  yoh  foh  yoh  words.  I'm  and  had  sent  word  he  was  coming  down 

goin'  te  her  te  try  te  be  the  man  yoh  for  his  Christmas  dinner, 

say.   Fm  goin'  te  trust  te  her  an'  God  te  "  Hell  ask  a  blessin'  on  the  meal, 

pull  me  through ! "  thank   Heaven  ! "    said  Mrs.    Missoury 

Before  he  left,  the  warden  gave  him  veith  a  devout  sigh, 

more  advice.      "  Take  your  own  name.  The  Squire  hurried  with  the  news  to 

Judson,"  he  said.     "  I  suspect  you  are  find  the  Colonel. 

now  under  an  aHas.    Say  nothing  to  this  ''  It'll  be  a  big  occasion,"  he  said, 

woman  of  your  past  life.      Begin  afresh  triumphantly.     "  Father  Buggies  Tl  be 

where  it  is  not  known,  and  may  Gk)d  equal  to  a  turkey  himself.     I  depend 

bless  you,  sah."  on  you  foh  makm'  de  coffee,  Colonel 

Thip  was  in  October.  Sam's  that  eggsited  now  he  doan  know 

Christmas,    that    year,    brought,    as  what  he's  about."     % 

usual,  a  stir  of  delightful  excitement  to  '^Suhtenly,  suhtenly!    But  really,  Mrs. 

the  inn.     Sevier  Station  knew  nothing  Missoury  'd  better  double  de  supply 

of  the  high  significance  which  modem  of  mince-pie,"  he  suggested,  anxiously, 

thought  attaches  to  the  great  festival  of  ''  Father  Buggies  is  tahrible  fond   of 

the  Christian  Year.     It  was  the  day,  mince." 

however,  on  which  Colonel  Boyall  sent.  Preparations  went  on  vdth  increasing 

before  breakfast,  a  bumper  of  foaming  force  and  vigor.    They  reached  full  com- 

egg-nog  to  every  white  man  and  woman  pletion  the  day  before  Christmas.    Then 

in  the  clarin'.    Every  negro  who  asked  the  station  paused  to  take  breath  before 

for  it  had  "  a  warmin' "  of  whiskey,  at  the  great  event. 

the  Colonel's  expense.    It  was  the  day.  Father  Buggies  arrived  at  noon,  and 

too,  on  which  Squire  Barr  gave  his  an-  in  five  minutes  had  shaken  hands  with 

nual  tremenjous  dinner  of  turkey  and  everybody,   black  and  white,  and  put 

chicken  pie,  at  which  the  six  families  of  them  all  in  good  hiunor  with  him,  them- 

the    village    all    sate    down    together,  selves,  and  each  other. 

Mrs.  Missoury  Barr,  also,  made  a  prac-  "  A  doan  like  Miss  Billy's  looks,"  he 

tice  of  sending  dishes  of  roast  pork  and  said,  lowering  his  voice,  when  he  and  the 

hominy,  or  'possum  stewed  in  rice  and  Colonel  and  Squire  were  seated  together 

molasses,  or  some  such  delicacy,  to  every  in  high  conclave  on  the  gallery.     ''She's 

negro  cabin.    There  was  a  general  in-  blue  'n  peaked  about  the  jaws.     Old  age, 

terchange  of  gifts :  brier-wood  pipes,  or  heh  ?  " 

pinchbeck  scarf-pins,  or  cakes  of  soap  "  Not  a  bit  of  it  1 "  rejoined  Preston, 

in  the  shape  of  dog's  heads,  aU  of  which  quickly.     ''  She's  a  young  woman,  com- 

elegant  trmes  had  been  purchased  from  paratively.    It's  Jem.    Colonel  James, 

travelling  peddlers,  months  before,  and  She's  done  tired  out  waitin'  on  that  man. 

stored    away  for  the    great    occasion.  These  last  two  year  she's  took  to  expect- 
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in'  him  eveiy  day.     She  watches   the  "  What  ails  Jabez?"  wondered  the  Col- 

train  night  'n  momin'.     It  'ud  make  oneL     "  Somethin'a  happened." 

yoh  sick  to  see  her  old  face  when  it  goea  Nutt  hurried  np  the  stepB.   "Moil's  in, . 

by."  gentlemen.     Two  circulars  an'  this  let- 

"  NatuhUj,"  the  Colonel    struck    in  tor.    Foh  Miss  Dilly.    I  jiMt  run  over 

pompously,    "  we    want  to   make  Miss    with  it ;  I  thought " 


Dilly  happy  to-morrow,  long  o'  the  rest.  "  Quite  right,  quite  right  I "  exclaimed 

She  doan  forget  nooe  of  us  in  her  knit-    Father  Buggies.     "  It  may  be " 

tin's  an  buyin's'  111  warrant  I    I  says  to  The  men  all  rose  in  their  excitement, 

the  Squire  hyah,   'suppose  de  cmrin'  "Do  you  give  it  to  her,  Squire,"  said  the 

com-bine,  'n  buy  aomethin'  wuth  while —  old  minister.    "  You've  been  her  best 

a  cheerornewcahcoor  somethin'.'    But  friend." 

he  says,  'Whah's  de  use?'  he  eays,  'she  Miss  Dilly  came  up  the  steps.    The 

wants  nothin'  but  her  brother.     Kin  we  Squire  handed  her  the  letter  without  a 

give  her  her  brother?'    Sothahshowit  word.     His  red,  pudgy  face  fell  into 

is  I  "  filling  his  pipe,  with  a  gloomy  nod.  queer  grimaces  aa  he  watehed  her. 

The   men  glanced   furtively  at   Miss        "Foh  me!     A  letter!     Foh ?" 

Dilly,  who,  in  her  blue  gown  and  white  The  blood  stopped  in  her  old  body  as 

apron,  stood  in  the  yard  below  feeding  a  she  took    it,   smiling   but    very    pale. 

noisy  flock  of  chickens.         '  When  she  saw  the  writing  on  the  envel- 

The  sun  going  down  through  a  frosty  ope  she  turned  and  went  to  her  own 

sky  threw  red  lights  upon  the  vast  white  room  and  shut  the  door, 

plains  and  the    cluster  of  little  gray  The  news  spread.    In  ten  minutes  the 

nouses  huddled  closely  together.    Their  whole  clarin'  was  gathered  on  the  gallery, 

hoods  of  feathered,  crusted  snow  made  "  It  may  not  be  from  Colonel  James 

them  ahnost  picturesque,  at  all,"  suggested  Jabez.     "  It  may  be  on 

Across  the  i-oad  came  a  black,  paunchy  business." 

figure.    It  was  Nutt  the  carpenter,  who  "Business!     Doan  be  an  ass,  Jabez 

kept  the  post^ffioe  in  a  box  in  his  shop.  Nutt,"  said  the  Colonel 
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The  station  waited  breathless. 

She  came  out  at  last,  her  face  flhining 
with  a  great  inward  peace. 

''Jem,''  she  said  to  them  in  a  low, 
quiet  voice,  "  has  gone  back  to  our  house 
on  the  Old  Black,  an'  put  it  an'  the  farm 
to  rights,  and  him  an'  me  is  to  live  thah  to- 
gether. He's  comin'  to-night  on  the  train." 

Nobody  spoke.  The  tremendous  tid- 
ings took  their  breath. 

"An* — ^an'  when  is  yoh  a-goin',  Miss 
Dilly  ?  "  gasped  Sam,  who  was  the  first 
to  recover. 

"  Not  jest  rightaway.  Hell  stay  hyah 
a  week,  to  see  his  old  friends,"  she  said. 
"An*— thah's  the  train  t"  Then  she 
broke  down  and  began  to  tremble  and 
cry.  The  women  gathered  about  her 
and  cried  too,  while  they  smoothed  her 
hair  and  re-pinned  her  handkerchiefs. 

The  men  hurried  down  to  meet  the 
train. 

"  What  an  occasion  to-morrowll  be !  " 
panted  Squire  Barr.    "  It's  nothin'  short 


of  providential  that  the  Colonel  shud 
come  on  this  Christmas.  Father  Bug- 
gies hyah  'n  alL  The  station  kin  give 
him  a  suitable  reception.  Ef  the  tur- 
keys only  hold  out  I  I  count  on  you  f  oh 
the  co£fee,  BoyalL" 

"  You  kin.  But  it  isn't  victuals  Fm 
keeiin'  foh,  sah,"  said  the  Colonel,  with  a 
quaver  of  genuine  feeling  in  his  voice. 
"It's  thet  pore  soul  yonder.  Gbda- 
mighty  hes  sent  her  her  Christmas  gift, 
shore.    Hyar's  the  train,  gentlemen ! " 

It  rolled  up  the  track,  stopped. 

A  short,  heavy  man,  wiUi  gray  hair 
and  a  kind,  resolute  face,  came  out  on 
the  platform. 

"  Thet's  him  I  Thet's  Jem ! "  shouted 
the  Colonel  Then  they  all  broke  into  a 
rousing  cheer,  pressing  round  him,  wav- 
ing their  hats,  and  shaking  his  hand, 
after  the  hearty  Southern  fashion. 

"She's  up  thah.  Colonel,"  said  ihe 
Squire.  "Gro  right  away  up,  sah.  She's 
beien  waitin'  a  long  time." 


TELL   ME    SOME    WAY. 

By  Li:^ette  IVoodwartb  Reese, 

Oh,  you  who  love  me  not,  tell  me  some  way 
Whereby  I  may  forget  you  for  a  space  ; 
Nay,  clean  forget  you  and  your  lovely  face — 
Yet  well  I  know  how  vain  this  prayer  I  pr^. 
All  weathers  hold  you.      Can  I  make  the  Hdjay 
Forbid  her  boughs  blow  white  in  every  place? 
Or  rob  June  of  her  rose  that  comes  apace? 
Cheat  of  their  charm  the  elder  months  and  gray? 
Aye,  were  you  dead,  you  could  not  be  forgot; 
So   sparse  the  bloom  along  the  lanes  would  be; 
Such  sweetness  out  the  briery  hedges  fled; 
My  tears  would  fall  that  you  had  loved  me  not; 
And  bitterer  tears  that  you  had  gone  from  me ; 
Living  you  break  my  heart,   so  would  you  dead  I 
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By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 


n. 


N  that  day,  I  was  sit- 
ting in  my  room  a 
little  before  supper, 
when  John  Paul  burst 
open  the  door  with  no 
civility  of  knocking, 
and  told  me  there  was 
one  below  that  wish- 
ed to  speak  with  the  steward ;  sneering 
at  the  name  of  my  office. 

I  asked  what  manner  of  man,  and 
what  his  name  was ;  and  this  disclosed 
the  cause  of  John's  ill  humor ;  for  it  ap- 
peared the  visitor  refused  to  name  him- 
self except  to  me,  a  sore  affix)nt  to  the 
major-domo's  consequence. 

"Well,"  said  I,  smiling  a  Uttte,  "I 
will  see  what  he  wants." 

I  found  in  the  entrance  hall  a  big  man 
very  plainly  habited  and  wrapped  in  a 
seal  doak,  like  one  new  landed,  as  in- 
deed he  was.  Not  far  off  Macconochie 
was  standing,  with  his  tongue  out  of  his 
mouth  and  his  hand  upon  his  chin,  like 
a  dull  fellow  thinking  hard ;  and  the 
stranger,  who  had  brought  his  cloak 
about  his  face,  appeared  uneasy.  He 
had  no  sooner  seen  me  coming  than  he 
went  to  meet  me  with  an  effiisiye  man- 
ner. 

"  My  dear  man,"  said  he,  "  a  thousand 
ai>ologies  for  disturbing  you,  but  I'm  in 
the  most  awkward  position.  And  there's 
a  son  of  a  ramrod  there  that  I  should 
know  the  looks  of,  and  more  by  token  I 
beUeve  that  he  knows  mine.  Being  in 
this  family,  sir,  and  in  a  place  of  some 
responsibUity  (which  was  the  cause  I 
took  the  liberty  to  send  for  you)  you 
are  doubtless  of  the  honest  party  ?  " 

"You  may  be  sure  at  least/' says  I, 
"  that  all  of  that  party  are  quite  safe  in 
Durrisdeer." 

"  My  dear  man,  it  is  my  very  thought," 
says  he.  "  You  see  I  have  just  been  set 
on  shore  here  by  a  very  honest  man, 
whose  name  I  cannot  remember,  and 
who  is  to  stand  off  and  on  for  me  till 
morning,  at  some  danger  to  himself; 


and  to  be  dear  with  you,  I  am  a  little 
concerned  lest  it  should  be  at  some  to 
me.  I  have  saved  my  Ufe  so  often,  Mr. 
—  I  forget  your  name,  which  is  a  very 
good  one — that  faith,  I  would  be  very 
loath  to  lose  it  after  aU.  And  the  son 
of  a  ramrod,  whom  I  believe  I  saw  be- 
fore Carlisle  .  .  ." 

"  O,  sir,"  said  I,  "you  can  trust  Mac- 
conochie until  to-morrow." 

"  Well,  and  it's  a  delight  to  hear  you 
say  so,"  says  the  stranger.  "  The  truth 
is  that  my  name  is  not  a  very  suitable 
one  in  this  country  of  Scotland.  With 
a  gentleman  like  you,  my  dear  man,  I 
would  have  no  conceaknents,  of  course ; 
and  by  your  leave.  III  just  breathe  it  in 
your  ear.  They  call  me  Francis  Burke : 
Colonel  Francis  Burke  ;  and  I  am  here 
at  a  most  damnable  risk  to  myself,  to 
see  your  masters — ^if  youlL  excuse  me, 
my  good  man,  for  giving  them  the  name, 
for  Tm  sure  it's  a  circumstance  I  would 
never  have  guessed  from  your  appear- 
ance. And  if  you  would  just  be  so  very 
obliging  as  to  take  my  name  to  them, 
you  might  say  that  I  come  bearing  let- 
ters which  I  am  sure  they  will  be  very 
rejoiced  to  have  the  reading  of." 

Colonel  Francis  Burke  was  one  of  the 
Prince's  Irishmen,  that  did  his  cause 
such  an  infinity  of  hurt  and  were  so 
much  distasted  of  the  Scots  at  the  time 
of  4he  rebellion ;  and  it  came  at  once 
into  the  mind,  how  the  Master  of  Bal- 
lantrae  had  astonished  all  men  by  going 
with  that  party.  In  the  same  mgmen^ 
a  strong  foreboding  of  the  truth  pos- 
sessed my  souL 

"  If  you  will  step  in  here,"  said  I  open- 
ing a  chamber  door,  "I  will  let  my  lord 
know." 

"And  I  am  sure  it  is  very  good  of 
you,  Mr.  What  is  your  name,"  says  the 
Colonel. 

Up  to  the  hall  I  went,  slow  footed. 
There  they  were  all  three,  my  old  lord 
in  his  placid,  Mrs.  Henry  at  work  by  the 
window,  Mr.  Henry  (as  was  much  his 
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custom)  pacing  the  low  end.    In  the  if  I  know  anything  of  his  habits,  he  will 

midst  was  the  table  laid  for  sapper.    I  be  drawing   in  his  chair  to    a    piece 

told  them  briefly  what  I  had  to  say.  of  dinner. — Bedad,  I  beUeye  the  lady's 

My  old  lord  lay  back  in  his  seat    Mra.  fainting." 

Henry  sprang  up  standing  with  a  me-        Mrs.  Henry  was  indeed  the  color  of 

chanical  motion,  and  she  and  her  hus-  death,  and  drooped  against  the  window 

band  stared  in  each  other's  eyes  across  frame.    But  when  Mr.  Henry  made  a 

the  room ;  it  was  the  strangest,  chal-  movement    as  if    to  run   to  her,   she 

lenging  look  these  two  exch^iged,  and  straightened  with  a  sort  of  shiver.     "I 

as  tiiey  looked,  the  color  faded  in  their  am  well,"  she  said,  witii  her  white  lips, 
faces.    Then  Mr.  Henry  turned  to  me  ;        Mr.  Henry  stopped,  and  his  face  had 

not  to  speak,  only  to  sign  with  his  fin-  a  strong  twitch  of  anger.     The  next 

ger ;  but  that  was  enough,  and  I  went  moment  he  had  turned  to  the  ColoneL 

down  again  for  the  ColoneL  ''  You  must  not  blame  yourself,"  says  he. 

When  we  returned,  these  three  were  ''  for  this  effect  on  Mrs.  Durie.    It  is 

in  much  the  same  position  I  had  left  only  natural;  we  were  all  brought  up 

them  in ;  I  beHeve  no  word  had  passed,  like  brother  and  sister." 

"My  lord   Durrisdeer  no    doubt?"        Mrs.  Henry  looked  at  her  husband  with 

says  the  Colonel,  bowing,  and  my  lord  something  like  relief  or  even  gratitude, 

bowed  in  answer.     ''  And  this,"  contin-  In  my  way  of  thinking,  that  speech  was 

ues  the  Colonel,  "  should  be  the  Master  the  first  step  he  made  in    her  good 

of  Ballantrae  ?  "  graces. 

"I  have  never  taken  that  name,"  said  "You  must  try  to  forgive  me,  Mrs. 
Mr.  Henry ;  "  but  I  am  Henry  Durie  at  Durie,  for  indeed  and  I  am  just  an  Irish 
your  service."  savage,"  said  the  Colonel;  "and  I  de- 
Then  the  Colonel  turns  to  Mrs.  Henry,  serve  to  be  shot  for  not  breaking  the 
bowing  with  his  hat  upon  his  heart  matter  more  artistically  to  a  lady.  But 
and  the  most  killing  airs  of  gallantry,  here  are  the  Master's  own  letters ;  one 
"There  can  be  no  mistake  about  so  fine  for  each  of  the  three  of  you ;  and  tc  be 
a  figure  of  a  lady,"  says  he.  "I  address  sure  (if  I  know  anything  of  my  friend's 
the  seductive  Miss  Alison,  of  whom  I  genius)  he  will  tell  his  own  story  with  a 
have  so  often  heard  ?  "  better  grace." 

Once  more  husband  and  wife  ex-  He  brought  the  three  letters  forth  as 
changed  a  look.  he  spoke,  arranged  them  by  their  super- 
"I  am  Mrs.  Henry  Durie,"  said  she ;  scriptions,  presented  the  first  to  my  lord, 
"  but  before  my  marriage  my  name  was  who  took  it  greedily,  and  advanced  to- 
Alison  Graeme."  wards  Mrs.  Henry  holding  out  the  sec- 
Then  my  lord  spoke  up.  "I  am  an  ond. 
old  man.  Colonel  Burke,"  said  he,  "and  But  the  lady  waved  it  back.  "To 
a  frail  one.  It  will  be  mercy  on  your  my  husband,"  says  she,  with  a  choked 
part  to  be  expeditious.     Do  you  bring  voice. 

me  news  of — of "  he  hesitated,  amd        The  Colonel  was  a  quick  man,  but  at 

then  the  words  broke  from  him  with  a  this  he  vms  somewhat  nonplussed.   "  To 

singular  change  of  voice — "  my  son  ?  "  be  sure,"  says  he,  "  how  very  dull  of  me ! 

"My  dear  lord,  I  will  be  round  with  To  be  sure."     But  he  s^  held  the 

you  like  a  soldier,"  said  the  Colonel,  letter. 

"I  do."  At  last  Mr.  Henry  reached  forth  his 
My  lord  held  out  a  wavering  hand ;  hand,  and  there  was  nothing  to  be  done 
he  seemed  to  wave  a  signal,  but  whether  but  give  it  up.  Mr.  Henry  took  the  let- 
it  was  to  give  him  time  or  to  speak  on  ters  (both  hers  and  his  own)  and  looked 
was  more  than  we  could  guess.  At  upon  their  outside,  with  his  brows  knit 
length,  he  got  out  the  one  word —  hard  as  if  he  were  thinking.  Hehadsur- 
good?"  prised  me  all  through  by  his  excellent 
Why,  the  very  best  in  the  creation ! "  behavior ;  but  he  was  to  excel  himself, 
cries  the  Colonel.  "  For  my  good  friend  "  Let  me  give  you  a  hand  to  your 
and  admired  comrade  is  at  tiiis  hour  in  room,"  said  he  to  his  wife.  "  This  has 
the  fine  city  of  Paris,  and  as  like  as  not,  come  something  of  the  suddenest ;  and 
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at  any  rate,  you  will  wish  to  read  your  aocount  of  the  master's  WANDERiNas. 

letter  by  yOUrseK.  ^^^.^  ^  Manuncnpt  of  the  ChevaHer  de  Burke, 

Again  she  looked  upon  him  with  the 

same  thought  of  wonder;  but  he  gave  ...    I  left  Euthven  (it's  hardly 

her  no  time,  coming  straight  to  where  necessary  to  remark)  with  much  greater 

she  stood.    '*  It  will  be  better  so,  believe  satisfaction  than  I  had  come  to  it ;  bat 

me,"  said  he ; ''  Colonel  Burke  is  too  con-  whether  I  missed  my  way  in  the  deserts, 

siderate  not  to  excuse  you."    And  with  or  whether  my  companions  failed  me,  I 

that  he  took  her  hand  by  the  fingers,  soon  found  myself  alone.    This  was  a 

and  led  her  irom  the  hall.  predicament  very  disagreeable  ;  for  I 

Mrs.  Heniy  returned  no  more  that  never  imderstood  this  horrid  country  or 

night ;  and  when  Mr.  Henry  went  to  savage  people,  and  the  last  stroke  of  the 

visit  her  next  morning,  as  I  heard  long  Princess  withdrawal  had  made  us  of  the 

afterwards,   she    gave    him   the  letter  Irish  more  unpopular  than  ever.    I  was 

again,  still  unopened.  reflecting  on  my  poor  chances,  when  I 

O,  read  it  and  be  done  I "  he  had  cried,  saw  another  horseman  on  the  hill,  whom 

Spare  me  that,"  said  she.  I  supposed  at  first  to  have  been  a  phan- 

And  by  these  two  speeches,  to  my  way  tom,  the  news  of  his  death  in  the  very 
of  thinking,  each  undid  a  great  part  of  front  at  Culloden  being  current  in  the 
what  they  had  previously  done  welL  army  generally.  This  was  the  Master 
But  the  letter,  sure  enough,  came  into  of  Ballantrae,  my  Lord  Durrisdeer's  son, 
my  hands,  and  by  me  was  burned,  a  young  nobleman  of  the  rarest  gallant- 
unopened,  ry  and  parts,  and  equally  designed  by 

To  be  very  exact  as  to  the  adventures  nature  to  adorn  a  court  and  to  reap  lau- 

of  the  Master  after  Culloden,  I  wrote  not  rels  in  a  field.     Our  meeting  was  the 

long  a^o  to  Colonel  Burke,  now  a  Chev-  more  welcome  to  both,  as  he  was  one  of 

alier  of  the  Order  of  St.  Louis,  begging  the  few  Scots  who  had  used  the  Irish 

him  for  some  notes  in  writing,  since  I  with  consideration,  and  as  he  might  now 

could  scarce  depend  upon  my  memory  be  of  very  high  utility  in  aiding  my  es- 

at  so  great  an  interval    To  confess  the  cape.     Yet  what  founded  our  particular 

truth,  I  have  been    somewhat  embar-  friendship  was  a  circumstance  by  itself, 

rassed  by  his  response  ;  for  he  sent  me  as  rdmantic  as  any  fable  of  King  Ar- 

the  complete  memoirs  of  his  life,  touch-  thur. 

ing  only  in  places  on  the  Master  ;  run-  This  was  on  the  second  day  of  our 

ning  to  a  much  greater  length  than  my  flight,  after  we  had  slept  one  night  in 

whole  story,  and  not  everywhere  (as  it  the  rain  upon  the  inclination  of  a  moun- 

seems  to  me)  designed  for  edification,  tain.     There  was  an  Appin  man,  Alan 

He  begged  in  his  letter,  dated  irom  Et-  Black  Stewart  (or  some  such  name,*  but 

tenheim,  that  I  would  find  a  publisher  I  have  seen  him  since  in  France),  who 

for  the  whole,  after  I  had  made  what  chanced  to  be  passing  the  same  way, 

use  of  it  I  required  ;  and  I  think  I  shall  and  had  a  jealousy  of  my  companion, 

best  answer  my  own  purpose  and  fulfil  Very    uncivil    expressions    were    ex- 

his  wishes  by  printing  certain  parts  of  changed ;  and  Stewart  calls  upon  the 

it  in  full    Li  this  way  my  readers  will  Master  to  alight  and  have  it  out 

have  a  detailed  and  I  believe  a  very  gen-  "  Why,  Mr.  Stewart,"  says  the  Master, 

nine  account  of  some  essential  matters ;  <<  I  thiii^  at  the  present  time,  I  would 

and  if  any  publisher  should  take  a  fancy  prefer  to  run  a  race  with  you."    And 

to  the  Chevalier's  manner  of  narration,  with  the  word  claps  spurs  to  his  horse, 

he  knows  where  to  apply  for  the  rest,  of  Stewart  ran  after  us,  a  childish  thing 

which  there  is  plenty  at  his  service.    I  to  do,  for  more  than  a  mile ;  and  I  could 

put  in  my  first  extract  here,  so  that  it  not  help  laughing  as  I  looked  back  at 

may  stand  in  the  place  of  what  the  Chev-  last  and  saw  him  on  a  hill,  holding  his 

alier  told  us  over  our  wine  in  the  hall  hand  to  his  side  and  nearly  burst  with 

of  Durrisdeer ;  but  you  are  to  suppose  running, 
it  was  not  the  brutal  fact,  but  a  very 

varnished  version  that  he  offered  to  my  *  ^<*^  ^v  ^^'  Mackeuar :  shooid  not  this  be  Aian  sr^ck 

1      ^                                                                                   ^  Stewart,  afterwards  notorious  as  the  Apphi  murderer? 

lOrO.  The  CheTaller  is  sometimes  very  weak  on  names. 
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*'  But  all  the  same/*  I  could  not  help  are  equally  true  to-day,  at  least  of  the 
saying  to  my  companion,  "  I  would  let  noble  and  genteeL  The  coin  fell  for 
no  man  run  after  me  for  any  such  prop-  j>eace,  and  we  shook  hands  upon  our 
er  purpose,  and  not  give  him  his  desire,  bargain.  And  then  it  was  that  my  corn- 
It  was  a  good  jest,  but  it  smells  a  trifle  panion  explained  to  me  his  thought  in 
cowardly."  running  away  from  Mr.  Stewart,  which 

He  bent  his  brows  at  me.  ''  I  do  was  certainly  worthy  of  his  political  in- 
pretty  well,"  says  he,  "  when  I  saddle  tellect.  The  report  of  his  death,  he 
myself  with  the  most  unpopular  man  in  said,  was  a  great  guard  to  him  ;  Mr. 
Scotland,  and  let  that  suffice  for  cour-  Stewart  having  recognized  him,  had  be- 
age."  come  a  danger ;  and  he  had  taken  the 
'  "  O,  bedad,"  says  I,  ''  I  could  show  briefest  road  to  that  gentleman's  silence, 
you  a  more  tmpopular  with  the  naked  "For,"  says  he,  "Alui  Black  is  too  vain 
eye.  And  if  you  like  not  my  company,  a  man  to  narrate  any  such  story  of  him- 
you  can  '  saddle '  yourself  on  some  one  self." 
else."  Towards  afternoon,  we  came  down  to 

"  Colonel  Burke,"  says  he, "  do  not  let  the  shores  of  that  loch  for  which  we 

us  quarrel ;   and  to  that  effect,  let  me  were  heading ;  and  there  was  the  ship 

assure  you  I  am  the  least  patient  man  but  newly  come  to  anchor.    She  was  the 

in  the  world."  Sainte-Marie^es-Anges,  out  of  the  port 

''  I  am  as  little  patient  as  yourself,"  of  Hayre-de-Grace.    The  Master,  after 

said  L     "I  care  not  who  knows  that."  we  had  signalled  for  a  boat,  asked  me  if 

"  At  this  rate,"  says  he,  reining  in,  I  knew  the  captain.    I  told  him  he  was 

"  we  shall  not  go  yery  far.    And  I  pro-  a  countryman  of  mine,  of  the  most  un- 

pose  we  do  one  of  two  things  upon  the  blemished  integrity,  but,  I  was  afraid,  a 

instant :  either  quarrel  and  be  done ;  or  rather  timorous  man. 

make  a  sure  bargain  to  bear  everything  "  No  matter,"  says  he.   ''  For  all  that^ 

at  each  other's  hands."  he  should  certainly  hear  the  truth." 

Like  a  pair  of  brothers?"  said  L  I  asked  him  if  he  meant  about  the 

I  said  no  such  foolishness,"  he  re-  battle  ?  for  if  the  captain  once  knew  the 

plied.     "  I  have  a  brother  of  my  own,  standard  was  down,  he  would  certainly 

and  I  think  no  more  of  him  thui  of  a  put  to  sea  again  at  once, 

colewart    But  if  we  are  to  have  our  "And  even    then  I"  said    he;  ^'the 

noses  rubbed  together  in  this  course  of  arms  are  now  of  no  sort  of  utility." 

flight,  let  us  each  dare  to  be  ourselves  "My  dear  man,"  said  I,  "  who  thinks 

like  savages,  and  each  swear  that  he  of  the  arms  ?    But  to  be  sure  we  must 

will  neither  resent  nor  deprecate  the  remember  our  friends.    They  will  be 

other.    I  am  a  pretty  bad  fellow  at  bot-  close  upon  our  heels,  perhaps  tke  Prince 

tom,  and  I  find  the  pretence  of  virtues  himself,  and  if  the  ship  be  gone,  a  great 

very  irksome."  number  of  valuable  lives  may  be  im- 

"  O,  I  am  as  bad  as  yourself,"  said  L  perilled." 

"  There    is    no  skim  milk  in  Francis  "  The  captain  and  the  crew  have  lives 

Burke.    But  which  is  it  to  be  ?    Fight  also,  if  you  come  to  that,"  says  Ballan- 

or  make  friends  ?  "  trae. 

"Why,"  says  he,  "I  think  it  vnll  be  This  I  declared  was  but  a  quibble, 

the  best  manner  to  spin  a  coin  for  it.  "  and  that  I  would  not  hear  of  the  cap- 

This  proposition  was  too  highly  chi-  tain  being  told  ;  and  then  it  was  that 

valrous    not    to   take  my  fancy ;    and  Ballantrae  made  me  a  witty  answer,  for 

strange  as  it  may  seem  of  two  well-bom  the  sake  of  which  (and  also  because  I 

gentlemen  of  to-day,  we  sptm  a  half-  have  been  blamed  myself  in  this  busi- 

crown  (like  a  pair  of  ancient  paladins)  ness  of  the    Sainte-Marie-des-Anges)  I 

whether  we  were  to  cut  each  other's  have  related  the  whole  conversation  as 

throats  or  be  sworn  friends.    A  more  it  passed. 

romantic  circumstance  can  rarely  have  "  Frank,"  says  he,  "  remember    our 

occurred ;  and  it  is  one  of  those  points  bargain.     I  must  not  object  to  your 

in  my  memoirs  by  which  we  may  see  holding  your  tongue,  which  I  hereby 

the  old  tales  of  Homer  and  the  poets  even  encourage  you  to  do ;  but  by  the 
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same  terms,  you  are  not  to  resent  my 
telling." 

I  could  not  help  laughing  at  this ; 
though  I  still  forewarned  him  what 
would  come  of  it. 

''  The  devil  may  come  of  it  for  what  I 
care,"  says  the  reckless  fellow.  *'  I  have 
always  done  exactly  as  I  felt  inclined." 

As  is  well  known,  my  prediction  came 
true.  The  captain  had  no  sooner  heard 
the  news,  than  he  cut  his  cable  and  to 
sea  again  ;  and  before  morning  broke 
we  were  in  the  Great  Minch. 

The  ship  was  very  old  ;  and  the  skip- 

r  although  the  most  honest  of  men 
and  Irish  too^  was  one  of  the  least  cap- 
able. The  wmd  blew  very  boisterous, 
and  the  sea  raged  extremely.  All  that 
day  we  had  little  heart  whether  to  eat 
or  drink ;  went  early  to  rest  in  some 
concern  of  mind  ;  and  (as  if  to  give  us 
a  lesson)  in  the  night  the  vnnd  chopped 
suddenly  into  the  northeast,  and  blew  a 
hurricane.  We  were  awaked  by  the 
dreadful  thtmder  of  the  tempest  and  the 
stamping  of  the  mariners  on  deck ;  so 
that  I  supposed  our  last  hour  was  cer- 
tainly come ;  and  the  terror  of  my  mind 
was  increased  out  of  all  measure  by  Bal- 
lantrae,  who  mocked  at  my  devotions. 
It  is  in  hours  like  these  that  a  man  of 
any  piety  appears  in  his  true  light,  and 
we  nnd  (what  we  are  taught  as  babes) 
the  small  trust  that  can  be  set  in  world- 
ly friends.  I  would  be  unworthy  of  my 
religion  if  I  let  this  pass  vnthout  partic- 
ular remark.  For  three  days  we  lay  in 
the  dark  in  the  cabin,  and  had  but  a  bis- 
cuit to  nibble.  On  the  fourth,  the  vnnd 
fell,  leaving  the  ship  dismasted  and 
heaving  on  vast  billows.  The  captain 
had  not  a  guess  of  whither  we  were 
blown ;  he  was  stark  ignorant  of  his 
trade,  and  could  do  naught  but  bless 
the  Holy  Virgin  :  a  very  good  thing  too, 
but  scarce  the  whole  of  seamanship.  It 
seemed  our  one  hope  was  to  be  picked 
up  by  another  vessel ;  and  if  that  should 
prove  to  be  an  English  ship,  it  might  be 
no  great  blessing  to  the  Master  and  my- 
self. 

The  fifth  and  sixth  days  we  tossed 
there  helpless.  The  seventh,  some  sail 
was  got  on  her,  but  she  was  an  imwieldy 
vessel  at  the  best,  and  we  made  little 
but  leeway.  All  the  time,  indeed,  we 
had  been  drifting  to  the  south  and  west, 


and  during  the  tempest  must  have 
driven  in  tidat  direction  with  unheard- 
of  violence.  The  ninth  dawn  was  cold 
and  black,  with  a  great  sea  running,  and 
every  mark  of  foul  weather.  In  this  sit- 
uation, we  were  overjoyed  to  sight  a 
small  ship  on  the  horizon,  and  to  per- 
ceive her  go  about  and  head  for  the 
Scdnte-Marie,  But  our  gratification  did 
not  very  long  endure  ;  for  when  she  had 
laid  to  and  lowered  a  boat,  it  v^as  imme- 
diately filled  with  disorderly  fellows, 
who  sang  and  shouted  as  they  pulled 
across  to  us,  and  swarmed  in  on  our 
deck  with  bare  cutlasses,  cursing  loudly. 
Their  leader  was  a  horrible  villain,  vntii 
his  face  blacked  and  his  whiskers  curled 
in  ringlets :  Teach,  his  name ;  a  most 
notorious  pirate.  He  stamped  about  the 
deck,  raving  and  crying  out  that  his 
name  was  Satan  and  his  ship  was  called 
HelL  There  was  something  about  him 
like  a  vncked  child  or  a  half-vdtted  per- 
son, that  daunted  me  beyond  expres- 
sion. I  whispered  in  the  ear  of  B^lan- 
trae,  that  I  would  not  be  the  last  to 
volunteer,  and  only  prayed  Gkni  they 
might  be  short  of  hands  ;  he  approved 
my  purpose  with  a  nod. 

<'£edad,"  said  I,  to  Master  Teach, 
<'if  you  are  Satan,  here  is  a  divil  for 
ye. 

The  word  pleased  him  ;  and  (not  to 
dwell  upon  tiiese  shocking  incidents) 
Ballantnie  and  I  and  two  others  were 
taken  for  recruits,  while  the  skipper  and 
all  the  rest  were  cast  into  the  sea  by  the 
method  of  walking  the  plank.  It  was 
the  first  time  I  had  seen  this  done  ;  my 
heart  died  within  me  at  the  spectacle  ; 
and  Master  Teach  or  one  of  his  acolytes 
(for  my  head  was  too  much  lost  to  be 
precise)  remarked  upon  my  pale  face  in 
a  very  alarming  manner.  I  had  the 
strength  to  cut  a  step  or  two  of  a  jig  and 
cry  out  some  ribal<fcy,  which  saved  me 
for  that  time ;  but  my  legs  were  like 
water  when  I  must  get  dovni  into  the 
skiff  among  these  miscreants  ;  and  what 
vnth  my  horror  of  my  company  and  fear 
of  the  monstrous  billows,  it  was  all  I 
could  do  to  keep  an  Irish  tongue  and 
break  a  jest  or  two  as  we  were  pulled 
aboard.  By  the  blessing  of  God  there 
was  a  fiddle  in  the  pirate  ship,  which  I 
had  no  sooner  seen  than  I  fell  upon; 
and  in  my  quality  of  crowder,  I  had  the 


702  THE  MASTER  OF  BALLANTRAE. 

heayenly  good  luck  to  get  favor  in  their  when  they  should  have  gained  enough 

eyes.     Crowding  Pat  was  the  name  they  and  should  break  up  their  company, 
dubbed  me  wi^  ;  and  it  was  little  I        I  confessed  to  him  ingenuously  that 

cared  for  a  name  so  long  as  my  skin  was  my  nerve  was  quite  shook  amid  these 

whole.  horrible  surroimdings,  and  I  durst  scarce 

What  kind  of  a  pandemonium  that  tell  him  to  count  upon  me. 
vessel  was,  I  cannot  describe,  but  she        ''I  am  not  very  easy  frightened,"  said 

was  commanded  by  a  lunatic,  and  might  he,  "  nor  veiy  easy  beat." 
be  called  a  floating  Bedlam.    Drinking,        A  few  days  after,  there  befell  an  acci- 

roaring,  singing,  quarrelling,  dancing,  dent  which  had  nearly  hanged  us  all ; 

they  were  never  all  sober  at  one  time  ;  and  offers  the  most  extraordinary  pict- 

and  there  were  days   together,    when  ure  of  the  folly  that  ruled  in  our  con- 

if  a  squall  had  supervened,  it  must  have  cems.    We  were  all  pretty  drunk :  and 

sent  us  to  the  bottom,  or  if  a  king's  some  bedlamite  spying  a  sail,  Teach  put 

ship  had    come    along,  it  would  have  the  ship  about  in  chase  without  a  glance, 

found    us  quite    heljSess  for  defence,  and  we  began  to  bustle  up  the  arms  and 

Once  or  twice  we  sighted  a  sail,  and  if  boast  of  tiie  horrors  that  should  follow, 

we  were  sober  enough,  overhauled  it,  I  observed  Ballantrae  stood  quiet  in  the 

God  forgive  us !  and  if  we  were  all  too  bows,  looking  under  the  shade  of  his 

drunk,  ^e  got  away,  and  I  would  bless  hand ;  but  for   my  part,  true  to  my 

the  saints  under  my   breath.      Teach  policy  among  these  savages,  I  was  at 

ruled,  if  you  can  call  that  rule  which  work  with  the  busiest  and  passing  Irish 

brought    no  order,  by  the  terror  he  jests  for  their  diversion, 
created ;  and  I  observed  the  man  was        "Eun  up  the  colors,"  cried  Teach. 

very  vain  of  his  position.    I  have  known  "  Show  the s  the  Jolly  Boger ! " 

marshals  of  France,  ay,  and  even  High-        It  was  the  merest  drunken  braggado- 

land  chiefs  that  were  less  openly  puffed  cio  at  such  a  stage,  and  might  have  lost 

up  ;  which  throws  a  singular  light  on  us  a  valuable  prize ;  but  I  Uiought  it  no 

the  pursuit  of  honor  and  glory.    Indeed  part  of  mine  to  reason,  and  I  ran  up  the 

the  longer  we  live,  the  more  we  perceive  black  flag  with  my  own  hand. 

the  sagacity  of  Aristotle  and  the  other        Ballantrae  steps  presently  aft  with  a 

old  philosophers  ;   and  though  I  have  smile  upon  his  face. 

all  my  life  been  eager  for  legitimate  dis-        "  You  may  perhaps  like  to  know,  you 

tinctions,  I  can  lay  my  hand  upon  my  drunken  dog,"  says  he,  ''  that  you  are 

heart,  at  the  end  of  my  career,  and  de-  chasing  a  king's  ship." 

dare  there  is  not  one — no,  nor  yet  life        Teach  roared  him  the  lie  ;  but  he  ran 

itself — ^which  is  worth  acquiring  or  pre-  at  the  same  time  to  the  bulwarks,  and 

serving  at  the  slightest  cost  of  dignity,  so  did  they  all.    I  have  never  seen  so 

It  was  long  before  I  got  private  speech  many  drunken    men  struck    suddenly 

of  Ballantrae  ;  but  at  length  one  night  sober.      The  cruiser  had  gone  about, 

we  crept  out  upon  the  boltsprit,  when  upon  our  impudent  display  of  colors ; 

the  rest  were  better  employed,  and  com-  she  was  just  then  filling  on  the  new  tack  ; 

miserated  our  position.  her  ensign  blew  out  quite  plain  to  see ; 

''  None  can  deliver  us  but  the  saints,"  and  even  as  we  stared,  there  came  a  puff 

said  L  of  smoke,  and  then  a  report,  and  a  shot 

''  My  mind  is  very  different,"  saidBal-  plunged  in  the  waves  a  good  way  short 
lantrae  ;  ''  for  I  am  going  to  deliver  my-  of  us.  Some  ran  to  the  ropes  and  got 
self.  This  Teach  is  the  poorest  creature  the  Sarah  round  with  an  incredible  swift- 
possible  ;  we  make  no  profit  of  him  and  ness.  One  fellow  made  for  the  riun 
Ue  continually  open  to  capture ;  and,"  barrel,  which  stood  broached  upon  the 
says  he,  *'  I  am  not  going  to  be  a  tarry  deck,  and  rolled  it  promptly  overboard, 
pirate  for  nothing,  nor  yet  to  hang  in  On  my  part,  I  made  for  iJie  JoUy  Boger, 
chains  if  I  can  help  it."  And  he  told  struck  it,  tossed  it  in  the  sea ;  and  could 
me  what  was  in  his  mind  to  better  the  have  flung  myself  after,  so  vexed  was  I 
state  of  the  ship  in  the  way  of  discipline,  with  our  mismanagement.  As  for  Teach, 
which  would  give  us  safety  for  the  pres-  he  grew  as  pale  as  death,  and  inconti- 
ent,  and  a  sooner  hope  of  deliverance  nently  went  down  to  his  cabin.     Only 
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twice  he  came  on  deck  that  afternoon ;  Teach  stood  like  one  stupid,  never 
went  to  the  tafi&aU  ;  took  a  long  look  at  thinking  on  his  pistols, 
the  king's  ship,  which  was  still  on  the  '*  Gk>  down  to  your  cabin/'  cries  Bal- 
horizon  heading  after  us  ;  and  then,  lantrae,  ''  and  come  on  deck  again  when 
without  speech,  back  to  his  cabin.  You  you  are  sober.  Do  you  think  we  are 
may  say  he  deserted  us ;  and  if  it  had  going  to  hang  for  you,  you  black-faced, 
not  been  for  one  very  capable  sailor  we  half-witted,  drunken  brute  and  butcher? 
had  on  board,  and  for  the  lightness  of  Go  down ! "  And  he  stamped  his  foot 
the  airs  that  blew  all  day,  we  must  cer-  at  him  with  such  a  sudden  smartness 
tainly  have  gone  to  the  yard-arm.  that  Teach  fairly  ran  for  it  to  the  corn- 
It  is  to  be  supposed  Teach  was  hu-  panion. 
miliated,  and  perhaps  alarmed  for  his  ''  And  now,  mates,"  says  Ballantrae, 
position  with  the  crew ;  and  the  way  in  ''a  word  with  you.  I  don't  know  if  you 
which  he  set  about  regaining  what  he  are  gentlemen  of  fortune  for  the  fun  of 
had  lost  was  highly  characteristic  of  the  thing ;  but  I  am  not.  I  want  to 
the  man.  Early  next  day,  we  smelled  make  money,  and  get  ashore  again,  and 
liiTw  burning  sidphur  in  his  cabin  and  spend  it  like  a  man.  And  on  one  thing 
crying  out  of  ''  Hell,  hell ! "  which  was  my  mind  is  made  up  :  I  will  not  hang  if 
well  understood  among  the  crew,  and  I  can  help  it.  Come  :  give  me  a  hint ; 
filled  their  minds  with  apprehension.  I'm  only  a  beginner !  tk  there  no  way 
Presently  he  comes  on  deck,  a  perfect  to  get  a  little  discipline  and  common 
figure  of  fun,  his  face  blacked,  his  hair  sense  about  this  business  ?" 
and  whiskers  curled,  his  belt  stuck  full  One  of  the  men  spoke  up  :  he  said  by 
of  pistols ;  chewing  bits  of  glass  so  that  rights  they  should  have  a  quartermaster ; 
the  blood  ran  down  his  chin,  and  brand-  and  no  sooner  was  the  word  out  of 
ishing  a  dirk.  I  do  not  know  if  he  had  his  mouth,  than  they  were  all  of  that 
taken  these  manners  from  the  Indians  opinion.  The  thing  went  by  acclama- 
of  America,  where  he  was  a  native ;  but  tion,  Ballantrae  was  made  quartermas- 
such  was  his  way,  and  he  would  always  ter,  the  rum  was  put  in  his  charge,  laws 
thus  announce  ihiat  he  was  wound  up  to  were  passed  in  imitation  of  those  of  a 
horrid  deeds.  The  first  that  came  near  pirate  by  the  name  of  Eoberts  ;  and  the 
him  was  the  fellow  who  had  sent  the  last  proposal  was  to  make  an  end  of 
rum  overboard  the  day  before ;  him  he  Teach.  But  Ballantrae  was  afraid  of  a 
stabbed  to  the  heart,  damning  him  for  a  more  efficient  captain,  who  might  be  a 
mutineer ;  and  then  capered  about  the  counterweight  to  himself,  and  he  op- 
body,  raving  and  swearing  and  daring  posed  this  stoutly.  Teach,  he  said,  was 
us  to  come  on.  It  was  the  silliest  ezhi-  good  enough  to  board  ships  and  frighten 
bition ;  and  yet  dangerous  too,  for  the  fools  with  his  blacked  face  and  swear- 
cowardly  fellow  was  plainly  working  ing ;  we  could  scarce  get  a  better  man 
himself  up  to  another  murder.  than  Teach  for  that ;  and  besides,  as  the 
All  of  a  sudden,  Ballantrae  stepped  man  was  now  dis-considered  and  as  good 
forth.  "Have  done  with  this  phiy-  as  deposed,  we  might  reduce  his  propor- 
acting,"  says  he.  "  Do  you  think  to  tion  of  the  plunder.  This  carried  it ; 
frighten  us  with  making  faces  ?  We  Teach's  share  was  cut  down  to  a  mere 
saw  nothing  of  you  yesterday  when  you  derision,  being  actually  less  than  mine  ; 
were  wanted ;  and  we  did  well  without  and  there  remained  only  two  pointe : 
you,  let  me  tell  you  that."  whether  he  would  consent,  and  who  was 

There  was  a  murmur  and  a  movement  te  announce  te  him  this  resolution, 

in  the  crew,  of  pleasure  and  alarm,  I  "  Do  not  let  that  stick  you,"  says  Bal- 

thought,  in  nearly  equal  parts.     As  for  lantrae ;  "I  will  do  thai" 

Teach,  he  gave  a  barbarous  howl,  and  And  he  stepped   te    the  companion 

swung  his  dirk  te  fiing  it,  an  art  in  which  and  down  alone  inte  the  cabin  to  face 

(like  many  seamen)  he  was  very  expert,  that  drunken  savage. 

"  Knock  that  out  of  his  hand ! "  says  "  This  is  the  man  for  us,"  cries  one  of 

Ballantrae,  so  sudden  and  sharp  that  the  hands.     "Three  cheers  for  the  quar- 

my  arm  obeyed  him  before  my  mind  termaster ! "  which  were  given  with  a 

had  understood.  will,  my  own  voice  among  the  loudest. 
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and  I  dare  say  these  plaudits  bad  their  always  a  creature  pf  the  nicest  sensi- 

effect  on  Master  Teach  in  the  cabin,  as  bility,  the  scenes  that  must  follow  on 

we  have  seen  of  late  days  how  shouting  our  success  tempted  me  as  little  as  the 

in  the  streets  may   trouble  even  the  chances  of  defeat.      Twice  we  found 

minds  of  legislators.  women  on  board ;   and  though  I  have 

What    passed  precisely   was   never  seen  towns  sacked,  and  of  late  days  here 

known,  though  some  of  the  heads  of  it  in  France  some  yery  horrid  pubUc  tu- 

came  to  the  surface  later  on ;  and  we  mults,    there  was    something    in    the 

were  all  amazed  as  well  as  gratified,  smallness  of  the  numbers  engaged  and 

when  Bfdlantrae   came    on  deck  with  the  bleak,  dangerous  sea-surroundings 

Teach  upon  his  arm,   and  announced  that  made  these  acts  of  piracy  far  the 

that  all  had  been  consented.  most  revolting.    I  confess  ingenuously 

I  pass  swiftly  over  those  twelve  or  I  could  never  proceed,  unless  I  was 
fifteen  months  in  which  we  continued  three  parts  drunk ;  it  was  the  same  even 
to  keep  the  sea  in  the  North  Atlantic,  with  the  crew ;  Teach  himself  was  fit 
getting  our  food  and  water  from  the  for  no  enterprise  till  he  was  full  of  rum ; 
ships  we  overhauled,  and  doing  on  the  and  it  was  one  of  the  most  difficult 
whole  a  pretty  fortunate  business.  Sure  parts  of  Ballantrae's  performance,  to 
no  one  could  wish  to  read  anything  so  serve  us  with  liquor  in  the  proper  quan- 
ungenteel  as  the  memoirs  of  a  pirate,  tities.  Even  this  he  did  to  admiration ; 
even  an  unwilling  one  like  me !  Things  being  upon  the  whole  the  most  capable 
went  extremely  better  with  our  designs,  man  I,  ever  met  with,  and  the  one  of  the 
and  Ballantrae  kept  his  lead  to  my  ad-  most  natural  genius.  He  did  not  even 
miration  from  that  day  forth.  I  would  scrape  favor  with  the  crew,  as  I  did,  by 
be  tempted  to  suppose  that  a  gentleman  continual  buffooneiy  made  upon  a  veiy 
must  everywhere  be  first,  even  aboard  a  anxious  heart ;  but  preserved  on  most 
rover ;  but  my  birth  is  every  whit  as  occasions  a  great  deal  of  gravity  and 
good  as  any  Scottish  lord's,  and  I  am  distance ;  so  that  he  was  like  a  parent 
not  ashamed  to  confess  that  I  stayed  among  a  family  of  young  children  or  a 
Crowding  Pat  until  the  end,  and  was  schoolmaster  with  his  boys.  His  like- 
not  much  better  than  the  crew's  buffoon,  ness  to  the  first  was  even  laughable, 
Indeed  it  was  no  scene  to  bring  out  my  when  he  would  sometimes  condescend 
merits.  My  health  suffered  from  a  va-  to  divert  our  leisures  with  his  sleight  of 
riety  of  reasons  ;  I  was  more  at  home  to  hand,  an  art  to  which  he  was  singularly 
the  last  on  a  horse's  back  than  a  ship's  given.  What  made  his  part  the  harder 
deck ;  and  to  be  ingenuous,  the  fear  of  to  perform,  the  men  were  most  inveter- 
the  sea  was  constantly  in  my  mind,  ate  grumblers ;  Ballantrae's  discipline, 
battling  with  the  fear  of  my  companions,  little  as  it  was,  was  yet  irksome  to  their 
I  need  not  cry  myself  up  for  courage ;  I  love  of  license ;  and  what  was  worse, 
have  done  well  on  many  fields  under  being  kept  sober,  they  had  time  to 
the  eyes  of  famous  generals,  and  earned  think.  Some  of  them  accordingly  would 
my  late  advancement  by  an  act  of  the  isM  to  repenting  their  abominable 
most  distinguished  valor  before  many  crimes;  one  in  particular,  who  was  a 
witnesses.  But  when  we  must  proceed  good  Catholic,  and  with  whom  I  would 
on  one  of  our  abordages,  the  heart  of  sometimes  steal  apart  for  prayer ;  above 
Francis  Burke  was  in  his  boots ;  the  all  iu  bad  weather,  fogs,  lashing  rain, 
little  egg-shell  skiff  in  which  we  must  and  the  like,  when  we  would  be  tibe  less 
set  forth,  the  horrible  heaving  of  the  observed  ;  and  I  am  sure  no  two  crimi- 
vast  billows,  the  height  of  the  ship  that  nals  in  the  cart  have  ever  performed 
we  must  scale,  the  thought  of  how  many  their  devotions  with  more  anxious  sin- 
might  be  there  in  garrison  upon  their  cerity.  But  the  rest,  having  no  such 
legitimate  defence,  the  scowling  heavens  grounds  of  hope,  fell  to  another  pas- 
which  (in  that  climate)  so  often  looked  time,  that  of  computation.  AH  day  long 
darkly  down  upon  our  exploits,  and  the  they  would  be  telling  up  their  shares  or 
mere  crying  of  the  wind  in  my  ears,  glooming  over  the  result.  I  have  said 
were  all  considerations  most  unpalatable  we  were  pretty  fortunate.  But  an  ob- 
to  my  valor.    Besides  which,  as  I  was  servation  fails  to  be  made :  that  in  this 
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world,  in  no  buaineaa  that  I  have  tried,  upon  their  minds  ;  for  indeed  the  corn- 
do  the  profits  rise  to  a  man's  especta-  pany  of  that  lunatic  was  the  chief  dan- 
tions.  We  found  many  ships  and  took  ger  in  our  way  of  life.  The  accident  to 
many ;  yet  few  of  them  contained  much  which  I  have  referred  was  this.  We  had 
money,  their  goods  were  usually  nothing  sighted  a  little  full-rigged  ship  very  close 
to  our  purpose — what  did  we  want  with  under  our  board  in  a  haze  ;  she  sailed 
a  cai^  of  ploughs  or  even  of  tobacco  ? —  near  as  well  as  we  did — I  should  be 
and  it  is  quite  a  painful  reflection  how  nearer  truth  if  I  said  near  as  ill ;  and 
many  whole  crews  we  have  made  to  we  cleared  the  bow-chaser  to  see  if  we 
walk  the  plank  tor  no  more  than  a  stock  could  bring  a  spar  or  two  about  their 
of  biscuit  or  on  anker  or  two  of  spirit,  ears.  The  swell  was  exceeding  great ; 
In  the  meanwhile,  our  ship  was  grow-  the  motion  of  the  ship  beyond  descrip- 
ing  very  foul,  and  it  was  high  time  we  tion  ;  it  was  little  wonder  if  our  gun- 
should  make  for  our  port  de  carrenage,  ners  should  fire  thrice  and  be  still  quite 
which  was  in  the  estuary  of  a  river  broad  of  what  they  aimed  at.  But  in  the 
among  swamps.  It  was  openly  under-  meanwhile  the  chase  had  cleared  a  stem 
stood  that  we  should  then  bre^  up  and  gun,  the  thickness  of  the  air  concealing 
go  and  squander  our  proportions  of  the  them  ;  and  being  better  marksmen,  their 
spoil ;  and  this  made  every  man  greedy  first  shot  struck  us  in  the  bows,  knocked 
of  a  little  more,  so  that  our  decision  was  our  two  gunners  into  mince  meat,  so 
delayed  from  day  to  day.  What  finally  that  we  were  all  sprinkled  with  the 
decided  matters  was  a  trifling  accident,  blood,  and  plunged  through  the  deck 
such  as  an  ignorant  person  might  sup-  into  the  fore  castle,  where  we  slept, 
pose  incidental  to  our  way  of  life.  But  Ballantrae  would  have  held  on  ;  indeed 
here  I  must  explain  :  on  only  one  of  all  there  was  nothing  in  this  contretemps  to 
the  ships  we  boarded,  the  first  on  which  affect  the  mind  of  any  soldier  ;  but  he 
we  found  women,  did  we  meet  with  any  bad  a  quick  perception  of  the  men's 
genuine  resistance.  On  that  occasion,  wishes,  and  it  was  plain  this  Incky  shot 
we  had  two  men  kiUed,  and  several  in-  had  given  them  a  sickener  of  their  trade, 
jured,  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  gal-  In  a  moment  they  were  all  of  one  mind ; 
lantrr  of  Ballantrae,  we  had  surely  been  the  chase  was  drawing  away  from  us,  it 
beat  back  at  last.  Everywhere  else,  the  was  needless  to  bold  on,  the  Sarah  was 
defence  (where  there  was  any  at  all)  was  too  foul  to  overhaul  a  bottle,  it  was 
what  the  worst  troops  in  Europe  would  mere  foolery  to  keep  the  sea  with  her ; 
have  laughed  at;  so  that  the  most  dan-  and  on  these  pretended  grounds,  her 
gerous  part  of  our  employment  was  to  head  was  incontinently  put  about  and 
clamber  up  the  side  of  the  ship ;  and  I  the  course  laid  for  the  river.  It  was 
have  eveu  known  the  poor  souls  on  board  strange  to  see  what  merriment  fell  on 
to  cast  us  a  line,  so  eager  were  they  to  that  ship's  company,  and  how  they 
volunteer  instead  of  w)dking  the  plank,  stamped  about  the  deck  jesting,  and' 
This  constant  immunity  had  made  our  each  computing  what  increase  had  come 
fellows  very  soft,  so  that  I  understood  to  his  share  by  the  death  of  the  two 
how  Teach  had  made  so  deep  a  mark  gunners. 


THE  LION  OF  THE  NILE. 

A  MTSTEEY  OF  CHAMPIONSHIP. 

Whelped  on  the  deaert  aanda,  and  desert-bred 

From  dugs  whose  Bustenance  was  blood  alone — 

A  life  translated  out  of  otiier  lives, 

I  grew  the  king  of  beaste:  the  hurricane 

Leaned  like  a  feather  on  my  royal  fell ; 

I  took  the  Hyrcan  tiger  by  the  scruff 

And  tore  hi"!  piecemeal ;  my  hot  entrails  laughed. 

And  my  fangs  yearned  for  prey.    Earth  was  my  lair ; 

I  slept  in  her  waste  places  wifliout  fear ; 

I  roamed  the  jungle  depths  with  less  design 

Than  e'en  to  lord  their  solitude ;  on  crags 

That  cringe  from  lightning — black  and  blasted  fronts 

That  crouch  beneath  the  wind-bleared  stars,  I  told 

My  heart's  fruition  to  the  univeree, 

And  all  night  long,  roaring  my  fierce  defy, 

I  thrilled  the  wildemess  with  aspen  terrors. 

And  challenged  death  and  life. 

Still  near  to  man — 
For  to  his  miracles  and  teeming  proofs 
I  felt  my  presence  kindred — 'round  his  homes 
In  the  husned  dusk  I  prowled,  and  harmed  him  not. 
I  came  by  night  to  where  Cephrenes'  slaves 
Had  left  their  tools,  building  nis  pyramid — 
The  deposition  of  immortal  longings 
Against  the  fate  of  change, — not  less  of  those 
"Who  served  the  guiding  mind  and  found  therein 
Their  own  accomplishment.     .     .     I  saw  red  l^hts, 
.\nd  horses  numberless — the  world  was  won  1 
The  world  was  late :  Hephsestion  he  was  dead, 
And  stars  regretful  crossed  the  revelry 
Of  Alexander,  drunk  in  Babylon. 


Hid  in  the  muaby  shadows,  above  Thebes, 
I  heard  the  stouteHt  of  the  truculent  three 
To  whom  the  knives  of  Brutus  and  the  rest 
Triparted  Ciesar's  world,  with  Ptolemy's  daughter 
At  midnight  on  the  low  and  loitering  Nile, 
Cry  "Kiss  me,  Egypt!"  there  beneath  the  staiB, — 
Aod  cry  "All  else  is  but  an  interlude 
To  the  great  play  of  Love ! "    I  heard  her  gibing : 
"She  smiled — Oetavia,  when  you  told  her  this?" 
The  fighter  bit  his  lip :  "Thou  namest  our  wife 
And  Ccesar's  sister :  less  we  wish  her  not, 
Nor  will-not  for  the  earth — nay,  not  for  thee!" — 
I  might  have  sprung  upon  them  as  they  passed, 
Yet  would  not,  but  the  low  and  luted  waves 
And  amaranth  boughs  to  the  far  Nubian  bills 
Resounded  the  up-roar  of  my  approval ; 
A  shout  replied,  lights  gleamed,  and  hurrying  feet 
Bomped  the  low  deck,  urging  the  barge  ashore. 
I  lingered,  for  the  spell  was  on  my  being  ; 
A  horse  charged  on  me,  and  a  barbed  spear 
Stung  in  my  flank ;  I  leaped  on  the  tame  brute 
And  clutched  him  quivering  till  he  fell  and  died, 
Elntrauced  as  of  tbe  greatness  that  effaced  him ; 
Then,  with  my  fore  foot  spuming,  back  I  glared 
(While  all  the  sprites  of  Art  took  note  of  me). 
Till  a  quick  shaft  out  of  the  fated  hand 
Pierce<l  eye  and  brain,  and,  all  my  sense  confused, 
I  breathed  my  heedless  force  into  the  ground, — 
Yet  not,  at  last,  until  the  cygnus  down 
Of  a  queen's  palm  lay  soothiag  on  my  side. 
And  a  queen's  lips  had  sighed  reproachfully, 


"  Were  I  Antoniua  I  could  oame  a  name ! " — 
"Julius!"  he  muraiured:  and  they  mused  apart. 

Aye — I  had  many  names,  and  many  forms. 
Twaa  I  that,  uprij^ht,  helmed  in  beaten  brass — 
My  beard  lialf-reft,  plucked  of  my  trenchant  claws, 
And  in  their  et«ad  a  weltering  cut-and-thrust, 
Strode  throuRb  Corioli  gates  and  heard  them  clang 
Between  me  and  all  aid  :— one  taunt  I  breathed 
Toward  Tiber's  spaw-n  without,  who  failed  my  leading, 
Then  single-handed  fenced  the  Voices  back, 
And  cut  my  way  to  Rome.     And  other  time : 


Hnm&D  I  stood  upon  the  raked  arena 

Seneath  the  peimaDts  of  Vespasian, 

While  seried  thousands  gazed — strangers  from  CaucaBua, 

Men  of  the  Grecian  isles,  and  Barbaiy  princes, 

"Who  saw  not  that  I  fought  the  counterpart 

Of  that  I  had  been — the  raptorial  jaws. 

The  arms  that  wont  to  crush  with  strength  alone. 

The  eyes  that  glared  vindictive.    Fallen  there, 

Vast  wings  upbore  me ;  from  the  treacherous  peaks 

Whose  avalanches  swirl  the  vallej  mist 

And  whelm  the  Alpine  cottage,  to  the  crown 

Of  Chimborazo,  on  whose  changeless  jewels 

The  torrid  rays  recoil  with  ne'er  a  cloud 

To  swathe  their  blistered  steps,  I  rested  not. 

But  preyed  on  all  that  ventured  from  the  earth. 

An  outlaw  of  the  heavens.     But  evermore 

Would  death  release  me  to  the  jungle  shades, 

And  there  came  forth  my  Samson  locks  again 

In  the  old  walks  and  ways,  till  'scapeless  fat« 

Won  me  as  ever  to  the  haunts  of  men. 

Luring  my  lives  with  battle  and  with  love. 

Was  that  in  dream  ?  Nay,  rather  this  the  dream : 
That  these  of  ancient  heart  and  vddest  mould. 
And  deepest  life  and  patience,  now  conspire 
To  make  this  reminiscent  verse  a  phase       • 
Of  the  world's  championship. — Let  be  what  may. 
The  gods  are  dreary  as  the  worshippers : 
As  the  wide  cycles  tire  they  too  have  changed. 
Faint  'neath  its  newest  garb  of  charity 
Flutters  the  heart  divine  in  these  last  years, 
And  low  the  purple  trails,  and  justice  stoops 
To  mercy  weidier  than  the  sin  ^rgiven ; 
Yei  the  patrician  pride,  the  red  disdain 
Self-sustenant — more  gracious  in  its  scorning 
Than  e'er,  alas !  Christ-love  in  piteous  tears, 
Remembers  me  on  the  Judean  banners. 
O'er  lands  Levantine  rampant  without  peer : 
The  shuddering  wilds  grew  firm  ;  the  haggard  cliffis, 
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■Where  conscience  flings  her  troubled  victims  down, 
Caught  peace  from  my  sane  eyes ;  e'en  vulgar  life. 
That  knows  no  other  boast,  was  great  through  me. 


Id.  love  and  longing,  as  my  sphinxes  know 
That  couch  beside  the  brooding  of  the  River. 
Many  are  the  altars  but  the  flame  is  one : 
Of  eveiy  bell  the  misery  is  fear. 
And  ev&cy  heaven  is  mockeiy  but  mine. 

Is  thy  tongue  blunter  than  the  Spartan  mob's — 
Thy  thick  breast-muscle  hungry  for  hot  blows? 
Feelest  thou  in  crowds  the  catamoimtain  crouch 
That  longs  to  leap  among  the  heads  'o  the  throng. 
Or  worst  thy  way  through  threatening  contumely  ? 
Doth  thy  pulse,  rushing  through  the  pose  of  Ajax, 
Confront  (lie  lurid  blood  of  the  strong  gods 
As  one  with  them  at  last — and  one  with  Him, 
The  longest  wing  in  heaven,  the  deepest  crown, 
Who,  ever-vanquished,  fighting  as  be  falls, 
Still  proves  himself  immortal  with  the  good? 
Lo!  It  is  I — tbe  Lion  of  the  Nile: 
The  mystery  of  the  winged  human  brute 
CouchMit — the  champion  spirit  of  the  world. 


IN  order  to  &nd  the  man  who  above  all  nothing  can  be  more  powerful  than 
others  gave  an  impulse  in  the  right  di-  their  representation  of  the  sufferings  of 
rection  to  the  new  art  of  the  Christian  the  Saviour  and  the  sainte,  distuitly 
world,  who  created  an  epoch  in  art,  we  based  upon  the  most  sad  and  ascetic 
must  go  behind  the  magnificent  pagan-  faces  of  the  monks  whom  they  saw 
isms  of  Michael  Angelo,  behind  Baphael  about  them,  and  nothing  more  beautiful 
and  Da  Yinci,  to  him  who  revealed  the  at  times  than  their  artless  conceptions, 
true  path  to  a  consummation  of  which  however  falsely  expressed,  of  the  Ma- 
he  was  but  the  beginning,  to  Sandro  donna  and  her  attendant  angels,  yet 
Botticelli.  Before  him  Giotto,  Fra  Fi-  from  an  artistic  point  of  view  they  left 
lippo,  and  the  earlier  masters  had  been  more  undone  than  they  accomplished, 
content  to  express  a  wonderfully  sincere  With  Botticelli  came  a  new  and  grand 
and  deeply  pious  feeling  in  a  stiff  and  era :  retaining  all  that  his  predeeessore 
strictly  conventional  manner,  the  pat-  had  shown  of  true  feeling,  he  accen- 
rons  for  whom  they  painted  being  chief-  tuated  a  thousandfold  their  ideas  of 
ly  holy  people,  monks  and  nuns,  asking  celestial  beauty  and  purity,  and  he  first 
nothing  in  their  artistic  darkness  save  saw  the  necessity  of  giving  a  more 
that  the  feeling  of  sacrifice  and  sorrow,  truthful  form  to  the  symbols  by  which 
the  individual  property  of  their  faith,  the  ideas  of  Christianity  were  to  be  ex- 
should   be   plainly  shown  ;    and   while  pressed  ;  to  him  then  belongs  the  glory 
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of  hBTUig  completed  the  art,  of  liaTing  Mm  far  away  from  any  religious  feeling, 

added  truth  to  feeling.    This  great  step,  and  lost  him  in  a  maze  of  heatlien  gods 

this  almost  discoTery,  unseen  and  un-  and  goddesses  and  unatterably  beaati- 

E^rmpathetic  critics  have  attributed  not  ful  allegorical  conceptioDS. 


to  him  but  to  others  whose  paths  were  No  man,  however  great,  can  paint  aa 

thus  made  easy.     How  easy  it  was  then  did  Botticelli,  without  the  living  and 

for  a  Filippino,  a  Gbirlandajo,  or  a  Ra-  ever-present  belief  in  the  truths  of  Chris- 

phael  to  arise,  and  how  much  better  if  tianity.     In  this  feeling  he  sought  what 

Michael  Angelo  had  listened  more  to  was  to  him  the  purest  and  most  perfect 

the  devout  and  simple  lessons  of  Chris-  type  of  womanly  beauty,  idealizing  and 

tianity  which  Botticelli  taught,  in  the  elevating  it  by  his  art  and  sincerity  into 

creation  of  his  Ghri»lian  works,  instead  what  has  become,  even  to  scholaiiy  unbe- 

of  being  blinded  by  Greek  beauty  and  lievers  of  the  nineteenth  century,  one  of 

the  perfections  of  pagan  art,  which  led  the  most  sacred  symbols  of  a  compara- 
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tiTely  dead  f&ith.    TMb  type  of  womaii  is  fine  is  the  action — thia  is  not  the  work  of 

still  to  be  seen  in  the  Btreets  of  Flor-  conventionalism,  of  the  school  of  Giotto  ; 

ence  :  the  same  pearly  skin,  golden  hair,  this  ia  pure  realism.    No  better  proof  of 

and  deep  gray  eyes,  teaching  us,  apon  ob-  his  truth  can  be  given  than  his  works  of 

serving  closely,  how  faithful  he  was  even  mere  portraiture,  which  were  acknowl- 

to  the  slight  fulness  about  the  eyes,  the  edged  to  be  perfect  by  his  contempora- 

slender  form,  and  a  certain  touching  ries.    The  greater  the  painter,  the  more 

grace, — but  search  a  thousand  years,  pronounced  and  individual  is  Ms  work. 


tmduotoneof  his  Madonnas  will  ever  be  and  no  more  peculiar  individuality  ex- 
found  :  the  feeling  of  sacred  purity,  of  ists  in  art  than  that  of  Botticelli  He 
divine  motherhood,  is  not,  nor  ever  was,  gave  the  world  what  it  asks  from  each 
in  the  streets  of  Florence.  of  us — what  we  have  and  what  no  one 
No  bit  of  realism  was  too  small  for  else  has :  each  one  of  his  works  worthy 
him  ;  nothing  was  slurred  or  convention-  of  him  (and  no  really  great  painter  is 
alized  in  the  eseentials  of  his  pictures —  ever  uniformly  good)  is  just  so  much 
the  heads  and  hands ;  and  his  superb  of  his  heart,  as  unlike  all  which  pre- 
modelling  shows  that  he,  equally  with  ceded  as  which  followed  him.  He  used 
us,  understood  "  atmosphere."  Take  for  color,  much  as  Michael  Angelo  later 
example  his  "Round  Madonna"  of  the  used  muscular  form, as  an  idealism  ;  the 
National  Gallery ;  can  anything  be  more  pale  purity  of  his  Madonnas  and  angels, 
perfect  in  drawing  and  modelling?  How  the  radiant  colors  of  his  accessories, the 
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touching  introduction  of  white  as  a  re-  A  painter  is  more  or  lees  the  refiez  of 
finement  of  purity  necessary  to  the  full  hie  time.  Nor  is  our  maBt«r  free  from 
realization  of  his  feeling  for  the  "  Moth-    the  errors  of  his  day:  the  success  of 


er  of  Ood,"  the  golden  glancing  lights  Cosimo  Bosselli,  with  his  gaudy  red  and 

in  the  hair,  the  charming  color  of  rosea,  hlue   pictures,  liberally   supplied    with 

whoBe   dehcate   texture  seems  only  to  gilding,  which  so  pleased  the  taste  of 

make  his  figure  more  ethereal,  and  the  the   greatest   authority,  that  of   Sixtus 

deeper  and  more  dignified  tones  of  his  IV.,  had  a  most  serious  effect  upon  him ; 

draperies,  which  supply  rehef  and  give  and  while  the  art  of  landscape  owes 

value  to  his  more  transient  color— all  much  to  him,  since  he  first  found  the 

are  a  material  and  essential  port  of  his  light  in  the  sky,  yet  his  distances  are 

creations.    So  important  does  this  ideal-  hard  and  Ms  out-door  foregrounds  more 

ization  of  color  appear  to  he,  that  none  symbolical  of  grass  and  flowers  than  a 

of  his  greatest  heads  have  dark  eyes  ;  serious  rendering  of  nature, 

an  harmonious  gray  or  violet  is  bis  usu-  The  mannered  form  of  his  draperies 

ol  choice,  lest  the  simplicity  of  his  color  and  the  introduction  of  gold  in  these 

scheme  be  interrupted  by  the  iutroduc-  and  other  accessories — even  the  hair  of 

tion  of  a  dark  spot ;  nor  are  there  any  his  figures— were  demanded  of  him  by 

faces  half  background — the  human  head  his  patrons,  and  are  the  legacy  of  Byzan- 

WBS  far  too  dignified  to  be  used  merely  tine  art,  the  true  parent  of  painting. 

OB  decoration.  Botticelli  was  not  a  realistic  painter 
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as  we  undei'staod  the  word  ;  nor  did  he,  perhaps  the  greatest  of  bis  works.  It 
as  bis  celebrated  Venetian  successors,  has  more  soul,  a  more  elevated  religious 
paiattbepoi'tnutsofbisiioble patrons  ID  symbolism,  and  at  the  aame  time  more 
different  poses  of  adoration,  and  among  absolute  truth,  more  fideUty  to  nature, 
them  a  soulless,  lifeless  figure  of  a  worn-  than  any  other.  It  consists  of  four  fig- 
an  with  an  infant,  and  c^  it  all  a  "  Ma-  ures  :  the  central  and  dominant  figure, 
donna;"  nor  (as  Caravaggio  later)  did  and  idea,  is  that  of  the  Virgin,  a  deli- 
he  paint  a  brutal  group  of  models,  and  cate,  pale  woman,  filled  with  the  feeling 
give  them  a  high-sounding  religious  of  sweetest  piety ;  and  the  two  supports 
name.     When  be  has  named  his  picture  ing  figures,  of  St.  John  and  an  angel, 


a  Madonna,  what  he  has  painted  is  the  are  among  the  most  graceful  creations 
most  beautiful  of  all  the  truths  of  Chris-  of  the  human  mind.  It  is  simple  in  con- 
tianity,  and  only  that — that  of  a  humanly  struction,  almost  to  a  fault,  the  color 
divine  motherhood.  The  central  figure  well  restrained,  no  landscape  suggested, 
is  A  woman,  as  was  the  historical  Virgin  ;  no  gorgeous  accessories — a  simple,  no- 
she  is  a  goddess,  as  she  was  to  him  and  ble,  divinely  beautiful  representation  of 
to  bis  world :  you  do  not  have  to  look  an  equally  divine  and  noble  idea, 
into  the  comer  to  find  a  more  or  less  This  picture  is  in  great  contrast  to  a 
well  painted  group  as  a  reason  for  the  "  Coronation  of  the  Virgin "  in  the 
picture.  Uffizi  in  Florence,  in  which  he  seems 
The  National  Gallery  "Madonna''  is  to  have  given  free  rein  to  his  sense  of 
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the  beautiful  and  luxurious,  and  yet  of  this  landscape  could  not  be  better  ex- 
there  is  not  a  single  note  of  vicious  pressed ;  the  composition  is  most  nat- 
taste.  In  this  the  Madonna,  of  the  most  ural  and  original,  and  were  it  not  for 
ethereal  beauty,  sits  with  an  infant  upon  the  lack  of  truth  in  the  '*  values  "  of  the 
her  knees,  bending  gracefully  forward,  figures,  and  for  the  intense  piety  of  the 
serene  and  blessed.  Around  her  hover  sentiment,  it  might  have  been  painted 
a  circle  of  joyous  angels;  the  two  at  yesterdav.  In  this  picture  the  infant 
either  extreme  form  an  arch  vrith  their  Saviour  is  particularly  weU  and  feeling- 
arms,  holding  a  crown  over  her  head ;  ly  given,  which  was  not  usual  vdth  l^ot- 
three  others  gaze  in  artless  benignity  ticelli.  He  seems  always  to  have  con- 
upon  an  open  book  over  which  she  centrated  himself  upon  the  Madonna,  as 
holds  a  pen ;  and  while  it  is  painted  the  central  and  important  element  of  his 
with  a  wealth  of  delicious  color — flashes  work,  and  to  have  given  his  whole  soul 
of  pale  rose  and  turquoise,  gold  and  to  the  realization  of  that  figure, 
green,  with  floating,  diaphanous  drap-  It  would  be  asking  too  much  to  ex- 
eries — yet  the  whole  color  scheme  is  kept  pect  that  Botticelli  could  have  remained 
subservient  to  the  central  idea  and  entirely  outside  of  the  current  of  classi- 
sentiment.  The  glow  of  light  upon  the  cal  thought,  so  ripe  in  his  time,  due  to 
face  of  the  Mother  is  one  of  the  most  the  revival  and  discovery  of  the  remains 
masterly  things  in  art,  and  serves  to  of  a  great  refinement ;  and  yet  he  did  to 
focus  attention  upon  the  real  intention  an  extent.  He  did  not  fill  his  pictures 
of  the  work.  It  is  upon  these  two  pict-  vdth  broken  columns  or  restored  Roman 
ures  that  Botticelli  must  be  judged — not  buildings,  and  his  heart  was  evidently 
but  that  there  are  many  and  varied  ex-  not  in  &e  Yenuses  and  allegorical  pic^ 
cellences  in  much  of  his  other  work,  ures  his  patrons  called  upon  him  to 
but  on  them  he  has  shown  his  ultimate  paint.  It  is  not  as  a  pagan  painter  that 
strength  in  his  peculiar  province.  he  excelled,  and  yet  there  are  passages 

The  Uffizi  ''Annunciation"  is  more  in  some  of  his  later  and  heathen  work 
comprehensive  and  more  ambitious  in  which  the  world  could  ill  spare,  notably 
composition :  two  full-length  figures ;  a  certain  wonderfully  truthful  figure  of 
the  Virgin  kneeling  at  her  devotiens  is  Spring  in  his  ''Birth  of  Yenus,"  a  most 
suddenly  aware  of  the  presence  of  Gk>d's  graceful  conception,  vrith  flying,  flower- 
messenger,  and  turns  with  bowed  head  embroidered  garments  ;  but  in  this,  al- 
and outstretched  arms,  meekly  and  most  the  latest  of  his  works,  is  plainly 
gracefully  accepting  the  great  blessing,  shown  a  great  advance.  This  figure  is 
The  action  of  flying,  or  alighting  after  studied  in  the  open,  and  no  better  effect 
flight,  is  most  charmingly  expressed  in  of  suffused  out-door  light  was  ever 
the  pose  of  the  angel  and  in  the  floating  painted  upon  a  human  face.  In  his 
lines  of  his  garments ;  in  color  it  is  dull,  large  representation  of  "  Spring,"  at  the 
owing  to  the  smoke  of  the  altar  candles  Academy  in  Florence,  painted  for  one 
which  burned  before  it  for  three  centu-  of  the  Medici,  wrongly  and  blindly 
ries,  and  to  injudicious  restoration ;  and  called  his  best  work,  he  has  painted  a 
perhaps  it  is  not  entirely  by  the  mas-  group  of  the  Graces  with  so  much 
ter's  hand ;  yet  it  shows  a  great  grasp  feeling  and  so  tender  a  grace  that  they 
of  the  truths  of  nature,  and  breathes  seem  to  be  Madonnas  masquerading  in 
a  most  marked  religious  sentiment.  mythology  ;  he  was  far  too  serious  and 

Botticelli  seems  to  have  deeply  felt  pious  to  be  able  to  let  himself  down  to 
the  beauty  of  nature  and  endeavored  to  such  work.  He  simply  could  not  under- 
place  his  figure  "  out-doors,"  as  iu  the  stand  any  gods  but  the  gods  of  the  Chris- 
Louvre  "  Madonna ;"  and  though  he  has  tians,  and  the  beauty  he  gave  to  them  is 
evidently  in  this  case  not  studied  his  as  unique  in  its  way,  and  as  different 
head  in  the  open,  yet  the  charm  of  from  Greek  beauty,  as  the  foundation  of 
nature  is  freely  given  in  the  rose  bios-  Christianity  is  different  from  the  scheme 
soming  hedge  and  the  foliage  in  the  pf  Heathenism. 

background,  relieved  as  it  is  against  a  A  true  painter  should  be  judged  from 

brilliant  sky  of  pale  turquoise.     With  all  his  work  only.    He  then  shows  all  there 

our  knowledge  of  to-day,  the  **  values  "  is  of  him  for  good  or  evil ;  he  cannot 
Vol.  IV.— 76 
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then  disguise  his  souL  Botticelli's  tern-  the  best  order,  and  his  place  in  ^ait 
perament,  so  judged,  shows  him  to  have  should  be  in  the  rare  atmosphere  of  the 
been  of  the  l^ghest  artistic  nature — im-  greatest  heights ;  but  he  speaks  in  so 
pulsive,  pious  almost  to  fanaticism  (his-  gentle  a  note,  in  such  quiet  tones,  that 
tory  tells  us  he  was  one  of  the  Piagnone  only  the  gifted  can  hear  them.  WhOe 
of  Savonarola) — and  to  have  possessed  he  liyed  he  was  at  one  time  called  the 
an  overwhelming  love  of  the  beautiful  most  considerable  painter  of  Florence, 
In  him  there  was  no  power  of  apostolic  and  yet  he  died  in  poverty,  dependent 
rebuke ;  he  inspires  no  feeling  of  terror,  upon  the  bounty  of  his  patron.  Like  a 
nor  portrays  the  hysterical  horror  of  true  artist  he  had  no  time  for  the  com- 
the  crucifixion.  He  points  out  the ''prim-  monplace  things  of  life,  and  though  his 
rose  path  "  to  Heaven,  and  wins  by  gen-  work  was  widely  sought,  he  was  often 
tleness.  He  chose  for  his  theme  the  idle  for  a  long  tune,  knowing  that  when 
most  tender  of  all  the  doctrines  of  his  the  creative  faculty  is  weary,  work  is  but 
faith,  a  subject  most  commonly  painted  an  unworthy  sham, 
by  all  that  brilliant  aoncourse  of  Oinque-  Even  in  his  Florence  to-day,  in  the 
centists  before  and  after  him ;  yet  never  great  Pitti  gallery,  one  of  his  most  sin- 
in  any  manner  was  his  conception  ap-  cere  and  perfect  works  hangs  in  an  ob- 
proached  by  any  of  them.  His  creations  scure  comer,  while  all  down  that  succes- 
of  the  Madonna  are  more  perfect  in  sion  of  splendid  rooms,  in  the  centre  of 
piety,  more  Christian  in  sentiment,  and  the  walls,  and  in  the  best  and  quietest 
more  truthful  in  detailed  perfection  than  lights,  hang  the  works  of  Del  Sarto  and 
any  the  world  has  ever  seen,  and  al-  Baphael  and  their  inferiors.  But  in  the 
ways  painted  with  an  originaUtj  and  English  National  Gallery,  where  ten 
freshness  characteristic  of  only  the  great-  years  ago  Botticelli's  Madonna  was  hang- 
est  of  masters.  ing  high  up  and  in  obscurity,  it  is  to- 
There  was  never  a  question  in  his  day  enshrined  upon  a  screen,  in  the  best 
work  ;  he  instinctively  avoided  the  com-  place  in  that  magnificent  gallery,  and  is 
monplace  ;  no  matter  with  what  fidelity  admired  by  thousands.  This  incident  is 
he  attempted  to  present  nature,  animate  evidence  of  the  return  to  true  art  under 
or  inanimate,  his  temperament  made  it  the  influence  of  the ''  New  Benaissance  " 
easy  for  him  to  render  it  with  the  ap-  — that  of  the  latter  half  of  the  nineteenth 
propriate  sentiment.    His  genius  was  of  century. 
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By  E.  S.  Martin. 

Ck)MBs  the  message  from  above — 
As  thyself,  thy  neighbor  love." 

With  myself  so  vexed  I  grow — 

Of  my  weakness  weary  so. 
Easier  may  I  tolerate 
My  neighbor  than  myself  not  hate. 

Take  not  part  of  thee  for  whole. 

Thou  art  neighbor  to  thy  soul; 

The  ray  from  Heaven  that  gilds  the  clod 
Love  thoUffor  it  comes  from  Ood. 

Bear  thou  with  thy  human  clay 

Lest  thou  miss  the  heaven-sent  ray. 
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By  Lester  Wallack. 
THIRD  PAPER. 

but  did  yott  ever  tij  it  with  your  legs 
tied  ?  '■ 

But  in  answer  to  this  question  wbich 
has  been  ao  often  aeked  concerning  my 
method  of  study,  I  may  say  that  the  first 
thing  is  to  get  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
the  play.  At  first  Z  generally  studied 
the  other  parts  even  a  little  more  than 
I  thought  of  my  ovm  ;  and  when  I  came 
to  my  own  I  studied  it  scene  by  scene 
to  get  the  words  perfect.  I  did  not 
thi^  BO  much  of  what  I  was  going  to 
do  with  them  until  I  got  them  so  cor- 
rectly that  I  could  play  with  them  in 
two  or  three  different  ways.  Having 
one  scene  in  my  head  I  would  go  to  the 
next,  there  being  pei^ps  two  or  three 
scenes  in  one  act.  I  would  then  go  to 
work  to  perfect  the  first  act  as  a  whole. 
My  first  thought  was  to  try  to  get  the 
author's  meaning ;  to  pay  that  respect 
which  was  his  due  by  c^^uUy  following 
his  test.  Having  done  that,  I  worked 
on  the  different  modes  of  espressing  the 
author,  picked  what  I  thought  was  best, 
etc.,  and  then  put  that  act  by.  Suppose 
we  had  four  acts,  for  instance ;  I  would 
then  study  the  second  after  the  same 
fashion,  and  so  on,  using  the  same 
method  all  through  with  the  four.  I 
M>ci«dr  studied  alone,  of  course,  at  first;  but 

when  I  thought  myself  sufficiently  a». 

I  HATE  frequently  been  asked,  both  fait  I  would  get  Mra.  Wallack,  or  one  of 
by  interviewing  people  and  by  my  my  sons,  to  hear  me  in  the  part,  and  then 
fnends,  what  my  method  of  study  play  it  in  two  or  three  difTerent  ways 
is,  almost  every  actor  having  a  method  ;  in  order  to  see  how  it  affected  them. 
and  apropos  of  this  there  comes  in  an  WhOe  I  was  perfect  in  the  room,  the 
anecdotfi  about  Macready.  He  always  momentlgotupon  the  stage  at  rehearsal 
objected  to  a  redundancy  of  gesture,  the  positions,  uses  of  furniture,  etc.,  in- 
and  once  said  to  my  father:  "My  dear  terrupted  all  this.  The  use  of  these 
Wallack,  you  are  naturally  graceful ;  I  had  to  be  blended  properly  with  what 
am  not.  I  know  that  in  gesture  I  do  I  had  done  before.  With  a  chair  here 
not  excel,  and  facial  expression  is  what  and  a  table  there,  and  the  footlights  here 
I  principally  depend  upon.  In  fact,  I  and  the  audience  there,  I  had  to  study 
absolutely  make  Mrs.  Macready  tie  my  how  all  this  could  be  vrorked  in  so  as  to 
hands  behind  my  back  and  I  practise  make  as  perfect  an  ensemble  as  possible, 
before  a  large  glass  and  watoh  the  I  do  not  know  the  systems  of  other 
face."  My  father  replied :  "  Well,  Ma-  artists,  but  that  was  mine.  Of  course, 
cready,  I  suppose  that  is  all  very  good,    after  all  this  preparation,  when  I  came 
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before  the  audience  things  would  aug-  different  vays.    You  cannot  in  Shake- 
gest  themaelveB  to  me  in  3ie  very  midst  speare  find  any  words  to  improve  the 
of  what  I  was  doings— inspirationB,  if  I  text,  bat  if  you  say  "  How  do  you  do  this 
may  use  so  fine   a  word ;  and  I  then  morning,"  or  "  How  are  you  this  mom- 
sometimes  got  effects  I  did  not  dream  ing,"  one  is  just  as  good  as  the  other, 
of  when  studying,  because  I  was  playing  and  yet,  as  a  rule,  to  give  the  author 
before  the  audience  and  found  out  tiieir  textually  is  both  proper  and  just, 
mood.     I  do  not  think  Z  ever  sacrificed  As  to  my  stady,  of  course  It  depended 
my  study  very  much  to  the  caprice  of  upon  how  often  I  had  seen  a  part  and 
my  audience.     I  have  done  it  at  times  how  familiar  I  was  with  the  piece.    Don 
perhaps,  and  to  a  certain  extent  in  caees  Felix,  for  instance,  I  had  seen  my  father 
where  I  could  execute  just  as  grace-  play  frequently,   and  naturally  it  was 
fully  (though  not  quite  so  correctly)  and  comparatively  easy  with  me.    But  take 
with   equidly  tellmg   effect.     £ase   of  Don  Casisar  de  Bazan,    Some  time  after 
study  depends  a  great  deal  upon  wheth-  my  father's  death  I  was  requested  to 
er  the  author  is  a  practical  playwright  play  Don  Coeear,  a  character  he  had  made 
The  motiTea  of  the  old  writers  were  so  peculiarly  his  own,  and  of  which  he  was 
clear,  and  their  mode  of  illustrating  their  the  origmal  in  the  ^^gHah  language, 
meaning  was  so  thorough  that  they  were  It  was  fourteen  or  fifteen  years  since  I 
a  great  deal  easier,  at  least  to  me,  than  had  played  it,  and  I  said  to  Mrs.  WaUack, 
the  more  modem  dramatists.   There  is  a  "  Before  I  look  at  this  part  again  I  want 
sort  of  power  about  them  which  seems  to  you  to  see  if  I  remember  anything  of 
communicate  itself.     Personally  I  think  iL"    I  not  only  recollected  the  words, 
that  Shakespeare  is  almost  the  easiest  but  I  did  not  miss  a  Efyllable.     She  laid 
study ;  perhaps  because  of  my  being  ac-  down  the  book  in  perfect  astenishment 
customed  as  a  boy  to  see  St^espeare's  It  seemed  to  come  upon  me  directly,  as 
plays ;  but  he  always  impresses  himself  though  I  had  performed  it  the  night  be- 
upon  one  as  he  is  read,  and  we  are  more  fore.     This  gift  of  memory  has  beok 
likely  to  get  greater  ease  of  words.  I  al-  always  of  inestimable  service  to  me. 
ways  found  Sheridan  a  very  easy  study.  With  regard  to  self-conBciousness  on 
but  I  have  had  more  difficulty,  curious  the  stage,  I  have  often  noticed  that  act- 
to    say    (and   I  ors  are  blamed  for  this  as  a  fault ;  and 
think  many   of  when  I  happened  to  see  a  criticiHui  upon 
my   profession,  myself,  which  seemed  based  on  anything 
at  least  the  best  like  reason,  and  was  written  by  anybody 
of  them,  will  worth  listening  to,  or  was  worUi  reading, 
bear  me  out  in  or  worth  thinking  of  over  again,  I  would 
this),  in  study-  do  a  little  self-questioning  upon  the  sub- 
ing    the   ex-  ject,  and   ask  myself  exactly  what  it 
tremelymodem  meuit,  and  how  I  should  treat,  in  my 
school  of  writ-  own  mind,  the  argument  of  the  writer, 
ers  than  I  ever  I  found,  particularly  in  comedy,  that  if 
had  with    the  an  actor  is  not  self-conscious  it  is  sim- 
older  ones.    In  ply  because   he   has  not  studied   his 
speaking    Tom  effects.    For  instance,  if  I  am  prepar- 
Bobertson's  ing  to  play  a  comic  part  I  calculate 
lines  for  in-  necessanly  where  I  think  the  points  will 
Tom  RDbi'taDn.              stauce,   ouc    is  tell,  or,  to  use  a  common  phrase,  where 
talking  "every-  "the  laugh  will  come  in,"  as  it  must 
day  "  talk.     It  looks  very  easy,  but  it  is  come  in  if  one  is  going  to  be  comic 
most  difficult,  for  if  yon  are  ^nstrating  And  in  doing  that,  of  course,  there  must 
Sheridan  or  Shakespeare  you  are  speak-  be  self-consciousness.    I  have  studied 
ing  in  a  language  that  is  new  to  you,  a  line,  for  example,  which  I  felt  would 
which  on  that  account  impresses  you  all  "go  with  a  roar,"  and  if  the  laughter 
the  more  ;  whereas  if  you  hare  a  speech  came,  there  was  the  self-consciousneSB. 
from  Tom  Robertson  or  Boucicault  you  I  was  perfectly   conscious  that   I  bad 
«an  give  it  just  as  well  in  two  or  three  been  veiy  funny  ;  I  had  studied  to  be 
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so,  and  I  was  bo.    There  never  was,  in    Mr.  Bellew,  on  the  other  hand,  is  bet- 
my  opinion,  a  racvnleur,  from  Charles    ter  in  doublet  and  hose.    His  appear- 
Lamb  or  Theodore  Hook,  down  to  Gil-    ance  is  romantic,  he  is  naturally  grace- 
bert  fl  Beclcet  or  H.  J.  Byron  or  Thack-    ful,  and  the  costume  of  other  days  suite 
eray  or  Dickens,  or  any  of  these  men    him  admirably.    Apropos  of  this  I  must 
who  spoke  and  told  anecdotes  at  a  din-    tell  you  of  the  elder  William  Fairen, 
ner-table,  there  never  was  one  of  them    who  was   the   greatest   old-man   com- 
that  was  not  conscioos  that  he  was  go-    edian  I  ever  saw.     When  Boucicanlt 
ing  to  be  funny.    He  may  have  made    wrote  "  London  Assurance,"  his  aadi- 
a  mistake  and   missed  it  sometimes  ;    ences  had  never  seen  Mr.  Farren  in  any- 
but  as  a  mle  he  enjoyed  the  story  with    thing  but  knee  breeches,  eilk  stockings, 
the   audience.     Tragedy  and   comedy    diamond  buckled  shoes,  and  so  on.    His 
are  very  different.    H  a  man  is  playing 
a  serious  part  he  is  wrapped  up  m  it,  to 
the  utter  exclusion  of  the  audience  ;  but 
the  moment  the  comedian  has  uttered 
his  first  line,  and  the  laugh  comes,  there 
is  a  sort  of  en  rapport  between  himself 
and  the  audience,  and  the  thing  must  go. 
It  is  a  matter  which  Charles  Mathews 
and  I  very  often  made  the  subject  of  our 
conversations,  of  which  we  hail  a  great 
many,  and   he  thoroughly  agreed  with 
me.     I  said  to  him  :  "  Now,  Charles,  sup- 
pose yourself  in  one  of  those  great  parts 
m  which  no  one  can  approadi  you  ;  do 
you  mean  to  say  you  play  as  well  with  a 
dull  audience  as  wiui  a  bright  one?" 
"  No,"  he  replied,  "  it  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion io   play  if  the  audience  don't  go 

with  you.    You  cannot  play  a  part  with  MDn»EL.>. 

spirit ;  and  for  me  it  is  simply  impossi- 
ble." friends  thought  he  could  never  play 

A  comedian  can  never  foi^et  his  audi-  Sir  Barcourt  Courtly,  but  he  went  to 
ence  as  much  as  a  tragedian  can.  I  am  Stultz,  the  great  tailor  then — the  Poole 
giving  merely  the  CTperience  of  one  of  the  day — and  ordered  the  most  cor- 
comedian,  but  I  know  perfectly  well  it  rect  st^le  of  modem  costume.  His 
is  tho  feeling  of  many.  Z  know  that  dressing  was  absolutely  perfect,  and 
John  Gilbert  would  say  the  same,  and  his  manner  was  as  perfect  as  his  dress, 
that  Blake  felt  the  same.  If  I  am  stu<^-  One  would  suppose  that  he  had  never 
ing  in  my  room  a  serious  part  I  become  worn  anything  but  frock-coat  and  trou- 
very  intense,  and  do  not  tluok  of  the  ap-  sera  or  an  evening  dress  all  his  pro- 
plause;  but  if  I  am  studying  a  comic  feBsional  life.  Sir  Barcourt  should  be 
part  I  want  to  feel  the  fun  myself — then  made  up  exactly  as  a  young  man.  La- 
I  feel  sure  of  my  audience.  In  fact,  to  t«r  actors  have  made  it  too  evident  to 
sum  the  matter  up,  the  actor  vrante  the  the  audience  that  they  wear  a  great 
audience  in  comedy  a  great  deal  mote  bushy  wig.  Farren  was  faultless  in  the 
than  in  a  tragic  part.  part,  the  veritable  elderly  young  man  of 

He  must  never,  however,  appear  to  real  life,  the  man  who  hod  left  off  taking 
be  conscious  of  his  clothes.  Take  a  snuff  because  it  was  not  the  young  thing 
man  like  Montague,  for  instance ;  he  to  do  at  all ;  the  man  to  be  seen  daily, 
was  charming  in  trousers  and  coat  and  even  yet,  in  White's  and  at  the  club  win- 
"  cigarette  parts,"  wore  the  dress  of  our    dows. 

day  with  the  ease  of  a  thorough  gentle-  Talking  of  "  London  Assurance,"  I 
man  ;  but  put  him  in  costume  and  he  rwnember  standing  behind  the  scenes 
was  gone,  miserably  conscious  that  he  at  the  Haymarket  one  night  during  the 
was  awkward  and  out  of  place.     Now    run  of  Bulwer's  "Money,"  then  at  the 
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Tery  zenith  of  its  first  and  great  bdc-    to  look  and  act  too  jronng.     lbs  first 

cess,  when  someone  came  hurrying  in    cast  of  "  London  Aasiurancfl  "  vas  a  won- 

and  annoanced,  "  An  enormous  hit  at    derful  one  throughoat,  even  to  the  actor 

Covent  Garden  !    The  third  act  is  over    who  played  Cool,  Mr.  Brindal,  and  to 

the  afterward  celebrated  Alfred  Wigan, 

who  played  Solomon  Isaacs   and  had 

about  four  words  to  say.    That  ensemble 

was  one  of  the  most  perfect  I  ever  saw. 

It  had  for  that  time  a  very  great  nm, 

and  it  built  up  the  declining  fortunes  of 

Covent  Glarden. 

As  to  what  Brougham  bad  to  do  with 
the  play,  I  have  hecud  Charles  Mathews 
on  the  point,  I  have  heard  Boudcault 
on  the  point^  and  I  have  heard  John 
Broughun  himself  on  the  point.  There 
is  very  little  doabt  that  Brougham  first 
suggested  the  idea ;  and  there  is  no 
doubt  that  he  intended  the  part  of  Daz- 
c.  w  couidoeii.  zle  for  himself.    Charles  Ubthews  was 

the  original  Dazzle,     So  far  as  I  know, 
and  it  is  tremendous  ;  if  the  other  two    Ur.  Brougham,  for  a  certain  sum  of 
acts  go  in  the  same  way  it  is  an  im-    money,  conceded  to  Mr.  Boucicault  his 
mense  go."    This  was  "London  Assur-    entire  rights  in  the  comedy.    John  was 
ance."  I  saw  it  the  seoond  night.   It  was    far  less  ofBcious  in  the  matter  than  his 
really  the  first  time  that  the  perfection  of    friends  were.     They  invented  all  sorts 
the  modem  boxed-in  scenery  was  dis-    of  tales ;  but  there  is  no  qBestion  that 
played  to  the  public.  It  was  most  beau-    the  success  of  the  whole  thing  was  due 
tifiidly  done ;  I  can  see  the  whole  thing    to  Mr.  Boucicault,  to  his  tact  and  clever- 
now,  the  scenes  and  eveiything.    It  was,    nees,  and   to  the  brilliancy  of  his  dia- 
as  I  have  said,  something  quite  novel,  and    logue.    The  speech  we  technically  call 
was,  of  course,  a  great  success.    When    "  the  tag  "  of  the  play  was  writt^  for 
the  curtain  went  down  on  tho  first  act.    Max  Harkaway,  and  of  course  was  oon* 
the  first  night,  there  was  dead  silence. 
It  is  a  very  ineffective  ending,  and  the 
scene  was  simply  an  ante-room,  in  which 
there  was  no  chance  for  very  great  dis- 
play ;  but  when  the  curtain  rose  on  the 
second  act,  the  outside  of  "  Oak  Hall," 
there  was  an  enormous  amount  of  ap- 
plause, and  that  act  went  with  the  moat    ' 
perfect  "snap."    The  audience  was  in 
good  humor  from  the  moment  of  the  en- 
trance, as  Lady  Oay,  of  that  most  per- 
fect actress,  Mrs.  Nisbit,  for  whom  Bouci- 
cault wrote  the  part.    He  describes  her 
as  the  seventh  daughter  of  an  earl,  the 
baby  of  the  family,  married  to  a  man 
considerably  older  than  herself.    Mrs. 

Niabit's  tall,  lovely  figure,  her  baby  face,  5^  suvam. 

her    silvery    laugh,   carried  .  the    whole 

house ;  while  the  contrast  with  Keely,  sistent  with  the  character  of  the  honeBt 
who  was  the  original  Dolly,  was  deU-  old  Squire,  but  Farren  insisted  upon 
cioiiB.  He  was  a  countiy  squire  of  about  speaMng  it.  Here  is  this  old  man,  this 
forty  years  of  age,  dressed  to  perfec-  Sir  Barcourt  Courtly,  who  has  been  try- 
tion  in  his  top-boote,  ete.  The  fault  of  ing  all  the  time  to  impress  upon  every- 
all  later  Dollys  is  that  they  are  made    body  what  a  virtuous  thing  vice  is,  who 
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has  been  plotting  to  run  awa;  with  his 
friend's  wrfe,  who  has  all  through  been 
Bbowing  that  he  is  a  man  totaUy  with- 
out principle,  making  this  very  moral 
speech  at  the  end.  They  represented 
to  him  that  it  was  inconsiBtent,  but  he 
insisted  upon  it.  Boucicanlt,  who  was 
a  young  man  just  rising,  felt  flattered  as 
a  young  author  to  have  all  these  great 

&eople  acting 
is  play,  and  was 
not  in  a  poaiticm 
to  do  what  he 
would  certainly 
do  now,  say  "I 
won't  haTe  it;" 
and  consequent- 
ly had  to  give  in 
toFarren. 

On  ODD  occa- 
sion Prury  Lane 
was  in  a  very 
bad  way,  and 

when  they  were  Frid<Hci>  cwwiy. 

making  engage- 
ments for  the  next  eeaaon,  Farren  was 
asked  if  he  would  not,  in  consideration 
of  the  poor  business,  como  down  a  little 
in  his  salary.  He  said  :  "  Certainly  not, 
sirs  ;  Mr.  Jones  and  all  these  people  can 
be  replaced,  there  are  others  in  the  mar- 
ket ;  but  suppose  for  a  moment,  if  you 
please,  the  market  to  be  a  fish-market, 
that  you  must  have  a  cock-salmon,  and 
that  there  is  but  one  cock-salmon  to  be 
bad.  You  will  have  to  pay  for  the  cock- 
salmon.  Now,  gentiemen,  in  this  market 
/  am  the  cock-^mon  I " 

Therefore  Mr.  Fairen,  who  really  was 
unrivalled  at  that  time  as  the  lead- 
ing comic  old-man  actor  of  certain  parts 
that  required  certain  gifte,  a  certain 
manner,  eto.,  carried  his  point.  There 
was  no  appeal  from  him  at  all ;  if  they 
wanted  to  keep  him  they  had  to  give 
him  what  money  he  asked,  and  also  let 
him  do  what  he  liked  with  the  parts  he 
acted.  He  was  known  as  "The  Cock- 
salmon  "  as  long  as  he  lived. 

When  Lord  Lytton  wrote  "Money" 
my  father  was  engaged  in  the  Hay- 
market  Theatre,  and  was  acting  with 
Macready.  One  day  ho  came  to  the 
house  and  said ;  "  Jack,  her»  is  a  great 
chance  for  you.  You  can  read  '  Money,' 
the  play  which  they  say  is  going  to 
out-(»lebrato  '  The  School  for  ScaodaL' 


They  want  to  ring  me  into  it,  but  I  do 
not  see  anything  in  it  I  can  do."  When 
I  had  read  the  manuscript  I  exclaimed, 
"  Oood  Heavens,  it  will  take  three  weeks 
to  play  it  once  through."  It  was  terri- 
bly long,  and  certainly  it  would  have 
taken  a  good  six  hours.  My  father  said : 
"  Macready  and  Bulwer  want  me  to  play 
Captain  Dudley  Smooth.  I  have  read  the 
part  but  have  not  read  the  play,  so  you 
can  tell  me  what  you  think  of  it"  Well, 
I  sat  up  all  night  over  it,  and  felt  it  a  tre- 
mendous sompliment  to  have  a  chance 
to  read  the  comedy  which  was  to  set 
the  whole  tovm  on  fire.  My  father  then 
read  the  play  and  told  Sir  Edward  and 
Macready  that  he  could  not  see  himself 
in  the  p^rt,  and  that  he  was  perfectly 
sure  he  could  not  do  it  justice.  Mac- 
ready  said :  "  Will  you  let  me  read  the 
partto  you  as /conceive  it?"  My  father, 
of  course,  consented,  and  Macreadv  came 
to  the  house  for  that  purpose,  ancl  when 
he  had  finished  my  father  said :  "  I  can 
see  the  merit  of  the  part,  bat  I  do 
not  see  the  merit  of  Mr.  Wallack  in  it. 
Do  you  think  Sir  Edward  would  allow 
me  to  make  a  suggestion  ? "  Macready 
said  he  thought  so,  and  my  father  con- 
tinued :  "  You  have  the  very  man  for 
the  part  in  the  theatre — Wrench."  The 
result  was  that  Wrench  was  the  orig< 
inal  Smooth  and 
played  it  admir- 
ably. The  first 
night  the  piece 
seemed    to    the 


scion  ably  long, 
and  some  of  the 
very  scenes  that 
afterward  be- 
came most  cele- 
brated and  most 
liked  were  hiss- 
ed. I  do  not 
know  why;  prob- 
ably it  may  have  s>muai  Lov>r. 
been  because  of 

Sir  Edward's  personal  or  political  ene- 
mies who  were  in  the  house,  or  perhaps 
the  audience  thought  it  too  bold  a  de- 
parture from  the  cdd  style.  At  all  events 
there  was  a  good  deal  of  doubt  about  its 
success.  But  it  was  continued ;  people 
got  used  to  it ;  Mr.  Webster  pushed  it, 
and  the  consequence  was  that  it  began  to 
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grow  popular  after  about  the  twentieth    tience  being  rather  eshansted ;  "  what 
night,  and  it  waa  destined  to  enjoy  a  long    do  you  mean  by  '  Macready  pauaea  ? ' 
or  great  run.    Years  afterwud,  when    All  you  people,  who  haTe  never  seen 
Macready  was  in  this  country,  he  was    Mr.  Macready,  but  have  merely  heard 
asked  to  play  the  part  of  Alfred  Eoelyn,    of  him  aa  an  eminent  tragedian,  seem 
and  be  waa  reported  to  have  replied,  "  I    to  have  a  ridiculous  idea  about  this ; 
tell  me  what  you  mean  by  '  Macready 
pauses  ? ' "     They  replied :    "  Well,  we 
have  always  heard  that  phi-ase  used, 
Mr.  Wallack."     I  repHed  that  Mr.  Mac- 
ready  was  no  more  given  to  making  un- 
necessary pauses  thim  any  other  actor  I 
ever  knew,  and  that  if  he  did  make  a 
pause  there  was  a  purpose  in  it,  a  mean- 
ing and  a  motive,  which  was  always 
evident  by  its  effect  on  the  audience. 
There  never  was  a  man  more  effective 
than  Mr.  Macready,  and  in  certain  of 
his  famous  parts,  since  acted  by  other 
eminent  artists,  I  have  never  seen  any- 
body to  equal  him.     Sir  Frederick  P(U- 
lock  gives  no  idea  of  his  acting  at  all 
He   does   not    show   where   l^ready 
made  his  great  effects.    Macready,  if 
ToFn  T.yior.  he  was  anything  in  the  world,  waa  a 

student,  and  a  great  characteristic  of 
will  not  play  that  damned  '  walking  gen-  htB  acting  was  &at  he  was  always  in 
tleman '  any  more."  earnest ;  he  never  was  guilty  of  what  is 

There  are  very  few  people  now  living,  called  playing  to  his  audience.  The 
strange  to  say,  who  remember  much  of  elder  Keaji  sometimes  did  this ;  but 
Macready's  acting.  I  do  not  know  why,  Macready  never.  His  eye  and  his  heart 
because  it  is  not  so  long  ago  tiiat  he  re-  and  his  mind  and  his  feeling  were  al- 
tired,  but  I  think  that  some  description  ways  with  the  author,  always  what  the 
of  his  style  and  method  would  be  inter-  French  call  en  scene.  I  remember  in  a 
esting  here.  play  ocdled   "Nina    Sforza,"  in  which 

I  was  struck  one  day  at  rehearsal  by  Miss  Faucit  and  my  father  supported 
a  little  altercation,  although  not  a  very  him,  one  speech  of  his  that  grea%  im- 
ill-natured  one,  between  two  members  pressed  me.  His  profile  was  toward 
of  my  company,  one  a  lady  and  the  the  house  as  he  stood  facing  the  actor 
other  a  gentleman.  The  lady  said :  upon  the  st^e  ;  and  looking  directly  at 
"  Mr.  Wallack,  may  I  request  Mr.  his  enemy  he  uttered  the  moat  bitter  of 
Blank  not  to  reply  too  quickly  upon  the  ^eechea  as  an  aside,  making  his  ao- 
enda  of  my  speechea  ?  "  I  turned  to  him  dience  understand  fully  that  what  he 
and  said:  "Do  not  be  quite  ao  quick  in  seemed  to  speak  he  only  thought.  I 
your  cues."  He  repUed :  "  I  see  what  do  not  remember  any  other  actor  who 
you  mean,  Mr.  Wallack,  but  I  have  not  could  have  accomplidied  this  as  be  did 
been  used  to  these  Macready  pauses."  I  it  He  had  a  marvellous  comnumd  of 
waa  puzzled  to  know  what  was  meant  by  voice.  His  even-speaking,  in  its  way, 
"  Macready  pausea,"  but  the  thing  passed  was  the  most  melodious  I  ever  heard, 
by,  only  to  occur  again  when  another  In  a  whirlwind  of  paasion  I  have  known 
gentleman  of  my  company,  who  was  re-  many  voices  more  powerful  and  quite 
^ting  an  anecdote,  aaid :  "  Well,  ahe  as  effective,  but  I  remember  nothing  in 
niade  one  of  tboae  '  Macready  pauaea,' "  really  classical  acting  nearly  so  bmu- 
and  then  I  began  to  think  seriously  tiful  as  Macready  in  what  we  used  to 
what  the  phrase  might  mean,  and  on  the  call  "  even-epeaking."  In  this  piece  of 
next  occasion,  which  was  the  third  time  "Nina  Sforza"  my  father  played  a  part 
I  had  heard  it,  I  said :  "  Stop,"  my  pa-    called  Raphael  JJoria.     The  drama  was 
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.  founded  on  the  feuds  of  the  Doriae  iud 
the  Spinohs,  in  which  the  Dorias  faad 
been  victorioiiB  and  had  completely 
mined  their  enemies.  This  man,  Vgone 
Spinola,  had  been  pardoned  by  Doria, 
who  had  made  a  sort  of  companion  of 
him  out  of  pity  and  because  he  hod 
ruined  him,  and  Spinola  followed  Doria 
eTeiywhere,  ministered  to  his  pleasures, 
tempted  him  to  do  eveiytbing  that  was 
evil,  and,  in  fact,  was  insidiously  leading 
him  to  his  ruin.  In  one  scene  of  the 
play  Macready  as  Ugone  had  a  solHoquy 
that  was  superbly  given,  the  lines,  as 
well  as  I  remember  Uiem,  beginniiig : 

"Oh  Doria,  Doria, 
When   wilt   thou   pay   ma   back   the   mauj 

The  tears,  I've  wept  in  secret. 

When  the  red  conduits  ran  Spinola  blood 

And  all  our  old  ancestral  palaces 

Were  charred  and  levelled  with  the  cumbent 

In  Irrep&rable  and  ondlesa  shame." 

During  this  entire  speech  he  played 
with  his  dagger  in  a  nervous,  semi-im- 
conacious  manner,  drawing  it  half-way 
out  of  its  sheath,  and  letting  it  fall 
back,  to  be  half-withdrawn  again,  this 
action,  simple  aa  it  appeared,  emphasiz- 
ing most  significantly  the  vengeful  spirit 
of  the  words  he  uttered.  It  was  a  well 
written  play.  Helen  Faucit  was  excel- 
lent in  it,  and  my  father  had  a  very  fine 
part. 

I  remember  one  night  when  walking 
home  with  my  father  from  the  Hay- 
market  Theatre,  after  the  performance, 
which  had  been  the  play  of  "  Virginiua," 
that  I  asked  him  if  he  thought  anything 
could  be  finer  than  Macready's  acting  of 
the  titular  part.  He  replied :  "My  boy, 
you  cannot  excel  perfection  I " 

I  stood  in  front  of  the  Astor  Place 
Opera  House  on  the  night  of  the  famous 
Ifacready-Forrest  Biot,  where  the  crowd 
was  thickest,  with  my  back  to  the  rail- 
ings of  Mrs.  lAngdon's  house ;  and  when 
the  military — the  Eighth  Company  of  the 
Seventh  Regiment — came  up,  there  were, 
curious  to  say,  a  great  many  women  in 
the  crowd.  After  the  second  volley  was 
fired  I  heard  a  ciy  from  behind  me,  and 
turned  to  see  a  man  seated  on  the  rail- 
ings of  Mrs.  Ijangdon's  house.  He  had 
been  shot,  and  with  a  groan  toppled 


over  to  the  ground  at  my  feet.  I  after- 
ward saw  him  lying  dead  at  the  hospital 
After  the  firing  I.  left  the  porch  of  the 
Union  Club,  then  in  Broadway,  where  I 
had  taken  refuge,  with  a  "  man  about 
town,"  well  known  as  "Dandy  Marka" 
He  was  very  well  known  about  town  at 
that  time.  We  stopped  at  a  restaurant 
on  Broadway  and  found  there  a  crowd 
made  up  of  all  sorts  of  people  discuss- 
ing this  riot.  The  town  was  in  a  fear- 
ful condition,  and  for  several  days  after 
was  like  a  city  in  a  state  of  siege. 
Some  were  saying  it  was  a  rasculy 
thing  that  the  people  should  be  shot 
down  and  murdered  in  the  streets,  and 
others  were  arguing  that  the  military 
had  only  done  their  duty.  Marks  natu- 
rally was  all  on  the  side  of  the  military, 
because  he  commanded  a  troop  of  horse. 


which  dressed  after  the  English  Tenth 
Huasan,  and  was  composed  of  young 
men  of  the  best  families  in  the  city.  . 
One  debater  got  so  extremely  excited 
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discussmg  the  riot  that  the  tears  tan 
down  his  face,  and  at  length,  in  a  aort  of 
fren^,  he  took  off  hia  coat  and  began 
"letting  ont"  at  everybody  around  him, 
no  matter  whether  his  victims  were  on 
his  side  of  the  question  or  sot  He  hit 
here,  and  there,  aqd  cracked  right,  left, 
and  centre,  cleanng  the  whole  place  in 
a  very  few  moments.  When  the  thing 
was  over  Marks  was  not  to  be  found ; 
and  I  had  retired  early  myself. 

Forrest  in  the  engagem^t  during 
which  the  riots  occurred  payed  JUac- 
beth,  and  when  the  lines  came,  "What 
rhubarb,  senna,  or  what  ptu^^ative  drug 
will  scour  these  "B^gH^  hence?"  the 
whole  house  tosa andcheered  for  many 
minut«a. 

Fmdericks,  an  actor  who  died  recent- 
ly, was  an  exceedingly  good-looking, 
t^  and  finely  built  man.  He  was  an 
Irishman  and  of  a  rather  cynical  and 


jeilous  nature.  Macready,  who  was  al- 
ways rather  dictatorial,  worried  Freder- 
icks a  good  deal  at  rehearsals,  and  Fred- 
ericks, on  Ifacready's  last  visit  here, 
chanced  to  see  him  play  Othello.  Now 
it  is  a  fact  that  the  great  tragedian's 
appearance  in  "Othello "was  very  op- 
posite to,  and  very  much  belied,  the 
beauty  of  his  acting.    He  wore  a  big 


negro-looking  wig,  and  a  long  gown,  in 
which  he  was  very  awkward  ;  indeed  he 
looked  more  like  a  very  tall  woman  than 
a  soldierly  man.  Fredericks  was  after* 
ward  at  a  party  at  which  there  was  a 
great  deal  too  much  praise  of  Macready 
floating  about  to  please  him  ;  and  at 
last  he  was  appealed  to  for  his  opinion, 
and  said :  "  I  Imve  nothing  to  say  about 
the  man's  acting !  But  he  looked  like 
an  elderly  negress  of  evil  repute,  going 
to  a  fancy  ball  I " 

Mr.  Bancroft  Davis,  an  old  friend  of 
my  father's,  came  to  him  one  day  with 
a  play  which  Mr.  Tom  Taylor,  of  Lon- 
don, who  knew  nothing  of  American 
theatres  or  American  dramatic  possi- 
bilities, had  sent  out  to  this  country 
for  a  market.  Mr.  Davis  vrished  to 
have  it  produced  at  our  bouse.  I  read 
the  manuscript,  was  struck  with  its  title, 
"Our  American  Cousin,"  but  saw  that 
it  contained  no  part  which  could  com- 
pare with  the  titidar  one,  created  by  Mr. 
Taylor  no  doubt  with  an  idea  of  pleas- 
ing theatre-goers  on  our  side  of  the 
Atlantic  as  well  as  his.  I  told  Mr. 
Davis  that  it  was  hardly  suited  to  our 
requirements,  that  it  wanted  a  great 
Yankee  character-actor,  that  Mr.  Joseph 
Jefferson — then  a  stock  actor  in  Miss 
Laura  Keene's  company — was  the  veiy 
man  for  it,  and  advised  its  presentation 
to  her.  Mr.  Davis  rephed,  "  At  any  rate 
I  have  done  what  my  friend  Mr.  Taylor 
wished ;  I  have  given  you  the  firat  choice." 
I  said,  "  I  think  it  is  only  right  to  tell 
you  that  if  the  play  is  to  make  a  success 
at  all  Jefferson  is  the  man  to  make  it." 
He  took  the  play  to  Miss  Keene,  who  read 
it.  She  did  not  see  any  great  elements 
of  popularity  in  it,  but  she  thought  that 
it  might  do  to  fill  a  gap  some  time,  and 
she  pigeon-holed  it.  ^e  was  just  then 
busy  getting  up  a  Shakespearean  revival, 
"  Midsummer  Night's  Dream."  She  had 
Mr.  Blake  with  her,  and  Mr.  JeECerson,  as 
well  as  Mr.  Sothem,  who  was  engaged 
to  play  such  parts  as  I  was  playing  at 
the  other  house.  She  was  taking  great 
pains  vrith  the  "Midsummer  Night's 
Dream,"  in  which  these  people  were  all 
to  appear ;  but  it  so  happened  that  her 
scene-painters  and  her  mechanics  disap- 
pointed her  with  regard  to  the  time  in 
which  she  could  produce  it,  and  she 
found  that  this  would  delay  her  quite 
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two  weeks.  Then  she  betliought  her  of  dead  fiasco  at  the  Bajmarket  that  Buck- 
the  "  American  Cousin,"  and  ehe  cast  stone  put  up  a  notice  in  the  greenroom  : 
Mr.  Blake  for  Birniey  the  Butler,  Mr.  " Next  Thursday :  'She  Stoops  to  Con- 
Couldock  for  Abel  Murcol,  Sara  Stev-  quer,'"  Charles  Mathews,  who  was  in 
ens  for  Mary  Meredith,  Mr.  Sothem  for 
Lord  Dundreary,  with  Mr.  Jefferson,  of 
course,  for  Asa  Trenchard.  BlEike  posi- 
tively rSfused  the  part  of  Binney.  Soth- 
em, on  looking  over  Lord  Dundreary, 
found  it  was  a  part  of  forty  or  fifty 
lines,  a  sort  of  second  old  ntan  ;  at  least 
that  was  the  view  he  took  of  it,  and  he 
went  to  MisB  Eeene,  laid  it  upon  her 
desk,  and  told  her  that  he  absolutely  de- 
clined to  play  it.  "  You  engaged  me  for 
Mr.  Lester  Wallack'e  parts,  and  I  can- 
not possibly  consent  to  undertake  a 
thing  of  this  sort"  MissKeene  did  not 
know  what  to  do ;  she  thought  the  play 
was  a  weak  one,  and  she  wanted  all  her 
best  talent  in  it,  though  Sothem  was  not 
considered  a  great  man  then.  Finally 
ehe  appealed  to  his  generosity,  and  asked 
him  to  do  this  thing  as  a  mere  matter  of 
loyalty  to  her.  At  last  he  said,  "  Well, 
Mise  Keene,  I  have  read  the  part  very 
carefully,  ^ad  if  you  will  let  me  '  gag ' 
it  and  do  what  I  please  with  it  I  m]i 
undertake  it,  though  it  is  terribly  bad." 
Mias  Keene  said,  "  Do  anything  you  like 

with  it,  only  play  it,"  and  then  Sothem  e.  a.  smitain. 

set  about  to  think  how  he  should  dress 

it.  That  was  a  time  when  the  long  front,  went  behind  and  said,  "Buckstone, 
frock-coat  was  in  fashion — a  coat  that  you  push  this  piece."  "  But  it  is  an  of- 
came  down  almost  to  the  heels  and  was  fence  to  all  the  swells."  "  Don't  you  be- 
made  like  what  is  now  called  an  Albert  lieve  it,"  replied  Mathews ;  "  you  push  it, 
coat;  a  coat  that  Punch  took  hold  of  and  it  will  please  ihem  more  than  any- 
and  caricatured  unmercifully.  It  hap-  body  else."  Bucketone  was  induced  to 
pened  that  Brougham  had  borrowed  from  give  it  further  trial,  and  the  consequence 
me  the  coat  in  which  I  had  jdayed  a  part  was  four  hundred  consecutive  nights, 
called  The  Debilitated  Cousin  in  "  Bleak  Sothem  told  me  that  Buckstone  cleared 
House,"  and  with  true  Irish  liberality,  thirty  thousand  pounds  by  it. 
and  vrithout  thought  that  it  was  the       During  my  long  career  I  have  natu- 

firoperty  of  somebody  else,  he  generously  rally  been  brought  into  contact  with 
ent  it  to  Sothem  ;  and  that  was  the  some  of  the  most  interesting  men  of  my 
garment  in  which  Sothem  first  appeared  own  profession  and  of  the  world  at 
as  Lord  Dundreary.  Jefferson  was  the  large.  I  saw  a  great  deal,  for  instance, 
star,  but  as  the  play  went  on,  week  after  of  Samuel  Lover  when  he  was  in  Amer- 
week,  Asa  Trenchard  became  common-  ica  in  1848.  He  was  advertised  to  ap- 
place,  and  up  came  Lord  Dundreary,  pear  at  the  Broadway  Theatre,  and  when 
Sothemaddedeveiynightnew"gags;"he  ne  attempted  to  play  in  his  own  piece, 
introduced  the  reading  of  Brother  Sam's  "  The  White  Horse  of  the  Peppers,"  he 
letter,  etc.,  until  at  last  nothing  else  was  was  certainly  the  most  frightfully  nervous 
talked  of  but  Lord  Dundreary.  After  man  I  ever  saw  in  my  life,  ^ere  was 
Sothem  had  worn  it  pretty  well  out  here  a  great  house  because  of  the  natural 
he  went  to  London.  On  the  first  night  curiosity  to  see  the  poet  in  his  own  play. 
"  Our  American  Cousin "  made  such  a    He  was  a  very  intimate  friend  of  my 
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father's.    I  stood  in  the  wings  when  he  Minister,  was  exhibited  in  a  very  marked 

came  down  as  Oerald  Pepper.    The  cos-  manner.    Ahnost  his  last  act  before  he 

tume  was  the  military  dress  of  a  cavalier  resigned  the  premiership  was  the  gift 

of  the  time  of  James  IL,  the  scene  of  the  to  Power's  eldest  son,  William  Tyrone 

play  being  the  Revolution — William  IIL  Power,  of  a  commission  in  the  army 

coming  over  and  turning  James  IL  out  of  Commissariat  Department.    I  remember 

the  country — and  Gerald  Pepper  was  one  very  well  the  glee  with  which*  young 

of  the  Irish  who  remained  faithful  to  the  WiUiam  Power  came  to  announce  to  our 

Stuart  king.    His  feathers  on  this  oc-  family  the  gratifying  news.     He  was 

casion  were  stuck  in  the  back  of  his  hat^  well  versed  in  languages,  speaking  Oer- 

his  sword-belt  was  over  the  wrong  shoul-  man,  Italian,  and  French ;  the  conse- 

der,  one  of  his  boots  was  pulled  up  over  quence  was  tiiat  his  promotion  was  un- 

his  knee,  and  the  other  -mA  down  over  usually  rapid.    He  served  all  through 

his  foot.    He  looked  as  if  somebody  had  the  Crimean  War,  and  became  finally 

pitchforked  his  clothes  on  to  him,  and  Sir  William  Tyrone  Power,  and  absolute 

he  was  trembling  like  a  leaf.    I  induced  chief  of  the  English  Commissariat  De-^ 

him  to  put  a  Uttle  more  color  in  his  partment.    It  is  not  often  that  patronage 

face,  took  his  hat  o£^  and  adjusted  the  is  so  wisely  and  successfully  bestowed, 

feathers  properly,  put  his  sword  on  as  A  very  different  man  from  Power  was 

it  ought  to  go,  fixed  his  boots  right,  and  Mr.  Gon<§,  ''  the  man-monkey,"  a  capi- 

litertdly  pushed  him  on  to  the  stage,  tal  performer  in  his  own  way,  although 

Of  course  there  is  no  harm  now  in  say-  naturally  very  low  in  the  professional 

ing  that  it  was  one  of  the  worst  amateur  scale.    Frederick  Conway,  who  always 

r)rformances  I  ever  saw  in  my  life,  and  stood  upon  his  dignity  as  the  repre- 
don't  think  Lover  ever  acted  after  that  sentative  of  high  and  noble  parts,  togisied 
uncomfortable  night.  Romans  and  the  like,  was  getting  on  fa- 
Maurice  Power,  a  son  of  Tyrone  Power,  mously  in  this  country  when  he  chanced 
played  an  engagement  in  New  York  at  to  meet  one  night  in  a  theatrical  bar- 
about  the  same  time.  Tyrone  Power  room  Gbffe,  with  whom  in  his  humbler 
was  perhaps  the  greatest  delineator  of  days  and  in  the  old  country  he  had 
Irish  character  of  the  middle  and  peas-  had  intimate  social  and  professional  re- 
ant  class  that  has  ever  been  seen.  His  lations,  playing  with  him  in  some  of 
melancholy  death  in  the  lost  steamer  the  smaller  provincial  towns,  and  upon 
President  will  be  well  remembered  by  pretty  even  terms.  Gbff^  was  delighted 
all  who  take  an  interest  in  theatric^  to  meet  his  old  companion  and  addressed 
affisdrs.  A  son  of  the  Duke  of  Rich-  him  thus:  ''Well  now  is  it?  yes  it  is 
mond,  who  had  delayed  his  return  to  Convay !  Why,  Convay,  old  man,  how 
Englajid  for  the  sake  of  accompanying  are  ye?"  ''I beg  your  pardon,  sir, I  do 
Power  in  the  same  vessel,  was  adso  lost,  not  recognize  you,"  said  Conway.  ''  Oh 
and  I  can  well  remember  the  many  ap-  come,  I  say  now,  none  of  that,  that  won't 
plications  to  my  father,  who  it  was  well  do,  let's  take  a  glass  together,"  said 
known  had  made  the  voyage  to  America  Gbff^.  There  were  some  very  swell 
and  back  so  very  often,  for  his  opinion  members  of  the  profession  around  them, 
upon  their  chances  of  escape.  It  was  and  Conway  felt  exceedingly  uncomfort- 
his  painful  duty  at  last  to  convey  to  able,  but  he  replied:  "I  will  certainly  im- 
Mrs.  Power  the  melancholy  news  that  bibe  with  you,  sir ;  I  have  no  objection." 
all  hope  was  lost.  It  was  the  more  "I  heard  you  were  in  America,  but  I 
touching  perhaps  from  the  fact  that  didn't  think  I'd  meet  ye.  Well,  now  we 
when  he  entered  the  house  on  his  sad  are  together  here,  Mr.  Convay,  can't  we 
mission  he  was  confronted  by  all  the  make  something  hup  ? "  ''I  do  not  un- 
little  gifts  that  the  children  had  pre-  derstand,  sir,"  said  Conway.  "I  have, 
pared  as  surprises  for  their  father  when  at  your  request,  just  taken  something 
he  should  arrive.  The  sympathy  and  doum,  and  I  think  that  is  all  that  is  nec- 
good  feeling  that  was  shown  afterward  essary  between  us."  "  No,  you  don't  see 
in  England  was  as  general  as  it  was  un-  what  I  mean,"  persisted  Goffe  ;  "  there's 
usual ;  and  the  thoughtful  kindness  of  money  for  both  of  us ;  suppose  we  'ave  a 
Lord  Melbourne,  who  was  then  Prime  benefit  together.    You  do  a  Roman  part 
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m  do  xay  scene  as  the  hape  between  the  great  height,  hia  spectacles,  which  gave 

hacts,  and  well  draw  a  lot  of  money."  him  a  very  pedantic  appeEirance,  and  his 

At  last  Conway  lost  all  patience  and  re-  chin  always  carried  in  the  air,  the  moat 

torted  :    "  Sir.  I  have  endured  the  ups  pompous,  supercilious  person  I  had  ever 

and  downs  of  life  iu  my  time,  I  have  met ;  but  I  lived  to  alter  that  opinion,  and 

met  with  various  indignities,  I  have  been  in  a  verj- short  time.    He  saw  the  play,  "A 

appreciated  and  slighted,  I  can  stand  a  Cure  for  the  Heartache,"  in  which  Blake 

great  deal,  but  Calo  and  a  ring-tailed  and  I  played   Old   Rapid    and  Young 

monkey— never ! "  Rapid.    WTien  the  piece  was  over  Mr. 

When  Thackeray  was  here  on  his  last  Blake  and  I  went  into  the  greenroom 

visit  I  was  presented  to  him,  at  the  old  and  were  introduced  to  Thackeray  by 

theatre,  at  the  comer  of  Broome  Street  my  father,  who  knew  him  intimately  in 

and  Broadway.     I  thought  him,  with  his  London.     I  remember  hia  saying  :  "  I 
Vol.  1V.-77 
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have  seen  to-night  an  illustration  of  certain  window  I  was  to  go  in,  and  if 
what  I  have  preached  over  and  over  not  it  was  a  sign  they  had  gone  out  to 
again,  the  endeavor  of  the  artists  to  re-  dinner  or  to  bed.  When  I  lUd  find  them 
member  that  ihej  are  presenting,  not  In  we  never  parted  until  half-past  two 
only  in  personal  appearance,  but  in  or  three  in  tlie  morning.  Then  was  the 
manner,  the  picture  of  what  is  past  and  time  to  see  Thackeray  at  his  beet,  be- 
gone, of  another  era,  of  another  age  cause  then  be  was  like  a  boy  ;  he  did  not 
almost,  certainly  of  another  generation,  attempt  to  be  the  genius  of  the  party  • 
I  wish  to  tell  tlus  to  you  two  who  have  be  would  let  Robinson  or  me  do  ^e 
presented  these  characters  so  admir-  entertaining  while  he  would  be  the  au- 
ably.  I  shall  go  back  to  London  and  dience.  It  did  not  matter  how  ridic- 
say  '  I  have  seen  acting.' "  ulons  or  impossible  might  be  the  things 

Thackeray  then  lived  with  a  very  I  said,  he  would  laugh  till  the  tears  ran 
great  and  dear  friend  of  mine  and  my  down  his  face ;  such  an  unsophisticated, 
father's,  and  they  had  rooms  together  in  gentle-hearted  creature  as  be  was.  He 
Houston  Street.  I  had  a  house  next  gave  a  large  dinuer  at  which  I  remem- 
door  but  one  to  them,  and  this  is  how  ber  were  Mr.  Denning  Duer,  my  father, 
I  became  so  intimate  with  Thackeray.  George WilliamCurtiB,W.BobinBon,my- 
The  name  of  this  gentleman  was  WiU-  self,  and  others,  eighteen  in  all.  Itwasthe 
most  delightful  evening  that 
could  possibly  be  imagined. 
Thackeray  two  nights  before 
had  been  to  see  my  father  play 
Shylock,  and  he  said:  "Wal- 
lack,  that  is  the  first  Shylock 
who  ever  gave  me  the  idea  of 
what  an  ill-used  man  he  was." 
Ou  that  evening  I  remember 
my  father  telling  a  story,  which 
many  an  old  actor  here  will  rec- 
ollect It  was  the  tale  of  a  ship- 
wreck as  told  by  a  clergyman 
who  was  on  board,  and  the  same 
scenes  as  described  afterward 
by  an  old  sailor,  the  captain  of 
the  maintop.  Thackeray's  gen- 
tle and  generous  nature  was  so 
aroused  by  it  that  the  tears  ran 
down  his  face.  Certainly  one 
of  the  finest  things  my  father 
did  was  the  telling  of  that  story. 
George  Curtis  and  I  sang  a  duet, 
Iremember,  "Drink  to  Me  only 
with  Thine  Eyes,"  and  we  were 
asked  to  repeat  it  three  or  four 
times.  This  all  took  place  about 
the  year  1855.  On  one  occasion 
Tyioni  Pootr.  there  vrae  to  be  a  dinner  party 

of  four.  Thackeray  said  it 
iam  Duer  Bobinson,  a  member  of  an  might  probably  be  the  last  time  he  should 
old  and  well-known  family,  a  family  meet  us  convivially  during  this  visit,  so 
whose  property  was  confiscated  in  Bevo-  we  agreed  to  dine  together  with  him  in 
lutiouary  times  because  they  stuck  fo  Bobinson 'a  rooms.  Theparty  wastocon- 
tbeEing.  Thackeray  I  suppose  took  a  sistof  Mr.  Robinson,  Thackeray,  my  fath- 
fancy  to  me ;  at  any  rate  it  was  under-  er,  and  myself.  The  hour  arrived,  and  I 
stood  every  night  when  I  came  home  came  with  a  message  from  my  father,  who 
from  acting  that  if  I  saw  a  light  in  a    was  laid  up  with  the  gout,  one  of  his  bad 
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attacks,  and  could  not  accept  Afterwait^  me  wish  you  a  pleasant  eveDuig  with 
ing  a  long  time  for  Thackeray  at  last  the  Wallacks,  and  let  me  ask  you  to  ae- 
thers came  a  ring  at  the  bell,  and  the    cept  this  little  gift  as  a  remembrance 


(ftom  ■  paliitlDg  by  J.  Aldea  Weir.) 

waiter  brought  np  a  large  parcel  and  a    of  the  many,  many  pleasant  days  and 

note  from  him  to  say  that  a  letter  he  had    nights  we  have  pafiaed  together."    The 

received  compelled  him  to  pack  up  as       '" 

quickly  as  possible  and  start  for  England 

by  the  first  steamer,  and  he  added  :  "  By 

the  time  you  receive  this,  dear  William,! 

shall  be  almost  out  of  the  harbor.    Let 


gift  was  a  beautiful  silver  vase.  I  nev- 
er saw  Thackeray  again,  but  our  short 
and  intimate  association  is  one  of  the 
most  delightful  reminiscences  of  my 
life. 


THREE   BAD  MEN. 


By  IV.  M.  Taber. 


[PON  a  dark  night  some 
decades  ago,  a  man  car- 
rying a  lantern  made 
short  turns  on  a  muddy 
road,  close  by  the  shore 
of  a  gloomy  looking 
lake. 

Two  oarsmen  sat  in  a  barge  not  far 
away,  and  the  trio  waited  an  hour  of  un- 
broken silence.  Then  as  the  dampness 
showed  a  disposition  to  turn  into  rain, 
the  upright  waiter  betrayed  signs  of  im- 
patience, and  cursed  the  lateness  of  the 
hour,  and  as  he  spoke,  the  sound  of  ap- 
proaching wheels  was  heard.  Through 
the  mud  they  came  at  good  speed,  until 
the  horses  were  seen,  panting  and  foam- 
ing, and  then  the  vehicle  itself,  a  sort  of 
van,  very  long  and  narrow.  The  moment 
the  horses  were  pulled  up,  a  man  in  a 
black  coat  jumped  off  the  box-seat,  and 
pulling  out  a  note-book,  consulted  it  by 
the  light  of  the  van  lamp. 

"  How  many  ?  "  said  tiie  man  with  the 
lantern,  producing  a  note-book,  too. 

"  Four.    First,  Andrew  Beckstein." 

Two  more  men  had  by  this  time 
alighted  from  the  van.  One  placed  his 
hand  on  the  other's  shoulder  and  guided 
him  as  though  he  were  blind ;  yet  he 
could  not  have  been  blind,  for  he  saw 
the  man  with  the  lantern  well  enough, 
and  said  to  him  :  *'  You  will  have  to  pay 
for  this,  you  deviL" 

Of  this  complimentary  speech,  the 
party  addressed  took  no  notice,  but 
made  a  check  in  his  note-book. 

"  Beckstein — right." 

"  Henry  Stork." 

"  Stork,  ves." 

"Herbert  Billington." 

"  Yes." 

"  And  John  Billington." 

"All  expected.  What  made  you 
late?" 

"  Bad  roads,  and  a  bit  of  the  harness 
broke.  We  were  delayed  an  houi% 
Sorry  to  have  kept  you  waiting.  Good- 
night." 
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He  who  guiaed  the  first  man  to  the 
boat  had  retujmiid  for  the  three  others 
as  their  names  were  called,  and  now  took 
his  seat  in  the  van,  and  was  followed  by 
the  black-coated  party,  and  they  drove 
off  into  the  darkness,  while  the  man  with 
the  lantern  stepped  into  the  barge  and 
the  oarsmen  bent  to  their  work. 

The  boat  was  overloaded,  yet  in  any 
well-regulated  jmrty  no  accident  need 
have  been  feared,  but  Beckstein  seemed 
uneasy  and  occasionally  evinced  an 
ardent  desire  to  clutch  the  neck  of  the 
gentleman  for  whom  he  had  already 
signified  his  antipathy. 

As  the  distance  from  the  shore  in- 
creased, lights  were  neared ;  had  day 
broken  suddenly  they  would  have  been 
discovered  shining  from  the  windows  of 
a  large,  rugged  stone  building,  standing 
with  its  outhouses  on  a  small  island. 
But  in  the  darkness,  the  lights  alone 
were  visible,  these,  and  others  swinging 
in  the  hands  of  men  who  awaited  the 
barge  on  a  stone  jetty. 

Suddenly  Beckstein  sprang  to  his 
feet  and  over  the  oarsmen  in  an  effort 
to  reach  the  man  he  regarded  as  his 
enemy.  The  rowers  started  up  to  de- 
tain him,  and  the  violent  motion  prov- 
ing disastrous  to  the  overloaded  boat, 
it  capsized,  and  all  were  in  the  water  to- 
gether. Those  on  the  jetty,  notified  by 
cries  and  shouts  of  some  misadventure, 
pulled  speedily  to  the  rescue  in  another 
boat,  and  found  the  oarsmen  support- 
ing Beckstein  and  Stork,  and  the  gentle- 
man of  the  lantern  supporting  himself. 
Struggling  for  breath,  he  exclaimed  : 

"  Where  are  the  Billingtons  ?  " 

"  Were  they  with  you  ?  I  see  noth- 
ing, no  one." 

"  Some  object  is  floating  off  there  to 
the  right" 

The  rowers  pulled  in  the  direction 
indicated,  and  tiie  object  proved  to  be  a 
hat.  On  the  inside  were  the  initials 
H.  B. 

The  boat  was  allowed  to  drift  around 
for  a  time,  all  eyes  intently  fixed  upon 
the  black  water,  but  in  vain.     No  cry 
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was  heard,  no  body  was  seen,  no  life  was  slammed  in  that  empty  house,  you'd 

saved.  better  give  me  no  more  to  drink." 

" Could  they  have  got  ashore ? "  "That's    all  right,  John,"   said  Mr. 

"  Impossible,"  said  the  man  of  the  Trumper ;  "  you  can't  tell  the  direction 

lantern  ;  "  I  looked  for  tham  the  moment  of  sounds  in  a  fog.     Everybody  knows 

we  went  over.     They  muH  have  got  un-  that." 

der  the  boat  and  gone  ddwn  immedi-  "I    don't,"  said  John,   shaking    his 

ately.     They  are  drowned  as  surely  as  I  head, 

am  soaked."                    "'  Mr.  Trumper  was  awakened  from  a 

The  next  day  that  part  of  the  lake  sound  slimiber  that  night  by  a  touch 

was  dragged,  with  no  success;  but  a  upon  his    shoulder.      He    started  up, 

river  was  its  inlet  and  a  river  its  outlet,  blinking  sleepily,  and  found  his  wife 

and  there  were  strong  currents  ;  and  it  standing  shivering  by  the  bedside, 

was  decided  that  the  bodies  had  been  "What's  the  matter?  house  afire?" 

swept  away.  he  said,   littering  his    greatest    dread 

first. 

n.  "Thomas,"  said  Mrs.  Trumper,  "I'm 

afraid." 

Thbee  bad  men  lived  on  Cripplegate  "  What  is  it,  then  ?  "  said  her  hus- 
Hill.  One  was  tall  and  the  others  were  band,  waking  up  rapidly  now. 
short ;  one  was  dark  and  the  others  were  "John  Ridley  was  right ;  the  ghosts 
fair ;  whatever  one  was,  the  others  were  are  walking  in  that  house  to>night." 
not,  except  that  all  were  wicked — of  "Nonsense ;  go  to  bed ;  rats,  more 
that  there  could  be  no  doubt.  This  rep-  likely,"  said  Mr.  Trumper. 
utation  was  not  so  much  due  to  what  "  Look,  Thomas,  look !  do  rats  cany 
people  knew  about  them  as  to  what  was  candles?"  and  sure  enough,  the  fog 
unknown.  Honesty  needs  no  mystery,  having  lifted  and  Mr.  Trumper  being 
and  these  men  were  strange  characters  able  to  overlook  the  street  from  his  po- 
certainly,  as  may  be  judged  from  the  sition  in  bed,  he  saw  lights  flitting  from 
following  authentic  account  of  their  ar-  the  windows  of  the  brick  house.  He 
rival  and  residence  in  the  neighbor-  inibbed  his  eyes,  but  it  was  no  delusion, 
hood.  Gradually  he  made  out  a  man's  tall  fig- 
Nearly  opposite  Mr.  Trumper's  pub-  ure,  very  thin,  with  clothes  hanging 
lie  house  there  had  been  a  large,  square  loose  about  him,  and  a  face  that  seemed 
brick  building  of  many  windows,  unoc-  almost  covered  with  black  hair.  Then 
cupied  for  many  years,  which  of  course  a  window  was  opened,  a  shutter  closed 
was  said  to  be  haunted,  like  all  other  with  a  loud  noise,  and  he  saw  no  more, 
gloomy  houses  without  mortal  tenants.  Mr.  Trumper  was  startled,  it  must  be 
One  diay  a  thick  fog  settled  down  on  owned,  but  he  owed  his  reputation  of  a 
Cripplegate  Hill ;  it  was  a  busy  day  for  wise  man,  in  the  neighborhood,  to  a  cer- 
Trmnper,  for  men  came  running  in  tain  gift  of  common  sense,  and  he  was 
every  few  minutes,  to  drive  the  fog  out  not  to  be  frightened  into  a  belief  in  any 
of  themselves  on  the  displacement  prin-  supernatural  agency, 
ciple  ;  and  just  after  dark  a  man  reeled  "  There  was  a  fog  all  day,"  he  thought 
into  the  public  room  with  his  teeth  to  himself,  "  and  some  people  have 
chattering  as  much  from  fear  as  cold.  moved  in  under  its  cover,  and  a  precious 

"What's    the    matter,   John?"  said  queer  lot  they  must  be;"  and  having 

jolly  Tom  Trumper ;  "  seen  a  ghost  ?  "  reassured  his  wife  with  this  view  of  the 

"  You  can  laugh,"  said  the  man  sul-  case,  he  went  to  sleep  again, 

lenly  ;  "  but  I've  heard  one."  But  if  he  expected  to  have  his  curi- 

"Ithought  ghosts  were  silent.   Where  osity  gratified  next   morning   he  was 

did  you  hear  him,  Johnny  ?  "  doomed  to  disappointment,  for  no  signs 

"  At  the  house  across  the  way.     Tom  of   occupants  were  visible  about   the 

Trumper,   you  know  that  nobody  has  house  across  the  way.     Throughout  the 

been  in  that  place  for  going  back  as  far  day  the  new  tenants  were  the  great 

as  you  can  remember.     Well,   coming  topic  of  discussion,  and  even  the  cause 

by  just  now,  if  I  didn't  hear  a  window  of  some  excitement,  but  all  surmises 
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were  equally  unsatisfactory.  Nobody  to  be  lifting  some  burden  and  carrying 
stirred  from  the  house  untH  the  follow-  it  carefully  into  the  house.  Mr.  Trum- 
ing  morning,  when  a  3'oung  man  having  per  strained  his  eyes  until  they  seemed 
the  appearance  of  a  valet  sauntered  out  to  be  starting  from  his  head ;  he  could 
carelessly,  made  some  market  purchases,  not  be  sure,  but  the  burden  certainly 
received  tiiem  at  the  door  when  they  ar-  resembled  a  woman's  form.  Sleepless 
rived  ;  and  this  daily  routine  was  carried  before,  his  mind  was  tingling  with 
on  for  about  six  months,  without  vari-  wakefulness  now,  and  for  an  hour  he 
ation,  and  about  the  house  nobody  but  sat  at  the  open  window,  determined  not 
this  young  man,  who  admitted  that  his  to  stir  until  he  had  seen  the  end  of  this 
name  was  Crow,  was  seen.  Shutters  very  strange  proceeding.  He  would 
were  kept  tight  closed  at  night,  and  have  greatly  liked  to  dare  go  down  and 
when  any  of  the  tradespeople  ventured  talk  with  the  driver,  who  sat  at  his  post 
to  question  Crow,  they  met  either  a  cold  apparently  half  asleep,  but  to  this  he 
stare  and  silence  or  some  evasive  or  was  hardly  equal.  Though  not  a  timid 
jocular  answer  that  but  increased  the  man,  the  incomprehensibleness  of  his 
myster}'.  All  bills  were  promptly  paid,  neighbors  put  him  rather  in  awe  of  them, 
however,  so  the  tradesmen  had  no  cause  At  last,  when  he  began  to  feel  the  mo- 
of  financial  complaint.  notonous  silence  very  depressing,  the 
But  after  the  first  six  months  mat-  door  of  the  brick  house  was  thrown 
ters  began  to  change.  Occasionally  open  with  violence,  and  Trumper  started 
upon  very  dark  nights  other  figures  to  his  feet,  for  a  woman's  scream  rang 
than  that  of  Crow  were  observed  to  is-  out  upon  the  quiet  night,  and  a  female, 
sue  forth  from  the  portal  of  the  brick  bare-headed,  clothed  in  some  material 
house !  sometimes  the  tall  man  alone,  of  light  color,  was  seen  to  pass  out  and 
sometimes  with  two  shorter,  fairer  men.  dart  down  the  street  with  great  rapid- 
The  most  inquisitive  neighbors  kept  a  ity.  The  figures  of  two  men  followed 
sort  of  watch  and  remarked  that  these  in  quick  pursuit,  and  as  they  with  their 
strange  beings  never  went  out  before  longer  strides  neared  her,  she  screamed 
ten  at  night,  and  sometimes  returned  again  and  again,  until,  quite  coming  up, 
as  late  as  two  in  the  morning.  Then  it  they  threw  a  cloak  or  some  dark  object 
began  to  be  breathed  about  that  they  over  her.  She  was  rapidly  brought 
were  evil-doers  of  some  kind  ;  the  dark,  back  to  the  carriage,  placed  in  it,  and 
tall  man  had  been  seen  under  a  street-  driven  off  at  a  gallop.  The  tall  man  re- 
lamp  by  a  workman  returning  home,  who  entered  the  house,  and  the  door  closed, 
testified  that  his  face  was  one  of  the  leaving  Mr.  Trumper  standing  spell- 
most  terrible  he  had  ever  seen.  bound,  with  perspiration  on  his  fore- 
Nine  months  passed ;  it  was  summer  head  in  beads, 
now,  and  one  night  after  the  public  The  following  evening  as  John  Ridley 
house  was  closed  Tom  Trumper,  being  the  printer,  Hcui  the  stationer,  old  Mr, 
troubled  with  sleeplessness,  rose  quiet-  Eagle,  who  lived  on  his  income,  and  sev- 
ly,  slipped  on  his  coat  and  trousers,  and  erflJ  other  steady  customers  were  sitting 
i^ed  a  pipe  at  the  open  window  with-  in  the  public  room  over  their  ale,  dis- 
out  disturbing  his  wife  or  lighting  the  cussing  exhausted  topics,  Mr.  Trtmiper 
gas.  A  far-off  rattle  coming  nearer  told  sat  silent,  with  restrained  but  conscious 
of  the  approach  of  a  carriage.  To  his  importance.  Hart,  who  in  his  business 
great  astonishment  it  turned  finally  into  capacity  of  stationer  and  bookseller  had 
the  street  he  looked  upon  almost  as  his  picked  up  fragments  of  learning,  was 
personalproperty,  and  with  a  last  clatter  enlightening  the  company  with  anec- 
and  dash  drew  up  at  the  house  opposite,  dotes  of  some  genius,  not  badly  re- 
All  was  seemingly  dark  ;  but  no,  the  counted  and  not  always  spoiled  for  want 
door  swung  open  without  the  necessity  of  an  addition  or  so  from  the  stores  of 
of  a  knock,  and  the  tall  man  stood  in  his  own  imagination, 
the  light  shining  out  from  the  hall  for  "  Oh,  the  loneliness  of  great  minds," 
a  moment  before  he  re-entered;  then  remarked  Mr.  Trumper,  when  he  thought 
Crow  ran  out  and,  with  another  man  Hart  had  monopolized  public  attention 
who  descended  from  the  carriage,  seemed  long  enough. 
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"Ah?"    said    John    Bidley;    "what        "Done,"  said  Hart,  who  was,  if  the 

makes  you  think  so  ?  "  truth  be  told,  very  inquisitive  himsell 

"Think  so,"  said  Mr,  Trumper;  "I        "A  fair  bet,"  Mr.  Eagle  announced; 

know  so.    I've  felt  it  many  times."    Hart  "  HI  hold  the  stakes." 
ungraciously  conceded  his  audience,  and 

smoked  in  silence  while  Mr.  Trumper        "  The  first  thing,"  thought  Mr.  Trum- 

spoke  again.  per  to  himself  the  next  day,  "  will  be 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  we  have  of-  to  discover  where  these  people  pass 
ten  discussed  the  mysterious  goings  on  their  time  until  midnight  and  later." 
over  there,"  jerking  his  thumb  in  the  So  he  kept  a  pretty  constant  watch  dur- 
direction  of  tiie  brick  house ;  "  but  last  ing  the  evening,  and  about  nine  per- 
night  I  saw  something,  I  won't  say  what,  ceived  the  two  fair  complexioned  men 
which  showed  me  plain  enough  there  is  starting  out  together.  He  clapped  on 
much  that  is  wrong.  I  do  not  say,"  said  his  hat  and  coat  and  followed  them  at 
Trumper,  mysteriously,  "  where  it  may  a  convenient  distance.  As  they  passed 
all  end,  but  Tve  reason  not  to  be  sur-  under  a  street-lamp  he  saw  that  some- 
prised  if  it  went  far— even  so  far  as  thing  white  had  been  dropped  by  one;  he 
murder."  picked  the  object  up  and  found  it  a  white 

"  It's  none  of  our  business  if  it  does,"  handkerchief  with  the  initials  H.  B.  in 
said  Hart,  still  smarting  over  Trumper's  a  comer ;  but  by  the  time  he  had  con- 
having  taken  the  conversation  away  eluded  his  inspection  of  this  trophy,  his 
from  him.  men  had  disappeared  around  a  comer, 

"  Maybe  not,"  retorted  Mr.  Trumper ;  and  all  his  loolong  and  running  to  and 

"but  would  you  see  a  man's  pocket  fro  to  find  them  proved  ineffectual     "I 

picked  and  not  speak  because  it  wasn't  see  I'm  but  a  green  hand  at  this  busi- 

your  business ;  or  see  a  man  set  upon  ness,"  said  Mr.  Trumper,  retracing  his 

by  five  or  six  roughs  without  lending  a  steps, 
helping  hand  ?  "  The  evening  wore  on ;  all  the  visitors 

"  If  you're  not  satisfied,  why  don't  had  gone,  and  Trumper  was  sitting  alone 
you  report  the  case  to  the  police?  "  said  in  the  public  room,  when,  hearing  foot- 
Hart  steps  outside,  he  started  to  the  window 

"  I  spoke  to  Bradley  of  the  force,  and  and  saw  the  fair-haired  men  just  enter- 
he  laughed  at  me  and  said  the  people  ing  the  house.  Behind  them,  a  hundred 
were  quiet  enough.  He  didn't  look  on  paces  or  so,  he  remarked  another  man, 
'em  as  a  suspicious  lot,  and  I  had  no  but  as  this  seemed  a  stranger  he  took 
real  complaint  to  make."  no  further  notice,  and  returning  to  his 

"I  think  he's  right," said  Hart;  "you're  seat  sought  with  closed  eyes  some  clue 

inquisitive,  Trumper,  that's  where  it  is."  to  the  solution  of  the  mystery  of  his 

"  Well,  if  I  was  as  young  as  some  of  neighbors.    When  he  opened  them  again 

you  men,"  said  Mr.  Trumper,  his  face  after  a  few  moments  Mr.  Trumper,  to 

growing  redder,  "I'd  find  out  what  is  his  astonishment,  discovered  that  he  was 

going  on  behind  those  blinds."  not  alone.     His  companion  was  a  man, 

"  Oh,  you  would,"  cried  Hart,  laugh-  small  and  dark,  with  a  sly  look  of  the  eye, 

ing.  and  not  badly  dressed. 

"I  would,"  said  Trumper,  with  dig-        "Well,"  said  Trumper,  angrily,  "what 

nity.  do  you  want?  " 

"  I  don't  believe  you  could,"  said  Hart ;        "  Not  much,"  said  the  stranger,  laying 

"  you're  not  cut  out  for  a  detective,  his  hand  on  a  bottle.    "  I'll  help  myself," 

Trumper.     You  haven't  got  tact  for  it ;  and  he  did  so  with  evident  satisfaction, 

you're  too  fat.      I  believe  you  haven't  "  I  was  just  walking  along  the  street," 

the  courage  to  do  it."  he  said,  "  when  I  met  two  of  the  finest 

"Since  you  set  me  on.  Hart,"  cried  looking  men  I  ever  saw.     They  look  like 

Trumper,  growing  imprudent  in  his  an-  brothers,  and  went  into  the  large  house 

ger,  "111  bet  you  twenty  pounds  that  opposite." 

witiiin  a  montii  I  am  on  the  inside  of        '*Do    you    know  them?"  exclaimed 

the  brick  house  and  find  out  what  those  Trumper,  eagerly, 
people  are  up  to."  "  It  seems  to  me  I  have  seen  them,* 
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said  the  stranger,  with  a  sly  look  ;  "  but  that  during  his  visit  to  the  window  his 

m J  memory  for  faces  is  so  bad  that  I  man  had  again  given  him  the  slip  ;  there 

cannot  be  sure.    If  you  will  kindly  let  was  nothing  to  be  done  but  to  return 

me  know  the  name,  it  may  assist."  home  disgusted  with  his  neighbors,  him- 

"I  don't  know  the  name,"  said  Trum-  self,  and  his  slow  progress.    As  he  was 

per.  turning  into  his  own  street,  chancing  to 

'*  No  ?  that's  very  strange ;  I  suppose  look  ahead  he  perceived  the  fair-haired 

they're  new  comers  then  ?  "  man  just  entering  the  brick  house.    The 

"  Not  at  all ;  been  here  nearly  a  year."  door  closed  behmd  him,  and  Mr.  Trum- 

"  You  surprise  me,  my  dear  sir ;  you  per  remained  for  a  moment  staring  up  at 

are  an  enigma.     Pray  explain  yourself."  the  impenetrable  black  windowa 

The  stranger  was  such  a  seductive  He  thought  his  adventures  at  an  end 

fellow  that  Trumper  gave  him  informa-  for  that  night ;  he  had  no  idea  that  they 

tion  without  intending  to,  yet  perhaps  were  only  just  begun,  and  that  it  was 

expecting  some  in  return.    He  told  of  destined  he  should  not  go  to  bed  before 

the    curiosity    of   the    neighbors,    the  dawn, 
strange  way  these  men  acted,  and  indeed 

all  except  the  adventure  of  the  woman.  HL 
The  stranger  seemed  more  than  inter- 
ested, but  when  he  became  satisfied  that  Mb.  John  Cbosse,  M.P.,  of  consider* 
Trumper  would  tell  nothing  more,  he  able  reputation  as  a  rising  member  of 
bade  him  a  pleasant  good-night  and  ran  the  House,  had  the  misfortune  to  be 
to  the  nearest  telegraph  office  and  sent  left  a  widower  at  the  time  his  daughter  was 
a  message  bearing  strongly  upon  Mr.  ten  years  of  age.  Involved  in  a  multitude 
Trumper's  communications.  of  public  af&s,  he  yet  did  not  neglect 

Two  days  elapsed  before  Mr.  Trumper  to  provide  for  his  littile  girl's  future  wel- 
saw  his  neighbors  again  ;  it  was  once  fare  and  happiness  ;  he  furnished  suit- 
more  in  the  evening  about  nine  that  the  able  companions,  learned  preceptors,  and 
man  who  had  dropped  the  handkerchief  luxuries  and  amusements  to  a  proper 
emerged  from  the  house,  and  in  a  mo-  degree.  As  she  grew  to  a  marriageable 
ment  our  friend  was  in  pursuit.  He  age  and  more  beautiful  each  year,  he 
followed  to  the  busy  parts  of  town  and  stole  time  from  affidrs  of  state  to  cast 
on  into  the  aristocratic  dwelling  quar-  about  his  eyes  criticaUy  for  a.  husband 
ter.  Here  before  a  certain  house  the  in  whom  would  be  combined  the  ad- 
man paused  and  remained  in  contem-  vantages  of  manlv  virtues,  wealth,  and 
plation  for  some  moments,  after  which  he  social  position.  And  to  whom  should  he 
went  nearer  and  approached  his  face  to  incUne  favorably  if  not  to  young  Craven, 
the  window  of  the  ground-floor  room,  a  relative  of  his,  a  sort  of  cousin  to  his 
then  hastened  away,  while  Trumper  as  daughter,  a  man  of  dashing  appearance, 
rapidly  as  possible  took  his  place  at  the  insinuating  manners,  and  clever  abilities? 
window.  He  looked  in  upon  a  pleasant  It  is  a  striking  instance  of  the  way  we 
room  with  two  occupants  :  one  a  young  sometimes  overlook  those  near  us  and 
man,  the  other  elderly,  both  sitting  at  a  see  only  those  who  are  further  away, 
table  with  some  steaming  beverage  be-  that  the  young  man  had  never  presented 
fore  them.  Upon  the  table  lay  the  frag-  himself  to  the  Rising  Member's  mind  as 
ments  of  a  shattered  glass,  and  the  two  a  possible  suitor  until  he  one  day  saw 
gentlemen  were  staring  at  the  window  his  name  in  the  newspaper,  upon  which 
and  at  Mr.  Trumper  through  it  with  he  immediately  said: ''How  could  I  have 
such  peculiar  intensity  that  he  came  to  overlooked  Francis  Craven  ?  He  must 
the  conclusion  they  had  already  discov-  be  invited  to  dinner."  The  paragraph 
ered  his  predecessor.  Mr.  Trumper  in  the  newspaper  related  to  an  unfor- 
therefore  hastened  away,  and  he  often  tunate  accident  by  which  two  uncles  of 
said  afterward  that  he  had  never  seen  a  Craven  had  come  to  their  death  and  he 
face  so  terrified  as  that  of  the  young  to  their  fortune. 

man  who  s&t  at  the  table  with  the  broken  It  is  true  that  ugly  rumors  had  been 

glass  in  front  of  him.  heard  of  the  young  man's  wild  courses. 

To   Trumper's  annoyance  he  found  but  Mr.  John  Crosse  thought  it  no  dis- 
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grace  not  to  be  a  milksop  if  only  one  With  this  statement  he  deluded  himself 
would  settle  down  after  marriage.  And  and  her.  Probably  he  did  not  realize 
so  young  Craven  was  invited  to  a  din-  how  seldom  he  abandoned  a  project  he 
ner,  then  to  another,  then  to  suppers,  had  once  conceived;  in  this  case  abandon- 
to  theatre  parties  (as  soon  as  he  hiad  re-  ment  of  the  siege  merely  meant  that  he 
covered  from  the  shock  of  his  uncles'  would  not  take  tiie  citadel  by  storm,  but 
death ;  indeed  he  had  a  very  rapid  re-  would  retreat  a  little,  go  into  comf  orta- 
covery)  and  all  sorts  of  parties,  and  really  ble  quarters,  and  wait  for  time  to  starve 
was  made  as  much  of  as  though  he  had  and  freeze  such  occupants  as  natural  af- 
been  an  ambassador  from  a  Continental  fection  and  old-&shioned  ideas  of  mar- 
power.  It  is  not  to  be  imagined  that  a  riage  out  of  his  daughter's  heart,  upon 
young  man  of  his  shrewdness  could  which  he  might  take  possession  peace- 
long  be  blind  to  the  object  of  the  Rising  ably. 

Member's  diplomacy  ;  whatever  Craven  But  Mr.  Crosse  had  an  enemy  whom 

was  (and  many  people  said  he  was  much  he  had  not  included  in  his  calculations, 

that  he  should  not  have  been),  nobody  and  as  this  is  not  a  love  story,  he  will 

accused  him  of  being  asleep ;  but  al-  not  appear  in  person  in  these  pages, 

though  he  was  quite  alive  to  the  ma-  The  poor  child  Amelia  had  seen  him, 

trimonial  net,  he  yet  quietly  allowed  it  we  will  not  inquire  where,  and  her  ten- 

to  be  slipped  over  him ;  for  was  not  der  heartstrings  bad  twined  so  tightly 

Mr.  Crosse  a  Bising  Member?  was  his  around  his  image  (he  was  poor,  she  £iew, 

wealth  not  as  great  and  was  his  daugh-  but  working  hard  to  win  fame  and  fort- 

ter  not  as  beautiful,  as  accomplished,  as  une  before  he  dared  to  ask  her  to  share 

could  be  desired  by  the  most  ambitious  his  lot)  that  all  Craven's  arts  and  the 

of  young  men  ?    Thus  the  two  gentle-  Bising  Member's  gentle  but  unflinching 

men  talked  the  matter  over  in  metaphors  persuasions  were  powerless  to  loosen 

they  both   understood   perfectly  well,  them  again ;  and  so  the  siege  went  on, 

imtil  John  Crosse  believed  his  darling  quietly  enough,  with  no  force  or  storm 

scheme  achieved  and  rubbed  his  hands  or  bluster,  but  the  enemy's  lines  were 

over  his  success.     And  in  this  moment  always  there,  ever  drawing  closer,  and 

of  victory  an  unlooked-for  obstacle  pre-  as  time  passed  Amelia*s  face  grew  pale, 

sented  itself  :  Amelia  Crosse,  the  hiilier-  And  one  day  news  was  brought  to  our 

to  meek  and  obedient,  displayed  a  will  little  friend  from  many  sources  that  the 

of  her  own,  which  had  lain  dormant  and  man  she  loved  was  down,  that  the  world 

unsuspected  all  her  life,  and  declared  was  trampling  him  under  foot,  that  he 

that  young  Craven  was  not  the  man  of  could  never  hold  up  his  head  again, 

her  choice — as  though  that  had  anything  beaten  in  the  struggle— do  you  think 

to  do  with  the  question  in  this  century,  she  would  have  surrendered  him  for 

We  do  not  mean  to  say  that  she  openly  that  ?    But  the  news  was  also  that  he 

rebelled  or  threatened  to  run  away  with  was  untrue  to  her,  that  she,  being  far 

the  butler  or  drown  her  lovely  self  in  away,  was  forgotten  and  replaced ;  to 

the  Serpentine,  but  she  appealed  to  her  be  sure  these  reports  were  soon  contra- 

father  in  her  soft  graceful   way,  with  dieted  and  disproved,  at  least  so  far  as 

perhaps  not  a  few  tears,  to  save  her  from  faithlessness  was  concerned,  but,  alas ! 

that  cteadful  man  for  whom  she  had  al-  too  late.    For  before  Amelia  knew  the 

ways  felt,  if  she  had  not  expressed,  the  truth,  in  her  sorrow  and  despair  she  had 

utmost  detestation ;  whom  she  knew  to  promised  to  be  Frank  Craven's  wife.    A 

be  a  hypocrite,  and  thought  might  be  few  days  later  what  would  she  not  have 

worse.    Now  John  Crosse  in  his  politi-  given  to  recall  that  hasty  word?    But 

cally  conservative  fashion  did  care  for  his  she  loved  her  father ;  he  had  spread  news 

daughter ;  her  tears  worried  him  ;  her  of  his  joy  ;  she  felt  she  could  not  break 

unhappiness  bewildered  him;  how  she  his  heart,  and  so  determined  to  accept 

could  be  unhappy  or  tearful  over  such  a  and  bury  her  sorrow, 

brilliant  match  he  was  at  a  loss  to  un-  And  thus  tears  and  laces  and  remorse 

derstand;   but  he  declared  to  himself  and  satins  were  jumbled  together  as 

that  he  would  not  strangle  his  little  girl's  usual,  and  the  day  before  the  wedding 

affections  or  marry  her  against  her  will,  came,  and  as  Amelia  was  sitting  in  her 
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boudoir  alone  with  her    trouble,   her  do  you  see  ?  ''  Catching  the  young  man's 

maid  said  that  a  gentleman  desired  to  fixed  expression  at  the  window  of  the 

speak  but  a  word  with  her.     She  en-  room,  he  looked  there,  too,  and  saw — 

tered  the  little  reception  room  listlessly,  nothing. 

and  found  a  little  old  gentleman  with        CraTen  fell    back  breathless   in  his 

the  hackneyed  combination  of  a  bald  chair.     As  his  color  returned  he  tried 

head,  kind  expression,  and  gold  specta-  to  smile  and  said  :  ''  By  Heaven,  sir,  my 

cles.    He  said  but  a  few  words,  in  a  nerves  are  unstrung.     I  thought  I  saw 

quiet    voice;    it  was    an   exaspei*ating  a  ghost;"  but  he  never  once  took  his 

mystery  to  Jane,  who  happened  to  be  eyes  from  the  window, 
glancing  through  the  keyhole  at  the        In  a  moment  appeared  Mr.  Trumper's 

moment,  what  could  cause  Miss  Amelia  face  at  the  same  window ;  they  both 

to  start  up  so  suddenly  and  then  to  fall  saw  this  time,  and  Craven  gave  a  kind 

down  so    that  her    head  would    have  of  gasp.     The  head  vanished,  and  John 

struck  the  chimneypiece  had  not  the  Crosse  rushed   across    the  room    and 

little  old  gentleman  caught  her  in  his  threw  open  the  sash.    There  was  nobody 

arms ;  and  Jane  wondered  more  still,  in   sight ;   but  Frank  Craven  still  sat 

when,  as  soon  as  the  old  gentleman  had  upon  his  chair  pale  and  trembling, 
sprinkled  water  in  her  face,  rubbed  her 
hands,  and  restored  her  and  taken  his 

departure,  Miss  Amelia,  in  a  state  of  IV. 

repressed  excitement,  called  out  for  the 

brougham  to  be  brought  around  imme-        We  left  IMr.  Trumper  staring  up  at 

diately.     And  Jane  was  still  more  tanta-  the  windows  of  the  brick  house,  annoyed 

lized  when  she  learned  from  James  that  and  discouraged.     It  was  not  the  loss 

he  had  driven  Miss  into  a  queer,  musty,  of  the  twenty  pounds  he  cared  for  ;  he 

legal  part  of  town ;    "  blessed  if  he'd  could  well  am)rd  that ;  but  he  knew 

hever  driv  a  lady  there  before."  what  an  amount  of  ridicule  he  would  be 

And  it  may  be  added  that  Jane,  and  called  upon  to  endure  in  consequence 
James  too,  would  have  been  still  more  of  a  failure.  Probably  Hart  was  correct 
mystified  could  they  have  followed  their  in  his  statement  that  Trumper  was  not 
mistress  up  three  gloomy  flights  of  stairs  "  cut  out "  for  a  detective.  It  is  true  he 
and  there,  in  a  dingy  room  full  of  books,  had  not  displayed  any  deep  ingenuity 
seen  her,  with  the  Httle  gold-spectacled  thus  far  in  his  adventures, 
gentleman  as  witness,  throw  herself  into  A  gust  of  wind  blew  up  the  silent 
tibe  arms  of  a  gentleman  who  was  de-  street,  causing  shutters  and  windows  to 
cidedly  of  too  matured  an  age  to  be  mis-  rattle  and  Mr.  Trumper  to  clap  a  guard- 
taken  for  Somebody,  but  who  certainly  ing  hand  to  his  hat.  Then  as  he  was 
resembled  the  fair-haired  gentlemen,  turning  away  he  perceived  that  the  door 
Mr.  Trumper's  neighbors.  of  the  brick  house  could  not  have  been 

This  was  an  eventful  day.  It  was  in  tightly  closed,  for  the  wind  had  blown 
theeveningof  this  day  that  John  Crosse,  it  slightly  open  again.  Our  worthy 
M.P.,  and  his  son-in-law  that  was  to  be  friend  trembled,  perhaps  not  with  de- 
sat  drinking  their  wine  cosily  after  din-  light — ^he  would  have  scorned  to  call  it 
ner.  The  gentlemen  were  in  great  good  fear — ^but  with  nervous  excitement.  His 
humor,  and  bandied  wit  and  jokes  in  a  chance  had  come  at  last,  and  he  quietly 
most  lively  and  diverting  way.  The  went  up  the  steps  and  applied  his  eye 
Bising  Member  proposed  the  health  of  to  the  aperture.  He  perceived  that 
the  bride.  With  a  flushed  and  animated  there  was  a  small  vestibule  and  an  inner 
face  Craven  rose  to  the  toast,  and  in  a  door,  but  this  was  open  also,  and  the 
few  words  added  a  pretty  tribute  to  her  hallway  beyond  was  dimly  lighted  by 
beauty  and  talents,  and  lifted  the  glass  a  candle.  At  the  far  end  of  the  hall 
to  his  lips,  but  as  he  was  about  to  drink  a  brightly  lighted  room  was  seen, 
his  face  turned  white  and  the  glass  Trumper's  heart  beat  rapidly  ;  two  steps 
dropped  from  his  fingers.  John  Crosse  inside  the  door  would  i^ord  him  a  bet- 
dapped  a  hand  to  his  back.  "  What's  ter  view  of  the  room.  Should  he  take 
the  matter,  Frank  ?    Are  you  ill?    What  them?  He  felt  his  coui-age  rise  with  the 
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excitement ;  he  stepped  noiselessly  in-  again.  He  rose,  for  he  was  becoming 
side  ;  and  hardly  had  he  done  so,  when  cramped  trying  to  reduce  himself  to 
there  came  another  gust  of  wind  and  a  half  his  natural  size.  He  saw  that  the 
sudden  draught,  the  candle  in  the  hall  hallway  was  quite  dark  and  the  room 
was  extinguished,  and  the  outer  door  beyond  quite  light;  a  few  steps  might 
blown  to  with  a  loud  noise,  and  jovial  solve  the  mystery ;  his  object  once  at- 
Tom  Trumper,  with  the  cold  perspira-  tained  and  the  people  of  the  house 
tion  on  his  forehead,  found  himself  asleep,  he  could  escape  by  a  window  on 
caught  in  the  enemy's  country.  The  the  ground  floor  if  not  able  to  unlock 
noise  of  the  closing  door  alarmed  those  the  door.  The  temptation  was  strong, 
within ;  Trumper  heard  footsteps,  and  a  and  Mr.  Trumper  was  now  bold.  He 
strident  voice  crying  out,  "Who  is  there?  ventured;  took  step  after  step  toward 
Crow,  did  you  ^ut  that  door  ?  "  the  light  along  the  dark  hallway ;  one 
Then  a  few  words  spoken  in  a  lower  more  would  have  given  him  a  clear  view 
voice,  and  the  candle  was  relighted.  He  of  the  room,  when — the  hall-door  bell 
crouched  down  in  the  darkest  comer  of  rang.  Mr.  Trumper's  knees  trembled 
the  vestibule  and  scarcely  breathed,  again ;  the  position  now  was  even  more 
Somehow  he  knew  that  that  strong  embanrassing  than  before.  It  was  too 
grating  voice  belonged  to  the  man  vnth  late  to  retreat  to  the  vestibule.  He 
ihe  black  beard,  and  it  struck  terror  to  heard  people  moving  ;  they  were  com- 
his  souL  Somebody  said  presently,  in  ing ;  a  door  was  open  on  his  right ;  he 
a  milder  tone :  "  I  must  have  failed  to  dashed  through  it  as  Crow  entered  the 
close  the  door  behind  me,  and  it  blew  hall  with  a  lamp.  The  room  into  which 
to  when  Crow  opened  the  window,  he  came  was  dark  but  for  the  light  from 
There  is  the  mystery  explained."  this  lamp.  Trumper  perceived  a  ootsk 
"I  shall  make  sure  it  is  closed  now,"  and  plunged  behind  it.  Gracious  Heav- 
and  the  tall  man  strode  into  the  vesti-  ens !  somebody  was  already  there ;  no, 
bule,  turned  a  knob,  and  pushed  a  bolt,  it  was  only  a  cat,  that,  startled,  poor 
allowing  poor  Trumper  to  observe  that  creature,  by  Trumper's  avoirdupois, 
the  lock  was  of  a  complicated  pattern  dashed  away.  Meantime  the  hall  door 
impossible  for  him  to  open ;  then  rattled  was  opened  and  new  voices  were  heard, 
the  door  and  said  grimly  that  it  would  a  woman's  among  them,  Trumper 
blow  to  no  more  that  night.  thought.  He  listened  intently,  fright- 
Had  he  turned  to  the  left  in  leaving,  ened  as  he  was.  They  were  going  up 
Trumper  must  surely  have  been  discov-  the  stairs  ;  his  curiosity  was  again  ar- 
ered,  but  he  wheeled  to  the  right  and  dent ;  his  position  commanded  a  view  of 
saw  no  one  in  the  dark  comer.  He  a  small  section  of  the  stairs.  He  raised 
went  away  with  the  others  to  the  room  his  eye  above  the  sofa,  and  sure  enough 
at  the  far  end  of  the  hall,  this  time  he  beheld  a  female  figure  being  led  up 
taking  the  candle  with  him,  and  Mr.  the  stairs  by  Crow  and  a  stranger,  while 
Trumper  had  an  opportunity  to  recover  those  mysterious  people  Trumper  had 
his  presence  of  mind,  which  had  sadly  always  known  as  the  three  bad  men  fol- 
deserted  him.  lowed  solemnly  behind.  They  disap- 
What  an  awful  situation  for  an  honor-  peared,  and  our  friend  was  left  again  m 
able  public-house  keeper,  much  respect-  obscurity ;  he  felt  that  he  had  vnhiessed 
ed  and  revered  in  the  community,  to  be  the  prelude  to  some  horrible  crime,  and 
discovered  in — ^hiding  and  dodging  with  his  indignation  his  courage  came 
around  strange  houses  in  the  dark !  The  again ;  indeed  it  had  been  continually 
thought  almost  renewed  his  panic,  but  coming  and  going  during  his  visit  to 
gradually  Mr.  Trumper's  stolidity  of  this  house.  "I  may  not  be  able  to  pre- 
temperament  prevailed,  and  he  reflected  vent  this  crime,  whatever  its  nature," 
that  his  wager  must  be  won ;  that  he  was  he  said  to  himsdf ;  "  but  at  least  I  will 
now  actually  in  the  house,  so  that  half  witness  it  and  give  evidence  against  the 
its  conditions  were  fulfilled ;  that  his  villains,  regardless  of  the  consequences 
curiosity  was  more  biting  than  it  had  to  myself."  Bold  in  this  virtuous 
ever  been,  and  that  no  such  opportunity  thought,  he  came  out  from  behind  the 
of  gratifying  it  would  be  likely  to  occur  sofa  and  marched  firmly  to  the  stairs. 
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went  half  way  up,  fancied  he  heard  a  a  road  with  a  lantern  in  his  hand ;  but 

groan    above,  and    came  expeditiously  Trumper  recognized  the  second  of  the 

down  again.  four  as  the  man  who  had  interrogated 

**  Is  this  my  coui'age  ?  "  thought  the  him  two  days  before  in  his  own  tavern, 

worthy  man  ;  "  I  vnll  go  up."  The  man  knew  Trumper  too  and  seemed 

And  he  did ;  but  as  he  reached  the  surprised  to  find  him  here, 

head  of  the  stairs,  a  scream  rang  through  "I    have  been    informed,"  said   the 

the  house,  a  door  was  thrown  open,  a  spokesman ;   "  that  two  brothers,  Her- 

noise  of  rapidly  falling  feet,  a  burst  of  bert  and  John  BiUington,  who  ha^e  long 

light  on  the  scene,  and  Trumper,  taken  been  supposed  to  be  dead,  are  at  present 

too  suddenly  by  surprise  for  retreat,  alive  and  in  this  house.     Indeed,"  he 

saw  a  woman,  young  and  lovely,  rushing  added,  looking  around  Crow's  lamp,  "I 

to  him,  felt  her  soft  arms  about  his  perceive  them  now  if  my  eyes  do  not 

neck,  and  heard  her  calling  upon  him  to  deceive  me." 

save  her,  to  protect  her.     What  a  situa-  "  Admitting  this,  what  then  ?  "  said 

tion  ! — if  Mrs.  Trumper  had  been  there,  the  dark  man. 

Mr.  Trumper  was  not  long  permitted  "  Why,  I  have  an   order  to  confine 

to  remain  in  peaceful  possession  of  his  these  gentlemen  in  the  Bloom  Island 

fair  burden  ;  the  people  of  the  house  Asylum  for  the  Insane,  at  which  I  fill 

were  close  in  pursuit,  but  they  stopped  the  office  of  assistant  physician." 

short  upon  perceiving  our  worthy  friend,  After  a  moment's  pause,  the  tall  man 

and  it  •  would  not  be  easy  to  decide  turned  abruptly  to  the  back  room,  and 

whether  he  was  more  excited  or  they  all  followed  at  a  sign  from  him  except 

more  amazed.  the  last  two  of  the  four,  who  remained  in 

"  By  Jove,  it's  the  tavern-keeper  from  the  hall,  and  Crow,  who  went  only  as 

over  the  way ! "  exclaimed  one  of  the  far  as  the  door,  followed  by  Tiounper, 

fair  men.  who  had  been  quite  overlooked  in  the 

"  WeU,  what  are  you  doing  here,  sir?  "  excitement, 

cried  the  tall  one.  The  party  took  seats  around  a  table 

Trumper  stammered  and  stuttered,  upon  which  were  bottles,  glasses,  to- 

and  in  a  confused  way  tried  to  give  his  bacco,  and  carda 

questioners  some  idea  of  the  events  that  "  The  blow  has  come    at  last,"  ex- 
have  been  recorded.     He  did  not  think  claimed  one  of  the  fair  men. 
they  were  very  angry  ;  the  dark  man  "  And  but  one  day  too  soon,"  said  the 
grinned  once  or  twice  ;  but  in  the  midst  other. 

of  his  explanation  the  door  beU  rang  "  It  is  true,"  said  the  dark  man,  "  that 

again  and  attention  was  instantly  di-  your  discovery  is  made  at  an  inoppor- 

verted  from  him.     Crow  had  already  tune  moment." 

taken  the  woman  from  Trumper's  arms  "  I  have  no  doubt,"  said  the  other, 

and  led  her  away,  but  now  returned,  and  with  a  smile,  "  that  you  would  have 

a  consultation  was  held  as  to   the  ex-  found  my  discovery  inopportune  at  any 

pediency  of  answering  the  bell,  which  time." 

continued  to  be  heard  at  intervals.  "  I  do  not  play  upon  words,  sir,"  re- 
Coming  to  a  decision  they  all  filed  down  joined  the  dark  man,  sternly  ;  "  I  am  in 
the  stfurs  except  the  last  comers^  and  earnest  when  I  request  that  you  will  de- 
Trumper  followed,  hoping  that  when  the  lay  the  execution  of  your  order  for  a 
door  opened  he  would  be  permitted  to  day." 

escape.     Crow  drew  the  bolts  and  dis-  "  May  I  ask  upon  what  grounds  ?  " 

covered  four  men  standing  just  outside.  "I  will  teU  you,  although  in  doing  so 

"  I  have  a  few  words  to  say,"  said  I  must  touch  upon  matters  of  a  family 

the  spokesman,  "  with  the  head  of  this  and  confidential  nature." 

house."  He  glanced  at  the  BiUington  brothers 

The  dark  man  stepped  forward  ;  the  and  only  continued  at  a  sign  of  assent 

four  men  entered  the  hall,  and  Crow  from  them. 

closed    the    door    behind    them.     The  "I  am  a  physician,  like  yourself,  al- 

spokesman  Trumper  did  not  know,  al-  though  I  have  no  doctor's  degree ;  but 

though  we  saw  him  long  ago  waiting  on  I  have  passed  nearly  all  my  life  in  Asi- 
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aide  countries,  where  I  learned  many  out  by  my  superior  and  our  order  im- 

novel  medical  theories,  most  of  them  mediately  annulled." 

worthless  and  absurd,   but   a  few   of  "  We  accede  to  your  plan,  but  must 

yalue.  Among  the  natives,  with  a  slight  persist  in  our  request  for  delay." 

knowledge  of  European  medical  science,  "Delay!    Why  delay  longer  if  your 

for  I  studied  in  Paris  in  my  youth,  I  friends  are  cured?"  said  the  other  sus- 

came  to  be  regarded  as  a  great  physician  piciously. 

and  amassed  considerable  wealth.  "  Because  we  have  learned  that  Craven 

"  Several  years  ago  I  returned  to  Eu-  is  to  be  married  to-morrow  to  a  young 

rope  and  found  my  relatives,  Herbert  lady,  his  cousin  several  times  removed," 

and  John  Billington,  suffering  from  a  said  Herbert  Billington.     "I  sent  for 

peculiar  phase  of  hereditary  insanity,  my  niece  to-day,  and  she  met  me  in  my 

which  in  Europe  has  always  been  con-  lawyer's  office,  where  I  learned  that  she 

sidered    incurable,  but    which    I    had  detested  Craven  and  dreaded  the  marri- 

treated  noveUy  and  successfully  in  the  age.     Before  your  arrival  we  had  dis- 

East.     Francis   Craven,   their  nephew,  cussed  the  matter  and  determined  to 

had  had  them  cared  for  in  many  asylums,  save  the  poor  girl  by  stopping  the  wed- 

and  at  the  same  time  he  and  a  rascally  ding.    I  have  a  strong  hold  over  Craven, 

lawyer  obtained  control  of  the  Billing-  as  proof  can  be  produced  that  he  squand- 

ton  property  and  took  many  liberties  ered  a  quarter  of  my  fortune  before  my 

with  it.    To  my  offer  to  treat  his  uncles  supposed  death." 

in  the  Eastern  fashion  Craven  acceded,  "And  so  we  request  that  you  waive 

but  became  alarmed  when  he  found  they  the  rights  of  your  order  for  twenty-four 

were  improving,  and,  claiming  that  my  hours,  after  which  we  will  submit  to  all 

horrible  system  of  treatment  was  driv-  the  formalities   you  please,"   said  the 

ing  his  uncles  to  the  grave,  he  obtained  Eastern  doctor. 

an  order  to  place  them  in  the  Bloom  The  asylum  physician  seemed  waver- 
laland  Asylimi,  where,  although  it  is  ing,  and  the  other,  taking  advantage  of 
on  excellent  institution,  he  knew  they  his  indecision,  suggested  that  the  mat- 
never  could  be  cured,  I  protested  to  ter  be  discussed,  and  led  the  way  to 
medical  and  legal  authorities,  but  was  the  room  at  the  far  end  of  the  hall.  As 
laughed  at  as  an  Oriental  humbug.  If  they  passed  along  the  visitor  asked  the 
you  were  at  the  asylum  the  night  of  their  dark  physician  whether  he  had  ever  taken 
arrival "  any  other  patients. 

"  They  were  under  my  charge  at  the  "  Two,  both  women  ;  one  is  upstairs 

time  of  the  accident,"  said  the  asylimi  now,  the  other  was  a  hopeless  case." 

doctor,  who  no  longer  smiled  incredu-  Trumper,  who  had  been  so  much  inter- 

lously  as  at  first.  ested  in  the  disclosure  that  he  had  for- 

"  Then  I  need  not  recount  that  part  gotten  where  he  was,  now  touched  Crow 

of  the  story.   My  relatives,  who  are  finer  on  the  arm,  slipped  a  guinea  into  his 

swimmers  than  you  gave  them  credit  for  hand,  and  requested  to  be  let  out.    Crow, 

being,  were  enabled  to  effect  their  escape,  not  having  been  aware  that  anyone  was 

and  being  sane  enough  to  know  me  as  behind  him,  started,  but  quickly  reflect- 

their  friend,  they  arrived  at  my  quarters  ing  that  the  day  had  come  when  all  mys- 

in  London  one  morning  and  begged  me  tery  was  to  be  abandoned,  he  pocketed 

to  protect  them.    I  rented  this  house  in  the  guinea  and  threw  open  the  door, 

this  out  of  the  way  place,  and  they  are  and  Trumper  with  a  sigh  of  relief  found 

now  cured  and  have  long  been  so,  but  I  himself    once  more    a  free    man  ;    he 

have  hesitated  until  all  danger  of  a  re-  crossed  the  street,  looked  back  at  the 

lapse  was  passed."  black  windows  of  the  brick  house,  and 

"  Are  you  willing  to  submit  them  to  wondered  if  it  were  not  all  a  dream, 

the  test  of  an  examination  ?  "  His  wife,  too,  who  was  lying  awake  in  a 

Entirely  so."  pretty  state  of  mind,  was  entirely  unwil- 

That  does  away  with  all  difficulties,  ling  to  believe   his  improbable  story. 

Enable  me  to  carry  out  my  instructions  Very  little  sleep  came  to  poor  Trumper's 

by  returning  with  me  to  Bloom  Island  eyes  that  night,  and  in  the  morning  he 

to-night,  where  a  certificate  can  be  made  was  annoyed  at  finding  that  his  wife  still 
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remained  incredulous  and  treated  liim  they  be  in  time?  He  seemed  to  be  look- 
more  coldly  than  she  had  ever  done  ing  at  the  bridal  couple  through  a  cloud, 
before  ;  as  he  sat  looking  furtively  at  when  they  at  last  stood  before  the  altar ; 
her  over  the  top  of  his  morning  paper,  but  he  heard  the  clergyman's  words  dis- 
a  sudden  idea  came  to  him.  He  glanced  tinctly  and  knew  the  fatal  moment  was 
eagerly  down  the  column  of  marriage  approaching ;  at  last  it  came  ;  an  instant 
notices,  and  finding  the  one  he  sought,  more  would  make  the  couple  man  and 
said:  "You  don't  take  my  word,  Mrs.  wife;  he  cast  a  last  despairing  look 
Trumper ;  look  at  this ;  here  it  is,  Fran-  around,  the  words  that  could  not  be 

cis  Craven  to "  unsaid  were  already  trembling  on  the 

"  I  saw  that  in  the  paper  a  week  ago,  clergyman's  lips,  and  fairly  beside  him- 
sir,"  said  his  spouse,  severely.  self,  giving  no  thought  to  the  conse- 
"  Then  put  on  your  bonnet,  my  dear ;  quences,  Trumper  started  to  his  feet  and 
well  go  to  the  church  and  see  if  the  mar-  cried  out :  "  Stop !  you  must  not  goon." 
riage  is  stopped.  You  didn't  read  that  Mrs.  Trumper,  by  this  time  thmking 
a  week  ago,"  and  he  was  enjoying  his  her  husband  undoubtedly  insane,  pulled 
own  ingenuity  when  a  sentence  stating  him  back  to  his  seat  by  his  coat-tails  ; 
that  the  time  of  the  wedding  had  at  the  the  clergyman  paused  and  glanced  in 
last  moment  been  advanced  half  an  hour  his  direction  ;  a  low  murmur  floated  up 
attracted  his  attention.  from  below,  and  every  eye  in  the  church 
"  This  is  bad,"  muttered  Trumper ;  was  fixed  upon  the  place  where  Trumper 
"  if  the  people  over  the  way  intend  to  sat.  Having  so  rashly  interrupted  the 
interrupt  the  wedding  at  the  church  ceremony,  he  was  in  a  panic  as  to  how 
and  do  not  hear  of  this  change,  they  to  proceed.  Those  who  were  near  ob- 
will  arrive  too  late."  served  that  the  bride  was  almost  faint- 
He  cut  out  i^e  notice,  placed  it  in  a  ing,  and  her  father  sprang  to  her  side, 
plain  envelope  addressed  to  Herbert  Trumper  saw  an  usher  m^ing  his  way 
Billington,  and  bade  a  waiter  take  it  to  toward  him,  and  knew  that  he  would  be 
the  brick  house.  In  a  moment  his  mes-  called  upon  to  give  an  explanation  of 
senger  returned,  stating  that  Crow  had  his  language  or  compelled  to  leave  the 
accepted  the  letter,  but  had  told  him  church ;  but  just  as  the  usher  touched 
that  the  people  of  the  house  were  out  him  on  the  shoulder  he  could  hardly 
and  might  not  return  until  late  in  the  restrain  a  shout  of  triumph,  for  he  per- 
day.  ceived  Herbert  Billington's  familiar  fig- 
This  news  much  disconcerted  our  ure  advancing  hastily  up  the  aisle;  at 
worthy  friend,  who  felt,  aside  from  his  the  sight  Craven  turned  as  white  as  he 
sympathy  for  the  young  lady,  that  his  had  done  the  night  when  he  fancied  he 
own  domestic  felicity  now  depended,  in  had  seen  a  ghost.  A  short  conversation 
a  certain  degree,  upon  an  attempt  being  below  ensued,  and  was  followed  by  a 
made  to  prevent  the  ceremony.  Half  declaration  from  the  clergyman  that  the 
an  hour  before  the  time  announced  marriage  could  not  be  proceeded  with, 
found  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trumper  in  a  pew  Trumper's  satisfaction  was  complete  ; 
in  the  church  gallery,  to  which  they  had  he  had  not  only  vindicated  his  own  rc- 
obtained  admission  after  some  difficulty,  putation  and  won  his  wager,  but  had 
Trumper  sought  in  vain  for  evidences  saved  a  young  girl  from  an  unhappy 
that  any  unusual  event  had  occurred ;  marriage,  and  withal  was  exceedmg- 
he  gazed  in  all  directions  and  saw  noth-  ly  well  satisfied  with  himself.  As  to 
ing  of  the  Billingtons  or  their  friends,  whether  Amelia  finally  was  wedded  to 
and  once  more  he  wondered  whether  he  her  first  love,  it  will  perhaps  suffice  to 
had  not  been  dreaming.  He  consulted  intimate  that  when  the  beginning  of  a 
his  watch  every  few  minutes,  and  as  the  romantic  attachment  is  very  imlucky,  it 
hour  approached,  his  anxiety  and  nerv-  often  happens  that  toward  the  end  the 
ousness  became  so  great  that  his  hand  course  of  true  love  sometimes  does  run 
trembled  and  his  face  flushed.     Would  smooth. 


WINTER  EVENING. 

By  A.  Lampman. 

To-NioHT  the  very  horses  springing  by 
T0B8  gold  from  whitened  nostrils.    In  a  dream 
The  streets  that  nairoTr  to  the  westward  gleam 
Like  rows  of  golden  palaces ;  and  high 
From  all  the  crowded  chimneys  tower  and  die 
A  thousand  aureoles.     Down  in  the  west 
The  brimming  plains  beneath  the  sunset  rest. 
One  burning  sea  of  gold.     Soon,  soon  shall  Sy 
The  glorious  yision,  and  the  hours  shall  feel 
A  mightier  master ;  soon  from  height  to  height, 
With  silence  and  the  sharp  unpitying  stars, 
Stem  creeping  frosts  and  winds  that  touch  like  steel. 
Out  of  the  depth  beyond  the  eastern  bars, 
Glittering  and  still,  shall  come  the  awful  night. 


THE  ROSES  OF  THE  SENOR. 
By  John  J.  h  Becket. 

ES.  EEGINALD  VAN  CORLEAE  arrived  at 
the  Fonda  das  Cuatro  Naciones,  in  Barcelona, 
shortly  before  the  hour  for  dinner.  Master 
Eoger  Van  Corlear  also  arrived,  as  well  as 
Miss  Rutger,  whose  function  it  was  to  superin- 
tend Master  Roger  and  assist  in  brinRiog  him 
up  in  the  way  in  which  Van  Corlears  should  go. 
Two  others  in  the  party  deserve  mention  ;  Mr. 
Reginald  Van  Corlear,  the  husband  of  Mrs, 
Van  Corlear,  and  a  vivacious  lady  upon  whom 
she  conferred  the  distinction  of  her  friend- 
ship, Mrs.  Oliver.  A  briefer,  more  conven- 
tional announcement  of  the  arrival  of  the  Van 
Corlears  might  not  have  conveyed  so  well  the 
subordination  of  the  members  of  the  party. 

Mrs.  Reginald  Van  Corlear,  as  she  stepped 
from  the  carriage  in  Barcelona  that  afternoon, 
was  a  young  American  woman  of  twenty-five 
years.     Her  figure  was  statuesque,  her  face 
warm  in  its  coloring,  and  her  luxuriant  hair 
was  of  the  deepest  black.    It  broke  into  restive  little  ripples  here  and  there,  as  if 
it  would  yield  to  a  general  wariness  if  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  were  so  far  to  relax  as  to 
permit  it.     Her  large  round  eyes  were  soft  and  black.     But  the  most  expressive 
feature  of  her  face  was  the  eyebrows.     They  nearly  always  had  a  subtUe  curve  to 
them  which  seemed  a  half  pathetic  betrayal      Strangers  arrested  by  her  dark 
handsome  face  thought  they  read  in  this  curve  that  she  was  not  utterly  and  se- 
renely happy. 

It  is  the  last  thing  which  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  woidd  have  admitted,  even  if  she 
struggled  in  a  very  Slough  of  Despond.  The  confession  of  unhappintes  is  lean- 
ing on  a  friend's  heart,  and  Mrs.  Van  Oorlear  did  not  choose  to  lean  on  anyone. 

Of  course,  this  curve  of  the  eyebrows  may  have  merely  indicated  a  thoughtful 
tendency  on  her  part  to  the  resolution  of  interrogative  phases  of  her  mind.  Very 
few  could  have  produced  any  reasons  for  unhappiness  in  the  lady.  For  the  five 
years  of  her  married  life  she  hod  been  surrounded  with  every  comfort  and  many 
unnecessary  luxuries,  and  friends  of  hers,  of  her  own  sex,  aliaost  envied  her  as  a 
lucky  woman.  Mr.  Van  Corlear  was  quite  a  nice  husband  as  well  as  a  wealthy 
one.  Consideration  for  his  wife  seemed  a  wholesomely  pervasive  feeling  vrith  hiTn, 
He  liked  her  diamonds  to  be  of  the  purest  water.  He  always  tried  to  secure  a 
sunny  apartment  on  the  first  floor  at  tiie  hotels.  Travelling  about  with  her  vras 
one  of  the  most  distinguidied  marks  of  Mr.  Van  Corlear's  immolation  to  his  wife, 
as  he  liked  the  comforts  of  home  and  only  endured  other  places,  taking  them 
much  as  they  came.     Mrs.  Van  Corlear  positively  enjoyed  other  places. 

But  there  was  nothing  she  enjoyed  so  much  as  her  Httle  boy  of  four  years  with 
his  golden  locks  and  d^tUy  delicate  face  in  which  lurked  two  deep  dimples  that 
were  like  joy-bdls.  Boger  spoke  French  with  the  most  caressing  accent,  and  was 
as  quick  and  supple  in  his  movements  as  a  lizard. 

^e  Van  Corlears  were  shovm  to  their  rooms  at  the  Cuatro  Nociones.  Boger 
was  woshed  and  rubbed  till  he  glowed  like  a  peach,  and  Mrs.  Van  Corlear,  hav- 
ing refreshed  herself  with  a  bath,  put  on  a  black  lace  dress  for  dinner.  Cheered 
by  this  outward  renovation  they  descended  to  the  dining-room. 

Mrs.  Van  Corlear  seated  herself  and  gave  that  little  bow  to  the  other  guests 
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which  is  so  homely  a  Continental  usage,  pathway  of  a  lady.     It  was  full  of  chi- 

Then  she  opened  a  scarlet  fan,  and  held  valric  homage. 

it  lightly  pressed  against  her  bosom  as  "Interesting    old    room,"  said    Mrs. 

she  took  a  leisurely  survey  of  the  per-  Van  Corlear,  turning  languidly  to  Mrs. 

sons  at  the  table.     She  was  quite  Span-  Oliver,   who    was    seated    at    her    left 

ish  in  her  coloring  as  she  sat  thus.  hand. 

Her  attention  was  arrested  at  once  "Interesting?  It  is  simply  ravish- 
by  a  Spanish  gentleman,  almost  directly  ing !  '*  said  that  lady.  "  It's  so  Spanish." 
across  from  her.  He  was  a  large  man  Mrs.  Oliver's  expressions  were  always  a 
with  an  air  of  great  dignity  and  distinc-  little  in  advance  of  her  appreciations, 
tion.  His  carefully  trimmed  beard  came  It  was  interesting,  and  also  Spanish, 
to  a  point,  and  this,  like  his  full  wavy  whether  ravishing  or  no.  The  cool  din- 
mustaches,  was  of  a  jet  black.  The  col-  ing-room  opened  on  one  side  upon  an 
or  of  his  skin  was  a  clear  translucent  arcade  through  whose  gray  arches 
brown.  But  the  most  striking  feature  gleamed  in  riotous  color  the  affluence 
of  his  strikingly  handsome  face  were  of  bright  plants  and  green  leaves  in  the 
his  eyes.  Large,  full,  and  of  the  most  inner  court.  The  air  came  softly  in 
liquid  brilliancy,  they  were  eyes  that  through  the  windows,  and  the  simHght 
could  never  be  hard,  though  they  looked  was  of  a  golden  brown, 
as  if  they  could  be  surcharged  with  the  A  girl  with  a  large  shallow  basket 
glow  of  anger.  But  their  usual  expres-  filled  with  bouquets  and  flowers  passed 
sion  was  one  of  the  most  subjugating  along  by  the  guests  at  the  table,  seeking 
tenderness.  to  vend  her  wares.     The  SeSor  raised 

They  were    turned  full    upon   Mrs.  his  finger  to*  arrest  her,  and  murmured 

Van  Corlear,  and  as  she  caught  their  something  in  her  ear.     The  girl  nodded 

eloquent  gleam  she  seemed  to  have  been  and  continued  her  round.     When  she 

grasped  by  something,  and  felt  as  if  a  reached  the  place  where  Mrs.  Van  Cor- 

new  relation  had  germinated    in    her  lear  and  Mrs.  Oliver  were  seated,  she 

Hfe.     The  expression  of  those  superb  picked  a  large  bunch  of  rotKS  from  her 

eyes  was  bewildering,  they  were  so  ar-  basket  and  laid  them  at  Mrs.  Oliver's 

dent,  so  respectful,  so  briUiant,  so  melt-  plate, 

ing.  Instinctively  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  flashed 

That  burning  melancholy  glance  held  a  glance  across  to  where  the  Senor  was. 

her  for  a  moment  breathless.     Despite  She  caught  the  vanishing  end  of  a  smile 

herself,  she  felt  her  breath  quicken  a  of  comical  disgust  on  his  full  lips, 

little.     Her  firm  bosom  rose  and  fell  Mrs.  Oliver  turned  to  her  friend, 

slightly  vdth  a  sort  of  ground-swell  of  "  What  would   you  do  ?     That  man 

emotion.     It  was  so  electric,  that  look  must  have  sent  me  these  roses.     Aren't 

of  the  Senor's  eyes  I     Whether  her  sen-  they  beautiful  ?  "  and  Eve-like,  Mrs.  Oli- 

sation  was  one  of  pleasure  or  pain,  she  ver  dwelt  on  their  rich  color, 

could  not  for  the  life  of  her  have  told  "  Oh,  I  don't  know,"  said  Mrs.  Van 

at  the  moment.     Mrs.  Van  Corlear  did  Corlear.     "  It's  so  Spanish  I  'L  she  mur- 

not  often  let  go  of  herself,  and  she  ral-  mured. 

lied  quickly  &om  this  slight  overthrow.  She  could  hardly  keep  her  lips  in  or- 

with  the  faintest  dilation  of  her  nos-  der.     The  coy  reluctance  of  Mrs.  Oliver 

trils.     She  calmly  directed  her  glance  to  accept  flowers  which  had  only  come 

farther  down  the  table.  to  her  by  a  mistake  stirred  Mrs.  Van 

Not,  however,  before  the  Spaniard  had  Corlear's  sense  of  humor, 

read  the  light  touch  of  resenting  hau-  Mrs.  Oliver  raised  the  flowers  absent- 

teur  which  his  glance  had  awakened,  mindedly  and  inhaled   their  fragrance 

and  had  slowly  let  the  lids  with  their  moderately.      When    she  rose  to  leave 

long  silky  lashes  sweep  down  over  his  the  table  she  left  the  flowers  but  turned 

brilliant  eyes.     When  he  raised  them  a   decorously  languid    glance    on    the 

his  look  was  elsewhere.     But  that  slow  Senor.      To   her   discomfiture  .he   was 

movement  of  his  eyes  was  like  the  court-  quite  absorbed  in  a  pomegranate, 

ly  bow  with  which  a  gentleman  might  The  next  morning  after  breakfast  Mrs. 

deprecate   unwitting  intrusion  on  the  Van  Corlear  surveyed  Roger  a  moment 
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buried  her  face  in  the  mass  of  flowers.  Boger.    There  is  nowhere  we  are  anx- 

It  was  like  taking  a  bath  in  perfume,  as  ious  to  go.    Why  hurry  away?"  Mrs* 

she  held   her  cheeks  pressed  close  to  Van  Corlear  said.      Mr.  Van    Corlear 

the  cool  petals.    When  she  raised  her  hadn't  the  faintest  wish  to  hurry  away 

head  with  a  drop  or  two  of  dew  on  her  from  anywhere  unless  it  was  to  get  bacj^ 

face  like  a  dashed-away  tear,  she  saw  a  to  New  York  and  the  comforts  of  home, 

card  among  the  roses.    She  pulled  it  So  they  stayed. 

out.     There  was  a  line  on  it  in  Spanish.  Every  morning  on  opening  her  door, 

Miss  Butger  was  the  only  one  of  the  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  saw  the  beautiful  red 

party  who  knew  Spanish.  roses  on  her  table.    As  a  rule,  the  flow- 

'^  What  does  this  say,  Butger  ?  "  she  ers  were  solely  the  large  red  roses  so 

asked,  handing  her  the  card  when  she  common  in  Barcelona,  sometimes  loosely 

came  in.     Miss  Butger  took  it  and  trans-  massed  in  a  basket,  sometimes  bound 

kted  it  into  English.     ''  With  the  pro-  into  a  large  bouquet.     She  began  to  feel 

found  respect  of  a  friend."  a  certain  restless  desire  after  breakfast 

"  Oh,"  said  Mr&  Van  Corlear.  to  get  back  to  her  room  and  see  if  they 

As  soon  as  they  entered  the  dining-  were  there.    They  never  failed, 

room  that  evening,  she  noticed  the  Senor  Occasionally,  in  the  beginning,  but 

in  his  place  of  the  night  before.    The  afterward  every  evening,  Mrs.  Van  Cor- 

servant  was  about  to  usher  them  to  lear  selected  the  richest  rose  of  them 

places  higher  up  the  table.  all  and  wore  it  in  her  bosom  to  dinner. 

"  I  think  we  will  keep  our  old  seats,"  The  Sefior's  eyes  were  waiting   for  it. 

said  Mrs.  Van  Corlear.     '^  We  will  sit  in  It  was  strange  how  perfectly  he  could 

this  place  while  we  are  here.    I  cannot  express  such  different  sentiments  with 

bear  to  be   changing   constantly,"  she  his  eyes,  while  the  rest  of  his  face  was 

said  to  Mrs.  Oliver  as  they  sank  into  as  quiet  as  the  shadow  of  a  walL    They 

their  chairs.    She  made  a  slight  bow  to  could  look  so  serious,  then  brighten  into 

the  guests  and  her  glance  swept  the  a  questioning  glance,  veiled  but  vivid, 

Sefior's  face.    His  gleaming  eyes  were  and  then  melt  so  marvellously  into  that 

bent  on  her  with  their  soft  intensity.  look  of  retiring  homage,  a  soft  burning 

The  next  morning  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  glance  suffused  with  tenderness, 
inspected  Boger  before  his  walk,  and  Sometimes  there  seemed  to  be  a  grave, 
kissed  him  good-by  with  even  more  scarcely  perceptible  inclination  of  the 
clinging  affecfion  than  usual  Then  she  handsome  head  as  Mrs.  Van  Corlear 
walked  up  the  stairs  about  a  quarter  of  would  seat  herself  and  suffer  her  eyes 
a  minute  more  rapidly  than  yesterday,  to  fcJl  for  a  moment  on  the  Senor. 
and  when  she  opened  her  door  her  glance  Probably  it  was  only  the  slow  veiling 
sought  the  table  at  once.  There  they  of  his  eyes,  but  it  seemed  like  a  silent 
were,  fresh,  dewy,  and  blushing.  There  salutation.  To  look  at  him  and  not  look 
was  no  card  with  them  this  time.  at  his  eyes  was  impossible.  They  con- 
That  evening  as  she  was  about  leaving  strained  and  held  one.  But  between 
her  room  to  go  down  to  dinner  Mrs.  the  Sefior  and  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  thia 
Van  Corlear  paused  a  moment,  then  was  alL  If  there  were  any  advance  it 
went  back  to  her  dressing-table  and  se-  was  so  graduated  that  it  could  only  be 
lecting  a  large  red  rose  pinned  it  in  her  felt,  not  descried.  At  the  end  of  the 
dress.  There  was  the  least  additional  five  weeks  they  were  outwardly  precisely 
dignity  in  her  carriage  as  she  entered  where  they  were  when  Mrs.  Van  Corlear 
the  room,  and  she  did  not  look  at  the  entered  the  dining-room  of  the  Cuatro 
Senor  at  all,  though  she  felt  that  he  was  Naciones  five  weeks  before, 
there  with  a  brighter  glow  in  his  soft  "  You  are  running  the  flower-busineea 
eyes.  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  was  beginning  pretty  well,  aren't  you  ?"  said  Mr.  Van 
to  feel  that  drinking  from  the  living  Corlear  one  forenoon  when  he  saw  a 
wells  of  the  Senor's  eyes  was  taking  a  large  vase  of  the  red  roses  on  his  wife'a 
stimulant,  whose  strength  she  did  not  table.  He  did  not  deprecate  it.  She 
fully  know.  could  have  had  them  by  the  tub-full  if 
For  five  weeks  they  remained  in  Bar-  she  chose.  Mr.  Van  Corlear  never  re- 
celona.     "I  like  it.    The  air  is  good  for  fused  her  anything — that  she  asked  for. 
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But  there   are  some  things  for  which    with  her  boy.    She  was  lile  a  yoong 
womeD  do  not  aak.  girl  with  this  sniall  blonde  son,  and  he 

"  Boses  are  like  the  air  in  Barcelona,    adored  her. 
They  almost  grow  into  one's  hands,"        When  they  had  got  on  the  steamer, 
answered  Mrs.  Van  Corlear.  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  came  out,  sat  down 

It  was  nearly 
time  for  the 
Carniral  of 
Flowers  at 
Nice,  and  Mr. 
Tan  Corlear 
thought  he 
wonld  like  to 
go.    It  was  so 

long   since  be  t 

had   seen   any  ' 

Americans.  So 
be  ordered 
their  luggage 
to  be  taken  to 
the  packet  for 
MarseUIes  the 
next  day,  and 
settled  the  biU 
with  a  cheerful 
indifference  to 
its  three  large 
figures. 

Not  a  word 
had  passed  be- 
tween the  Se- 
Bor  and  Mrs. 
Tan  Corlear. 
His  eyes  had 
discoursed    to 

her  as  Bobtilely        '"Iml  hi  ■  funny  kMIiiwi?'  iKi  Hid  to  him  in  th(  pliyful  ton*  ■)»  uHd  oith  h«  boji." 

and  as  exhaus- 
tively as  an  old  schoolman  of  Coim-  on  a  deck-chair,  and  looked  at  the  old 
bra,  and  the  roses  at  her  breast,  his  town.  The  line  of  her  eyebrows  was 
roses,  may  have  had  speech  for  the  Se-  more  plaintive  in  its  curve  than  ever. 
3or.  But  rooken  word  there  had  been  Was  she  t^'"l"ng  of  the  Se&or's  matnti- 
not  one.  ^Hie  Spanish  gentleman  fro-  nal  roses  which  abe  was  forsaking? 
quently  met  Boger  in  the  Park  and  She  must  certainly  have  recalled  thran 
treated  him  to  bonbons  and  donkey-  a  moment  later  when  a  closed  carriage 
lides  till  ttiat  yonng  gentleman  thought  drove  up  to  the  quay  and  an  imposing 
his  benevolence  and  worth  Eiupreme.  He  Spaniard  got  out  with  a  dignity  which 
chattered  away  to  his  Tnummit  about  the  made  the  action  quite  a  ceremony.  He 
dark  gentleman  with  the  ungrudging  walked  up  the  gangway  followed  by  his 
enthusiasm  of  his  four  years.  Mrs.  Tan  man,  who  carried  a  travelling-bag  and 
Corlear  listened  with  her  arms  around  something  which  showed  red  through 
his  neck  and  her  face  pressed  to  his.  white  tissue  paper.     They  disappeared 

"  Mamma,"  he  said  to  her  on  one  of  in  the  cabin, 

these  occasions,   "  the  dark   gentleman  The  trip  was  a  roogh  one.     The  boat 

thought  Miss  Butger  was  my  mamma,  began  to  pitch  half  an  hour  after  they 

He  knew  who  my  papa  was,  though."  stuted,  and  kept  it  up  with  a  vigor 

"Isn't  he  a  funny  gentleman?"  she  which  drove  most  of  the  passengeiB  into 

said  to  him  in  the  phiyful  tone  she  used  an  obscarity  suited  to  the  partieolar 
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phase  of  wretchedness  to  which  they  The  Senor  felt  it  and  lowered  his  eyes, 
found  themselves  victims.  Mrs.  Van  He  had  read  her  soul  and  retired  into 
Corlear  was  never  reduced  to  any  hu-  his  own.  These  psychic  advances  and 
miliating  discomfort  by  wind  or  wave,  retrogressions  were  distinctly  conveyed 
and  though  it  was  blowy  sat  contentedly  to  Mrs.  Van  Corlear.  There  was  a  de- 
on  deck  ^  it  was  time  to  go  down  to  the  votional  homage  in  the  one  and  a  de- 
saloon.  She  slipped  into  her  state-room  precatory  obeisance  in  the  other, 
to  lay  aside  her  heavy  shawl.  Mr.  Van  Corlear  was  waiting  to  assist 

Her  heart  gave  a  Httle  start,  a  joyous  his  wife  into  the  carriage.    As  they  were 

spring,  as  she  opened  the  door.    The  driven  o£f  to  the  Grand  Hotel  he  said  to 

well-known  perfume  of  Barcelona  roses  her :  "  That  was  the  Spaniard  we  saw  at 

was  wafted  to  her  in  a  little  gust,  doubly  the  Cuatro  Naciones,  wasn't  it  ?  " 

sweet  now  because  unexpected.    There  ''I  think  it  was,"  said  Mrs.  Van  Cor- 

was  a  stack  of  them  on  her  wash-hand  lear. 

stand.  When  she  went  to  her  room  the  next 

''How  came  these  flowers  here? "  she  morning    the    red   roses   were   there, 

asked  the  stewardesa  They  only  delayed  in  Marseilles  one  day. 

**  A  man  left  them,  saying  they  were  At  Nice  they  secured  a  cheerful  aparfc- 

for  Madame  Van  Corlear.    Is   it  not  ment,  with  a  balcony,  at  the  Hdtel  des 

right,  madame  ?  "  returned  the  woman.  Anglais.    It  commanded  a  fine  view  of 

"Quite  so,"  said  Mrs.  Van  Corlear,  the  carriages  that  swept  by  in  the 
softly.  Flower  Festival  of  the  Carnival.  At  din- 
She  fastened  one  in  her  bosom  and  ner  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  met  several  Ameri- 
went  to  the  table.  The  Senor  was  there,  cans  and  some  English  people  whom 
and  his  eyes  flashed  on  her  like  beacon-  she  knew,  but  no  one  else.  Her  mood 
lights.  How  mellow,  lambent,  posses-  that  evening  was  a  little  thoughtful,  a 
sive,  and  sympathetic  they  were  I    But  little  restive. 

there  was  no  sign  of  recognition  beyond  The  next  morning  after  breakfast  she 

that  mutual  ghmce.  walked  up-stairs  rather  slowly.      She 

When  they  got  to  the  port  of  Mar-  knew  it  would  be  a  pain  to  her,  a  silly 

seilles  for  some  reason  or  other  the  pas-  pain  of  course,  not  to  find  red  roses  on 

sengers  were  taken  to  the  pier  in  small  her  table  when  she  got  there.    But  they 

boats.      Only  three   or    four   persons  had  breathed  a  sympathetic  greeting  to 

could  go  comfortably  in  one,  and  when  her  every  morning  for  five  weeks  and — 

Mr.  Van  Corlear,  Roger,  and  Butger  were  well,  they  had  to  end  sometime, 

installed  the  captain  declared  the  pas-  She  entered  her  room  with  a  disincli- 

senger-list  of  that  particular  craft  fuU.  nation  to  do  so.    There  had  been  a 

''Madame  will  meet  her  husband  on  queer  feeling  in  her  heart  on  the  way 

the  quay.    It  is  only  a  moment's  sepa-  up-stairs.    It  disappeared  the  moment 

ration,"  he  said  to  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  as  she  opened  her  door  and  looked  in. 

the  boat  was  rowed  off  There  they  were,  the  rosy  eomforters, 

Madame  was  not  given  to  perturba-  waiting  her  coming.  The  curve  in  her 
tion  over  trifles,  and  composedly  waited  eyebrows  that  made  her  pathetic  was 
for  the  next  boat.  The  step  from  the  not  there  at  all  as  she  stood  looking 
ladder  to  the  boat  was  a  little  long,  and  down  at  the  roses.  There  was  such 
as  she  was  preparing  to  make  it  she  felt  steadfastness  in  this  devotion  of  the  un- 
a  strong  arm  pass  under  her  elbow  and  known  Senor,  and  the  beautiful  expres- 
she  was  lightly  sustained.  When  she  sion  of  it  through  his  eyes  and  through 
got  to  her  seat  in  the  stem  she  looked  his  roses.  There  was  something  as 
to  see  who  her  helper  had  been.  She  soothing  to  her  in  it  as  the  aromatic 
almost  started  as  ^e  met  the  familiar  balm  of  a  pine-grove  steeped  in  the  sun- 
look  from  the  Senor's  dark  eyes.  They  shine  of  a  spring  afternoon, 
seemed  to  be  straining  her  to  him  by  She  preferred  now  not  to  know  him, 
the  subduing  force  which  streamed  from  not  to  speak  to  bim.  This  graceful  in- 
them.  terchange  of  syimpathies   without  the 

The  pathetic  curve  in  Mrs.  Van  Cor-  medium  of  speech,  without  any  avowed 

lear's  eyebrows  was  at  once  enhanced,  purpose,  appealed  to  her  with  a  satisfy- 
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ing  sense  which  words  might  dispeL    Is  '^  He  is  a  distinguished  Spanish  gen- 

not  the  mere  presence  of  a  person  loved  tleman.  Count   Pedro    d'Avendaiio,   of 

comfort  and  support  ?    Yes  ;  the  roses  Barcelona." 

told  enough,  and  the  Snehor  was  near  "Oh,  you  can  give  my  number  to 
enough  so.  "  Quite,"  said  Mrs.  Van  Count  d'Avendano.  We  are  very  good 
Corlear  to  herself,  as,  half-unconsciously,  friends,"  she  said,  smilingly, 
while  inhaUng  the  pure  sweetness  of  one  The  Senor  renewed  his  acquaintance 
of  the  great  roses  she  found  her  lips  with  Boger  at  Nice.  Sometunes  when 
moving  toward  its  petals.  the  rosy  boy  came  back  from  his  mom- 
She  wotdd  not  even  ask  what  motive  ing  play,  he  would  bring  a  bunch  of 
could  lead  the  stately  Senor  to  pay  her  flowers  with  him. 
a  delicate  attention  which  the  most  fer-  "  The  dark  gentleman  gave  me  these, 
vent  gallant  could  not  have  surpassed  He  said  I  might  want  to  give  them  to 
in  constancy.  The  serene  gravity  of  the  my  mamma.  What  is  the  matter  with 
dark  face,  the  luminous  vitality  of  the  the  gentleman,  mamma  ? "  said  Boger, 
large  eyes,  the  half-condescending  smile  suddenly  turning  his  pink  and  white 
which  a  sense  of  humor  sometimes  sent  face  up  to  her  and  leaning  his  elbow  in 
to  disturb  the  immobility  of  his  lower  her  lap. 

face,  all  these  were  points  for  which  "  Matter,  Boger !  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Mrs.  Van  Corlear's  own  temperament  Is  anything  the  matter  with  him  ?  "  Mrs. 

had  affinity.  Van  Corlear  passed  her  hand  over  his 

With  a  sense  of  accepting  the  gifts  flushed  forehead  and  brushed  back  the 

which  the  gods  send,  she  allowed  her  frowsy  curls. 

gaze  to  rest  for  a  moment  on  the  splen-  "  Oh,  he's  sad.     He  doesn't  have  a 

did  eyes  of  the  Senor,  after  she  had  good    time,"    said    Boger,   regretfully, 

seated  herself  at   table  that  evening.  "He  is  nice,  and  we  have  fun,  but  he 

They  were  truly  doorways,  which  to  doesn't  laugh  and  seem  funny." 

look  into  was  to  enter.    Mrs.  Van  Cor-  "A  person  cannot  always  laugh  and 

lear  crossed  the  threshold,  and  followed  seem  funny,  you  little  trot,"  said  his 

the  avenues  to  quiet  depths  in  the  Span-  mother,   pinching    his    cheek.     Boger 

iard's  being.    The  glow  of  his  eyes  was  looked  as  if  he  meant  to,  as  he  went  off 

not  a  flickering  gleam,  nor  was  it  an  with  Butger. 

ignis  fatuus.  It  was  Hke  the  luminous  No  morning  failed  to  bring  the  roses 
l^ht  that  inforins  depths  of  deep  trans-  to  Mrs.  Van  Corlear's  room.  They 
lucent  water.  sweetened  the  day  for  her.  A  month  of 
When  the  sun  had  thoroughly  warmed  days  were  so  sweetened.  But  to-mor- 
the  world,  and  the  mistral  was  not  blow-  row  was  their  last  day  in  Nice.  Mr. 
ing,  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  would  come  out  Van  Corlear  had  received  news  of  busi- 
on  the  little  balcony  which  led  off  from  ness  complications  that  made  him  anx- 
her  room  and  bask  in  the  sunshine,  ious  to  be  in  New  York.  He  wished  his 
Sometime  while  she  was  there,  the  Senor  wife  and  Boger  to  go  back  with  him. 
was  sure  to  pass  along  the  walk  below.  This  seemed  affectionate.  But  Mrs. 
It  was  like  ilie  parade  of  a  sentinel  de-  Van  Corlear  knew  that  he  liked  to  have 
tailed  for  private  duty  on  his  sovereign,  his  handsome  wife  at  his  handsome 
Every  morning  the  roses  appeared  on  table  in  his  handsome  dining-room,  and 
her  table  and  in  the  evening  one  was  wished  to  have  his  large,  elegant  house 
always  placed  in  Mrs.  Van  Corlear's  presided  over  properly,  ^e  house- 
bosom  when  she  came  to  dinner.  keeper  wotdd  have  done  just  as  well 
The  day  they  had  arrived  the  derk  in  could  she  have  reflected  as  much  credit 
the  hotel,  whom  the  Vdn  Corlears  knew,  on  Mr.  Van  Corlear. 
said  to  Mrs.  Van  Corlear:  "Madame,  a  However,  he  had  been  too  consider- 
gentleman  asked  me  for  the  number  of  ate  in  travelling  with  her,  when  he  hated 
your  room  to-day.  I  did  not  know  if  travel,  for  her  to  say  one  word  against 
you  would  care  to  havi  it  given  to  him,  his  desire.  So  they  were  going  to-mor- 
and  thought  I  would  s6eak  to  you  first."  row  I  She  went  out  on  the  Promenade 
"Who  is  the  gentleman?"  she  in-  dea  Anglais  her  last  afternoon  at  Nice 
quired.                           '  and  seated  herself  on  a  bench.    Boger 
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was  having  great  fun  with  Butger  some  it  before.    There  was  a  moment's  lagging 

distance  away,  while  his  TnamTna  sat  of  the  feet.    He  almost  stopped,  but  did 

there,  drooping    slightly  in  her  deep  not  quite.    Instead,  he  raised  his  hat 

thoughtfulness.      She  was  musing  on  with  a  slow  broad  sweep  and  bent  his 

what  life  would  be  to  her  if  it  were  a  head  gravely  letting  tak  eyes  f alL    It 

rose-fed  dream  of  daily  love.  Why  could  was  an  eloquent  movement.    He  passed 

not   consideration,   respect,   and   duty  slowly  on,  and  Mrs.  Van  Corlear,  when 

make  up  for  the  absence  of  that  impon-  her  gaze  sought  the  scene  before  her, 

derable  element?  found  that  the  Mediterranean  twinkled 

Her  left  hand  was  thrust  into  a  black  like  a  diamond  and  Eoger  was  a  blurred 

velvet  muff  which  rested  on  her  lap.  spot  of  gold  and  white. 

On  top  of  it  was  pinned  a  large  bunch  The  Van  Gorlears  left  the  next  day, 

of  Parma  violets.    They  were  the  speech  and  vdthin  a  week  sailed  from  London 

with  which  the  Senor  had  voshed  her  for  New  York.    They  settled  down  in 

"  Gk>od-day."    She  was  looking  at  the  their  stately  house  on  Fifth  Avenue  and 

OT)arkling  blue  of  the  Mediterranean,  and  resumed  their  social  duties.    Mr.  Van 

thinking  that  eJter  to-day  she  would  not  Corlear  was  very  much  pleased  to  be 

find  roses  on  her  table  every  morning,  back,  and  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  was  more 

unless  she  ordered  them  from  the  flor-  coldly  elegant  than  she  had  ever  been, 

ist's.     She  was  perfectly  certain  that  she  They  had  not  been  home  more  than 

did  not  want  roses  from  a  florist,  and  three  weeks,  when  one  forenoon  the  ser- 

the  Senor  and  his  roses  would  not  follow  vant  brought  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  a  basket 

her  to  America.  of  superb  Jacqueminot  roses.     There 

The  pathetic  curve  in  her  eyebrows  was  no  card.  Her  heart  gave  one  quick 
was  strongly  pronounced,  and  the  lines  bound  and  the  color  crept  into  her  cheeks, 
of  her  moutii  were  slightly  relaxed.  Who  had  left  them  ;  a  boy  from  the  flor- 
Suddenly  she  saw  a  tall  majestic  figure  ist's.  Bun  after  him  and  get  him.  She 
approaching  her.  She  watched  the  vnshed  to  speak  with  him. 
Senor  as  he  drew  near.  There  was  The  servant  returned  with  the  cap- 
something  noble  and  dignified  about  the  tured  boy.  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  asked  him 
man.  Then  she  turned  her  gaze  to  the  who  had  ordered  the  flowers.  He  didn't 
sea.  When  he  was  quite  near  her,  only  know  his  name.  Was  he  tall  ?  Yes. 
a  few  yards  away,  she  raised  her  eyes  Very  dark  and  vdth  large  brilliant  eyes  ? 
and  looked  at  him  steadily.  She  was  The  boy  had  not  noticed.  Did  ho  look 
going  to-morrow  and  would  never  see  like  a  Spaniard  ?  He  couldn't  telL  Well, 
him  again.     And  he  had  transfused  two  that  would  do. 

months  of  her  life  with  such  a  delicate  She  took  them  with  her  own  hand  to 

sweetness,  so  unrewardedly.  her  sitting-room,  where  she  spent  the 

His  dark  tender  eyes  were  bent  upon  pleasantest  hours  of  her  day  and  to  which 

her.     She  did  not  withdraw  her  own.  only  a  very  few  were  ever  admitted.    She 

In  that  unflinching  steadiness  there  was  was  in  a  strange  frame  of  mind.    It  was 

no  boldness,  no  coquetry.    The  expres-  soothing,  and   had  a  sweetness  in  it 

sion  of  her  eyes  partook  in  part  of  that  which  she  liked  to  feel  was  mastering 

of  her  eyebrows,  only  there  was  some-  rather  than  welcomed, 

tiling  else  here.    As  he  was  directly  op-  Mr.  Van  Corlear  came  home  at  dinner- 

posite  her  she  slowly  raised  her  muff  time.    When  his  wife  walked  into  the 

and  inhaled  the  perfume  of  the  violets,  room,  he  glanced  up  quickly  and  said  : 

letting  her  soul  for  once  say  what  it  "Why,  where  are  the  roses.    I  thought 

would  through  her  eyes.  you  would  have  them  on  the  dinner- 

The  Senor's  gaze  followed  the  move-  table,  and  put  around  the  room." 
ment.     Everything  about  her,  Ihe  Ian-  "The  roses  that — ^What  roses?"  said 
guid  pose,  the  expression  of  her  face,  Mrs.  Van  Corlear. 
gave  a  meaning  and  a  character  to  the  "  Why,  I   ordered  some  Jacks  this 
act  which  it  had  not  in  itself.    Into  his  morning.    Didn't  they  come  ?  " 
large  lustrous  eyes  there  crept  that  look  "  Oh,  yes.    Did  you  want  them  on  the 
of  tender  reverential  homage  which  she  dinner-table  ?    I  put  them  in  my  sitting- 
knew  so  well.     She  had  never  accepted  room." 
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"  Nobody  goes  there  hardly,  my  dear.  Mrs.  Oliver  was  only  too  willing.    To 

Wouldn't  you  like  them  here  ?  "  have  her  bills  paid,  and  to  be  seen  with 

"Certainly,  I  should  have  attended  to  a  strikingly  anstocratic  friend  by  other 

it,"  she  answered,  listlessly.  friends  were  things   that  had  weight 

'' John,  go  to  my  room  and  bring  those  with  Mrs.  Oliver.     One  morning  they 

roses  down  and  arrange  them  on  the  were  breakfasting  at  Pau.      Mrs.  Van 

table."  Gorlear's  dark  gown  made  her  look  pale, 

"Don't  ever  get  red  roses,  please,"  perhaps.  After  looking  at  her  a  mo- 
said  she  to  her  husband,  as  John  went  ment,  Mrs.  Oliver  said  with  her  robust 
on  his  errand.  vivacity : 

"Why,  I  thought  you  liked  them  well  "I  wish  we  could  go  to  Barcelona 

enough.    You  kept  getting  them  aU  the  again.    Your  health  was  very  good  there, 

tune  in  Europe.    I  thought  you  liked  But  I  don't  suppose  you  want  to  go  so 

them."  soon,  my  dear." 

"  One  tires  of  everything,  even  red  "  My  health  is  good  everywhere.   But 

roses.    I  got  so  many  there  that  I  want  I  had  as  lief  go  to  Barcelona  as  any* 

none  here.    But  that  is  a  caprice.    If  where  else,"  Mrs.  Van  Corlear  answered, 

you  like  them  there  is  not  the  faintest  with  the  least  touch  of  coldness, 

reason  why  you  should  not  get  them."  A  few  days  later  found  them  at  the 

Mr.  Van  Corlear  was  some    fifteen  Fonda  das  Guatro  NacioTies  eLgaia,   When 

years  his  wife's  senior.    His  fondness  they  went  down  to  dinner,  Mrs.   Van 

for  indulgence  at  the  table  had  brought  Corlear  was  breathing  a  little  quicker 

on  an  inconvenient  augment  in  avoir-  than  usuaL    The  jet  black  hair  and  som- 

dupois.     Once  or  twice  since  they  had  bre  mourning  brought    out  the  clear 

returned  from  Europe  he  had  felt  an  at-  tones  of  her  rich  fa^  more  delicately, 

tack  of  vertigo,  and  once  had  nearly  The  dining-room    looked  Hke  an    old 

fallen  after  dinner.    The  doctor  advised  friend,  and  the  flowers  beamed  through 

him  to  take  horseback  exercise  in  the  the  gray  arcade,  joyously  fair.    As  'i&. 

Park,  and  he  had  done  so  regularly.    He  Van  Corlear  glanced  down  the  table 

did  not  like  the  idea  of  getting  too  bulky,  and  saw  no  familiar  face,  a  sudden  sense 

One  afternoon  after  he  had  taken  a  of  loneliness  smote  her,  and  she  had 

hearty  luncheon,  washed  down  with  a  to  straighten  herself  to  repress  a  sigh, 

bottle  of  Chambertin,  he  came  down  the  When  the  flower  girl  passed  through 

brown-stone  steps  and  got  into  the  sad-  the  room  she  turned  from  her  and  her 

die.    As  the  horse  gave  a  quick  start  blushing  merchandise  almost  irritably, 

he  reined  him  in  suddenly,  and  before  Eoger  and  Mrs.  Oliver  took  a  stroll 

the  groom  could  come  to  his  assistance,  in  the  Park  the  next  day.     When  they 

reeled  in  his  saddle  and  fell  heavily  off,  returned  and  Mrs.  Van  Corlear    had 

striking  the  ground  on  his  head.  Eoger  to  herself  she  asked  him  about 

He  was  at  once  taken  into  the  house,  his  enjoyment.    He  was  in  high  spirits. 

Mrs.  Van  Corlear  was  driving  in  the  Had  he  seen  anybody  he  knew  ?    Yes : 

Park,  and  someone  hastened  to  find  her.  the  donkey-man.     Nobody  else  ?     No  : 

By  the  time  she  got  home  her  husband  only  the  donkey-man. 

was  dead.     There  had  been  a  severe  con-  The  next  day  Mrs.  Oliver  and  Eoger 

tusion  of  the  skull,  and  he  lived  only  an  did  the  Park  again.    When  Mrs.  Van 

hour,  quite  imconscious.  Corlear  f oimd  herself  alone,  she  sent  for 

Mrs.  Van  Corlear  did  with  her  be-  the  landlord.      Were  these  the  same 

reavement  what  so  many  Americans  of  rooms  they  had  when  they  were  there 

her  caste  do  with  one,  took  it  to  Europe,  before  ?      The  landlord    thought  they 

She  spent  some  time  in  London  with  were.     They  were  satisfactory,  he  hoped. 

Mrs.  Oliver,  who  lived  there  in  a  serene  Oh,  yes.     Could  not  a  low  rocking-chair 

expatriation.    Mrs.  Van  Corlear  did  not  be  put  in  the  room  ?  Certainly.  It  should 

care  to  tax  the  hospitality  of  her  hostess  be  done.     That  was  all  ?    That  was  alL 

too  far,  and  she  was  not  used  to  such  a  Thanks. 

little  box  of  a  house.     So  she  proposed  The  landlord  had  bowed  obsequiously 

to  Mrs.  Oliver  that  they  should  drift  and  nearly  reached  the  door  when  Mrs. 

about  on  the  Continent.  Van  Corlear's  voice  arrested  him. 
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"  Oh,  b;  the  bye,"  she  aaid,  ruing,  and  your  likeneBO  to  the  CoimtesB  ia  some- 
looking  careleBsly  from  the  window,  "  ia  thing  extraordinary.  The  upper  part 
SeSor  d'Avendafio  still  is  Barcelona  ?  "  of  your  face  and  the  shape  of  your  head 

"  Ah,  Senora,"  the  landlord  answered  are  almost  exactly  here." 

in  a  tone  that  caused  her  to  turn  her  "  Sometimes  one  finds  these  strange 

eyes  rather  quickly  on  him  and  to  take  resemblances,"  said  Mrs.  Van  Corlear. 

her  expression  well  in  hand,  "  I  hope  Then,  after  a  moment's  pause,  she  said, 

the  Senor  d'Avendailo  is  in  heaven.     It  "I  fear  I  have  detained  you  too  long. 

is  not  a  fortnight  since  his  death.     He  Thanks.    If  you  will  think  of  the  chair." 

died  of  a  fever.     He  was  only  sick  a  few  The  landlord  bowed  again,  and  this 

days.     It  is  a  great  loss  to  the  city."  time  vrithdrew.     She  remained  motion- 

"  Yes,"  said  Mrs.   Van  Corlear.     "  I  less  tUl  the   door  closed.      Then   she 

regret  to  hear  of  his  death.     The  Senor  moved  toward  the  vrindow,  sank  into  a 

was  of  some  service  to  me  when  I  was  chair,  and  sat  looking   out,  while    the 

here  before.     Ha  seemed  quite  a  charm-  tears  trickled  slowly  down  and  fell  un- 

ing  person,  and  I  thought  his  health  checked  on  her  hands, 

perfect"  "Have  you  not  had  enough  of  Bar- 

"It  was,  SeHora.    He  vras  one  of  the  celona?"  she  asked  of  Mrs.  Oliver  when 

finest  gentlemen   in    Europe.     Such  a  she  came  in  with  Roger.     "  It  seems  to 

beautiful  soul  I"  the  landlord  continued,  me  the  heat  is  sfi£iug  here.     I  think,  if 

warmly.     "Buthenever  seemed  himself  you  do  not  care,  we  will  go  to  Geneva 

after  Ms  wife's  death."  to-morrow  morning." 

"  Ah,  I  did  not  know  he  was  married, "  The  next  day  they  left  Barcelona.     In 

murmured  Mrs.  Van  Corlear.  the   afternoon,   two  young  girls  were 

"Tea.      The  Countess  was  a  lovely  straying  through  the  graveytud.     They 

young  woman,  and  the  Count  was  mad-  strolled  toward  a  plot  where  there  were 

ly  in  love  witii  her.     She  lived  only  a  two  graves,  side  by  side.     One  of  them 

week  after  the  birth  of  her  first  child,  was  freshly  made, 

and  the  little  boy  died  soon  after.     It  "  Oh,   look    at    Setior    d'Avendafio's 

was  very  hard  on  the  Count.     This  was  grave  I  "  cried  one. 

not  more  than  a  year  and  a  hulf  ago.  It  was  covered  with   red  Barcelona 

And,  Senora,  if  you  vrill  pardon  me,  roses. 


A  FANTASY. 

By  CbarUs  Henry  IMders. 

FiiOm,  the  nymph,  is  dead. 
She  of  the  down-dropt  head ; 
She  of  the  eye  half  bid 
Under  ita  frin^4d  lid ; 
She  of  the  lily  throat 
That  never  again  shall  float 
Like  a  lily  over  her  breast, 
Never  ahaLl  seem  to  rest 
Like  tlie  lihes  that  fall  and  riae 
O'er  calmB  reflecting  the  skies, 
Ab  her  bosom — free  from  leaven 
Of  earth — reflected  Heaven. 

Never  again  shall  he. 

The  dreamer,  the  child  of  song, 

Gliding  at  eve  along 

The  still  lake's  margent,  see 

As  he  dips  his  shallop's  oai-s 

Close  by  the  mirrored  shores. 

Her  shAdowy  form  of  grace 

Slip  from  its  hiding  place 

In  the  gloom  of  sheltering  ferns 

Into  an  open  space 

Where  the  moon's  white  radiance  bums ; 

Nor,  as  a  fawn  that  turns 

Its  delicate  head  to  sniff 

An  instant  longer  the  scent 

With  the  sweet  wood-zephyrs  blent, 

Ere  it  bounds  away  like  a  whiff 

Of  wind-blown  mist  thro'  the  trees, 

Will  she  wait  for  Mm,  while  the  breeze 

Flays  with  the  glistening  strands 

Of  her  hair,  as  she  curves  her  hands 

Over  her  questioning  eyes, 

Love-lit  with  a  shy  surprise. 

Never  E^ain  with  lute 
And  love-song  sweetiy  sung. 
Will  he  lure  her  from  among 
The  forest  cloisters  mute  ; 
Nor  from  the  shadowy  shore. 
With  songs,  will  he  row  her  o'er 
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The  cool,  moon-whitened  calm 

Unto  the  sheltered  coves 

O'erhimg  by  blossoming  groves 

Of  the  sheU-girt  isles  of  balm : 

Not  evermore  again 

Will  she  visit  the  world  of  men ; 

Nor  is  there  any  stave 

Can  call  her  back  from  the  grave, 

Nor  ever  a  madrigal 

Can  pass  her  beneath  the  pall 

Unto  the  pain  and  strife 

Which  living  men  call  lifel 

Yet,  in  his  dreams  and  songs, 

She  is  not  dead  to  him : 

Not  all  in  vain  he  longs 

For  her  presence  in  the  dim 

Green  glooms  of  the  ancient  wood  ; 

For  Heaven  has  found  it  good 

To  torn  forever  the  sting 

Of  sorrow  from  hearts  that  sing. 

And  all  day  long  he  treads 

The  forest's  whispering  aisles ; 

And  the  checkered  simlight  sheds 

Its  glow  o'er  a  face  that  smiles — 

Smiles  as  he  softly  strays 

Under  the  leafy  haze — 

Whispering,  **  She  is  here. 

Death  could  not  loound  my  dear. 

listen!  you  say  a  thrush 

With  wud  song  breaks  the  hush ; 

I  say  it  is  she — my  love — 

Singing  in  yonder  grove. 

'Tis  she  I  I  say ;  for  she  said^ 

One  night  when  her  fair,  bright  head 

Lay  on  my  breast,  *My  own, 

If  ever  thou'rt  left  alone, 

Think  not  that  thy  love  is  dead. 

But  look  till  thou  find'st  the  red 

Wild  rose,  and  say  "  Tib  her  cheek." 

Then  kiss  it  dose,  and  seek — 

Where  the  clear  dew  never  dries — 

Blue  violets  for  mine  eyes ; 

Then,  would'st  thou  kiss  my  lips, 

The  bee  will  lead  where  he  sips ; 

Sapphires  will  clasp  my  throat 

Where  water-lilies  float ; 

My  hands  will  be  the  air 

Caressing  thy  forehead  fair. 

And  oft,  when  the  rain-drops  beat 

The  leaves,  tiiou  wilt  hear  my  feet 

Leading  the  murmuring  shower 

Away  from  thy  sylvan  bower.* 

Thus  did  she  speak,  and  then 

Faded  from  earthly  ken 

Out  of  the  arms  tnat  clasped 

Her  form,  and  my  hands  but  grasped 
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This  robe  upon  either  side. 
M;  arms  were  locked  on  the  breast 
That  her  golden  hair  had  prest, 
And  thus  did  I  lose  my  bride  I " 

Still  through  the  haunted  aisles 
Of  the  wood,  and  at  its  edge 
Where  the  ripples  stir  the  sedge, 
This  dreamer  walks,  and  emiles 
On  the  violet  and  tJie  rose, 
And  the  lily's  calm  repose  ; 
And  you  who  have  heard  his  song. 
And  the  {antoBies  which  throng 
Its  burden,  may  know  with  me 
That  the  maiden  was  Purity, 
And  the  lover  a  sullied  sotu 
That  saw,  in  the  scented  flowers, 
Emblems  of  hallowed  hours, — 
Of  the  Innocence  that  stole 
Unto  iia  God  when  Sin — 
The  Dark  Ouest — entered  in  I 


SIR  HUGO'S  CHOICE. 

By  James  Jeffrey  Roche. 

It  is  better  to  die,  since  death  comes  sorely. 
Id  the  full  noontide  of  an  honored  name, 

Than  to  lie  at  the  end  of  years  obscurely, 
A  handful  of  dust  in  a  ^rond  of  shame. 


Sir  Hugo  lived  in  the  a^^  golden, 

Warder  of  Aisne  and  Fice^y : 
He  lived  and  died,  and  his  deeds  are  told  in 

The  Book  immortal  of  Chivalrie : 

How  he  won  the  love  of  a  prince's  daughter — 
A  poor  knight  he  with  a  stainless  sword — 

"Whereat  Count  Bolt  who  had  vainly  sought  her, 
Swore  death  should  sit  at  the  bridal  board. 
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"  A  braggart's  threat,  for  a  brave  man's  scorning ! " 

And  Hugo  laughed  at  his  rival's  ire. 
But  couriers  twain,  on  the  bridal  morning, 

To  his  castle  gate  came  with  tidings  dire. 

The  first  arfaint  and  with  armor  riven : 

"In  peril  sore  have  I  left  thy  bride, — 
False  Eolf  waylaid  us.    For  love  and  Heaven  1 

Sir  Hugo,  quick  to  the  rescue  ridel" 

Stout  Hugo  muttered  a  word  unholy  ; 

He  sprang  to  horse  and  he  flashed  his  brand, 
But  a  hand  was  laid  on  his  bridle  slowly, 

And  a  herald  spoke:  "By  the  king's  command 

"This  to  Picardy's  trusty  warder: — 

France  calls  first  for  his  loyal  sword. 
The  Flemish  spears  are  across  the  border. 

And  all  is  lost  if  they  win  the  ford." 

Sir  Hugo  paused,  and  his  face  was  ashen. 

His  white  lips  trembled  in  silent  prayer — 
God's  pity  soften  the  spirit's  passion 

When  the  crucifixion  of  Love  is  there! 

What  need  to  tell  of  the  message  sjpoken? 

Of  the  hand  that  shook  as  he  poised  his  lance? 
And  the  look  that  told  of  his  brave  heart  broken. 

As  he  bade  them  follow,  ''For  God  and  France!" 

On  Cambra/s  field  next  mom  they  found  him, 

'Mid  a  mighty  swath  of  foemen  dead; 
Her  snow-white  scarf  he  had  bound  around  him 

With  his  loyal  blood  was  baptiz^  red. 

It  is  all  writ  down  in  the  book  of  Glory, 

On  crimson  pages  of  blood  and  strife. 
With  scanty  thought  for  the  simple  story 

Of  duty  dearer  than  love  or  me. 

Only  a  note  obscure,  appended 

By  warrior  scribe  or  mojik  perchance, 
Saith :    "  The  good  knight's  ladye  was  sore  offended 

That  he  would  not  die  for  her  but  France." 

Did  the  ladye  live  to  lament  her  lover? 

Or  did  rovstering  Bolf  prove  a  better  mate? 
I  have  searched  the  records  over  and  over, 

But  nought  discover  to  tell  her  fate. 

And  I  read  the  moral — A  brave  endeavor 

To  do  thy  duty,  whate'er  its  worth. 
Is  better  than  life  with  love  forever — 

And  love  is  the  sweetest  thing  on  earth. 


tliought  I  Bhould  take  my  leave  in  a  very  length  is  somethmg,  if  we  roacb 
formal  and  Eteasonable  manner.  YEile-  tliat  hour  of  separation  undishonored  ; 
dictory  eloquence  is  rare.  Even  death-  and  to  have  lived  at  all  is  doubtless  {in 
bed  sayings  have  not  often  hit  the  mark  the  soldierly  expression)  to  have  eerred. 
of  the  occasion  ;  and  perhaps  there  are  There  is  a  tale  in  Tacitus  of  how  the 
but  three  that  may  l>e  profitably  cited,  veterans  mutiniedinthe  German  wilder- 
Charles  Second,  wit  and  sceptic,  a  man  ness ;  of  how  they  mobbed  Germaniciu, 
whose  life  bad  been  one  long  lesson  in  clamoring  to  go  home ;  and  of  how,  aeiz- 
human  incredulity,  an  easy-going  com-  ing  their  general's  hand,  these  old,  war- 
rade,  a  manoeuvring  king — remembered  worn  exiles  passed  his  finger  along  their 
and  embodied  all  his  wit  and  scepticism  toothless  gums.  Sunt  lacrymas  rerum  : 
along  with  more  than  his  usual  good  this  was  the  most  eloquent  of  the  songs 
humor  in  the  famous  "I  am  afraid,  gen-  of  Simeon.  And  when  a  man  has  lived 
tlemen,  I  am  an  unconscionable  time  to  a  fair  age,  he  bears  his  marks  of  ser- 
a-dying." Marcus  Aurelius  in  that  last  vice.  He  may  have  never  been  remarked 
passage  did  not  forget  that  he  was  upon  the  breach  at  the  head  of  the  army  ; 
Cteear  :  "  Vale  vobis  dico,  uos  precedent."  at  least  he  shall  have  lost  his  teeth  on 
And  there  is  yet  another  passing-word :  the  camp  bread. 

"Father,  forgive  them,  tot  they  know        The  idealism  of  serious  people  in  this 

not  what  they  do."  age  of  ours  is  of  a  noble  character.    It 

never    seems    to   them  that  they  have 

served  enough  ;  they  have  a  fine  impa- 

L  tience  of  their  virtues.    It  were  perhi^ 

more  modest  (o  be  singly  thankful  that 

The  attitude  and  the  words  of  Charles  we  are  no  worse.      It  is   not  only  our 

Second  are  what  best  become  humanity,  enemies,  those  desperate  characters — it 

An  unconscionable  time  a-dying — there  is  we  ourselves  who  know  not  what  we 

is  the  picture  ("  I  am  afraid,  genUemen  ")  do  ; — thence    springs    the    glimmering 

of  your  life  and  of  mine.     The  sands  run  hope  that  perhaps  we  do  better  than  we 
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think  :  that  to  scramble  through  this  be  attended  to  with  a  whole  mind  so  soon 
random  business  with  hands  reasonably  as  this  preliminary  clearing  of  the  decks 
dean,  to  have  played  the  part  of  a  man  has  been  effected.  In  order  that  he  may 
or  woman  with  some  reasonable  fulness,  be  kind  and  honest,  it  may  be  needful 
to  have  often  resisted  the  diabolic,  and  he  should  become  a  total  abstainer  ;  let 
at  the  end  to  be  still  resisting  it,  is  for  him  become  so  then,  and  the  next  day 
the  poor  human  soldier  to  have  done  let  him  forget  the  circumstance.  Try- 
right  weU.  To  ask  to  see  some  print  of  ing  to  be  land  and  honest  will  require 
our  endeavor  is  but  a  transcendental  way  all  his  thoughts ;  a  mortified  appetite  is 
of  serving  for  reward ;  and  what  we  take  never  a  wise  companion  ;  in  so  far  as  he 
to  be  contempt  of  self  is  only  greed  of  has  had  to  mortify  an  appetite,  he  vnll 
hire.  still  be  the  worse  man  ;  and  of  such  an 
And  again  if  we  require  so  much  of  one  a  great  deal  of  cheerfulness  will  be 
ourselves,  shall  we  not  require  much  of  required  in  judging  life,  and  a  great  deal 
others  ?  If  we  do  not  genially  judge  of  humility  in  jud^ng  others, 
our  own  deficiencies,  is  it  not  to  be  It  may  be  argued  again  that  dissatisfac- 
feared  we  shall  be  even  stem  to  the  tres-  tion  with  our  Ufe's  endeavor  springs  in 
passes  of  others  ?  And  he  who  (looking  some  degree  from  dulness.  We  require 
back  upon  his  own  life)  can  see  no  more  higher  tasks,  because  we  do  not  recognize 
than  that  he  has  been  unconscionably  the  height  of  those  we  have.  Trying  to 
long  a-dying,  will  he  not  be  tempted  to  be  kind  and  honest  seems  an  afifair  too 
think  his  neighbor  unconscionably  long  simple  and  too  inconsequential  for  gen- 
of  getting  hanged  ?  It  is  probable  that  tlemen  of  our  heroic  mould ;  we  had 
nearly  all  who  think  of  conduct  at  all  rather  set  ourselves  to  something  bold, 
think  of  it  too  much ;  it  is  certain  we  all  arduous,  and  conclusive ;  we  had  rather 
think  too  much  of  sin.  We  are  not  foimd  a  schism  or  suppress  a  heresy,  cut 
damned  for  doing  wrong,  but  for  not  off  a  hand  or  mortify  an  appetite.  But 
doing  right ;  Chnst  would  never  hear  the  task  before  us,  which  is  to  co-endure 
of  negative  morality ;  thou  shalt  waB  ever  with  our  existence,  is  rather  one  of  mi- 
his  word,  with  which  he  superseded  thou  croscopic  fineness,  and  the  heroism  re> 
shaU  not.  To  make  our  idea  of  morality  quired  is  that  of  patience.  There  is  no 
centre  on  forbidden  acts  is  to  defile  the  cutting  of  the  Gordian  knots  of  life ;  each 
imagination  and  to  introduce  into  our  must  be  smilingly  unravelled, 
judgmentsof  our  fellow-men  a  secret  ele-  To  be  honest,  to  be  kind — to  earn  a 
ment  of  gusto.  If  a  thing  is  wrong  for  little  and  to  spend  a  little  less,  to  make 
us,  we  should  not  dwell  upon  the  thought  upon  the  whole  a  family  happier  for  his 
of  it ;  or  we  shall  soon  dwell  upon  it  presence,  to  renoimce  when  that  shall 
with  inverted  pleasure.  If  we  cannot  be  necessary  and  not  to  be  embittered, 
drive  it  from  our  minds— one  thing  of  to  keep  a  few  friends  but  these  vnthout 
two  :  Either  our  creed  is  in  the  wrong  capitulation — above  all,  on  the  same 
and  we  must  more  indulgently  remodel  grim  condition,  to  keep  Mends  with  him- 
it ;  or  else,  if  our  morality  be  in  the  self — ^here  is  a  task  for  aU  that  a  man 
right,  we  are  criminal  lunatics  and  should  has  of  fortitude  and  delicacy.  He  has 
place  our  persons  in  restraint  A  mark  an  ambitious  soul  who  would  ask  more ; 
of  such  unwholesomely  divided  minds  he  has  a  hopeful  spirit  who  should  look 
is  the  passion  for  interference  vnih.  in  such  an  enterprise  to  be  successful 
others  :  the  Fox  vrithout  the  Tail  was  of  There  is  indeed  one  element  in  human 
this  breed,  but  had  (if  his  biographer  is  destiny  that  not  blindness  itself  can  con- 
to  be  trusted)  a  certain  antique  civility  trovert :  whatever  else  we  are  intended 
now  out  of  date.  A  man  may  have  a  to  do,  we  are  not  intended  to  succeed ; 
flaw,  a  weakness,  that  imfits  him  for  the  failure  is  the  fate  allotted.  It  is  so  in 
duties  of  life,  that  spoils  his  temper,  that  every  art  and  study ;  it  is  so  above  all 
threatens  his  integrity,  or  that  betrays  in  the  continent  art  of  living  welL  Here 
him  into  cruelty.  It  has  to  be  con-  is  a  pleasant  thought  for  the  year's  end 
quered  ;  but  it  must  never  be  suffered  or  for  the  end  of  life :  Only  self-decep- 
to  engross  his  thoughts.  The  true  du-  tion  will  be  satisfied,  and  there  need  be 
ties  lie  aU  upon  the  farther  side,  and  must  no  despair  for  the  despairer. 
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n.  standard  is  quite  different.    These  are 

wrong,  they  will  admit,  yet  somehow  not 

But  Christmas  is  not  only  the  mile-  so  wrong ;  there  is  no  zeal  in  their  as- 

mark  of   another  year,  moving  us  to  sault  on  them,  no  secret  element  of  gusto 

thoughts   of   self-examination :   it  is  a  warms  up  the  sermon ;  it  is  for  ti^gs 

season,  from  all  its  associations,  wheth-  not  wrong  in  themselves  that  they  re- 

er    domestic    or    religious,  suggesting  serve  the  choicest  of  their  indignation, 

thoughts  of  joy.    A  man  dissatisfied  with  A  man  may  naturally  disclaim  iJl  moral 

his  endeavors  is  a  man  tempted  to  sad-  kinship  with  the  Reverend  Mr.  Zola  or 

ness.    And  in  the  midst  of  the  winter,  the  hobgoblin  old  lady  of  the  dolls  ;  for 

when  his  Hfe  runs  lowest  and  he  is  re-  these  are  gross   and  naked  instances, 

minded  of  the  empty  chairs  of  his  be-  And  yet  in  each  of  us  some  similar  ele- 

loved,  it  is  well  he  should  be  condemned  ment  resides.    The  sight  of  a  pleasure 

to  this  fashion  of    the    smiling    face,  in  which  we   cannot   or  else  will  not 

Noble  disappointment,  noble  self-denial  share  moves  us  to  a  particular  impa- 

are  not  to  be  admired,  not  even  to  be  tience.    It  may  be  because  we  are  envi- 

pardoned,  if  they  bring  bitterness.    It  ous,  or  because  we  are  sad,  or  because 

IS  one  thing  to  enter  the  kingdom  of  we  disHke  noise   and  romping — ^being 

heaven  maim  ;  another  to  maim  yourself  so  refined,  or  because— being  so  philo- 

and  stay  without.    And  the  kingdom  of  sophic — ^we  have  an  over-weighing  sense 

heaven  is  of  the  childlike,  of  those  who  of  this  Hf  e's  gravity :  at  least,  as  we  go 

are  easy  to  please,  who  love  and  who  on  in  years,  we  are  all  tempted  to  frown 

give   pleasure.     Mighty  men   of  their  upon  our  neighbor's  pleasures.    People 

hands,  the  smiters  and  the  builders  and  are  nowadays  so  fond  of  resisting  temp- 

the  judges,  have  lived  long  and  done  tations;  here  is  one  to  be  resisted.    They 

sternly  and  yet  preserved  this  lovely  are  fond  of  self-denial;  here  is  a  propen- 

character ;  and  among  our  carpet  inter-  sity  that  cannot  be  too  peremptorily  de- 

ests  and  twopenny  concerns,  the  shame  nied.    There  is  an  idea  abroad  among 

were  indelible  if  we  should  lose  it.    Q«n-  moral  people  that  they  should  make 

tleness  and  cheerfulness,  these  come  be-  their  neighbors  good.   One  person  I  have 

fore  all  morality ;  they  are  the  perfect  to  make  good :  myself.    But  my  duty  to 

duties.     And  it  is  the  trouble  with  mo-  my  neighbor  is  much  more  nearly  ex- 

ral  men  that  they  have  neither  one  nor  pressed  by  saying  that  I  have  to  make 

other.    It  was  the  moral  man,  the  phari-  rum  happy — \i  I  may. 
see,  whom  Christ  could  not  away  with. 
If  your  morals  make  you  dreary,  depend 

upon  it  they  are  wrong.    I  do  not  say  ILL 
"give  them  up,"  for  they  may  be  all  you 

have ;  but  conceal  them  like  a  vice,  lest  Happiness  and  goodness,  according  to 

they  should  spoil  the  lives  of  better  and  canting  moralists,  stand  in  the  relation 

simpler  people.  of  effect  and  cause.    There  was  never 

A  strange  temptation   attends  upon  anything  less  proved  or  less  probable: 

man :  to  keep  his  eye  on  pleasures,  even  our  happiness  is  never  in  our  own  hands  ; 

when  he  will  not  share  in  them ;  to  aim  we  inherit  our  constitution  ;  we  stand 

all  his  morals  against  them,    lliis  very  buffet  among  friends  and  enemies ;  we 

year  a  lady  (singular  iconoclast  I)  pro-  may  be  so  bmlt  as  to  feel  a  sneer  or  an 

claimed  a  crusade  against  dolls ;  and  aspersion  with  imusual  keenness,  and 

the  racy  sermon  agunst  lust  is  quite  so  circumstanced  as  to  be  unusually  ex- 

a  feature  of  the  age.    I  venture  to  call  posed  to  them  ;  we  may  have  nerves  very 

such  moralists  insincere.    At  any  excess  sensitive  to  pain,  and  be  afiUcted  with  a 

or  perversion  of  a  natural  appetite,  their  disease   very  painfuL    Virtue  will  not 

lyre  soimds  of  itself  with  relishing  de-  help  us,  and  it  is  not  meant  to  help  us. 

nimciations  ;  but  for  all  displays  of  the  It  is  not  even  its  own  reward,  except  for 

truly  diabolic — envy,  malice,  tiie  mean  the  self-centred  and — ^I  had  almost  said 

lie,  the  mean  silence,  the   calumnious  — the  imamiable,    No  man  can  pacify 

truth,  the  backbiter,  the  petty  tyrant,  his   conscience;  if   quiet   be   what  he 

the  peevish  poisonerof  family  life-— their  want,  he  shall  do  better  to  let  that  or- 
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gan  perish  from  disuse.  And  to  avoid 
the  penalties  of  the  law,  and  the  minor 
capitis  diminutio  of  social  ostracism,  is 
an  affidr  of  wisdom — of  canning,  if  jou 
will — and  not  of  virtue. 

In  his  own  life,  then,  a  man  is  not  to 
expect  happiness,  only  to  profit  by  it 
gladly  when  it  shall  arise.  He  is  on  duty 
here ;  he  knows  not  how  or  why,  and 
does  not  need  to  know ;  he  knows  not 
for  what  hire,  and  must  not  ask.  Some- 
how or  other,  though  he  does  not  know 
what  goodness  is,  he  must  try  to  be 
good;  somehow  or  other,  though  he 
cannot  tell  what  will  do  it,  he  must  try 
to  give  happiness  to  others.  And  no 
doubt  there  comes  in  here  a  frequent 
clash  of  duties.  How  far  is  he  to  make 
his  neighbor  happy  ?  How  far  must  he 
respect  that  smiling  face,  so  easy  to 
cloud,  so  hard  to  brighten  again  ?  And 
how  iar,  on  the  other  side,  is  he  bound 
to  be  his  brother's  keeper  and  the 
prophet  of  his  own  morality  ?  How  far 
must  he  resent  evil  ? 

The  difficulty  is  that  we  have  little 
guidance  ;  Christ's  sayings  on  the  point 
being  hard  to  reconcile  with  each  other, 
and  (the  most  of  them)  hard  to  accept. 
But  the  truth  of  his  teaching  would 
seem  to  be  this :  in  our  own  person  and 
fortune,  we  should  be  ready  to  accept 
and  to  pardon  aU ;  it  is  our  cheek  we 
are  to  turn,  our  coat  that  we  are  to  give 
away  to  the  man  who  has  taken  our  doak. 
But  when  another's  face  is  bufifeted, 
perhaps  a  little  of  the  lion  will  become 
us  best.  That  we  are  to  suffer  others  to 
be  injured,  and  stand  by,  is  not  con- 
ceivable and  surely  not  desirable.  Re- 
.eBge.sayBBacon/iBakindofwildju8- 
tice ;  its  judgments  at  least  are  delivered 
by  an  insane  judge,  and  in  our  own 
quarrel  we  can  see  nothing  truly  and 
do  nothing  wisely.  But  in  the  quarrel 
of  our  neighbor,  let  us  be  more  bold. 
One  person's  happiness  is  as  sacred  as 
another's  ;  when  we  cannot  defend  both, 
let  us  defend  one  with  a  stout  heart  It 
is  only  in  so  far  as  we  are  doing  this, 
that  we  have  any  right  to  interfere :  the 
defence  of  B  is  our  only  ground  of  ac- 
tion against  A.  A  has  as  good  a  right  to 
go  to  tiie  devil,  as  we  to  go  to  glory ;  and 
neither  knows  what  he  does. 

The  truth  is  that  all  these  interventions 
and  denunciations  and  militant  monger- 


ings  of  moral  half-truths,  though  they  be 
sometimes  needful,  though  they  are  often 
enjoyable,  do  yet  belong  to  an  inferior 
grade  of  duties.  Ill  temper  and  envy 
and  revenge  find  here  an  arsenal  of  pious 
disguises  ;  this  is  the  playground  of  in- 
verted lusts.  With  a  littiie  more  pa- 
tience and  a  little  less  temper,  a  gentiier 
and  wiser  method  might  be  found  in  al- 
most every  case ;  and  the  knot  that  we 
cut  by  some  fine  heady  quarrel-scene  in 
private  life,  or,  in  public  affsurs,  by  some 
denimciatory  act  against  what  we  are 
pleased  to  call  our  neighbor's  vices, 
might  yet  have  been  unwoven  by  the 
hand  of  sympathy. 


IV. 


To  look  back  upon  the  past  year,  and 
see  how  little  we  have  striven  and  to 
what  small  purpose ;  and  how  often  we 
have  been  cowardly  and  hung  back,  or 
temerarious  and  rushed  unwisely  in ; 
and  how  every  day  and  all  day  long  we 
have  transgressed  the  law  of  kindness ; — 
it  may  seem  a  paradox,  but  in  the  bitter- 
ness of  these  discoveries,  a  certain  con- 
solation resides.  life  is  not  designed 
to  minister  to  a  man's  vanity.  He  goes 
upon  his  long  business  most  of  the  time 
with  a  hanging  head,  and  aU  the  time 
like  a  blind  child.  Full  of  rewards  and 
pleasures  as  it  is — so  that  to  see  the  day 
break  or  the  moon  rise,  or  to  meet  a 
friend,  or  to  hear  the  dinner-call  when 
he  is  hungry,  fills  him  with  surprising 
joys — this  world  is  yet  for  him  no  abid- 
ing city.  Friendships  fall  through, 
health  fails,  weariness  assails  him  ;  year 
after  year,  he  must  thumb  the  hardly 
varying  record  of  his  own  weakness  and 
f oUy.  It  is  a  friendly  process  of  detach- 
ment. When  the  time  comes  that  he 
should  go,  there  need  be  few  illusions  left 
about  himself.  Here  lies  one  who  meant 
weU,  tried  a  little^  failed  much: — surely 
that  may  be  his  epitaph,  of  which  he 
need  not  be  ashamed.  Nor  will  he  com- 
plain at  the  summons,  which  calls  a  de- 
feated soldier  from  the  field :  defeated, 
ay,  if  he  were  Paul  or  Marcus  Aurelius ! 
— ^but  if  there  is  still  one  inch  of  fight 
in  his  old  spirit,  imdishonored.  The 
faith  which  sustained  him  in  his  life- 
long blindness  and  life-long  disappoint- 
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ment  will  scarce  even  be  required  in 
tbiB  last  formality  of  lapng  down  Ms 
arms.  Give  him  a  march  with  his  old 
bones ;  there,  out  of  the  glorious  sun- 
colored  earth,  out  of  the  day  and  the 
dust  and  the  ecstasy — there  goes  an- 
other Faithful  FaUure ! 

From  a  recent  book  of  verse,  where 
there  is  more  than  one  such  beautiful 
and  manly  poem,  I  take  this  memorial 

{liece :  it  says  better  than  I  can,  what  I 
OTe  to  think ;  let  it  he  our  parting 
word. 

A  kte  laik  twitten  from  the  qoist  ekioi  ■ 

And  from  the  west, 

When  the  eon,  hi«  daj't  work  ended, 

Lingers  u  in  oontant, 

There  falls  on  the  old,  gr»,y  ci^ 


The  emoke  saoenda 

In  a  TMy-artd-Kolden  hue.  The  epites 
Shine,  and  ars  ohanged.  In  the  nlley 
Shadow*  rise.     The  lark  sing«  on.    The  sod, 

GloHing  hli  benediction, 

SilikB,  and  the  darkening  air 

Thrill^  with  a  aeose  ol  the  trjnmphing  iiig^t — 

Night,  with  her  tzain  of  ataza 

And  hei  great  pft  of  aleep. 

So  be  my  pasuDg  I 

Vj  task  aooompliihed  and  ths  long  day  done, 

M;  wages  taken,  and  in  my  heart 

Some  late  lark  ainging. 

Let  me  be  gathered  to  the  quiet  waat. 

The  Bundown  splendid  and  aerene, 
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NEAR  THE  FOOT  OF  MT.  WHITEFACE 

Drawn  by  Bruce  Crane  ;  engraved  by  Fillebrown. 
WINTER  IN  THE  ADIRONDACKS     . 

Illustrated  from  drawings  by  W.  Hamilton  Gibson, 
Bruce  Crane,  J.  D.  Woodward,  J.  Francis  Murphy, 
W.  L.  Palmer,  J.  H.  Twachtman,  and  from  photo- 
graphs made  expressly  for  the  Magazine. 

THE  MADONNA         

SQUIRE  FIVE-FATHOM 

Illustrated  by  C.  Jay  Taylor. 

WHEN  LOVE  PASSED  BY 

OLD  GLASS  IN  NEW  WINDOWS 

With  reproductions  of  stained-glass  windows  by  John 
La  Farge,  Louis  C.  Tiffany,  Francis  Lathrop,  Mait* 
land  Armstrong,  Lyell  Carr,  and  Will  H.  Low ;  from 
the  artists'  original  cartoons,  and  from  photographs. 

AT  THE  STATION 

Illustrated  by  Alfred  Kappes. 

TELL  ME  SOME  WAY  

THE  MASTER  OF  BALLANTRAE— II. 

{To  be  cantinutt/.) 
Illustrated  by  William  Hole. 

THE   LION   OF   THE   NILE— A   MYSTERY   OF 

CHAMPIONSHIP 

Illustrated  by  Elihu  Vedder. 

SANDRO  BOTTICELLI  

Illustrated  by  the  author,  after  works  of  Botticelli. 

BE  KIND  TO  THYSELF 


Frontispiece 


Hamilton  Wright  Mabib     .    641 


Ellen  Burroughs 
h.  c.  bunner 
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Solomon  Sous-Cohen  .       .    674  IF 
Will  H.  Low        .  •    675   |E| 


Rebecca  Harding  Davis 


687     7 


LizETTS  Woodworth  Reesb  .    696 
Robert  Louis  Stevenson    .    697 


George  Hitchcock 


MEMORIES  OF  THE  LAST  FIFTY  YEARS-III. 

With  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Wallack  (from  a  photograph  taken 
for  the  Magazine  in  July,  1888) ;  John  Gilbert,  from 
a  painting  by  J.  Alden  Weir,  and  others. 

THREE  BAD  MEN 

With  illustrations  by  M.  J.  Bums  and  Francis  Day. 

THROUGH  A  GLASS  DARKLY     .... 

With  a  drawing  and  decoration  by  Will  H.  Low. 

WINTER  EVENING  

Illustration  from  a  painting  by  J.  H.  Twachtman. 

THE  ROSES  OF  THE  SEIZOR      .... 
Illustrated  by  Robert  Blum. 

THE  DEAD  NYMPH 

SIR  HUGO'S  CHOICE 

A  CHRISTMAS  SERMON 

With  a  decorative  headband  by  £.  H.  Blashfield. 


£.  S.  Martin 
Lester  Wallack 


707 
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Ellen  M.  H.  Gates 


A.  Lampman    . 


733 


747 


John  J.  X  Becket 

Charles  Henry  Luders 
James  Jeffrey  Roche    . 
Robert  Louis  Stevenson 


.    748 


749 


760 
762 
764 


]• 


'A 


• ' 


The  engravin 


on  ill  this  number  are  by  Andrew,  Attwood»  E.  Clement,  J.  Clement,  Oouon,  Davis,  Delorme,  Fillebrown,  Gardner, 
Heinemann,  Johnson,  Kingsley,  Kniell,  La^am,  Marsh,  Miuer,  Peckwell,  Turner,  Van  Ness,  M.  Jf.  >Vhaley. 

Oopyiight,  I8681  by  Charles  Scribner'B  Bona.   Att  tigkia  reterved.   Entered  at  New  Tork  Poat-OfBoe  as  Seoond-elaas  MiaU  ICattar. 


BOOKS 


THE  COURTSHIP  OF  MILES  STANDISH. 

By  HsNBT  Wadswokth  LoNeFBLLOW.    A  Holiday  volame,  including  nameroos  illostrations  by  Geo.  H. 
BouoHTON,  F.  T.  Merrill,  and  others.     In  a  handsome  quarto  volume,  $6.00. 

TIkiM  loperb  book.  In  addltton  to  lU  nomeroin  and  engaging  art  featorei,  contains  notes  relating  to  the  antiquities  of 
PiTmoatta.  with  fcuyttmites  and  other  niotorlal  representations  of  objects  of  grest  historic  Interest.  Altogether  the  wiH-k  Is  one 
of  marked  excellence,  beantj,  and  vaned  attractions. 


THE  SCARLET  LETTER. 

By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne.  With  iUnafcrations 
by  Mart  Hallock  Foote.  New  edition,  with  a 
fine  steel  portrait  of  Hawthorne.  8vo,  cloth,  full 
gilt,  $8.00 ;  moroooo,  antique,  $7.00. 

A  Tsry  tttrsctlTe  issue  of  a  beautlfni  book.  Bayaid  Tsjlor 
pronounced  the  illustrations  **  masteitj,''  and  declared  that 
**  the  TOlunie  is  one  of  the  most  elegant  and  complete  luxuries 
CTer  given  to  Ameriosn  leeders.** 


The  RuMiyllt  of  Omar  Khay^^lim. 

New  ComiMuratiTe  Edition,  containing  the  First 
Edition  and  the  Fourth  of  the  remarkable  transla- 
tion by  Edward  Fitzgerald.    16mo,  $1.50. 

ROMANCES^  LYRICS  AND  SONNETS. 

From  the  Poetio  Works  of  Elizabeth  Barrett 
Brownino.  Uniform  with  the  Lyrics,  Idyls  and 
Bomances,  from  Browning*s  Poems.  16mo,  gilt 
top,  $1.00. 


ANCIENT  ROME  IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  RECENT  DISCOVERIES. 

By  BoDOLRO  Lanciani,  Professor  of  Topography  in  the  University  of  Rome,  and  Director  of  the  Roman 
MuseunL     With  two  Maps  and  about  lOO  niuatrations.     1  toL,  oto,  $5.00. 

TPlie  excavstlons  made  since  1671  under  Professor  Lsnciani*s  cl)serTation  and  dlrectioii,  ere  here  described.  Tbey  ban 
brouglit  to  llglit  the  Forum,  the  House  of  the  Yestsl  Virgins,  the  Palace  of  the  CiBsars,  the  walls  of  the  Senate-house.  ao<| 
muratudes  ofststues,  inscriptions,  and  other  objects  of  historic  interest  Numerous  illustrations  add  great  Talne  sod  attrao 
tloo  to  the  book. 


The  Critical  Period  of  American  History^ 
1788-1780. 

By  John  Fiskb,  author  of  **  Myths  and  Myth- 
makers,''  **  Outlines  of  Cosmic  Philosophy,**  etc. 
1  ToL,  crown  8yo,  $2.00. 

On  Horseback  and  Mexican  Kotes. 

By  Oharles  Dttdlet  Warnbb,  author  of  **  In  the 
Levant,**  **  My  Summer  in  a  Garden,**  etc.  16mo, 
$1.25. 


YOUNG  SIR  HENRY  VANE. 

By  Jambs  K.  Hosmbr,  author  of  **Samoe! 
Adams,**  in  the  series  of  American  Statesmen. 
With  a  portrait  of  Vane,  engraved  on  wood,  plans 
of  the  Battles  of  Marston  Moor  and  Nasehy,  a 
fac-nmile  of  a  letter  by  Vane,  and  a  copy  of  the 
Great  Seal  of  the  Commonwealth  under  CromwelL 
1  vol.,  8vo,  $4.00. 


POETIC  WORKS  OF  JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 

2^ew  Riverdde  Edition.     With  Notes  by  Mr.  Whittikr.     The  Poetic  Works  in  four  volumes,  crown  8vo ; 

uidform  in  all  respects  with  the  Riverside  Edition  of  Longfellow's  Works.     With  Portraits  of  Mr. 

Whittier.     The  set,  four  volumes,  $6.00 ;  half  calf,  $11.00  ;  half  levant,  $16.00. 

This  Is  au  entirely  new  edition  of  Mr.  Wtalttler's  Poetic  Works.  The  poems  have  been  re-arranged  and  carefully  revised 
by  the  anthor.who  has  added  such  notes  as  seemed  desirable  concerning  the  occasion  of  any  poem  or  the  drcomstances 
under  which  It  was  written.  The  last  volume  contains.  In  an  Appendix,  poems  heretofore  omitted  by  Mr.  Whittier  from  the 
successive  general  collections  of  his  poetry.  It  also  Includes  an  Index  to  the  four  volumes,  and  a  table  of  First  Lines  of  all  the 
poems. 


AFTER  NOONTIOE. 

Selected  and  edited  by  Margaret    £.   White. 
16mo,  $1.00. 

This  little  book  contains  passages  chosen  with  excellent 
Judgment  to  add  sunshine  to  the  lUrtemoon  of  life. 

FLOWERS  ANO  FRUIT. 

From  the  Writings  of  Mrs.  Stowb.     16mo,  $1.00. 


THE  BIROS'  CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 

By  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin.     With  lUastrationp. 
Square  12m0f  ornamental  boards,  50  cents. 

The  Birds  are  not  birds,  but  boys  and  girls.  Their  sayings 
and  doings  are  so  bright,  and  the  Christmas  spirit  so  pervades 
the  story,  as  to  make  the  UtUe  book  altogether  appropriate 
and  charming  for  the  Holiday  season. 


*^*  For  saUi  by  aU  bookBeUen,    Sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  pvMisherSt 

HOUCHTON,  MIFFLIN    AND    COMPANY, 

4  Park  Strbbt,  Boston  ;  11  East  SBYEifTBBifrrH  Street,  New  York. 
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BOOKS 


Illustrated  Christmas  Books. 

A    SUMMER    VOYAGE    ON    THE    RIVER    SA6NE. 

With  one  hundred  and  fifty-two  illustrationB  by  Joseph  Pennell  and  the  author.  4to,  fall  gilt,  cloth, 
price  $3.50.     A  delightful  volume. 

THE    MAN    WITHOUT   A   COUNTRY. 

Bj  Bdward  Eyerbtt  Hale.  Illustrated  bj  F.  T.  Herrill.  4to,  full  gilt,  cloth,  price  $2.50.  This 
is  the  first  attempt  to  gire  this  world-renowned  story  a  fitting  costume. 

IN    HIS    NAME. 

By  Bdwabd  Etbbbtt  Hale.    Fully  illustrated  by  G.  P.  Jacomb-Hood.     12mo,  full  gilt,  cleth,  price  $8.00. 

THE    BOOK    OF    CHRISTMAS. 

DeseriptiTe  of  the  Customs,  Oeremonies,  Traditions,  Superstitions,  Fun,  Feeling,  aad  Festii4tiea  ef  the 
Christmas  Season.  By  TnoBiAS  K.  Hbrtbt.  With  all  the  original  illustrations  by  R.  Seymeur.  12mo, 
eloth,  price  $3.00. 

LEAR'S    NONSENSE   BOOK. 

Comprising  '*A  Book  of  Nonsense,"  ''Nonsense  Songs,  Stories,  Botany,  and  Alphabets,"  **Kere  K«n- 
aense  Pictures,  Rhymes,  Botany,"  etc.,  *' Laughable  Lyrics — A  Fresh  Book  of  Nonsense  Peems,  Songs, 
Botany,"  etc.  By  Edward  Leab.  With  all  the  original  illustrations,  a  sketch  of  the  anther's  life,  and  a 
portrait.    Complete  in  1  voL     12mo,  cloth,  price  $2.00. 

FANCY    DRESSES    DESCRIBED; 

Or,  What  to  Wear  at  Fancy  Balls.  By  Ardbrk  Holt.  With  sixteen  richly-colored  fuU-page  plates  and 
numerous  smaller  ones.  Fifth  Edition.  1  vol.  Crown  8to,  doth,  price  $2.50.  The  accuracy  of  details  and 
simplicity  of  descriptions  will  enable  many  ladies  to  produce  the  costumes  at  home. 


For  a  Present. 

SHAJ(£SP£AR£'S  COMPLETE  WORKS.  From  the  text 
of  the  BcT.  Alexander  Dyce's  second  edition. 
7  Tols.  16mo,  half  Russia,  gilt  top,  in  a  neat  box, 
$9.00  the  set;  cloth,  neat,  ]|^.25. 

THE  PILGRIM'S  SCRIP;  or.  Wit  and  Wisdom  of  George 
Meredith.  With  Selections  from  his  Poetry,  a  Crit- 
ical and  Biographical  Introduction,  and  a  Portrait. 
Square  16mo,  cloth,  price  $1.00. 

GEORGE  MEREDITH'S  HO¥ELS.  10  vols.  12mo. 
English  Edition,  $20.00 ;  Author's  Popular  Edition, 
$15.00;  half  calf,  $^5.00. 

BALZAC'S  HO¥ELS.  Translated  by  Miss  Wormbley. 
11  vols.     Half  Russia,  $1.50  per  volume. 

HARVARD  VESPERS.  Addresses  to  Harvard  Students 
by  the  Preachers  to  the  University,  1886-1888. 
16mo,  cloth,  crimson  and  black,  price  $1.00. 

LITTLE  FLOWERS  OF  SAINT  FRANCIS  OF  ASSISI. 
Translated  from  the  Italian,  with  a  Brief  Account 
of  the  Life  of  Saint  Francis,  by  Abby  Langdon 
Alger.     16mo  $1.00  ;  white  doth,  gilt,  $1.25. 

DAILY  STRENGTH  FOR  DAILY  NEEDS.  '*  As  thy  days, 
so  shall  thy  strength  be."  A  selection  for  every 
day  in  the  year.  Selected  by  the  editor  of  "Quiet 
Hours."  18mo.  $1.00;  white  cloth,  gilt,  $1.25; 
calf  padded,  $3.50;  morocco  padded,  $3.00. 

HELEN  JACKSON'S  COMPLETE  POEMS.  Including 
"Verses"  and  *' Sonnets  and  Lyrics."  In  1  vol. 
16mo,  $1.50;  white  cloth,  gilt  edge,  $1.75;  calf 
padded,  $4.00;  morocco  padded,  $8.50;  Kinni- 
kinnick,  $8.00. 


New  Juveniles. 


PRINCE  VANCE.  The  Story  of  a  Prince,  with  a  Court 
in  his  Box.  By  Eleakob  Putnam  and  Arlo 
Bate&  With  numerous  illustrations  by  Frank 
Myrick.     Small  4to,  cloth,  price  $1.50. 

THE  HAPPY  PRINCE,  and  Other  Tales.  By  Oscar 
Wilde.  With  full-page  illustrations  by  Walter 
Oane,  and  vignettes  and  tail-pieces  by  Jacomb- 
Hood.     Square  16mo,  cloth,  price  $1.00. 

CLOVER.  A  Sequel  to  the  Katy  Books.  By  SusAN 
Coolidge.  With  illustrations  by  Jessie  McDermott. 
Square  16mo,  cloth,  price  $1.25. 

RAYMOND  KERSHAW.  A  Story  of  Deserved  Success. 
By  Maria  McIntosh  Cox.  With  illustrationB  by 
F.  T.  Merrill      16mo,  cloth,  price  $1.25. 

SPARROW,  THE  TRAMP.  A  Fable  for  Children.  By 
Lily  F.  Wesselhceft.  With  illustrations  hy 
Jessie  McDermott.  Square  16mo,  cloth,  price 
$1.25. 

HEROIC  BALLADS.  Sdected  by  the  Editor  of  ''  Quiet 
Hours."  A  presentation  edition,  containing  21 
illustrations,  printed  on  fine  calendered  paper. 
Square  12mo,  cloth,  gilt,  price  $2.00. 

PEN.  A  Story.  By  the  author  of  "Miss  Toosey's 
Mission"  and  ^* Laddie."  1  vol.  16mo,  cloth,  price 
$1.00. 

TREASURE  ISLAND.  A  Story  of  Pirates  and  the 
Spanish  Main.  With  28  illustrations.  12mo,  doth, 
price  $1.25. 


*••  Bend  for  ovr  New  Deaoriptive  Catalogue,  containing  list  of  many  oiher  Jtne  presentation  tfodfcs.    Our  puOHcations  are 
mM  eeeryfehere,  or  they  vaiU  be  maHea,  poM^i)aia,  on  receipt  cf  price,  Dy  the  ptOfUehers, 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  BOSTON. 
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BOOKS 


32  Great  Jones  St., 

New  York. 


SOMK    OK 


140  Strand, 

London, 


w 


HITE  &  ALLEN'S  New  Publications 

FOR  THE  AUTUMN  AND  HOLIDAYS  OF  1888. 

GOETHE'S    FAUST. 

TSa  riMOUB  AManSB  TVZT.^LLUSntAnD  BT  FRANK  M.  OBBGORT  OF  THS  BALM AGUHDI  0U7B,  IN  WATKR-OOUOB  AND  BLAOK  AND  WHITB. 

With  an  Introduction  by  Mr.  Bordett  Mason.  A  sumptuous  edition  of  Goethe's  masterpiece,  large  folio,  appropriately  bound,  $30.00. 

Mr.  Gregory's  ten  f oU-paffe  water-colors  have  been  i^prodnoed  in  fao-MmOe  most  snocessfnUy  by  White  M  Allen's  new 
Photo-Aquabbllb  Pboobbs,  Uiroogb  the  aid  of  which  every  nuance  of  color  In  the  originals  Is  most  carefnllv  preserved,  and 
the  artlsrs  individoallty  perfectly  reflected.  TTie  owner  of  a  copy  of  the  booik  couWL  derUte  no  greater  gratijlcatkm  from  the 
possession  cf  the  originals.  The  many  blaok-and-whites  which  beautUy  the  text  are  reproduced  by  the  famous  Angerer  A  G^ischl 
(Vienna)  process,  which  pennits  original  designs  to  be  made  with  the  brush,  and  secures  more  faithful  results  than  wood-engraving. 


The  Old  Folks  at  Home,    niustarated  by  G. 

W.  Brenneman.  With  upwards  of  M  charming  Illustrations 
printed  In  monochrome,  and  accompanied  with  the  music. 
Tied  with  ribbon,  gUt  edges,  neatly  boxed 76c 

Uhifiorm  toith  the  aXtove, 

Annie  Laurie  (wii^  the  masio) 75c. 

Katlileen  Mavourneen  (with  the  masic),  75o. 
When  the  Swallows  Homeward  Fly,  75c. 

V  Bach  of  the  above  is  T^xOil^  inches  in  sixe.  They  con- 
tain from  18  to  S4  illustrations  each,  and  ture  printed  in  sepia, 
blue,  and  other  tinted  monochromes. 

Log  Book  Notes  Through  Life. 

By  Blizabkvb  N.  Littia  the  anthor  of  *'  Beaeon  lights,** 
"^Long  Shore,**  etc  A  beaotifod  and  exqulsttd^  Uthographed 
holiday  book,  made  in  the  shape  of  a  sailor's  *'log."  Illus- 
trated profusiBly.  and  printed  in  a  delicate  blue  monochrome. 
Text  by  the  author  of  *'  The  Changed  Gross.**  Lucy  Larcom, 
J.  W.  Chadwlck,  Helen  Hunt,  and  others. 

Oblong  4to  (16x8  Inches  in  slxe),  in  appropriate  box,  with  nau- 
tical design  on  cover fS.60 

*«*  Certainly  the  most  attraotive  and  original  in  design  of 
all  the  hottday  books  this  year. 


BRONTfi. 


Thk  CoMPUirB  Works  of  the  Bront&  Familt,  toqithxr 
WITH  Mrs.  Gaskell's  Ijfb  of  Charlottb  BnoMTfi. 
The  "  Bmpt/real  **  Edition,  in  10  vols.,  with  portrait  Printed 
from  type,  and  limited  to  1.000  sets. 

Jane  Eyre.    By  Charlotte  Bbontb.    2  vols. 
Shirley.    By  Charlotte  BrontS.    2  vols. 
Villette.    By  Charlotte  BrontS.    2  vols. 
The   Professor,  and   Poems.    By  Char- 

Lom  BRONTft.  and  containing  the  Poems  by  her  Sisters.  1  voL 

Wuthering  Heights.  By  Emilt  BrontS. 
Agrnes  Grey.  By  Anns  BnoNTi.  With  a  Preface  and 
Memoir  of  both  authors  by  CHARLom  BROMTft.   IvoL 

The  Tenant  of  Wildfell  Hall.    By  Anot 

BRONTiL     1  vol. 

The  Life  of  Charlotte  Brontd.    By  Mrs. 

Qasksll.    1  vol. 

The  set,  neatly  boxed,  cloth,  silt  tops,  uncut |1S.60 

Thesame,    Half  polished  calf .  extra,  gilt  tops. 86.00 

The  same.   Half  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gilt  tops S6.00 

*•*  The  above  is  the  first  edition  of  the  complete  works  of 
the  Bronte  Family,  in  convenient  form  with  readable  type. 


CARLYLE. 


The 


Efmptfreal"  Editions  of  the  most  popular  works  of 
TaoMAB  OARLTia.  To  the  first  volume  of  tne  "  French  Revo- 
lution.** and  to  *< Sartor  Besartus**  and  "Hero  Worship,*"  Is 
prefixed  by  permission  a  reproduction  by  the  autotype  process 
of  the  tablet  erected  by  the  Carlyle  Society.  This  tablet  pos- 
sessing a  finely  modelled  iMs-riiUef  portrait  of  Carlyle,  the 
frontispiece  Is  praetlcally  a  new  portrait. 

The   French    Revolution.     8  vols.,  l6mo, 

cloth,  gUt  tops 18.76 

Sartor   Resartus.    1  voL,  16mo,  cloth,  gilt 

top $1.«6 

Heroes  and  Hero  Worship.    1  voL,  l6mo, 

cloth,  gilt  top I1.86 

Half  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gilt  tops,  per  vol S.60 

Full  cmshed  Levant  morocco,  elegant,  gUt  tops,  per  vol. .  4.00 
FuU  polished  calf,  elegant,  gm  tops,  per  vol 400 


it 


CHISWICK"    EDITIONS. 


Choicely  printed  editions,  on  hand-made  paper,  of 
the  Clafisicis  in  the  original  tonjgfues.  Printed  ^m 
type  at  the  famoos  Chiswick  Press  in  London. 

Homer's  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 

With  a  Prefatory  Note  by  Prof.  James  M.  Patok, 
Professor  of  Greek  in  Middlebnry  University. 
Printed  in  the  original  Greek,  from  type,  on  hand- 
made paper,  wH&i  frontlspleoe  sapplied  bj  the 
British  Musenm. 

Large  Paper  EOiHon. 

Limited  to  60  copies,  signed  and  numbered.   Crown  8vo, 

extra  wide  margins,  4  vols. 

Vellum,  totally  uncut $10.09 

Half  crushed  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gUt  tops 18.00 

Full  crushed  Levant  morecoo,  gilt  tops,  elegant M.oa 

Ttte  same.    8maU  Paper  BMUon. 
Limited  to  860  ooples.  Small  6vo,  4  vols. 

Cloth,  gilt  tops $6oa 

Half  polished  calf,  extra,  gilt  tops 10.00 

Half  polished  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gilt  tops 10.00 

Full  polished  calf,  elegant,  gilt  tops icoe 

Full  crushed  Levant  morocco,  gUt  tops,  elegant 16.0(> 

De  Imitatione  Christi. 

Printed  in  the  original  Latin,  from  type,  on  hand- 
made paper. 

Large  Paper  BMHon, 

limited  to  60  copies,  signed  and  numbered.    Crown  8vo, 

extra  wide  margins,  1  vot 

Vellum,  totally  uncut |8.6» 

Full  crushed  Levant  moroooo,  elegant,  gilt  top 8.60 

The  same.    Small  Paper  Mditkm. 
Limited  to  600  copies.  Small  8vo,  1  voL 

Cloth,  gut  top $1.6a 

Half  crushed  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gfit  top t.60 

Half  polished  calf,  extra,  gilt  top S.60 

Full  crushed  Levant  morocco,  elegant,  gilt  top 4.0a 

Full  polished  calf,  elegant,  gilt  top 


Lord  Macaulay's  Lays  of  Ancient 

Rome. 

Printed   ^m    ^ype,  on   hand-made  paper,  with 

medallion  portrait  frontispiece. 

Large  Paper  BOiHon. 

Limited  to  960  copies,  signed  and  numbered.   Crown  8vo. 

extra  wide  margins,  1  voL 

Vellum,  totally  uncut f8.8t 

Half  crushed  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gilt  top 4.50 

Full  crushed  Levant  morooca  elegant,  gilt  top 8.60 

FuU  polished  calf,  elegant,  gilt  top 8.60 

The  same,    8maU  Paper  EOitUm. 
Limited  to  1,000  copies.  Small  8vo.  1  voL 

Cloth,  gut  top $1.60 

Half  pohshed  calf,  extra,  gUt  top 9.60 

Half  crushed  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gilt  top 9.60 

FuU  poUshed  calf ,  elegant,  gitt  top 4.00 

FnU  crushed  Levant  morooeo,  elegant,  8^  top 4.oa 


BOOKS 


The  Book  that  will  surely  please  the  Little  Ones. 

p.  T.  BARNUM'S  CIRCUS,  MUSEUM, 

AND  MENAGERIE. 

Prepared  and  arranged  for  the  Little  Ones  bj  Mr.  Barnum  and  Sabah  J.  Burkb. 

Though  entertaining  and  amusing,  the  book  is  instmotiye  as  well,  and  is  illustrated  elaborately  in  colors  from 

actual  scenes  at  the  Great  Show. 

Yerj  large  4to,  with  colored  pictures  on  every  page,  bound  in  illuminated  boards « $2.00 

The  mtme.    Translated  into  the  German  language  by  Miss  A.  CoNSTANTmL     Boards 2.00 

The  eame.    Translated  into  the  French  language  by  Miss  L.  Garpbmtibr.     Boards 2.00 


A  Calendar  of  the  Life  of  Christ. 

A  Calendar  In  19  pages,  being  a  series  of  exquisite  destgns 
in  old  Miual  s^le,  appropriate  to  each  montli,  illnstratiuig 
funoos  events  in  the  Ufe  of  the  Savloar.  Elaborately  litho- 
graphed in  colors  in  f<u>simUe  of  the  original  AqmireUea 
painted  by  0.  W.  Brenneman. 
Tied  with  ribbon  and  boxed. $1.00 

%•  Careful  grouping,  rUh  (xOoring,  ana  wonOerfUl  aucoese 
in  (he  treatment  of  detaU8--MetorUxU  aocuraog  Deitigr  aiwaye 
otMaine(l'-are  noticeaJtOefeaturee  qf  meee  aeaigM. 

Oliver  Goldsmith's  Poetical  Works. 

JDlnstrated  by  88  wood  engravings,  from  the  designs  of  Cope, 
Creswiok.  Horsl^.  Bedgrave,  and  Frederick  Tayler.  With 
a  Biographical  Memoir  and  Notes  on  the  Poems,  byBoim>N 
CORNBT.  Printed  on  hand-made  paper  from  type.  Theilliis- 
trations  on  Japan  paper  tipped  in  the  text. 

Large  Pajter  Copy. 
Limited  to  100  oopies,  signed  and  nmnbeied.  extra  wide  mar- 
gins, 1 TOL,  huge  4to,  with  4  additional  fall-page  illostrations 
reproduced  by  the  Autotype  process  from  water-color 
drawings. 

Cloth,  gilt  top $7.50 

Half  cmshed  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gUt  top 1S.60 

Fall  crashed  Levant  morocco,  elegant,  gUt  top 17.60 

The  eame.    8maU  Paper  Copy, 
Limited  to  860  copies.    4to. 

Cloth.gUttop $4.60 

Half  Tarkey  moroooo»  extra.  gUt  top 6.00 

Half  crashed  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gUt  top 7.60 

Fall  crashed  Levant  morocco,  elegant,  gilt  top 19.60 

V  tnyOMMeSOy  the  JumOeomest  eOUUm  of  QcnaamitKe 
Poetical  (forks  ever  putMehea. 

SHAKESPEARE. 
The  "Reader's"  Edition. 

Printed  in  large  clear  type,  from  a  new  font,  at  the  aaren- 
don  Press,  by  Horace  Hart,  tlieprinter  to  the  UnlTersity  of 
Oxford.    Complete  in  0  vols,    with  Portrait.    8vo. 

Extra  cloth,  gilt  tops,  titles  on  backs  and  sides,  neatly 

boxed $16.00 

Half  crashed  Levant  morocco,  extra,  gilt  tops 80.00 

V  The  plan  of  this  edition  combines  featares  which,  the 
pabUshers  believe,  entitle  it  to  a  place  apart  from  and  hitherto 
onoccapled  by  any  other.  Its  general  typographical  excellence 
renders  it  suitable  for  the  library,  whue  its  distinctive  aim  is 
to  ensnre,  in  an  onasaal  degree,  the  comfqrt  of  the  reader. 
With  this  view,  all  the  actaal  words  of  Shakespbark  are 
printed  in  Etonian  characters,  everyttiing  extraneons  in  ItalicB ; 
the  sabject-matter  being,  moreover,  so  groaped  and  arranged 
as  to  afford  a  page  agreeable  to  the  eye.  and  enable  each 
volame  to  be  handled  with  pleasare.  It  is  published  in 
nine  crown  8vo  volumes  at  a  popular  price,  although  printed 
on  handsome  paper  at  the  Clarendon  mss,  by  Horace  Hart, 
the  printer  to  the  UniverBity  of  Oxford.  A  pleashig  feature 
of  the  the  binding,  and  one  which  every  book  lover  appre- 
ciates, will  be  the  list  of  the  contents  of  each  volume,  which 
appears  stamped  on  the  side  and  back  of  the  covers. 


NEW   BOOKS  FOR  GIRLS. 

Alma;  or,  The  Story  of  a  Littie 
Musio  Mistress. 

By  Bmma  Mabshall.    ISmo.  cloth $1S6 

*•*  A  new  book  by  Bmma  Marshall  is  always  welcome,  and 
"Alma"  is  the  best  she  has  yet  vrritten. 

THE  EAGLEHURST  SERIES. 

A  new  series  of  books  for  girls.   4  vols.    Crown  8vo.    Pro- 
fusely illustrated  with  wood  engravings. 

Tlie  set,  in  a  neat  box $8.50 

Eagleliurst  Towers. 

By  Bmma  Mabshall 1.00 

The  Strait  Gate. 

By  Amnib  S.  Swan LOO 

Clovle  and  Madge. 

By  Bfrs.  G.  8.  Bbamxt 75 

The  Gypsy  Queen. 

ByBMMALESLXB 75 

%*  These  books  supply  a  long-felt  want  for  fresh,  wholesome 
books  for  young  girls. 

NEW  BOOKS  FOR   BOYS. 


Daddy's  Boy. 

By  L.  T.  Mbadx,  the  author  of  *'  Scamp  and  I."  "  David's 
little  Lad."  etc.    With  0  illuBtrations. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth $1.50 

\*  "  Daddy"  dies  of  a  gunshot  wound  when  his  boy  is  eight 
years  old-a  manlv.  enthusiastic,  Imaginative  boy.  '*  Dad^  " 
has  always  had  the  boy  with  him ;  taught  him  riding,  swim- 
ming. Ashing,  etc.,  and  given  him  two  maxims  to  guide  him 
in  life.  Daddrs  sister  assumes  the  care  of  Daddy*8  boy,  and 
the  story  of  the  impulsive,  affectionate  boys  breaking-in  is 
exquisitely  told. 

THREE   NEW  VOLUMES 

BY 

CAPTAIN    NIAYNE    REID. 

No  Quarter. 

The  Child  Wife. 

The  Free  Lances. 

V  ^g^«^'«^wg-  and  yet  at  the  same  time  wholesome  stories, 
told  in  Mayne  Beid*8  best  manner. 

Bach,  large  .iSmo,  profuse^  illustrated  and  appropriately 

bound  in  doth,  eUoorate  side  and  back  stamps. $1.S5 

The  set,  in  a  neat  box 5.75 


Wwrn  M  Au;BxCspvmUxUionamayf)e?uiaatan(helK)0k8tore8,    IfnotobtainaXOeattheltookeeaerStthepuiflUherBVfiU 
l)e  glad  to  forioara  any  I>ock  on  their  U8t»€harge8p€tM,  on  receipt  of  the  price,   Sena  for  CaUOogue. 

WHITE  &  ALLEN,  Publishers  and  Importers, 


32  Grcat  40HEM  Strcct.  New  York. 


140  STRAND,  LONDON. 


BOOKS 


J.  6.  Lippincott  Goipany'8  Holiday  Editions  for  1888. 


EMOIRS    OF   COUJNT  CRAMMONT. 

By  Anthony  Hamilton.    Edited,  with  Notes,  by  Sm  Walter  Scott.    With  Portrait  of  Aathor,  and 

Thirty-three  Etchings  by  L.  Boibson,  on  India  Paper,  from  Ori«^nal  Compositions  by  G.  Dblort.     Imperial 

8yo.     Uncut  edges.     Bound  in  cloth,  $18.00.    Full  morocco,  $30.00.     EditimUmUedlol^  capks  for  EngUini 

and  America,  .     m   mm  §  m. 

LAM  I  A  • 

I^etD  and  Cheap  EdUUm.     By  John  Keats.     With  ninstrated  Designs  by  Will  H.  Low.     Small  4(o. 

Handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  top,  rough  edges,  $5.00.     Full  leather,  stamped,  $6.00.     Tree  calf,  $10.00. 

The  great  success  of  tbis  work  has  induced  tbe  pubUshers  to  issue  It  In  the  present  form  to  meet  the  wants  of  a  larger 
public.    It  Is  a  fao-simile  of  the  original  edition  reduced,  and  is  ver;  desirable  for  the  llbraiy  or  the  table. 

LEAVES  FROM   THE  LIFE   OF  A  COOD-FOR-NOTHINC. 

By  Joseph  F.  Von  Eichbndorff.  Translated  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Wister.  Fully  Illustrated,  with  Full- 
page  and  Smaller  Photogravures  in  the  text.  Printed  on  Fine  Plate  Paper  throu^out.  Small  4ta 
Handsomely  bound  in  cloui,  gilt  top,  rough  edges,  $5.00.     Full  leather,  stamped,  $6.00.     Tree  calf,  $10.00. 

Tbis  German  classic,  rendered  in  Mrs.  Wlster's  attractive  style,  will  meet  with  a  cordial  reception  in  this  oonntry.  It  is 
a  fascinating  love-story,  charming  the  reader  from  first  to  last. 

THE  TRAVELLER. 

By  Oliver  Goldsmith.    With  Etchings  by  M.  M.  Taylor.     Bvo.     Bound  in  cloth,  gilt,  $3.00.    Ivory 

surface,  $3.50.     New  style  of  leather,  $3.50.    Tree  calf,  $7.50. 

This  companion  volume  of  **The  Deserted  Village.'*  illustrated  by^the  same  artist,  will  doubtless  meet  a  hearty  weloome 
In  the  homes  w  the  people.  

^^  HERMANN   AND   DOROTHEA. 

By  Goethe.     With  Etchings  by  Hermann  Faber.     Bvo.     Bound  in  cloth,  gilt,  $3.  CO.     Ivory  surface, 

^.50.    New  style  of  leather,  $3.50.     Tree  calf,  $7.50. 

This  masterpiece  of  the  German  poet  is  published  uniform  with  **  The  Legend  and  Poems  of  Faust,**  illustrated  by  the 

SMue  artist  last  year.  

samea        as  ye  BERANCER'S   SONCS    AND    POEMS. 

Selected  by  W.  S.  Walsh.  With  Steel  Plate  Illustrations  from  the  best  French  Edition.  8vo.  Bound  in 
cloth,  gilt  top,  $4.00.     New  style  of  leather,  $5.00.     Tree  calf,  $9.00. 

This  edition  is  limited  to  one  thousand  copies,  two  hundred  and  fifty  of  which  have  been  sold  in  England. 

I  N  FELI  C  I  A. 

Red  Line.  Poems  by  A.  I.  Menken.  With  a  Sketch  of  the  Author  by  W.  S.  Walsh.  Hlustrated  by 
F.  O.  C.  Darley,  Harry  Fenn,  F.  E.  Lummis,  F.  S.  Church,  etc.  Small  4to.  Cloth,  gilt  top,  $Sf,50. 
New  style  of  leather,  $3.50.  ^ 


ri 


NEW  STYLE  LEATHER  BINDING.     PRICE,  $1.60. 


THE  OLOBINO  SCENE.    A  Poem.    By  T.  Buchanan 

Bbad.    Beautifully  illostrated  with  26  Engravings. 
THE  BAmoTOF  THE  HERMIT.    By  OUVBR  GOLD- 

ORA'7*8  ELEOT.  An  Elegy  Wrttten  in  a  Country  Church- 
yard.  By  Thomas  Gbat.  Artists' Edition.  Illustrated  with 
82  Original  Drawings  on  Wood  by  the  best  American  Artists. 

SEVEN  AGES  OF  MAN.  From  Shakespeare's  "  As  You 
like  It."  Illustrated  by  Church,  Harper,  Bovenden,  Gaul. 
Frost,  Smedley,  and  Shirlaw.  ninstratlons  engraved  by 
French.  Williams,  and  others. 

READ'S  DRIFTING.  A  Poem.  By  T.  Buchanan  Bead. 
Illustrated  by  Miss  L  B.  Humphrey. 

READ'S  BRUSHl^OOD.  A  Poem.  By  T.  Buchanan 
Rbad.    With  16  Illustrations  by  F.  Diehnan. 

READ'S  CHRISTINE.  A  Poem.  By  T.  Buchanan 
Bead.    Illustrated  by  F.  Diehnan. 

THE  l^AOONER  OF  THE  ALLEOHANIES.  A  Poem 
of  the  Days  of  Seventy-six.  By  T.  Buchanan  Rbad.  Illus- 
trated from  Drawings  by  Bovenden.  Penn,  Gaul,  and  Low. 


muB- 


THE  MAT  QUEEN.  By  ALFRED  Tenntbon,  Poet  Laureate. 
Blustrated  by  B.  V.  B. 

IXTE  ABE  SEVEN.  AND  OTHER  POEMS.   ByWiLUAX 
Wordsworth.    Illustrated. 


IA30Y   OBAT,    AND    OTHER   POEMS. 

Wordsworth.   Illustrated. 


By  WnxiAE 


WASHINGTON  IRVING  SERIES. 

XNIOKERBOOXER  SKETCHES.  From  Irvlng>  "Knick- 
erbocker Bistory  of  New  York.''   Blustrated  by  Darley. 

ENGLISH  SKETCHES.  From  the  "  Sketch  BoolL"  mm- 
trated. 

PRIDE  OF  THE  VILLAGE.  AND  OTHER  STORIES. 

From  the  "  Sketch  Book.''   Illustrated. 

IRVING'S  LEGEND  OF  SLEEPT  HOLLOW.  AND  TBI 

SpeotrbBridegrooic.  From  the  "Sketch Book.   Illustrated. 

IRVING'S  CHRISTMAS  STORIES.   From  the  "Sketch 
Book."    illustrated.    Fine  toned  paper. 

IRVING'S   RIP   VAN   WINKLE.     A   Lmod   of  the 

Kaatskin  Mountains.  From  the  "  Sketch  Book.  ^  ^^ 
Fine  toned  paper. 


mnatratcd. 


ENGLISH  POEMS. 

EtE'S    SONGS    AND    SONNETS 

trated  by  John  Gilbert. 
L'  ALLEGRO.   By  John  Milton.  Bandsomely  Illustrated. 

ALSO  BOUND  IN  CLOTB,  $1,S0,    IVOBT  SURFACX,  $l.gO,    TUBE  CALf,  $S,00, 

\*  For  BOle  Jjv  au  booksellers,  or  tofU  be  sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price. 

J.   B.   LIPPINCOTT  COMPANY,  Publishers, 

715^717  MARKET  STREET,       ....        PHILADELPHIA. 
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BOOKS 


NEW    AND    STANDARD    BOOKS 

PVBLISHBD  BT 

j:  b.  XjIBBincott  comjp^jstt, 
SUITABLE    FOR    HOLIDAY  GIFTS. 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 

Vol.  VII.  of  the  Varionim  Edition  of  Shake- 
Bpeate.  Edited  by  Horace  Howard  Furness. 
Boyal  8vo,  doth  extra,  gilt  top,  $4.00. 

When  completed,  this  magnificent  work  will 
be  entirely  incomparable,  for  each  Tolome  ia  a 
ShiUcespearian  library  in  itself,  and  will  contain 
the  best  criticisms  tiiat  have  ever  been  written. 
The  Yolames  previously  iasued  are  **  Romeo  and 
JuUet,"  ** Hamlet"  (2  vols.),  ** Macbeth,"  •♦King 
Lear,"  and  **OtheUo." 

ALUBONE'S  CRITICAL  DICTIONARY  OF  AUTHORS. 

By  S.  Austin  Allibone,  LL.D.  3  vols.  Im- 
perial 8vo,  olotb,  $22.50.  Sheep,  $25.50.  Half 
morocco,  $81.50.     Half  Bnssia,  ^.00. 

ALUBONE'S  QUOTATIONS. 

By  S.  Austin  Allibone,  LL.D.    8  vols. 

1.  POETICAL  QUOTATIONa 

2.  PROSE  QUOTATIONS. 

8.  GREAT  AUTHORS  OF  ALL  AGES. 

Price  per  set,  in  cloth,  $9.00.  Half  Russia, 
$12.00.     Each  sold  separately. 

CYCLOPEDIC  SCIENCE  SIMPUFIED. 

By  J.  H.  Pepper,  Honorary  Director  of  the 
Roj^  Polytechnic  Institution,  etc.  With  650 
illustrations.  1  vol.  8vo,  extra  cloth,  $2.50. 
The  work  embraces  Light,  Heat,  Electricity, 
M^fnetism,  Pneumatics,  Acoustics,  and  Chem- 
istry. 

HALF-HOURS  WITH  AMERICAN  HISTORY. 

Selected  and  arranged  by  Charles  Morris. 
2  vols.  Crown  8vo.  Uniform  with  '*  Half -Hours 
with  the  Best  American  Authors."  Cloth,  gilt 
top,  $8.00.  Half  morocco,  $5.00.  Three-quarters 
calf,  $6  50. 

HALF-HOURS  WITH  THE  BEST  AMERICAN  AUTHORS. 

Selected  and  arranged  by  Charles  Morris. 
Complete  in  4  crown  octavo  volumes.  Cloth, 
$6.00.  Half  morocco,  $10.00.  Three-quarters 
calf,  $18.00. 

HALF-HOURS  WITH  THE  BEST  FOREIGN  AUTHORS. 

Translations  selected  and  arranged  by  Charles 
Morris.  4  vols.  Crown  8vo.  Uniform  with 
«*  Half -Hours  with  the  Best  American  Authors." 
Cloth,  gilt  top,  $6.00.  Half  morocco,  $10.00. 
Three-quarters  calf  ,  $18.00. 

A  MANUAL  OF  NORTH  AMERICAN  BIRDS. 

By  Robert  Ridgway,  U.  a  National  Museum. 
Profusely  illustrated.  Library  Edition :  Large 
8vo,  clotb,  $7.50.  Sportsman's  Edition  :  Crown 
8vo,  bound  in  leather,  $7.50. 

THE  SPORTSMAN'S  PARADISE;   Or,  The  Lake  Lands 
of  Canada. 

By  B.  A.  Watson,  A.M.,  M.D.  Profusely 
illustrated  by  Daniel  0.  and  Harry  Beard.  8vo. 
Elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  $8.50. 


THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  IN  VERSE  AND  PROSE  OF 
PERCY  BYSSHE  SHELLEY. 

Edited,  prefaced,  and  annotated  by  Richard 
Hernb  Shbpperd.  Each  volume  complete  in 
itself.  Poetical  Works  in  8  volumes.  Ptose 
Works  in  2  volumes.  In  sets  of  5  vols.  Cloth, 
$6.25.  Half  morocco,  gilt  top,  $10.00.  Three- 
quarters  calf,  $15.00. 

WORCESTER'S  DICTIONARY. 

Standard  Royal  Quarto  Dictionary  of  the  Eng- 
lish Language.  Unabridged.  Thoroughly  revised. 
Sheep,  $10.00.  Half  turkey,  $12.00.  Half 
Russia,  $12.00. 

LIPPINCOTT'S  PRONOUNCING  GAZETTEER  OF  THE 
WORLD. 

Thoroughly  revised.  Royal  8vo.  Sheep,  $12.00. 
Half  morocco,  $15.00.    Half  Russia,  $15.00. 

LIPPINCOTT'S  PRONOUNCING   BIOGRAPHICAL   DIC- 
TIONARY 

Containing  Biographical  Sketches  of  Eminent 
Persons  of  ill  Ages  and  Countries.  By  J.  Thomas, 
M.D.,LL.D.  IvoL  Imperial 8vo.  Sheep, $12.00. 
Half  morocco,  $15.00.     Half  Russia,  $15.00. 

CHAMBERS'S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 

Etht^dy  revised  and  rewritten.  Vols.  I.  and  H. 
ready.  Edited  and  published  under  the  auspicen 
of  W.  &  R.  Chambers,  Edinburgh,  and  J.  B.  Lip- 
pincott  Company,  Philadelphia.  Complete  in  10 
vols.  Issued  at  intervals  of  a  few  monUis.  Price 
per  vol.:  Cloth,  $8.00;  cloth,  uncut,  $8.00; 
sheep,  $4.00;  half  morocco,  $4.50. 

Also,  Revised  Popular  Edition  and  Household 
Edition,  Revised.    Li  10  vols.   Royal  8vo.   Bound 
in  various  styles,  at  prices  ranging  from  $15.00 
to  $40.00. 
UNIVERSAL  HISTORY 

In  8  vols.     12mo.     Extra  cloth,  gilt  top,  as 
follows : 
ANCIENT   HISTORY.     By  George  Rawlin- 

SON,  M.A.     $1.50. 
MEDIEVAL  HISTORY.     By  George  Thomas 

Stokes,  D.D.    $1.50. 
MODERN  HISTORY.    By  Arthur  St.  George 

Patton,  B.A.    $1.50. 
GEOLOGICAL  HISTORY.     By  Edward  Hull 

M.A.,  LL.D.     $1.25. 

THE  UFE  OF  BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN. 

Written  by  himself.  Now  first  edited  from 
original  manuscripts,  and  from  his  printed  cor- 
respondence and  other  writings.  By  Hon.  Johk 
Big  BLOW.     8  vols.    Crown  8vo.    Cloth,  $4.50. 

PRESCOTT'S  COMPLETE  WORKS. 

New  and  Bemed  Edition.  15  vols.  12mo. 
Edited  by  J.  Foster  Kirk.  Per  set:  Extra 
dotii,  $80.00 ;  sheep,  $87.50 ;  three-quarters  calf, 
$52.50 ;  Russia,  in  case,  $60.00. 

Ptipula/r  Bditicm.  16  vols.  With  Life  of  Pres* 
cott  Cloth,  $2400;  half  morocco,  new  style« 
gilt  top,  $40.00 ;  half  calf,  $40.00. 


*•*  F9r  $cae  liy  an  UHJkseUera,  or  toiU  be  aetU,  post-poidt  on  receipt  qf  the  price. 

J.    B.    LIPPINCOTT    COMPANY,    Publishers, 

7 1  5  and  7  I  7  Market  Street.  Philadelphia. 
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•BOOKS- 

l«-"'TiieNe«Peoti<«'iC;aWpHlift'a*rtaliiI*ileaer<ra  all  tlu  loooMi  It  hu  had,  tor  It  li  b  ooDnnleot.  oomprehMwIrc 
aad  oarefallT  pcepared  vork.  CcodEautlon  to  die  llmlti  at  InteUlelbUlt}  iru  tbe  tnndajnental  prindpij  tdoptell.  uid  It  nUsU 
eully,  onder  few  Jadldoiu  muRgemcDt,  lure  Impaired  tbe  praotiool  naelolDen  of  the  oompUUliHi.  But  tij  •MUilag  Che  bdp 
ot  eipeiienocd  wnten  and  editon.  the  beat  proof  ol  whoM  fltneu  la  ui«  irork  Itaeit.  a  rBmhikabM  meaann  ot  aocccB  hw  beea 
raacbM  la  a  duncuLt  and  hanrdooB  aadertaldiic."-rne  rrtie  TitrK  Tribanr,  March  tT,  1888. 


GET  THE  BEST,  THE  MOST  RECENT,  AND  THE  CHEtPEST. 

The  New  People's  Cyclopedia 

OF   UNIVERSAL   KNOWLEDGE. 


W.    H-   DE  PUY,   A.M.,  LL.D.,  EDITOR-IN-CHIEF, 

H.    F.    REDDALL,    Aasoolate  Editor, 

AND    POUR    HUNDRED    SPECIAL   CONTRIBUTORS. 

Gov.  BuviB.  ot  Penojijl-  Barntor  Buuk  aaji;-"I 

— .. .... .._  .^-  Itaii  jonr 'Hew  Pemle^ Cl- 

ol^Mla  of  Culranal  KiKnA- 

__     _.  edge'   attogeUwr  the  mm 

to  me  one  which  tends  to  the  ccDTCOleBt  and  oaefnl.  In  the 

■    "■"  *  eien-da;  HgM  Kw  tacia,  tn 

the  Mittene.  beat  torn,  ud 

moat  praMleal  valae.  of  an; 

VOTK  of  the  kind  whkh  haa 

r   HOADi-T.   ot  oome  to  mf  knmrledse.    II 

~   '  aeema  to  oontaln  eTerjthliiK 

._  .    .     _ _    ...  BDdalllhaloneDeedatatiiow 

er  oaietol  examlnatloD  open  moat  toploa.    It  aaitf 

1  have  pnrohaaed  Tai  Hkw  a  (>nv  mail  man;  uueB  tts 

Paanf  a   CTOumDi*.    and  Tains  ereir  mz.  and  bodiI* 

ourdlaU;   Tecommend   II  lo  bard  ■■■•■«  Uke  a  taw  book. 


Bei,  JlMKFB  OooE  Mjt-.—  Gen.  B.  F.  Brrmaaje:— 

"ABapopular  compeBdlam  "1  can  recoouneoil  II  moic 

or  knowledge  Ihla  book.  In  mjr  CapeclaUj  for  the  oOtoe,  and 

times  what  It  ooata."  men  at  the  conntrj.  ■ 

1.    Itlabrangtildownto  tbepreaentln«vn7  department,  and  la  Ihoa  from  two  to  ten  jean  later  than  anf  other  woA  now  oa 
iet>  and  lUt}-alz  oolor«i)  tnapi  and  dlacrama,  bdns  the  beBt-loapped  cjolopedla  ever  pnt  bttev  Uk 


>.   It  contalaa  oolored  mapa  of  twelve  ImportABC  Amerloan  CWea,  and  of  the  tweira  graateat  Enropean  Capltala,  a  leatare 

hlthena  nnknown  to  Cjclopediu. 
4.   Tbe  maps  ot  the  United  WaMa  are  Indexed,  Bhowlna  the  location  and  popnlatlra  ot  emj  oltr.  town,  and  vlUaga  In  the 

United  Statea.  with  post-oHloea,  moneT^M-der  afflaea.  eipraa  offlcea.  oountv  aeata,  capital*,  eta. 
C.    The  IVew  Soqth  reoelvea  eapaolal  attentloa  In  Ita  recent  material  development  and  the  Inmeaae  of  Iti  dtlea  In  weauh. 

importaitaa.  and  popolaiJoa, 
•.    Blen  ot  Qm  Time  are  repreaented  In  lla  pagea  b;  Uographlcal  notices  ^epared,  In  man;  oaaea.  from  i 

T.   Sclenoe.  An,  Oeograpb*.  Polltlea,  ele. ,  etc  ,  In  an  their  T«oeDl  achlevementa.  are  wrlttea  up  to  dale. 
8.   The  Whole  work  baa  baen  revlaed.  a  vaat  amonnt  ot  new  matMt  added,  treah  platea  made ;  tboa  toK 
ampbaUcall;  tbe  NEW  PBOPLBV   LTfCLOPKDIA. 


ft  is  the  Latest,  as  it  is  the  Best.  Popular  Work  of  Reference  Published. 

EASY  TERMS  OF  PAYMENT  ^.Stf'SJ^dl'^runi^X'SJI'^^^.SS.'S 
PHILLIPS  &  HUNT,  805  Broadway,  New  York. 

AGENTS  WANTED,  to  whom  BtTorAble  terms  and  llbend  indnoements  wUI  be  Ktran. 


(f\oVj&M   Jttwn^, 


From  "  UuoHnro  THiaoaX  Qmaaiit.' 


MARCHING    THROUCH   OEORCIA. 
NELLY  WAS   A   LADY. 

MASSA'S   IN    THE    COLD   CROUND. 
MY   OLD   KENTUCKY    HOME. 
THE   SWANEE    RIVER. 
nieee  fln  MBDUfol  new  HoUdsr  Tolomea  Iutb  lUoBtratlona  Irom  natare 
t>j  nuricB  oopetend.  Md  nnuinenta  b;  Fnnk  Hrrick :  ire  drawn.  encraTed. 
■Dd  printed  aEider  tbe  aaperrlBloD  ol  A.  y.  8.  Antlian; ;  and  printed  at  lUe 
DnlTBTMtj  Prew,  Cambridge.    Boob  li  In  one  toL,  tnll  gllc  Id  a  neat  box. 
Bronied  Arabcaqne,  tl.M ;  clotb,  ivorr  flnlBb.  or  Imitation  wood,  ti.EV ;  wal. 
tt.M ;  flexible  calf,  or  tree  call,  (o  on. 

Tbese  Einnd  longa  of  Uie  American  peotde  have  been  ooptoailr  ninalrated 
In  tbe  rtoMM  manner  bj  CbarM  Capeiand,  after  oaietut  aketcAiei  nuuK  In  the 
Soatbi  on  tbe  planlauoai  and  bi 


New  War  Books. 

CEN.  OE  TROBRIAND'8  FOUR  YEARS 
WITH  THE  ARMY  OF  THE   POTOMAC. 

A  vlTid  record  ot  oar  war.  b;  ■  gallant  PNncb  nobleman, 
gtvlns  tbe  stUrlng  aad  maKnlScent  hlatorj,  Iroin  Bnll 
Knn  (o  Baltor^  Oreek,  ae  be  law  It.   sro,  wttli  mapa.tsoo. 

ROSSITER  JOHNSON'S  SHORT  HISTORY 
OF  THE  SECESSION  WAR.  An  admirable, 
ptantlcal.  acennte,  and  InlereMlng  tilBtorr.  Sto.  wltb 
stmapa.   IB.   "Clear.oompaot,BitdpleaalnB,"— StondaM. 

KATHERINE  PRESCOTT  WORMELEY'S 
THE  OTHER  SIDE  OF  WAR.  Wbu  tbe 
Sanltwj  Commlulon  saw  and  did  In  Virginia  in  McTleUan'B 
Penlniolar  Campaign  ol  isei,    aio,  lUnalraled.  |>.so. 

For  Younc  People. 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  A  DRUMMER  BOY. 

Bj  Rev.  Hasbt  U.  Kiirmi.  Tbli  ulmlnble  Nwk  \i  par- 
dcolarlT  adapted  lor  jodiIih.  and  aboold  be  placed  In  tbe 
banda  ot  every  lad  la  the  conotrj.  to  Imparl  a  knowledge 
of  tbe  old  war  dajH,  and  atlmolate  palrlotlBm. 

LITTLE  HELPERS.  Bf  HABOARtT  VuniEQRirT, 
"  It  li  a  storj  tbat  boja  and  glrla  will  not  only  be  cbarmed 
Witbi  It  will  do  tbem  good  by  Btlirlag  tbe  beat  Impnlsea 
witbin  tbem."— £o5tan  Home  Journal. 

THE  DEAD  DOLL  AND  OTHER  VERSES. 

Bj  MiasiBKT  VjunwauFT.  "TiieGkiierCat,"  "Slambei^ 
land."  "  AtSoneet."  "  Winning  a  PrlQceu,"  "IlieCatand 
tBeFMdle."  "A  Dream  ot  UUle  Women,"  "Tbe  Clown's 
Babj,"  "Tbe  King's  Danghter."  Tbese  poem*  are  Terr 
attraotlve  and  Interesting  to  all  cblldren, 

JUAN   AND  JUANITA.    B;  Vtutum  OcnmntiAX 

BATLaR.  AdrentoreB  o[  two  dear  obltdren  In  tbe  Hexloan 
and  Indian  oonntij,  captiTea  of  Ibe  Apaobes. 

THREE  GOOD  GIANTS,  Tranilaced  b;  John 
DmiTBT.  triKn  BirauiB.  DelWitlnl  etorlea  ol  Pantagmel. 
Paonrge,  Oargantoa,  and  olbera.    Wltli  Dore  plctorea 

THE  PETERKIN  PAPERS.  By  LnouriA  P. 
Uua.  Solomon  John,  and  Kllzabetb  BUza,  and  tbe  lady 
from  Pbllndelpbla,  and  tbelr  droll  adventures. 

DAVY  AND  THE  GOBLIN.    By  Cbakus  E.  Cab- 

KTL.  "Porobliarenof  Itom  •  to  M  "- «urt>«c  Cftrotifcte. 
Boblnaon  Cmaoe,  SInbad.  tbe  Batter-aootahmea,  Jack  and 


Mo,  oopUmtlv  ObiMnaea,  tl.AO. 


raxtpl  Of  vrVx,  Ov  Or  pualMI«r«. 


New  Novels,  Etc. 

BETTER  TIMES.  Stortea  by  tbe  antbor  ot  -Tbe 
StOTT  of  Margaret  Kent."  Itmo,  tl.M.  Eacb  of  tbeea 
Dovelellea  la  a  dear  and  eblnlng  gem  ol  Uteratnre. 

RACHEL  ARMSTRONG;  OR,  LOVE  AND 
THEOLOGY.  By  Ckua  Pabub  Woolut.  ti.M; 
In  Tteknor'a  Paper  BeHea,  W  cents.  Called  by  an  eminent 
critic  "Tbe  American  'Bobert  Klamere.'" 

YOUNC  MAIDS  AND  OLD.  By  Claba  Louise 
Bdbnhak,  antbor  c^  "Next  Door,"  etc  Umo.  tl.SO.  An 
admirable  new  atary,  plqnant  and  entertalolog.  "A  book 
tbat  banntatbc  memory  afterwardB."~J9oa(on  IVarftter. 

THE-PHILISTINES.  ByABLoBAms.  ti.sa.  A  vlrUe 
and  masterly  novel,  wltb  Bohemian  womea,  clnb  life, 
leglalatlTe  lobbying,  and  otbor  modem  Ideas. 

A  MAN  STORY.  Bj  K-  W.  Howjt.  aotbor  ol  -Tte 
Story  of  a  Conntry  Town,"  etc.  llmo,  tl.M.  "Decided 
power  and  deoMed  fasomaUon."— X.  T.  Tribune. 

FACOTS    FOR    THE    FIRESIDE.    By  LncnrriA 

Peabodt  Balb.    ninatiBled.    Itmo,  ll.ts.    A  bright  do- 

meatlc  story,  end  deacrlptiona  of  lOO  games  and  amnse- 
meats.  "InteieatlngBndtal]yenteTtalnlng,"'-Ait«r-Omiin. 

KATE  SANBORN'S  RAINBOW  CALENDAR 
FOR  1389.  lima.  lUamlcaced  covere,  U  ceote:  In 
clolb. tl.M.    "Choice, beaatlfal, sad popnlar."— ftpectafor. 


THE  LETTERS  OF  FELIX  MENDELSSOHN 
to  Ignaz  and  Charlotte  Moschalea.  Trans- 
lated and  edited  by  Feui  Uobobelbi.  870,  gilt  top,  te.w. 
Eine  portraits  ot  Hendelasobn  and  HoaoheleB.  plotnres  o( 
bla  Dome. /<ic.s(tn(le«  o(  "SongawlthontWardJ."eto.,  and 
UendelaaobD'i  comlo  drawings. 

WESTERN  CHINA.  AJonmey  to  the  Greet  Bud- 
dblat  Centre  of  Honnt  Omel,  By  tbe  Rev,  Viboil  C.  Habt. 
Itmo,  with  It  tall-page  lllnstrslloiis  and  a  folding  map, 
tl.00.  "WelMntonned,  loll  of  news,  raatly  Interesting." 

NORA    PERRY'S   STORIES   FOR   GIRLS. 

Bach  group  In  l  toL    Illaatrated,  (l.oo. 

THE  YOUNGEST  MISS  LORTON.  A  Flock  of 
GIria 

'■  trnaffecled.  almple.  artleaa.  pare,  dellcaM.''— JT.  T.  Journal. 

"A  obarmlng  style,  a  bcallllfDl  way  of  loaklng  at  things, 
and  anrroands  her  siodes  wltb  an  ali  of  nncoDSClona  good 
breedlng."^Si»(on  Homt  Joamal, 


TICKNOR  &  CO.,  Boston. 


NEWSPAPERS  gg  PERIODICALS 


(AUBBIOAH  EOinOM.) 


THE  GREATEST  ILLUSTRATED  PAPER  IN  THE  WORLD. 

MORB  TSAK  OMU  THOUBAITD  IXLUSTRATIOITS  each  year  of  Current  Events,  Foraoiu 
laces,  and  Eminent  Peojde,  sketched  from  all  parts  of  the  world  eveiy  week. 

IT  COBTS  TUN  CZ1ITT8  a  copy,  and  can  be  found  at  all  Neva  Stands.    See  special  offers  belov. 

THil  SUBSCRIFTIOIT  FRICE  FOR  OlSH  YBAS,  including  the  famous  Mtd-Summer  and 
Christmas  Numbers,  only  $5.00  per  year.  Retail  price,  (6.20.  No  other  piqier  in  the  world  furnishes  so  many  and 
costly  illustrations  for  so  litUe  mon^  as  The  Iixustrated  London  News. 


H.  RIDER  HAGGARD'S  in  slio,  "  CLEOPATRA,"  HI  bi(k  la  Itt  NEWS  k  Jmifi,  1 

THB  CHRIBTUAB  NTTMBBR  ready  December  i,  1S8S.  The  most  eles 
Contains  complete  story,  by  D.  Cristie  Murray,  elezantiy  iUuslrated.  Many  other  n 
fine  colored  pictures.     Price  50  cents  at  all  News  Stands,  or  sent  by  1 "~"  "' 


A  REMARKABLE  OFFER. 


DiokBiiB  and  MaoaulcLy's  History  of  England 
for  only  SII.CXl.    The  News  and  Macaulay, 

{5.75.    The  News  and  Dickens,  (9.75. 


THE  ILLUSTRATED  LONDON  NEWS, 

(AMERIOAN  CDmOti.) 

12  PMri  StrMt,  Boffton,  Mau. 


SPECIAL  COMBUJATIOyFFERUo,  I, 


THE     ILLUSTRATED      LONDON      NEWS,    Um 
CENTURY,     HARPERS'    and    SCREBNER'S 
MoguinM  for  1889  tant  by  mall  pott  paid. 


The    News,   Mid-Suitt- 


SiHcial  Offer,  No.  4. 
Sptclai  Offer,  No,  5, 

Fin  Weeks' Trial 

Three  Montlis'  Trial. 
Sli  Montlis'  Trial. 

Sample  copy  by  mail  f 
copy  at  the  News  Stand, 


bers,  and  either  the  Ctn- 
tary  or  Harper' t  Maeminf, 
ONLY  t7.7D. 

!The  News,  Mid- 
Sumner  and  Christmas 
numbers,  and  Scriitut't 
/ifattMy,OmM  $7.00. 

r  We  will  send  five  cofnes 
I  of  the  News  by  mail,  at 
\  a  trial,  for  only  SB 
I  a  c«nt  Btamps. 

f      We  win  send  the  NKWs 

'or  three  month 
(  FOR  ONLY  I 

r  We  win  send  the  NKWl 
<  for  ux  months  by  mail, 
[  FOR  ONLY  •2.00. 

ir   10  cents.    Enquire  for  a 


THE  ILLUSTRATED  LONDON  NEWS, 


12  Paarl  Stnat,  Boston,  Mata. 


■NEWSPAPERS  t^  PERIODICALS 


PUBLlSHERS^JgrBooKSELLERS 


M 


essrs.   BELFORD,  CLARKE   &   CO-   announce   for 
publication  during  November: 


THE  PROFESSOR'S  SISTER. 

A  NoveL  By  Juuam  Hawthobnb.  Aathor  of  "A  DreAm 
and  a  ForgettlDg,"  etc.    Gtoth.  $LM.    Paper.  60  cents. 

THE  MAPLESON  MEMOIRS,  1848-1888. 
07  John  H.  Maplbbom.    Wltli  a  portrait  of  tHe  aathor.   t 
▼Ola.,  6yo.    Ototh,  $4.00. 

DIVIDED  LIVES. 

A  Novel  Bj  Bdoab  Fawort.  Author  of  *'  The  AmbitloiiB 
Woman.*'  "The  Faiae  Friend.''  '* A  Uopeleaa  Ca§e."  "Tlnk- 
Ung  Ojmbal%"  etc   Gloth._ll.00.    Paper  oovers.  60  oenti. 

FLORENCE  FABLES. 
By  WnxiAX  J.  Flobinoi  (Comedian).   Cloth*  SLOO.   Paper 
covers,  60  cents. 

MIRIAM  BALESTIER. 
A  Novel   Bj  Bdsas  Fawort.    Cloth.  $L00.    Paper.  50 
cents. 

YONC  SANTO:  A  Child  of  Japan. 
A  Novel  ByKH.  HODsa.  (The  sertaljnst  completed  m  the 
AUantie  MofUhiy.)  Cloth.  tLOO.   Paper.  60  cents. 

UNDER  THE  MAPLES. 
A  Novel    By  WAum  H.  HimcAM.    Cloth.  91.00.    Paper.  fO 
cents. 

EDtTON  DE  LUJTB  OF 

POEMS  OF  PASSION. 
By  Blll  Whbklkb  Wilooz.    Folly  lllnstrated  with  phoio- 

Kkvnres.  woodcnts.  and  Ives  process  plates,  bv  Graves, 
odes,  Cad7.  and  others.    Large  quarto,  doth,  $4.00.    Full 
Morocco.  $7.60. 


SONGS  OF  A  HAUNTED  HEART. 
By  MiiiNA  iBynfo.    With  portrait  of  the  aathor.    UnlfonB 
with  ''Poems  of  Passion.''^  Cloth,  $1.00. 

THE  WRONG  MAN. 
A  Novel   By  OBBTRVoa  Oabbiboh.   Paper,  m  cents. 

THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  BARS. 
A  Novel   By  Bbndt  DeLamcst  Pmaoy.    Paper.  S6  cents. 

AUNT  SALLY'S  BOY  JACK. 
A  Novel    By  N.  J.  W.  I^Caxo.    Paper.  16  cents. 

AN    IMPOSSIBLE    POSSIBILITY:    Or,  Can 
Such  Things  Be  7 
A  Novel   ByCHABUB  £.  L.  Wwoaxb.    Paper  covers.  16 
cents. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S  MORAL  MAXIMS. 
With  steel  portrait  of  aathor.    Olotfe.$l.00. 

ROUSSEAU'S  CONFESSIONS. 
Folly  and  beaattfoUy  Uhistrated.     Twa  vetUMs  In  mm. 

THE  POSITIVE  PHILOSOPHY. 
By  Auouara  Oomd.    Translated  by  Harrlel  Hartlaesa. 
8vo,  cloth.  $4.00. 

AN  AMERICAN  VENDETTA. 
By  F.  C.  CBAwrooD.    Cloth.  $1.00.    Paper,  60  < 

THE  FRIEND  TO  THE  WIDOW. 

^  Maja  SranoiB.     Aatlior  of   '*CalaBtlr 

Cloth,  $1.00.    Paper,  60  cents. 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  BOOK  STORES  AND  NEWS  DEALERS. 


BELFORD,    CLARKE   &   CO., 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  NEW  YORK,  AND  CHICACO. 

Belford's  Magazine 

EDITED    BY   DONN    PIATT. 


CONTAINS  A  COMPLETE  LONG  NOVEL  IN  EACH  ISSUE. 


OOHTENTS  OF  NOVEMBEB 
MiR/M¥  BALES  T/£R.    By  Edgar  Fawcett. 
A  WORKINGMAM'S  VIEW  OFIT,    By  Alfred  F.  Jury. 
DRYBURGH :  a  Poem.     By  Clinton  Scollard. 
WIRE  GRASS  KIDNAPPERS :  aStoiy.     By  Louis  Pen- 
dleton. 
PREVENTABLE  DEATH.    By  Montrose  A.  Fallen. 
THE  SLEEPING  NUN:  a  Sonnet.    By  B.  P.  Ingbr- 

SOLL. 

CAPT.  TREVON'S  GUIDE:   a  Story.    By  Jennie  S. 

JUDSON. 

FARMER  DURHAM  INVITES  THE  SCHOOLMASTER  TO 
TEA.    By  Harriett  M.  Plunkette. 


UUMBBB-irOW  EEADY: 

THE  ANSWER  OF  THE  GARDNER :  a  Poem.  By  Sabau 
M.  B.  Piatt. 

EDITORIAL  DEPT.— The  Real  Dangper  of  the  Bepablio 
— Civil  Service  Reform — Morals  in  Legislation — 
Books  for  the  People — Our  Fever  for  Titles. 

PASSING  EVENTS. 

REVIEWS.  ^Okobob  Hoadlt's  Addrees  to  the  Ameri- 
can Bar  Afisooiation — ^Tolstoi^s  Kovels — Chatano<^ 
and  Chicamaagna,  by  Gen.  H.  V.  Boynton. 

THE  DEATH  OF  CLEOPATRA.     By  Marion    Man- 

VILLE. 


PRICE,  82.60  A  YEAR.   26  CENTS  PER  NUMBER. 

.FV>r  Sale  by  all  Book  and  Newtdealort, 


BELEORD,    CLi?LRKE   &   CO., 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  NEW  YORK,  AND  CHICAGO. 
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PUBUSHERSa&BooKSELLERS 

THE  BOY 

BROKER 


BY  FRANK  A.  MUNSEY. 

PRICE    $2.00. 
The  Boy  Broker  is  THE  HOLIDA  Y  BOOK  OF 
THE  SEASON.    It  is  a  most  realistic  story  of  New 
York  life — manly  in  tone,  helpful  in  purpose,  with  bright 
touches  of  humor  throughout.     It  is 

A  Splendid  Gift  Book  for  the  Holidays, 

beautifully  illustrated  and  artistically  printed. 

STRONG  TESTIMONIALS  to  the  merits  of  The  Boy  Broker  from 
intelligent  critics — men  who  stand  at  the  head  of  juvenile  fiction  in  America. 

What  HORATIO  ALGER,  Jr.,  says  of  the  book: 

My  Dear  Mr.  Munsey  :  I  am  ircatly  indebted  to  you  tor  sending  roe  the  superb  holiday  edition  of  your  latest 
story.  The  Boy  Broker.  I  haye  read  it  with  much  enjoyment.  There  is  not  a  dull  line  in  it.  It  is  highly  dramatic, 
and  the  series  of  pictures  which  it  paints  of  life  in  the  highways  and  byways  of  the  great  city  are  veritable  photographs. 

In  Herbert  Randolph  you  have  given  us  a  hero  every  way  admirable,  upright  and  manly.  Bob  Hunter  and  Tom 
Flannery  are  boys  of  a  different  type,  but  of  marked  individuality.  By  his  unconscious  drollery  and  rich  vein  of  humor, 
Bob  will  take  his  place  among  the  noted  characters  in  fiction. 

Your  story  is  healthy  in  tone,  and  calculated  to  mfluence  boys  for  good.  I  confidently  predict  that  it  will  become  a 
favorite  with  them  and  the  public.     Externally,  it  is  the  handsomest  gift  book  that  has  fallen  under  my  eye. 

HORATIO  ALGER,  JR. 

What  EDWARD  8.  ELLIS  says  of  the  book : 

My  Dear  Munsey  :  There  are  portions  of  your  book  that  are  as  redolent  to  me  as  the  apple  blossoms  in  Mav  ; 
then  there  are  dramatic  touches  which  stir  the  blood  ;  pathetic  scenes,  like  the  mortal  illness  of  poor  Tom,  which  make 
the  eye  grow  moist  and  dim ;  bits  of  humor  which  tickle  the  fancv  ;  while  through  all  runs  a  golden  vein  of  manliness, 
high  purpose  and  lofty  courage,  which  renders  your  work  one  of  the  most  effective  of  all  instruments  for  good. 

Your  dedication  is  a  sermon  in  itself,  and  a  beautiful  introduction  to  the  healthful,  vigorous  story,  which  snaps  and 
crackles  on  every  page.  EDWARD  S.  ELLIS. 

What  OLIVER  OPTIC  says  of  the  book : 

My  Dear  Mr.  Munsey  :  The  Boy  Broker  is  interesting  and  exciting  enough  in  a  healthv  direction  to  rivet  the 
attention  of  the  reader  from  the  first  to  the  last  page.  The  tone  of  the  story  is  elevating,  for  it  is  not  only  free  from 
injurious  leadings,  but  its  spirit  is  an  inspiration  in  the  direction  of  high  aims  and  a  noble  and  true  life.  The  charac- 
ters retain  their  identity  at  all  times  ;  the  hero  never  disappoints  the  moralist,  while  the  street  boys  a£Ford  the  philan- 
thropist a  lively  hope  that  well  directed  efforts  for  the  improvement  of  this  class  need  not  fail  of  their  reward.  The 
▼olume  has  all  the  essentials  of  a  good  book,  without  a  line  that  deserves  censure  as  *'  good  reading  for  young  people.** 

WILLIAM  T.  ADAMS,  (Ouver  Optic.) 

For  soli  by  all  booksellers.     Sent  by  mail,  post  paid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  publishers, 

FRANK  A.  MUNSEY  &  COMPANY,  8i  Warren  St.,  New  York 

15 


^xc; 


^PUBLlSHERS^^BooKSELLERS 
The  International  Cyclopedia. 


as 


ft- 
|5 


3  If; 


iitttwd  for  mui^  boUdaji;  a  jritt  that  biian  to  mind  Um  giva  in  tin.  .. .. 

Tslne  tliikt  IB  ita  tens  latsrpretar.    We  baj  other  book*  for  tbe  iJeaann  of  nading ;  we  bay  L, .^ 

t*K(i  of  niing.  Tbe  minl8t«r'i  mtaaj,  the  home  III>rai7,  the  (rfBoe,  or  tbe  atdioaL  wfll  be  tbe  bentr 
equipped  n>r  antdi  s  gift.  Pwtiea  linng  in  the  city  can  have  Telnnua  left  witli  them  for  examinatioo,  fi«t  at 
chat|[e,  aof  time  before  the  Holidaji,  and  we  oan  ihJp  aati  to  aav  addrcM  to  reesh  theiT  deetiiutiMi  totho  akt  ■< 
time.  Ton  oan  bare  from  one  holidkj  to  another  to  pay  (br  tbe  bookit  LATGBT,  LARa£BT.  CHKAFBST. 
All  Its  naers  mxv  lis  adrocktes.    Send  tor  aironlu  oontaining  316  tMtbnoniaU. 

OODD,    MEAD    *   COMPANY,   Publishers, 
M.nti.ntki,liat"i"-  »S  and   7BB   BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 


NOW    READY: 


Dr.  Pentecost's  Bible  Studies 

FOR    1889. 

Uommenta  on  the  Inlemadaiul  SoDllaf -aohoid  iMaoni.  Bf 
the  Her.  QioaoB  F.  PixnoaaT,  D.D.  Stronff  paper  coTen, 
Bftroenti;  cloth  blDdhif,  one  diAlar.    QnarlerUea,  ILN  per 


Dr.  Abtiott  on  tlie  Romans. 

An  lUnetnUed  Popnlai  Commentair  on  the  ^Mk  of  Bt. 
Paul  to  the  Boouna.  Bt  tlie  Her.  Ltvak  Abbott,  DJX, 
Paator  of  Fljmonlh  Choroh.  Haadj  Tolome  SdlUon  lor 
Chrtnlan  woiken  and  Baodaj-oefaoal*  i  olotti,  price  tl.TS. 
OUier  volnmei  x  Bkttlieir  (fl.n).  Hark  (Ito.),  lAke  ttl.«a), 
Mark  uid  Lake  Dl.n),  John  ((LTf),  The  A«M  ((LTQ, 
Romau  (tl.TS).    B(A1  NparBtelT  or  ID  MU. 

THB   SffT: 
Hindr  Santon.  Itra  Volomea,  poM-paU,  t&TI. 
lIooKluilil  Bdltko,  Three  VolnnMb  Large  Paper,  11.00. 


reoapt  or  price  bj  tbe  pablUun, 

i(.  S.  BARNES  A  CO., 

Ill  ud  lis  miUam  Btreet,  New  York. 


THE  STAGE. 

A  beaatlfoUy  Ulaatnted  wMklr  d«- 
Toted  to  Bpeoial  artloles,  InterriewB, 
aneodotes,  and  gossip  about  the  dnio- 
atio  pro&Balon  In  this  ooanti7  and 
abroad. 

The  Staqx  wati  ttrat  pabUibed  on  September  tMi, 
and  hM  met  with  remarkable  saooeM,  babe  dia- 
tinotlj  different  from  tlu  other  dmutio  w«(Umb 
in  being  pnbliBbed  for  pl^goeta  and  not  fox  tb» 
profewion.  It  ia  to  onirait  drauatio  IHeiehiwi 
what  "Life"  in  to  the  bnmoroon  braaoh  of  joiimal- 
iam,  and  its  aabacriptaon  liat,  among'  the  better 
olaaa  of  readers,  ia  growing  very  rapldlj.  Sobacxip- 
tion,  $3.60  a  year  In  advance.  Poalage  bee  in  tb* 
United  State*  and  Canada.  Sample  otqiieB  S  eMta. 
Addie« 

THE  STM6E  PUBU5HIKB  CO.,  LH., 
H.  W.  Cor.  lOth  and  Chettout  Strwlt, 

PHILADELPHIA.  PA. 
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An  unpublished  correspondence  and  collection  of  manuscript  memoirs  relating  to 
JEAN  FRANCOIS  MILLET  and  a  famous  group  of  modern  FRENCH 
PAINTERS  will  furnish  the  substance  of  several  articles  of  great  interest.  The 
manuscripts  which  will  form  the  basis  of  these  articles  have  heretofore  been  unknown 

except  I  he  life  at 
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be  Morocco,  by  Mr.  Wadham  Peacock,  with  drawings  by  Calon  Woodville;  Mr.  Ride- 
ing's  description  of  a  great  Shipyard  on  the  Clyde,  and  many  others. 

A  group  of  ARTICLES  ON  FISHING,  describing  the  sport  in  the  best  fish- 
ing grounc  -eroy  M. 
Yale  will  w  5t.  John, 
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SCRIBNE 


Y^EADERS  whose  subscriptions  expire  with  the  current  Number  of 
Jl\  SCRIBNERS  magazine  will  confer  a  favor  and  avoid 
delay  by  renewing  as  soon  as  possible^  and  thereby  save  re-entering  the 
names  on  our  books.  The  date  at  which  all  subscriptions  expire  is 
printed  on  the  address  label. 

TERMS,  $3.00  A*  YEAR. 

REMITTANCES  SHOULD  BE  MADE  BY  POSTAL  OR  EXPRESS  ORDER  OR  BANK  CHECK. 


COMPLETION  OF  VOLUME  IV. 

THE   fourth   volume   of  SCRIBNER'S    MAGAZINE   was   begun   by 
the  number  dated  July,  1888,  and  ends   with   the   December  issue. 
Bindings  for  this  volume  are  now  ready. 

PRICES — Back    numbers    exchanged    for    the   bound  volume,   if  numbers  are 

untrimmed  and  in  good  condition,  or  the   owner's  copies  bound 
up.     Cloth,  gilt  top,        -  -  -  -  -  -  -$o-75 

Subscribers  must  remit  30  cents  for  postage  when  the  volume  is  to  be 
returned  by  mail. 

Cases  for  binding  (post-free),  -  -  -  -  -  -5^ 

QpC/^^I  A  I      NOTICE. — To  enable  readers  to  possess  the  Magazine  from  the 
^*^    L^v^li\l-^   first  number  (January,  1887)  the  following  inducements  are  offered: 

A  year's  subscription  (1889)  and  the  numbers  for  1887  and  1888,       -  -  -  $6.00 

A  year's  subscription  (1889)  and  the  numbers  for  1887  and   1888,  bound  in  four 

volumes,  cloth,  gilt  top,  -  -  -  -  -  -     9.00 

Also  a  special  offer  to  cover  last  year's  (1888)  numbers,  which  include  all  the  RAIL- 
WAY ARTICLES,  as  follows : 

A  year's  subscription  (1889)  and  the  numbers  for  1888,        '  -  -  -  -  $4.50 

A  year's  subscription  (1889)  and  the  numbers  for  1888,  bound  in  cloth,        -  -     6.00 


SOME    RECENT    NOTICES. 


THE  SUN,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

*'  Btit  turn  backward  or  forward  the  pages  of  this  charminf; 
mas^azine  and  you  find  nothing  that  is  not  well  worth  reading." 

TIMES.  New  York.  N.  Y. 

"  Scribntr  has  had  many  novelties  and  surprises  to  offer 
its  readers  in  the  coarse  of  its  short  and  memorable  history, 
but  the  chief  of  them  perhaps  is  the  admirable  skill  and 
intelligence  with  which  its  high  level  has  not  only  been 
maintained,  but  constantly  advanced." 

STANDARD.  Syracuse,  N.  Y.     ^ 

••  There  is  one  inconsistency  about  Scribner's  Afagazine — 
its  low  price  and  hi^h  oualit  v  ;  and  one  thing  to  regret — there 
never  is  enough  of  it.  This  last  defect  would  not  be  remedied, 
however,  by  printing  twice  as  many  pages,  and  the  reader 
must,  perforce,  be  satisfied  to  know  that  another  month  will 
bring  another  number." 

THE  CURRENT,  Chicago,  HI. 

**The  Railroad  articles  in  Scribner's  constitute  a  most 
successful  series." 


ARQUS.  Albany.  N.  Y. 

*Mt  is  a  matter  of  surprise  that  Scribner*s  Magazine  can 
keep  up  to  such  a  high  standard.  Instead  of  any  falling  off 
as  one  might  reasonably  expect,  it  seems  rather  to  improve. 
In  the  current  number  the  table  of  contenu  is  especially 
alluring." 

PUBLIC  OPINION,  Waahinston.  D.  C. 

*'A  gratifying  proof  of  American  enterprise— of  push, 
progress,  ana  deserved  succes»— may  be  seen  b;^  glancing 
through  the  bound  volumes  of  Scribner*s  Magazine,  Each 
monthly  issue  has  shown  a  steady  improvement  in  all  the 
praiseworthy  features  of  a  popular  penodicaL" 

JOURNAL  OP  COMMERCE.  New  York.  N.  Y. 

**  Scribner's  Monthly  has  contained  so  many  exclusive 
novelties  and  rich  finds  that  no  one  is  surprised  to  learn  that 
its  editor  has  secured  this  valuable  literary  legacy.  The 
first  instalment  of  it  [Wallack]  appears  in  Scribner's  for 
October,  and  even  surpasses  expectations,  which  were  high." 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,  Pnblisbei^,  743  &  745  Broadway,  New  York. 
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BOOKS 


SPLENDID   VOLUMES    FOR    OLD   AND   YOUNG. 


The  Wandering  Jew*     By  Eugene  sub. 

With  182  illustrations  from  designs  by  A.  Ferdinandus. 

3  vols.,  royal  8vo,  doth,  $10.00. 

Uniform  with  '*  Lts  MisirabUs,''  •*  The  Count  0/  Montt 
Crista,**  '*  The  Toilers  0/  the  Sea,*"  and  "  Notre  Dame," 
previously  published^  fully  Assessing  their  wealth  ofillus- 
tration  and  beauty  of  typography. 

The  Man  who  Laughs.  (Sometimes  called 
"  By  Order  of  the  King.")  By  Victor  Hugo.  With 
140  illustrations  from  designs  by  D.  Vierge  and  G. 

Rochegrosse.     x  vols.,  royal  8vo,  cloth,  $6.00. 

Uniform  with  ^*Les  Misirables^*  ♦•  The  Toilers  o/the  Sea,** 
and  the  other  works  published  in  this  series  of  richly  inns' 
irated  French  Fiction, 

Ninety-Three.  By  victor  Hugo,  with  num- 
erous illustrations  from  designs  by  Victor  Hugo,  Bay- 
ard,  Brion,  Vierge  and  other  eminent  French  Artists. 

2  vols.,  royal  8vo,  cloth,  $6.00. 

The  last  of  Nure^s  great  romances:  uniform  with  the 
others  of  the  sertes,  and  with  "  The  Wandering  few  "  and 
*•  The  Count  of  Monte  Cristo," 


Sylvie  :  Recollections  of  Valois.  By  Gerard  db 
Nerval.  Preface  by  Ludovic  Halevy.  With  42  etch- 
ings by  Ed.  Rudaux.    i2mo,  half  levant,  gilt  top,  $4.00- 

**  Noticeable  for  grace  and  sweetness,  in  this  translation 
as  well  as  in  the  original,  this  charming  story  is  rendered 
still  more  charming  by  the  etchings  with  which  M, 
Edouard  Rudaux  has  enriched  it,  and  which  are  theper^ 
fection  of  loveliness  and  elegance  J* 

— Nbw  Yokk  Mail  and  EjIprbss, 

Carmen.  By  prosper  M^rim^e.  with  illustra- 
tions from  designs  by  S.  Arcos.  Engraved  by  A.  Nar- 
geot.     i2mo,  half  levant,  gilt  top,  $5.00. 

**  The  pathetic  love  ttor^  of  the  impulsive  and  passionate 
heroine  receives  addit tonal  power  and  Pathos  from  the 
wonderful  illustrations  b^  A  rcos.  The  book  is  a  gift^ok 
of  rare  beauty  and  exg  unite  taste** — Buffalo  Times. 

A     Sentimental     Journey     through 

France   and    Italy.      By  Laurence  Sterne. 

Illustrated  with  75  engravings  on  wood,  by  Bastin  and 

G.  P.  Nicholls,  from  original  designs  by  Jacque  and 

Fussell.     i2mo,  half  levant,  gilt  top,  in  a  box,  $4.00. 

Uniform  with  Mirimie*s  "'Carmen'*  and  De  NervaPs 

**  Sylvie,''*    In  fineness  of  paper,  exguisiieness  of  illustra" 

tion,  and  beauty  of  lyPog^<^P'iy'*  H  '*  unquestionably  among 

the  choicest  editions  ever  Published  of  Stern^s  great  work. 


"The  book  is  a  model  of  the  printer*s  art,  and  is  eminently  fitted  for  the  writings  of  an  author  of  Daudet*s 
delicate  and  beautiful  style." — The  Critic. 

ROBERT   HELMONT:  The  Diary  of  a  Recluse,  1870-1871., 

By  Al?honse  Daudet.  Translated  bv  Laura  Ensor.  With  123  illustrations  from  designs  by  Picard  and 
Montegut.  8vo,  paper,  $5.00 ;  half  leather,  $6.00.  Limited  {tiumbered)  edition. 
*'  The  surenesA,  lightness,  and  deftness  of  Daudet's  art,  bis  constant  and  exquisite  8)rmpatby  with  nature,  the  sure  evidence  in 
every  phrase,  in  every  little  picture  or  episode,  of  the  artistic  delight  of  the  artist  in  his  work,  make  his  writings  the  source  of  a 
pleasure  that  must  express  itself,  if  at  all,  m  enthusiastic  hyperbole.  In  reviewing  *  Robert  Helmont '  we  find  it  hard  to  keep  our- 
selves within  bounds,  and  we  sympathize  with  Mr.  James  in  his  desire  to  say  that  Daudet  is  adorable  and  thus  to  have  done  with  it." 

Uniform  with  "  Robert  Helmont.**  -^^''^''  Advertiser. 

MADAME   CHRYSANTHfeME. 

By  Pierre  Loti.     Translated  by  Laura  Ensor.     With  199  illustrations  from  designs  by  Rossi  and  Myrbach. 
8vo,  paper,  f  5.00  ;  half  leather,  $6.00.     Limited  {numbered)  edition. 
*'  Kindly  welcome  my  book  with  the  same  indulgent  smile,  without  seeking  therein  a  meaning  either  good  or  bad  ;  in  the  same 
spirit  that  you  would  receive  some  quaint  bit  of  pottery,  some  grotesquely  carved  ivory  idol,  or  some  preposterous  trifle  brought 
back  for  you  from  this  singular  Fatherland  of  all  preposterousness.*' — From  Loti*s  Dedication  in  **Madame  Chrysanthime,** 

Uniform  with  **Robert  Helmont  **  and  **Madame  Chrysanthkme,** 

FRANCIS,  THE  WAIF. 

By  George  Sand.     With  100  illustrations  from  designs  by  Eugene  Bumand.     Translated  by  Gustave  Masson. 
8vo,  paper,  $5.00 ;  half  leather,  $6.00.     Limited  (numbered)  edition. 
"  The  domestic  morality,  the  quiet  nature,  the  home  feeling  of  ['  Francis  the  Waif  *\,  may  be  described  as  something  wonderful 
for  George  Sand.    •    •    •    And  then' follows  close  upon  the  blazing  track  of  revolution,  a  picture  of  householdvirtues  so  sweet  and 

itisdimcu 


tranquil,  so  full  of  tenderness  and  love,  that 


icult  to  believe  it  to  be  the  production  of  the  same  hand.** — Bentley*s  Miscellany. 


The  Diverting  History  of  John  Gil- 
pin. Showing  how  he  went  further  than  he  intended, 
and  came  safe  home  again.  By  William  Cowper. 
With  illustrations  by  H.  Rosa.  Printed  in  tints.  Ob- 
long, 4to,  flexible  boards,  $i.5a 

fohn  Gilpin* s  immortal  ride  is  most  hazily  illustrated  by 
this  young  A  merican  artist,  who  seems  tn  some  way  to  have 
caught  the  very  spirit  in  which  Giipin*s  neighbors  them* 
selves  would  have  pictured  him  had  their  fingers  known 
the  use  of  the  pencil. 

Friends  and  Playmates.      with  colored 

illustrations  designed   by  Mars.      Oblong  4to,  cloth, 

$3.00;  boards,  $2.50. 

As  in  its  comjkanion  volume,  »•  Our  Darlings,**  the  charming 
and  varied  illustrations  leave  the  text  but  scant  room  to 
say  what  it  has  to  say.  But  this  the  reader,  whether 
young  or  old,  will  readsly  forgive  when  he  has  once  opened 
the  covers  and  beheld  the  delights  thus  revealed. 


The  Pied  Piper  of  Hamelin.  By  Robert 

Browning.  With  35  original  illustrations  by  Kate 
Greenaway.  Engraved  and  printed  in  colors  by  Edmund 
Evans.     Medium  4to,  boards,  $2.00. 

The  designs  wk  ich  Miss  Greena  wai^sfa  ncy  haspictu  red  for 
iPai 


this  most  pathetic  classic  of  childhood,  by  one  of  the  greatest 
'  OUR  LIVING  POETS,  are  as  winn' 
acefulness  as  those  in  the  many 


OF  OUR  LIVING  POETS,  are  as  winning  and  as  full  of  airy 
gracefulness  as  those  in  the  many  oth( 
by  her  hand, 

Gleanings  from  the  Graphic,  compris- 
ing all  of  Randolph  Caldecott*s  contributions  to  the 
I>ondon  Graphic  not  included  in  the  *' Graphic  Pic- 
tures*' series  already  published.  Printed  in  colors, 
and  in  black  and  white,  by  Edmund  Evans.  Oblong 
4to,  boards,  $3.oa 

Overfiowingwith  the  good-natured  laughs  at  human  follies 
andweaknesses  which  wassostrongan  element  of  Caldecotfs 
popularity  and  artistic  power. 


For  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or  sent  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price,  by  the  publishers, 

CeORCE  ROUTLBDCe  A  SONS,  9  Lafayette  Place,  New  York, 
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BOOKS 


CASSELL  &  COMPANY'S 

NEW  ILLUSTRATED  PUBLICATIONS, 

Selected  from  their  complete  Catalogue,  which  will  be  sent  free  to  any 

address  on  application. 


LA   FONTAINE'S  FABLES. 


Translated  into  English  verse  by  Walter  Thornburt,  with  800  illostrations  by  Gustave  Dob6,  and  100 
etohings  by  famous  French  etchers.  Complete  in  2  vols.,  royal  quarto,  red  cloth,  uncut ;  paper  labels. 
Edition  limited.    Price  per  set,  $25.00. 


Shakespeare^s  As  You  Like  It. 

With  twelve  illustrations  from  the  original 
h  drawings  by  M.  £mile  Batard,  reproduced  in 
photogravure  by  Messrs.  BoussoD,  Valadon  & 
Co.,  in  the  highest  style  of  the  art.  Introduction 
by  Edward  Dowden,  LL.D.,  Professor  of  Eng- 
lish Literature  in  the  University  of  Dublin, 
aothextra,  $25.00. 


Character  Sketches  from  IHekens. 

Containing  18  original  drawings  by  Fredbbick 
Barnard.  Reproduced  in  photogravure  on  India 
paper,  and  bound  in  one  volume^  royal  quarto, 
$25.00. 

Modem  Art  and  Artists. 

Edited  by  Wilfred  Metnell.  Very  fully  illus- 
trated, over  125  engravings,  with  many  etchings, 
etc.     Extra  cloth,  $6.00;  full  morocco,  $10.0a 


AMERICAN  ART.    Edition  de  Ltixe. 

Limited  edition.  Plates  signed  and  numbered.  Illustrated  by  25  plates,  executed  by  the  best  American 
etchers  and  wood-engravers,  from  paintings  selected  from  public  and  private  collections,  with  text  by 
S.  B.  Koehler.     One  folio  volume,  plates  mounted  and  bound  on  guards.     Extra  cloth,  price  $50.00. 


Christmas  in  the  Olden  Time. 

By  Sir  Walter  Scott.  Illustrated  from  de- 
signs by  Harry  Fenn,  Edmund  H.  Garrett,  J.  S. 
Davis,  George  A.  Teel,  Henry  Sandham,  Childe 
Hassam,  H.  P.  Barnes.  Engraved  and  printed 
under  the  supervision  of  George  T.  Andrew. 
Large  8vo,  cloth,  $4.00;  full  morocco,  $7.50; 
full  light  calf,  $7.50 ;  full  tree  calf,  $8.00. 


Shakespearean  Scenes  and  Char^ 
acters. 

Illustrative  of  80  phiys  of  Shakespeare.  With  30 
steel  plates  and  10  wood-engravings,  after  draw- 
ings by  Dicksee,  Hart,  Barnard,  Ralston,  Selous, 
Watson^  Green,  Hopkins,  Bromley,  Fredericks, 
Edwards,  etc.  The  text  by  Austin  Brereton. 
Royal  4to,  fuU  gilt,  $6.00;  seal,  $8.00;  faU 
morocco,  $10.00. 


ETCHING. 

An  outline  of  its  Technical  Processes  and  its  History,  with  some  Remarks  on  Collections  and  Collecting.  By 
S.  R.  KoEHLBR.  Illustrated  by  30  plates,  by  old  and  modem  etchers,  and  numerous  reproductions  in 
the  text.  **A  sumptuous  volume.**  Full  gilt  edges,  extra  cloth,  $20.00;  half  morocco,  gilt,  $30.00; 
full  morocco,  gilt,  $40.00. 

EDITION  DE  LUXE.      2  vols.,  three-quarters  Russia,  price,  $100.00. 


CASSELL   &   COMPANY,  Limited, 


104  &   106  Fourth  Avenue, 


NEW  YORK. 
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BOOKS 


CASSELL  &  COMPANY'S  NEW  PUBUCM\ONS-( Continued). 

By  the  Author  of  "  Qbamdma'b  Amo  Tbbasubbs." 

A  MOTHER'S  SONG. 

By  Mary  D.  Brine,  author  of  **  The  Merry-Go-Round,"  "Stories  Grandma  Told,"  etc.  With  elegant  full- 
page  illustrations,  from  designs  by  Miss  G.  B.  Northam,  engraved  by  Andrews.  1  vol  Square  4to,  extra 
cloth,  full  gilt,  $2.50 ;  seal,  $5.00  ;  full  calf  or  morocco,  $6.00. 


The  Magazine  of  ArU 

Bound  volume  for  1888,  with  12  exquisite  etch- 
ings, photogravures,  etc.»  and  several  hundred 
choice  engravings.  Cloth,  gilt,  $5.00 ;  full  mo- 
rocco extra,  $10.00.  **One  of  the  handsomest 
gift  books  of  the  season. " 


New  and  Revised  Edition.    Broaght  down  to  date,  and 
86  iUostrations  added. 

Yachts  and  Yachting. 

With  over  185  illustrations.  By  Fred.  S.  Coz- 
ZBN8  and  others.  Extra  cloth,  $2.00 ;  Edition  de 
Lvacey  limited,  cloth  extra,  $6.00. 


BY    POPULAR    AMBRICAN    AUTHORS. 

Baoh  volume  illustrated  and  bound  in  ^tra  cloth,  price  $1  SIS  per  volume. 
BEHIND  TIME.    By  Georoe  Parsons  Lathrop. 

THE  STORIES  GRANDMA   TOLD.    By  Mary  D.  Brine. 

THE   CHILDREN   OF   THE   COLD.    By  lieui  Frederick  Schwatka. 

ECHOES  FROM  STORY-LAND.    By  Mary  D.  Brine. 

OUR  CHILDREN  AND  THEIR  FRIENDS.    By  Evelyn  Shepherd. 

Above  five  volomeB,  In  a  neat  box.  price  16.85. 


The   Palace   Beattttful. 

A  Story  for  Girls.  By  L.  T.  Meade,  author  of 
**  A  World  of  Girls,"  **  The  House  of  Surprises," 
*' Scamp  and  I,"  etc.  With  8  fuU-page  plates. 
884  pages.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

Legends  for  Lionel. 

In  Pen  and  Pencil.  By  Walter  Crake.  Done 
in  colors.     Boards,  $2.00. 


Mother  Goose. 

Elegantly  done  in  litho^p^phic  colors.  Words  by 
Mart  Louise  Stanton.  Music  by  E.  I.  Lane. 
Illustrations  by  J.  L.  Webb.  New  and  unique 
binding,  price  $2.50. 

The  Cost  of  a  Mistake. 

By  Sarah  Pitt,  author  of  "Bear  and  Forbear," 
"Fritters,"  "Dick^s Hero," etc.  Fully iUustrated. 
12mo,  price  $1.50. 


A     Q-REAT     ART     ENTERPRISE. 

COMMBNOEMBMT  OP  A  NlW  YOLUMB  OP 

THE    MAGAZINE  OF   ART. 

With  the  December  issue,  now  ready,  each  number  of  The  Magazine  of  Art  for  the 

coming  year  will  contain,  as  a  frontispieoe, 

An  Etching,  Steel  Encravinc,  or  Photogravure, 

Price  35  cents  Monthly;  $3.50  per  Year. 

The  general  excellence  of  the  contents  of  The  Magazine  of  Aht  is  so  well  known  and  widely  appreciated, 

that  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  more  than  that  the  leading  features  will  be 

continued  and  developed  in  the  new  volume. 


TM/^-wir    T^^caA^xf'    i  Complete  descriptive  catalogue  of  our  publications  la  now  ready,  and  will  be  I  ^c»»-,*    it 
rHO>?V    l^eaay.  ^  sent  free  to  any  address  on  appUcatlon.    BEND  FOR  IT  NOW.  v  Oent    r" 


ree. 


CASSELL    &    COMPANY,    Limited, 

104   &   106    Fourth  Ave.,  NEW    YORK. 


23 


=^ 


PUBLISHERST&JgrBooKSELLERS^ 


BeildM  maii7  ottwr  nJiubla  reatoiM,  11  co 

A  Dictionary 

of  ntfiOa  Worii,  3000  EngnTinn, 

A  Gazetteer  of  the  World 
A  Biographical  Dictionary 

of  ne»rly  10,000  Noted  Pormn*, 

A  Dictionary  of  Fiction 

fouad  ODly  &  Webster, 

All  in  One  Book. 


or  LIT  °"  *"■ 

OLIi  I     l&rg<!tt_u 

FREE  ^  " 


_  _ _[olld»    OatdoxBa    of 

Book*  far  Xmas.  IIS^OM  raj^r'^TIw 


]aigeal  uid  oboloeit  ft 


CALENDARS    FOR    1889. 

The  Qeorga  Eliot  Calendar  for  1869. 
The  bandBomeii  block  oteodar  enr  made.  The  btck  eat- 
UMa  ot  B  portTBlt  of  OoOTn  KUot,  ft  Ticw  of  bet  bamt.  and 
(be  DannltboTDi  ftinu.  ancl  Ideal  ponralfai  at  BoBiaia  aal 
Hettj.  Tbe  block  to  made  np  of  wlae.  wtttr,  and  poliiied 
eelecllona  tiom  bei  worU.    Bacb  caMndar  in  a  box,  .    nc 

The  DIckant  Calsndar  for  1089. 

CDlform  Id  alie  and  Btjle  wiEb  the  Oeorgc  KUot  Caleik- 


dar. 


.    no. 


Unllorm  li 


.    no. 


The  Sehlller  Calendar  for  1889. 
A  nev  edlUoD  of  UiU  popalar  Caleadar.  with  a  tMritlir  pad. 
Tbe  Oalea  an  printed  In  latve  me  In  oannliie  Ink,  wllk 
■elecHODa  beloir  in  tlerman  and  "g"-''  fiom  tbe  worts 
of  BcblUer,    Baob  calendftr  la  a  box,  .    He. 

Sunthine  Calendar  for  1869. 
A  new  ftQd  prettj  calendar,  oampiulne  Ittbograpbed  pagaa 
tor  eftob  moDtb.  with  appropriate  poenu  bj  popmar  aothon 
and  a  ver;  aUncUn  oa«er.    Each  leaf  U  buns  la  ■  metal 
rod,  and  unngta  lo  inni  orer  frctn  monU-  • "•    ■'--' 


.    no. 


bob  montb.of  the  j 


for  each  dar  It  . , 

Tbe  Utle  vB  tbe  «over  la  auaiMd  bi  dit  and  al>,a  i  «» 
deoorftUrai  la  a  dalntf  etcblng  In  sbape  of  a  beU,  pilnted 
on  flexible  irorr.  1  vol..  anall  qvarto,  bound  id  anUqne 
hand-maile  board,  raned  edgea.    Saob  book  In  a  box,  t>>>a 

American  Calendar  Blotting  Pad  for  1869. 
A  aabatantlallj-made  Deak  Pad  wltb  moTable  bhmeia.  A 
diarj  InterleftTed  with  bloiUag  wper.  and  cODtalulng  aocv- 
rate  tabulated  printed  matter  for  ready  reference  suited  to 
tbe  wanla  ot  *  bnaUien  man.  A  Banku-'i  Calmdar  for  cal- 
culating maturltj  of  btiBlQeaB  paper,  etc.  Dlarr  arranged 
lo  be  detached  from  tbe  pad.  and  replaced  bj  anotbei  at  tiM 
end  of  current  jear.    Boomj  epacea.  One  linen  paper. 

BelalL  PoMace. 

Small  Diary  and  Pad.  llilTlachea,  .   (l  Ml     w  n 


Large  Diary  ably. 

For  Bale  by  all  bookaeUerB,  or  win  be  mailed  oo  tbe  reedpt 
of  tbe  price, 

NIMS  &  KNIGHT,  Publishers, 


ffARE  BOOKS,  PRINTS  FOR  EXTRA  ILLUSTRA- 
TION AND  AUTOORAPH   LETTERS. 
—  •  1  .oo  a  Year.  — 

Saiul  lO  <i«ntfl  for  ««kxnpl*  ooffy* 
WILLUB  KTABTg  BKlTJAMrW.  eAftorWaea.  H.T. 


Unmounted  PhotOEraphl  of  Ancient  and  Kod- 
em  Worka  of  Art,  embracing  reprodnctiona  of  famona 
original  paintingB,  ecDlptare,  aicliitectare,  etc  Prioe, 
cabinet  mte,  fl.SO  per  dot.;  larger  aiiwa  in  propor- 
UoD.  Send  10  cent<  stampa  for  ISST  cataloKue  of 
10,000  nibjectB. 

SOULE  PHOTOGEAPH  CO.. 

Pnbliihera,  3S8  Washington  Street,  BoBtoa,  HaM. 
Mention  Scbibrer'b  Uaoazink. 


LATIN,  PART  I., 
Just  Published,  Price,  60c. 
Invaluable  to  all  who  desire  to 
read  Latin,  and  especially  valu- 
able to  young  men  preparing  for 


IN"    TEN"    WEEKS 

Von  uo,  HI  yodr  own  hoid«,  by 

Dr.    RICHARD   S.    ROSENTHAL'S    MEISTERSCHAFT  SYSTEK, 

luro  to  ipuk  nucntly  cilhci  Spuiih,  French,  luMu.  or  Gemui. 
Specimen  Copy,  Spanish,  French,  Oerman,  or  Italian,  tS  CtntM. 

All  gubKTibcn— ts-DO  fDiuchlsns-uific—brcanie  actual  pupiliof  Dr,  Rates IhiUwhooof- 


MEISTERSCHAFT   PUBLISHING    CO.,    Herald    BuUdingT,    Boston,    Mam. 


NEWSPAPERS  ^  PERIODICALS 


FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS 


SPLENDID  CHRISTMAS  PUBLICATIONS 

CONTAINING    BEAUTIFUL  COLORED   PLATES  AND    ENGRAVINGS. 


ISSUED  SIMULTANEOUSLY  IX  EUROPE  AND  AMERICA. 


1<T  O^^TT-     RE 


,   tih: 


CHRISTMAS  DOUBLE  NUMBERS 


OF 


HOLLY  LEAVES 

YULE  TIDE 

CHATTERBOX  CHRISTMAS-BOX 


PICTORIAL  WORLD 

FATHER  CHRISTMAS 

ART  ANNUAL,  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Art  Journal 
PARIS  ILLUSTR^,  English  Text 

PARIS  ILLUSTR^,  French      "     

LE  FIGARO  ILLUSTRi.     French      "     


Price.  $0.60 

.60 

.60 

.60 
.60 
.76 
.76 

.76 
1.00 

1.00 


These  beautiful  papers  include  the  finest  CHRISTMAS  NUMBEBS  in  the 
world,  and  are  the  original  London  and  Paris  issuea  They  embody  much  admirable  work 
by  well-known  artists  and  authors,  and  their  merit  is  such  as  to  distance  all  competition. 

Published  simultaneously  at  home  and  abroad,  early  in  December,  it  will  not  be 
possible  to  issue  further  editions.  Intending  purchasers  should  therefore  secure  their  copies 
without  delay.  

FOR    SALE    BY  ALL    NEWSDEALERS 

AMD  BT 

THE   INTERNATIONAL   NEWS    COMPANY, 

29  and  31  Beekman  Street ,  New  York, 
Importers  of  Newspapers,  Periodicals,  and   Books. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  RECEIVED  FOR  ANY  FOREIGN  PERIODICAL. 
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PUBLlSHERSTfeBooKSELLERS-l 


The  Paper  Which  Ton  Want. 

DO  TOV  WASXt,  Pap 

ttoDB  tesilenl;,  dUpaM 
beat-iDlanned  wrlMn  r 

MtO  SOU  tVAST  a  Paper  [hat  K 
week  bj  week.  IDe  pro(Teaa  of  Uu 
tliropj.  pollUca,  Indoacrj,  and  Uleiatnte  f 


re  apt  to  get  oat  ol  tbe  dajlj  newspapers : 

DO  TO  V  WA  NT  a  Paper  tbat  preserrea  a  lalr  and  caodid 
■pirll.  and  maintains  Its  tiooeat  oplnloiu  wllbout  regard  lo 
tne  favor  of  Its  blends  or  tbe  tear  of  Its  f  oea  T 

ir  Tou  uo, 

THE  CHBISTIAN  UNION 

Is  the  Paper  uMcA  you  want  and  asks  a  trial  of 

ONE    MONTH    FOR    2B   CENTS 

In  onler  (o  prove  it. 

•3.00  OVE  TEA,B.  *1.00  FOUR  HONTHS. 


The  Chrittitn  Uiaoa  and  Seribntr'i  MagadM,  ^9.40. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  UNION  COMPANY, 

so  •LntKfttm  Pla«a,  H«v  Turk. 

LAWSOK  TALKNTINB.  PreaMelit. 


TH£<CONGREGAnONAUS1l 

IBd  TEAR. 

PabliilMd  WMkly  at  U.OO  par  yew  la  adranM. 

THE  CONGREQATIONALIST  alms  to  bo  the 
leaditig  leli^oue  familj  newspaper ;  it  has  aeven 
editoiB  in  the  home  office,  berideg  one  in  ^ew  York 
and  one  in  Chicago  ;  also  an  a^onltural  editor  and 
a  buaineBa  editor,  aa  well  as  others  in  charge  of  spec- 
ial departmenta. 

Featorefl :  Short  Editorials  on  Cmrent  Topica, 
both  religiooe  and  social ;  Tbe  Home  Department ; 
Literarr  ReviewB  \  The  Sunday  School  Leeson,  bj 
Dr.  A.  E.  Dunniog  ;  The  Prs;er  Meeting ;  The  Child- 
ren's Colomn  ;  News  from  the  Churches. 

CLUB    RATES. 

Tearl;  ■ubacrlptlana.  In  advanoe. 

aob  of  Tioo,  InclndlDg  al  leut  one  nea  antascrlber,     .  tg.M 

Clab  of  FliK.  Inclndlng  at  leaM  llatt  (wu  snbacrlbers,  lo.oo 

Clnb  of  niv.  loclndlDgat  leasloiu  nmo  labROTlber.    .  U.GO 

Clnb  of  Tat,  laclndlng  at  lesst  Cuo  neat  sabicrlbera,    .  SO.DO 


Sample  aypUtfrtt. 


m  trial  far  U  iBtfka,  K  neiui. 


■and  two  S-oant  stasips  for  "  The  OoBiratatlon- 
altat"  Handbook  of  Btbla  Raadlma  and  Prayar 
Maatlns  Toplea  for  tb*  year  IBSS. 


V.  L.  6SEEXE  &  CO.,  Froprietors, 

1  Someraet  St.,  BOBton,  Hum. 


ryABZOA'8  KTTCWBirCOirFJJtTOlr, 

J_  iTal.,cio>ii,8TD,ct«horwu«pr(ioniiiid'ES>.^ 
It  it  tnorovghirpncliul  ^h  ii  perfectly  nliable;  It 
it  mAnreLlDuiIv  cDinpnheniiTC^  il  is  CDpidtulr  ikluttn- 
Kd;  ilif,  iQ  thoit,  avtrflowing  with  |EDodquBlili»,  and 
itjuiiihebook  that  all  hautekeepen  need  to  guide  ibeiiu 
ryAMI^OA'S  JfXWCOOK  BOOK  AXD 
/"^MARKETIlfeaUiaS.fti.tva.tiaiii, 
%i.yi.  'fhii  it  one  of  the  mott  popular  OkA  Bfjokt 

chaptcn  an  nuilceiia  g  aod  kitchen  ftitdiah'g ,  vefy  useful. 
jpABLOA'S  XBWCOOK  BOOK.  Ediliat, 

_M~    im.Qoo.  In  a  litboArapbed  paper  cover,  30  centt. 

Th.tmarvdlou^  cheap  kKiioh  of  Miu  Parka'a 

popular  booli  placet  Thi   AuTHOUTy  on  all  matien 

Over  loSiOIB  Plrioa  Cook  Booki  have  been  aoid. 
Ftr  ia!t  If  aabBskutltri.  er  unl f«''-t«<<i h 

ESTES  &•  LAURIAT.  Btibm.Matt 


WILLIAM  SCHATTS'  Art  aaUeries, 

(Hermanu  Sduut  &  A.  W.  Cauover,  SuccetKn.) 

PAINTINGS  AND  WATER   COLOBS 

bi^  the  moat  emiaent  modern  «a«er«, 

FINEST    BTCHIN08    AND    ENGRAVINGS, 

irtittic  Fnmiitg,  Artiata'  Mattriali. 

204    KIRTH    AVENUE. 

(HADI30W  SQUARE.) 


THE  INDEPENDENT, 

NEW    YORK. 

"  Tbe  moft  taaaentlai  reOfioDs  orna  in  Uie  statea.' 

—The  Spectator,  LondoD.  Sog. 

"One  of  tbe  ablest  wi 


■■  Clearly 
sUglona  wecklj 


_rfi«  Pan  Ifalt  Oaeue.  Loodan.  Sng. 
Bllg1O[u]0DmaL'~77ie  JdverHwr.  BoatOD,  Maaa. 
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Ttiominon,  D.D. 
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religions   paper 

JMate  Uoderatd 


Subaorlptlon,  (3.00  a  year;  •fl.ftO  (or  two  jekra, 
•'  Trial  Trip,"  one  inonth,  SO  Cents. 
Specimen  Copiea  Free. 

THE  IN^ENDENT 
SCRIBNER'S  °  MAGAZINE 

FOR    tB.OO. 

REOTn-AR    PRICE,    Be.CKi. 

Aavperua  not  a  snbacrlher  Co  The  iKDRiiNDiNT  can  aeonre 
both  THi  INDIPEMDIHT  and  I'rTirmrT's  Hatfotltie  to  one  ad- 
dreaa  b j  Hndinir  ts  00  to  THE   INDEPENDENT,  Ma  tOl 

Broadway,  NeivYor*. 

P.  O.  Baa  8787. 
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DUMA  SAND   HUGO. 

CHOICE  LIB&ABY  EOITIOHS 

JT78T  PUBLISHED  BY 

LITTLEp  BROWN  &  CO. 

THE  D'ABTAQNAN  EOMAUOES, 

BT  ALBXAKDBB  DUMAa 

I.  The  Three  Musketeers,     with  an  etched 

portrait  of  the  Author.    9  vola.,  ISmo;  cloth,  $8.00. 

n.  Twenty  Years  After,    s  vols.,  lamo,  doth, 

$8.00. 

HI.  The  Yicomte  de  Bragrelonne ;  or»  Ten 

Years  Later,  a  Seqael  to  "The  Three  Mos- 
keteerg,"  and  '*  Twenty  Tears  After."  6  vols..  iSmo. 
cloth.  $9.00. 

The  Complete  Set,  lo  vols..  ISmo.  doth,  extra,  gUt 

top.  $15.00. 

These  fascinating  works,  of  as  great  interest  as  the 
Waverley  Novels,  appear  for  the  first  time  in  a  style  worthy 
of  their  merits,  translated  into  Bngllsh,  unabridged,  and 
beautlf  ally  printed  in  handsome,  dear  type. 

'*  Books  which  to  see  is  to  covet.  Barely  Perthes,  Athos, 
and  Aramis,  and  their  comrade  lyArtagnan,  here  have  salt- 
ings wholly  worthy  of  them."— Boston  DaUy  Aavertiaer. 

Of  Dnmas'  f  amoas  creation,  I^Artagnan,  Robert  Loais  Ste- 
Tenacm.  ttie  popnlar  writer,  says :  "  I  do  not  say  there  is  no 
character  as  well  drawn  in  Shakespeare ;  I  do  say  there  is 
none  that  I  love  so  wholly."  His  "favorite  book''^  is  *"Vhe 
Vicomte  de  Bragelonne/] 

7I0T0B  HUGO'S  BOHAITOES. 

Comprising  the  following  works,  translated  into  English, 
complete  and  anabridged,  with  many  important  passages 
hitherto  omitted.  Uniformly  and  beaatifally  printed  in  large, 
dear  type,  at  the  University  Press,  Cambridge,  and  illastrated 
with  twenty  plates  by  French  artists,  indadlng  several  from 
"The  Book  of  Gold.^ 

I.  Notre-Dame.  with  two  additional  chapters 
and  the  note  to  the  last  edition,  specially  translated. 
9  vola,  ISmo,  cloth,  $8.00. 

K.  The  Man  Who  Laughs,  s  vols.,  lamo,  doth, 

$8.00. 

III.  Toilers  of  The  Sea.    2  vols.,  lamo.  doth, 

$8.00. 

IV.  Ninety-Three.  Translated  by  Mrs.  Allne  Delano. 

1  vol.,  18mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

V.  Les  Miserables.  WraxaU's  excellent  Bngllsh 
translation,  the  standard,  with  all  omissions  sapped, 
indadlng  special  translations  of  several  imi»ortant 
chapters.    5  vols.,  ISmo,  doth,  $7.50. 

The  CompletB  Set  of  Hugo's  Hotnaneea,   19  vola., 
t9mo,  eloth,  gilt  top,  $18,00. 

Large^  Tumdaome  tupe  and  clear  wTtite  paper  oomMne  to 
make  these  the  most  l}eautiSta  and  desirable  Ubrary  editions 
Of  these  great  works.   

ALSO  RECENTLY  PUBLISHED: 

White's  Shakespeare.   ANewandCheapEOMUm, 

printed  from  the  same  plates  as  the  previoos  edition,  with 
all  the  Notes  of  Richard  Grant  White,  the  eminent  Shakes- 
peare scholar.    6  vols.,  18mo.  cloth,  $7.50. 

Grote's  History  of  Greece.    An  BnHray  New 

BngttOi  Bdittmi.  10  vols.,  crown  8vo,  doth,  $17.50.  Half 
calf,  extra,  $87.50. 

Five  Hundred  Dollars,  and  other  stories  of  New 

England  Life.  16mo,  cloth,  $1.26.  Besides  "  Ell "  and  "The 
Village  Convict,"— notable  snccesses  in  the  Century  Maga- 
«fne,— this  very  bright  and  entertaining  volume  Includes 
"Five  Hundred  Dollars."  "By  the  Sm^T*" Saint  Patrick," 
"  In  Madeira  Place,"  and  *'  The  New  Minister's  Great  Oppor- 
tunity." 

"The  book  fasdnates  the  attention  and  leaves  a  permanent 
Impression."— itoston  Transcript. 

LITTLE.  BROWN  &  CO.,  Publishers, 

294  WASHINGTON  STREET,    •     -     BOSTON. 


PHILLIPS  &.  HUNT, 

Pablishers,  Booksellers,  and  Importers, 

805  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 


THE  CHAUTAUQUA  LITERARY  AND 
SCIENTIFIC   CIRCLE. 

(C.  L.  8.  C.) 

Course  of  Reading 

For  1888-89. 
REQUIRED  RmADINGS. 

PRICBS  TO  UBMBBR8. 

BOXJITID   IIT    OLOTH:. 

Outline  History  of  Greece.     Vincent $0.50 

Preparatory  Greek  Coarse  in  Engliah.  Wilkinson.  1.00 
College  Greek  Course  in  EngUsh.     Wilkinson.  1.00 

Character  of  Jesus.     Bushnell 0.40 

Modem  Church  in  Europe.     Hurst 0.40 

Chemistry.     Appleton. 1.00 

Zoologv.    Steele 1.20 

The  Uhautauquan 1.50 


GARNET  SEAL.    No.  4. 

1.  Old  Greek  Education.     (With  a  chapter  on  the 
Greek  Drama.)    Mahaffy. 

2.  Economics  for  the  People.     Bowker. 

3.  Michael  Faraday.     J.  H.  Gladstone. 

4.  The  Chemical  History  of  a  Candle.     Farraday. 

The  four  volumes  in  a  box. $3.00 

Not  sold  separately. 
On  receipt  of  price  toUt  send  free  of  express  or  posUige. 


Christian  Archceology. 

By  Rev.  Chas.  W.  Bennett,  D.D.  ,  Professor  of 
Church  History  in  Garrett  Biblical  Institute. 
With  an  Introduction  by  Dr.  Ferdinand  Piper, 
Professor  of  Church  History  in  the  University  of 
Berlin.     8vo,  594  pages.     Price,  $3.50. 

Man  a  Revelation  of  Ood. 

By  the  Eev.  G.  E.  Ackbrman.  Crown  8vo, 
$1.50. 

Christianity  in  the  United  States  from 
the  F^irst  Settlement  down  to  the  JPres^ 
ent  Tim>e. 

By  Daniel  Dorchester,  D.D.  Royal  8vo, 
cloth,  $4.50  ;  half  morocco,  $6.00. 

Living  Beliffions; 

Or,  The  Great  Religions  of  the  Orient,  from 
Sacred  Books  and  Modem  Customs.  By  J.  N. 
Fradenburoh,  Ph.D.,  D.D.  12mo,  cloth. 
Price,  $1.50. 

Faith  Made  Easy;  <yr,  What  to  Believe 
and  Why. 

By  James  A.  Potts,  M.A.,  D.D.    Price,  $2.50. 

A  Popular  Statement  of  the  Doctrines  and  Evi- 
dences of  Christianity  in  the  Light  of  Modem  Re- 
search, and  some  BibUcal  Interpretation. 
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lUsatlon,  li  reoognlied  ctiTOQahont  the  world  m  tbe  STAMDAXD 


oompendlam  tt  Bonu  mm  Hoiui 

ONLY  ILLUSTRATED   RURAL   MAGAZINE   IN   THE  WORLD. 

Bull  MHM  la  BOW  reM  In  Om  100,000  Fkmlllas,  dlstrlbaled  «  1B,000  Poit-omosB  UuoDgtiaat  tlie  CntKd  StalW 
over  aoo  PoBt-oao*B  In  fardta  landa. 

fi  pabUalMra  ltm*«  Bpt>Ti)i«Ut«il  fUUM  lo  be  und  the  omilnc  jetz  la  """"g  ImpioremeiU  In  the  lUnaUM.  tod  U 
»  Kireadj  large  olreiUatlan  Into  in.DOO  homn  where  It  la  not  DowlaKan.    Ai  an  Indaoentent  lor  joa  to  give  Tbi  AniCfn/ 


pnali Ita alreadj large ol  . ._  .  _.   ,    ...._. 

•>..._.  ..d.i .w.  .>..  •-■i_i «...    -n. 1 i—'on  ^oe  of  Thi  Aobiuultuiubt  li  (l.so  per  onDom,  hot  on  racelpt 

irlpllDii  for  S  months,  and  to  CTerr  aotaoerUwr  will  atod  a  ixpj  at 

ISr^cTl^t^u'r^s?  family  CYCLOPyEDIA  FREE. 


Thli  GTOlaiMedls  la  a  Book  Of  Beterenoe  for  tbe  Tarlooa  DepaitmeDla  of  Hmnan  Knowledse.  and  oeotalm 

700  PAGES  AND  OVER  1,000  ENGRAVINGS. 

A  BEMAKKABLE  STOREHOUflE  AND  WORE  OE  SEEERENCE  FOR  ALHOST  STERT 
DSFARTKEHT  OF  HTTKAK  KBOWXEDOE 

COMPILBD  BT  COMFSTBST  EDITORS.  IH  COSBULTATtOS  WITS  TBS  BSST  AUTHORITISS. 

It  la  printed  from  entire  now  plktoi,  and  th*  typo  la  tarf  o  and  dear.    ThU  Crolopndla  la  a  Treaanry  of 

KDOWledfa,  kDd  irlll  b«  fonnd  of  the  noatait  lua  tm 

■aairarlat  th*  tan  ihaiuaad  qnaatlona  that  oOBatanUp 

arlaa  In  ra^ard  to  dataa,  plaoaa,  paraona,  nanua,  Inol- 

What  the  Cyclopaedia  Contains. 

The  vartDui  ani.  ttadea.  and  idenoea  of  neoeaaltj  make  tue  c< 
technical  lemia.  and  Uieae  aie  ao  Utile  lued  outalde  at  thoae  special 
bnuiobei  that  ordlnarr  dlcuooanea  omit  a  large  abare  of  them. 
AmoDg  the  leabnloal  tetma  eiplalned  will  be  foDDd  tboae  belonging 
'"     AgrloBltnra,  Hadloln*.  EagtBaarloB. 

ArotaltaotBra,       Matnral  Hlatory,  Oaology. 

Ohamlatry,  Aatronomy,  Maahanloi, 

Oaograptar.  Botany,  Phyaiology. 

Bortlonltara,  Mytholoty, 

and  pnnMKnia  othei  utaand  aolmoea. 

Among  otter  loplca  apoo  which  It  Ib  vetr  fun  are.  Btosraphy 
(tDdodtng  emloent  living  peraona).  Htatary,  Lttaratnra.  and 
otlKiB,  m  nearly  all  the  varloiu  depaitmetila  cflhnman  tDowMge. 
Owar  1,000  Engrawlnaa.  On  aooount  of  the  alie  ol  the  paKCS 
tbe  enoraTlnga  are  neccoBaiuj  nnaU.  bat  they  are  wundeifiillT  dear. 
and  MMted  wttb  the  view  to  UlnatTBle  tbe  nibjeot  rather  tbao  to 
makeaibow. 

Kttn  one  wbo  rtadt  tluiaH  when  he  meeta  wlib  a  word  that  U 
new  tolilm.  or  one  tbe  meaning  ol  wblcfa  he  do«9  not  ondentand.  at 
onoe  look  ap  tbe  wont  In  a  dloOonar;  or  elaewbere.  But  tbe  deOnt- 
tlona  In  the  dlotlaiiaiy  In  many  c«ae«  ate  foond  to  be  nwagre,  and 


reference.    OompantlTciy  lew  can  afford  to  poteaa  a 
nandard  (Tclopeedlaa,  ta  many  Tr*-—— 


ently  tbe  pnUlahera  of  The  Amimout  Aououmrw 
nave  oeen  OD  the  krakont  tor  aome  lolnme  aapplemeatlng  the  dlo- 
tktuuy.  aome  mtiinim  fn  parvo  whicb  they  might  prcaeit  to  omz 
readers.    They  now  have  It  In  thla  new  CylopmIfii,wtiloh  la  brought 


ThlatMc^MHa  la  boimd  in  elotb  and  gold,  i 
the  tegiuar  way  would  oMt  OKI  DOLUB  a  rapy ; 
aobaerlptlon  piloe  of  Thb  AOBicuLnnuar  alx 
every  one  accepting  oar  otter  will  receive 


and  gold,  and  it  piiiiliaaul  In 
'  aatheitgnlaj 


$1.75  IN  VALUE  for  ONLY  75  CENTS. 

ly  tbli  may  a«em  an  Impoaatbmty.  bat  we  woold  not  make  the  offer  If  It  ooold  not  bi 

at  the  pobUdien  of  thia^laauliie  adult  OUa  advertUement  la  anOldent  goatwitee  th 

lie  OyelopMdIn  la  pnMlahld  for  oar  axoloaiwa  aaa,  and  by  prlnllng  tbem  ta  ed 
-  _--  ibe  ooat  ao  radaeed  ai  to  enable  oa  to  make  tbia  remarkaUe  offer. 

TberetanoprodttaaalntblaoffSr,  bat  we  know  from  ezperleooe  that  three  out  of  foar  who  read  Toa  Aoutwumm  aL 
™,K.  — „  1 , , « ._.. id  we  wfil  bo  —-■- • '" 


le  regular  aabwrflien,  and  In  the  end  we  will  be  rdmbntaed  for  oar  present  ontlay. 
AH  EXTHA  SIX  MOUTHS'  SUBaOKIPTIOH  AMO  OOfY  Of  THE  CYCLOP/EDIA  BIVEH  TO  AMY  ONE  F< 
A  CLUB  OF  SIX  AT  SEVEMTY-FIYE  CENTS  EACH. 
If  joa  are  not  pertecUy  aatliOed  after  teoelvlng  the  Cyclonedla.  mmei  will  be  cheerfoUy  refonded.    Uemlt  by  postage 
■lampa,  poatal  note,  moaey  or  eipreaa  order,  draft,  or  obeck.    Addreaa  (mennonlag  SOBiamtB'l  HAOutHi). 

American  Agriculturist, 

7111     ^v^m.KX'^sr^-y,  KTe-w    "Vox-Ik.     ^ItT*. 
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BEAUTIFUL  ART  GIFT  BOOKS. 

Endymion. 

By  John  Keats.  Illustrated  by  W.  St.  John  Harper.  The  gift-book  op  the  year.  Thia 
beautiful  poem  is  now  presented  in  the  superb  setting  it  deserves,  being  illustrated  by  numerous  photo- 
gravures from  original  drawings  made  especially  for  this  art  edition,  by  W.  St.  John  Harper,  and 
printed  in  delicate  tints  in  connection  with  the  text.  It  has  an  appropriate  cover,  in  novel  style,  and 
altogether  is  the  most  artistic  triumph  in  bookmaking  ever  achieved.   1  voL,  royal  quarto,  cloth,  $15.00. 

Fairy  Lilian. 

By  Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson,  together  with  twelve  of  his  most  popular  short  poems,  illustrated  under 
the  supervision  of  George  T.  Andrew  by  the  most  distinguished  artists  of  the  day.  The  volume  is  a 
marvel  of  the  printer^s  art,  showing  on  each  page  a  delicate  border  in  tint  surrounding  the  illustration 
printed  in  black.  The  cover  is  elaborately  gilt  after  a  design  by  W.  L.  Taylor.  1  vol.,  quarto,  doth, 
full  gilt,  $6.00 ;  full  seal  morocco,  $8.00 ;  full  tree  calf,  gilt  edges,  $13.00. 

European   Etchings. 

A  collection  of  20  etchings  by  the  most  noted  artists  of  Europe,  such  as  Volkhart,  Grotiohann,  and  others, 
with  descriptive  and  biographical  text,  royal  quarto,  beautifully  bound  ;  edition  limited  to  855  copies, 
of  which  there  are  250  copies,  proofs  on  Holland  paper,  in  half  blue  morocco,  $15.00. 

Lalla    Rookh.     The  Vellum  Edition. 

By  Thomas  Moore.  This  charming  oriental  poem  is  now  produced  in  a  style  worthy  of  itself.  It  is 
illustrated  with  about  one  hundred  and  forty  photo-etchings  made  from  designs  of  the  best  artists  in 
America,  together  with  several  from  European  and  Persian  artists.  The  illustrations  are  printed  in  a 
variety  of  colors  on  vellum  pai>er,  and  the  text  of  the  poem  is  set  in  with  the  illustration  in  artistic 
style.  1  voL,  quarto,  bound  in  parchment  pai>er,  and  in  vellum  cloth  folio,  with  stamped  ribbons, 
$15.00 ;  full  American  seal,  gilt,  $17.50. 

The  Goupil  Gallery  of  Photogravures. 

This  charming  collection  of  French  Masterpieces  presents  ten  photogravures  by  QmvpQ,  el  Cie  of  Paris, 
from  recent  Salon  favorites,  accompanied  by  descriptive  text  by  a  well-known  art  critic.  1  vol. ,  large 
quarto,  cloth,  bevelled  and  full  gilt,  $3.75. 

Recent  Italian  Art. 

A  portfolio  of  16  beautiful  photo-etchings  from  the  best  paintings  of  modem  Italian  artists  like  Amos 
Oabsioli,  Gaetano  Chierici,  and  Tito  Conti,  with  descriptive  text  by  Walter  Rowlands.  1  voL, 
folio  (12x17),  cloth,  stamped  with  the  Royal  arms,  in  a  box,  $7.50. 

The  Bugle  Song, 

And  other  poems.  By  Alfred  (Lord)  Tennyson,  fully  illustrated  by  the  best  American  artists.  1  vol., 
small  quarto,  cloth,  full  gilt,  $1.50 ;  cloth,  water-color  style,  $1.50  ;  American  seal,  gilt  edges,  $2.50. 

Song  Birds  and  Seasons. 

A  series  of  delightful  essays  on  out-door  life,  reminding  one  of  Thoreau  and  Burrouohs,  illustrated  by 
a  celebrated  foreign  artist,  with  many  beautiful  drawings  engraved  on  wood  in  the  highest  style  of  the 
art.     1  vol.,  quarto,  cloth,  full  gilt,  $5.00. 


For  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or  sent  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  price,  by 

ESTES   &   L^URIA-T,   BOSTON. 

29 


BOOKS 


i  a  Hccuntt  &  co.'s  hei  books. 

STAHDABB  MUSICAl.  SEBIES. 

OompriBing  The  Standlbd  Opbbab,  The  Standard 
Oratobios,  The  Standard  Cantatas,  and  The 
Stai^ard  SrMPHONiBS.  Four  Yolames  in  box,  flexi- 
ble oloth,  yellow  edges,  #6.00;  extra  gilt,  gilt  edges, 
f&OO;  hall  calf,  fTb.00j  half  mOTOcco,  gilt  edges, 
#15.00 ;  full  moroooo,  flexible,  gilt  edges,  very  elegant, 
#24.00.     (Each  Yolnme  sold  separately.) 

"  There  are  thonBands  of  music-loving  people  who  will  be  fl^ad 
to  have  the  kind  of  knowledge  which  Bur.  Upton  has  coUectea  for 
their  benefit,  and  has  ca5>t  in  a  clear  and  compact  form." 

— B.  H.  drODOABD. 

The  Standard  S3rniphonie8. 

Their  History.  Their  Music,  and  Their  Composers. 
By  GEOuiiE  P.  Upton.  12mo,  yellow  edges,  #1.50; 
extra  gilt,  gilt  edges,  #2.00. 

This  book  Just  published,  is  the  final  volume  of  the  above  very 

Spular  and  useful  scries  of  hand-books  upon  music.  It  treats 
e  great  symphonies  in  the  same  attractive  manner  in  which 
the  earlier  volumes  have  treated  the  great  "  Opkbas,"  "  Obatob- 
los,"  and  "Cautatas." 

The  Gbeat  Feehch  Weitebs. 

A  Series  of  Studies  of  the  Lwes,  Works^  and  If\fluenee  of 
the  Great  Writers  of  France. 

NOW  RSADT. 

Madame  De  S^vign^. 

By  Gaston  Boissier,  of  the  French  Academy.  Trans- 
lated by  M.  B.  Anderson.    12mo,  #1.00. 

George  Sand. 

By  B.  Caro,  of  the  French  Academy.  Translated  by 
M.  B.  Anderson.    12mo,  #1.00. 

Montesquieu. 

By  Albert  Sorel.  Translated  by  M.  R  Anderson 
and  R  P.  Anderson.    12mo,  #1.00. 

Victor  Consin. 

By  Jules  Simon.  Translated  by  M.  B.  Anderson  and 
&  P.  Anderson.    12mo,  #1.00. 

Tnrgot 

By  Leon  Sat,  of  the  French  Academy.  Translated  by 
M.  B.  Anderson.    12mo,  #1.00. 


/y  PREPARATION, 


Voltaire,  by  Ferdinand  Brunbtierb. 
Rousseau,  by  M.  Chbrbulibz. 
Lamartine,  by  M.  De  Pomairols. 
Balzac,  by  Paul  Bourget. 
Saint  Beuve,  by  M.  Tainr. 

"  One  of  the  most  notable  literary  enterprises  of  reoentyears." 

..^.  ,  ,  —7*c Msitfon (New York). 

"This is  an  admirable  enterprise.  The  monographs  are  in  all 
respects  delightful  additions  to  critical  and  biographical  VLtenr 
%xae."—TheLUenxry  World  (Boston). 

"  This  series  opens  so  charmingly  that  if  indeed  it  prove  inter- 
minable, we,  for  one,  shall  not  complidn.  The  American  pub- 
lishers have  had  no  thought  of  expense  in  issuing  the  works. 

—The  Press  (Philadelphia). 

How  Meh  Feopose. 

The  Fateful  Question  and  its  Answer.  Love  Scenes 
from  Popular  Works  of  Fiction.  Collected  by  Agnes 
Stevens.    12mo,  #1.50. 

llie  idea  of  this  volume  \b  a  novel  and  happy  one :  namely,  to 
collect  from  a  wide  variety  of  sources,  examples  of  "  popping  the 
question,"  am  given  in  the  best  works  of  fiction.  An  uncommon- 
ly piquant  book  is  the  result,  one  that  not  only  charms  by  its 
warm  human  mterest,  but  furnishes  material  for  an  attractive 
literary  study  in  comparing  the  styles  of  various  authors  in  their 
treatment  of  a  similar  theme. 

Por  sale  by  aU  l)Ook9eUers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of 
price  bu  the  publisheis, 

A  C.  McCLURG  A  CO.,     -     Chicago. 


**  This  promises  to  De  Dv  aU  odds  the  most  sati^actorjf 
transiaOon  of  Bugcfs  great  romances  with  whiOi  toe  are 
acquaintea."—LrrEBjLBy  Wobld. 


VICTOB   HUGO'S  WOBKS. 


CROWELIS  lUUSmjED  EDITION. 

Over  600  illnstratlons.  Printed  on  raperflne  calendered  paper. 

Beaatlfol  clear  type  and  supolor  binding. 

Sold  sepaiately  or  In  sets. 

In  view  of  the  pzesent  remarkable  reawakening  of 
interest  in  the  works  of  Victor  Hugo,  this  edition  of 
his  six  greatest  works  will  doubtless  meet  with  a  warm 
welcome.  They  are  €Ul,  without  exception,  entirely 
iiew  tranalationSj  prepared  with  the  greatest 
care  and  deserving  of  the  highest  praise.  The  letter- 
press and  illustrations  as  well  as  the  binding  make 
them  in  every  way  suitable  for  the  library  or  for  gift 
books.  In  making  examinations  at  bookstores  iooh 
for  the  impritU  of  T.  Y.  CBOWELL  &  CO. 

LE8  MIsilBABLES.    S  vols.,  12fno. 

160  full-page  illustrationB.   Cloth,  gilt  top,  $7.50; 
half  calf,  $15.00. 

NOTBE-DAME.    2  vols.,  12mo. 

Over  150  illustrations.    Cloth,  gilt  top,  ^.00; 
half  calf,  $6.0a 

NINETY-THBEE.    2  vols.,  12mo. 

Over  100  iUustrations.     Ooth,  gUt  top,  $8.00; 
half  calf,  $6.00. 

TOILEB8  OF  THE  SEA.  2  vols.,  12mo. 

80  full-page  illustrations.    Ooth,  gilt  top,  $3.00  ; 
half  calf,  $6.00. 

HI8TOBY  OF  A  CBIME.  2  vols.,  12mo. 

80  full-page  iUustrations.    Cloth,  gilt  top,  $3.00  ; 
half  calf,  $6.00. 

BY  OBDEB  OF  THE  KING.    2  vols.^ 
12fno. 

80  full-page  illustrations.    Cloth,  gilt  top,  $8.00 ; 

half  cal^  $6.00. 

Also  sold  in  sets  of  15  volumes : 
Cloth,  gilt  top,  $22. 50.    Half-crushed  morocco,  $52. 50 
Halfoalf,  extra,  45.00.   Half -crushed  levant,       60.00 

ASK  YOUB  fiOOESELLES  FOE 

CROWELIS  ILLUSTRATED  EDITION. 


The  above  are  also  furnished  in  a  poptUftr 
edition,  6  vols ,  cloth,  $9.00 ;  or  in  half  calf,  6 
vols.,  $18.00.  Volumes  in  this  set  sold  separately  in 
doth  binding  at  $1.50. 


THOMAS   Y.  CROWELL  &  CO., 

13  A8T0B  PLACE,  HEW  TOBX. 
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BOOKS 


FRENCH   BOOKS  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


A  NEW  AND  ELEGANT  EDITION  OF 

NOTRE   DAME   DE  PARIS, 


BY 

"VHOTOIi   HrCTGMD. 


The  publicaldoa  of  this  superb  edition  marks  aa  era  in  French  printing  in  America.  It  is  the  first  edUinn  de  luxe^ 
and  a  yalnable  and  genuine  edition  de  luxe  it  is — in  two  splendid  octavo  volumes^  on  superfine  p^>er,  and  with  nearlv 
two  hondred  prooess  illustrations  and  sixteen  fall-page  a><|iiarelles  in  colors  specially  desi^paed  for  it  by  noted  French 
artists ;  while  the  typography  and  printing  done  by  the  Riverside  Press  leave  notmng  to  be  desired  to  render  it  the 
finest  specimen  of  book  printing  in  French  yet  attempted  in  the  United  States.  To  the  connoisseur  and  collector, 
it  bears  an  unique  value  as  the  first  French  limited  edition  printed  in  the  United  States;  while  to  ^e  general 
purchaser  it  is  one  of  the  handnomest  of  holiday  books  and  a  beautiful  gift  for  any  reader  of  French. 

The  work  is  issued  as  follows :  The  first  hundred  copies,  signed  and  numbered,  comi>rise  an  edition  de  grand  luxe^ 
printed  on  Japan  paper  and  are  sold  at  920.00  the  set.  The  remainingfour  hundred  copies,  also  signed  and  numbered, 
printed  on  superfine  paper  expressly  prepared  for  it  are  offered  at  #12.00  the  set. 

Specimen  psges  on  application. 
[N.  B.— A  similar  edition  in  English  issued  under  similar  conditions  may  be  had  from  Messrs.  Estbs  &  Laubiat.  of  Boston.] 

FIGABO  SALON  FOB  1888. 

An  elegant  souvenir  of  the  great  Paris  annual  Art  ESxhibition  of  the  present  year,  containing  many  large  and 
beautiful  phototype  illustrations  of  the  principal  paintings — ^in  a  large  folio  volume  tastefully  bound  in  doth, 
making  a  very  handsome  holiday  gift-book.    Price,  post-paid,  t&OO. 


liES  MISl^RABLES.    By  Yiotor  Hugo. 


The  only  edition  of  convenient  size  in  the  original  French.  Printed  with  great  care,  from  new  type,  on  fine  paper, 
and  tastefully  bound  in  various  styles  as  follows,  in  five  volumes — ^Paper,  #4.00  the  set;  doth,  #0.50;  Half  Calf, 
#18.50;  Three  Quarters  Levant  Moioooo,  #17.50. 

QUATREVINaT-TREIZE.    By  Victor  Hugo. 

A  fine  edition  of  this  oharaoteristic  romance  of  Hugo,  printed  in  similar  style  to  *^Lee  Misdrables,'*  may  be 
obtained  in  a  single  volume.    Paper,  #1.00 ;  Cloth,  #1.50 ;  Half  Calf,  #aOO. 

FRENCH  CALENDARS  FOR  1889. 

Mr.  Jenkins  has,  as  usual,  imported  a  large  and  varied  assortment  of  beantifnl  French  block  calenders  for  18801, 
with  daily  quotations  from  the  best  French  authors.  They  are  mounted  on  stout  cards  with  brilliant  new  designs, 
and  make  for  French  readers  a  tasteful,  appropriate,  and  inexpensive  gift.  Sent  post-paid,  50a ,  60a,  75c.,  and  #1  .OOl 

All  the  principal  calendars  in  Knglish  sent  post-paid  also  as  follows :  Shakespeare  Oalendar.  60c. ;  Bible  Calendar,  50c. ;  Every  Day 
Calendar.  60c.;  Calendars  with  Selected  Quotations,  60c.  to  60c..  in  similar  styles  to  the  French  ones ;  Tennyson  Calendar  with  Etch- 
ings. $1.60 ;  The  Humphi^  Calendar,  with  children's  heads  in  colors,  $1.60 ;  Piang's  Calendar.  $L60 ;  American  Poets'  Calendar,  $1.00. 

L'ABBfe  CONSTANTIN.    By  Ludovic  Hal&vy. 

A  superb  edition  of  this  charming  French  romance  illustrated  with  numerous  photogravures  and  eighteen  full-page 
aquarelles  in  colors  by  Mme.  M.  Lemaire.  The  work  was  issued  a  yt-ar  sinoe  at  a  much  greater  price  but  the 
demand  has  been  so  great  for  it  that  a  somewhat  smaller  volume  has  been  made  at  a  very  much  reduced  price 
Printed  on  superfine  paper  in  a  large  handsome  octavo  volume.    Cloth,  gilt,  #7.00. 


The  latest  publications  of  Paris  may  always  be  obtained  from  Mr.  Jenkins,  and  the  principal  Holiday  Books  of  the 
present  season  will  all  be  found  upon  his  shelves  soon  after  their  issue  in  Paris ;  but  as  the  French  publishers  do  not 
publish  their  holiday  books  until  December,  it  is  difficult  to  summarize  them  in  advance. 

Fall  lines  of  all  Standard,  Popular,  and  Educational  French  Books  constantly  in  stock.  Catalogues  free  on 
application. 

All  the  latest  holiday  books  in  English  may  be  had  at  popular  prices.  Profusely  illustrated 
catalogue  on  application.  Quotations  for  books  of  every  description  to  libraries,  Sunday-schools,  and 
book-buyers  generally.    If  you  want  any  particulai*  book,  before  purchasing  get  the  price  of  it  from 

William  R.  Jenkins, 

'PUBLISHER,    IMPORTER,    BOOKSELLER,    AND    STATIONER, 

851  and  853  SIXTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 
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^PUBLISHERS^JgfBooKSELLER^ 

NIMS  &  KNIGHT, Troy,  N.Y. 


ILLUSTRATED  GIFT  BOOKS. 


FALL    OP    1688. 


Celebrated 
Works. 


_  Artists.  Hketches  of  their  I^lTes^and 
With  Translations  on  Copper  of  Fifteen 
Netable  Palntlnss  by  Flameng,  IIIonades,Unjrer»  and 
ethers.  Descriptive  texts  and  biogrsphies  bv  A.  Chevillard 
liBnoir.  Fifteen  etching  from  paintings  by  DetaUle,  Sohon- 
leber.  Munkacsy.  Jules  Breton,  Kordgren,  and  others.  Head 
and  tail  pieces  and  initial  letters  in  red  and  black.  limited 
edition. 

Folio,  doth.  gilt,  plates  on  guards.    Size,  12x17.  $10.00 

25  copies  printed  on  Japan  paper,  including  a  duplicate  set  of 
the  plates  on  Whatman  paper.  Plates  mounted  on  guards  and 
bound  with  a  wrapper  of  Japanese  paper.  The  whole  enclosed 
in  portfolio  of  Japanese  cloth,  malring  a  sumptuous  volume. 

$25.00 

An  Antamn  Pastoral.  The  Death  of  the  Flowers. 
By  William  Cnllen  Bryant.  A  series  of  seventeen  pho- 
togravure illustratious,  after  original  drawings  by  C.  E.  Phil- 
lips. 

A  companion  volume  to  "The  Song  of  the  Brook." 
1  vol..  quarto,  doth,  gUt  edges,  plates  on  guards.        .      $5.00 
'^  "     ■  -     -  -         ....       $8. 


00 


A     vvrssf  ^i«caai^x^t   ^^*\^mMA$  f^AAW   ^^^Afb^^ff   fasev^-'O 

Quarto,  flexible  seal,  plates  on  guards. 

Gems  of  Art.  A  collection  of  Twelve  Photofrravnres. 

From  original  paintings  by  Oorot,  Bougereau,  Le  BoUe,  Jaoqnet, 
Yoltz.  and  other  celebrated  artists. 

Quarto,  12x14.    Bound  in  cartridge  board  and  Japanese  leather 
paper. $3.00 

Gems  of  French  Art.    Beproduced  in  photogravure  by  Oou- 
pil  &  Co^  with  descriptive  text.   Ten  platios  after  paintings  by 
Bupre,  Le  Bolle,  Lobrichon.  Allonge,  Flameng,  Mercie,  and 
others. 
1  vol..  quarto,  cloth,  gilt  edges.    ...  .       .      $3.75 


BY  I^AVTN  AND  LEA. 

Poems  by  Tennyson,  Wordsworth,  and  other  well-knowik 
poets,    with  seventeen  color  and  sixteen  monotint  plates 
from  original  wateiwx>lor  sketches  by  Alice  M.  Baumgras. 
1  vol.,  quarto,  lithographed  cover,  tied  with  chenille.  .  $1.6$ 

1  vol..  quarto,  bound  in  tinted  parchment  cloth,  with  ttttao- 
graphed  design  on  side  and  back.       ....      $B.o$ 

M I88ION  8KETOHE8— 8ANTA  BABBABA. 

Sketches  of  the  old  Santa  Barbara  Mission,  where  are 
gathered  the  Franclscian  Friars.  A  series  of  ten  pistes 
m>m  sketches  by  Mrs.  K.  S.  Torrey,  including  a  descriptive 
introduction. 

1  VOL,  small  quarto,  7^x7^  inches,  torchon  cover,  Hlmni- 
nated  title  on  side. $1.00 

BITS  OF  NATUBE. 

Ten  views  of  natural  scenery  from  difTerent  places  of  inter- 
est. Printed  from  photogravure  plates  on  Japan  paper  and 
mounted  on  boards.    Size,  10x12. 

In  portfolio  envelope,  tied  with  ribbon.     .      .      .      $1.50 

THE  BONG  OF  THE  BBOOK.    By  Alfired  Tennyson. 

A  series  of  fifteen  original  and  beautiful  photoeravnre  illus- 
trations, after  orlginu  drawings  by  William  J.  MoEart.  The 
text  of  the  poem  is  Interwoven  with  the  illustrations  and 
all  is  printed  with  the  greatest  care,  on  paper  of  the  finest 
qnality. 

1  vol.,  quarto,  torchon  binding,  title  in  embossed  gilt  and 

bronze $s.oo 

1  VOL,  quarto,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  plates  on  guards.  .  $4.00 
1  VOL,  quarto,  full  flexible  seal,  gilt  edges.       .      .      $7.50 


f^  sale  bv  aU  tHxaaeOers,  or  wiU  be  maUed  on  me  reoeeipt  of  the  vrioe,    Sena  for  a  oaUOoffu^  deaarifMve  of  fiftg  new 
books  or  new  editions  for  fioHOavs, 


NIMS  &   KNICHT,  TROY,  N.  Y. 


HOLIDAY  AND  WEDDING  PRESENTS 

THAT  ARE   SURE   TO    PLEASE. 


High-class  Etchings,  tastefully  framed,  are  veritable 
works  of  art,  and  are  of  permanent  value. 

Frederick  Keppel  &  Co., 

20  EAST  16th  street  (Union  Square),  NEW  YORK, 

are  glad  to  announce  that  among  their  newly  published 
Etchings  are  five  which  have  won  prizes  at  the  Paris 
Salon  of  this  year.  Signed  proofs  of  these  plates  cost 
respectively  from  $8  to  $80. 

Frederick  Keppel  &  Co.'s  Descriptive  Catalogue  for 
1888,  containing  24  illustrations  of  the  Etchings,  Avill 
be  mailed  on  receipt  of  10  cents  in  postage  stamps. 
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PUBLISHERSa&^BooKSELLERSI 


LES    MISERABLES. 

A   Jfaimtffpmctv   /Ututrolnl    BdtMon  Ot  I^uie   of  BagO'i 

MoMerpiere.. 

Ettnct  tiom  iirlnte  letter  fraai  P411I  HonrU'e,  Utcnry  Eie<v 

ntar  ud  Boilnev  Admiolstrfttor  of  tbe  Ute  Victor  Hutto:— "  1 


In  Five   Large  Octavo  Volumes. 

laii.ra  1  full  mi 

.    .    .  NoMlnlbl 
-  u  po^le.    Tl 


«X1.  BllteclKW,  MS-UU, 

a,nt beea spared  t« mike tbli dUtHin uMr- 
.    TbeboolieonuaiunekrljFODB  HUNDHKD 

a  deUini  of  lonie  of  (lie  moMcnilDaDt  French 

txUMia.    DaHenvUle,  the  ceMbnted  pUnter  ot  miutu?  anb- 

£cte :  Sootti  wtioM  vleiri  of  Intciion  ue  tlmrB  tdmlrable  ; 
oTlii,  wbo  tDmlslMB  eome  «Iiarmtiix  rtgaeuet;  Brlon.  B. 


qostDled  irltli  tlie  plaoHi  and  persaiiftges  deBortbed,  tboronnlil; 
French  In  [eellng  Md  iplrit.  uid  Id  taU  aj^pMliT  with  tfle 
author.  LaaC  bat  not  least  unraig  the  UlmcrMon.  la  Victor 
Hogo  hlnuelt. 

Sold  Orlii  bf  Subacrlpllon.     Send  for  lllaatratiHl  Cliailar. 

""SOLD  ON  East 

"  No  Engliih  edition  thmt  ws  faiTS 


PATMCHTa. 


UrOdellti^e  Bpliit  of  the  t«it.    Tbnivsfmm  deaigosof  lucli 
men  u  DaNenTillB.  BaTud,  Mnrin,  uid  Valnu." 

"  "  JfroU  and  SEpnH. 

CHICAGO. 


-aid.  Bayard, 

McDonnell  BRDI.,  ISS  Dawbm  ftmt, 


dfpnctUu  valutfo 


V  UaWftow*  apfimrM.— Bo 


^!! 


"  Harper's  Weelilj"dnrtiig  tbe  War  la  now  eatlrelr  ont  of 
intnt  and  Xba  platea  have  been  deatrojed. 

Harper's  Pictorial  Histor/  of  the  Civil  War 
la  the  orUy  atnyptfle  iKneroI  Metom  of  Ou  War ;  and,  In  ad- 
dition to  being  the  beat  blatorj,  It  oonUIna  all  the  Ulnalntlona 
of  material  valne  which  appeared  In  "  Harper's  Weekly " 
fromiMi-dt. 

Two  splendid  nlnmeB.  same  slie  page  as  "  Harper's  Week- 
IT."  1000  Ulnstratkiiu.  Prloe,  oarrlage  paid,  cloth.  |ie  1  half 
TDTke*  moroooo,  M 1  (oU  morooeo,  ekgant,  W).     Sold  oh 

^F'in  most  <tf  Oie  lorve  eUla  ana  thetr  vidnily  rse  am, 
on  am>licatton,  sftoio  n  art  (y*  Efte  boofcj/ree  of  ctiarge. 
MCDONNELL  BROa.,  PuauaHtwa.      -      CHICAQO. 


PRACTICALi  MEIV 

Our  neir  and  nttoed  CUakigae  of  Pkiotioal  and  Sotiir- 
nnc  Boom  M  pages,  bio. 

AoatBloraeof  booka  on  SrBui  and  Ibe  SriAM  KmiiiK  Ha- 
cfUNKa.  MAonraBT.  and  mnuacu.  KNonnaiHa.  and  a 
CUalogoe  of  Booki  on  Cittl  EnaimEBtHa,  Bbidok  Boiuiuia. 
SnBHOTH  or  MAnauu.  BatUHMV  OoxsrauOTioH,  etc 

A  Catakwae  of  ■  Hloaallaneoiu  CoBsctlon  of  PRAOnoAL  aod 
SciiMTiFKiBooKt.  a  list  of  books  nnBuonH^HsTUunoT,  Bie. 


TOM  aod  WooLBi  HunrFAonnK  and  twoCUalognesftf  E 

and  Pamphleta  on  Bociai.  Soickm,  Pounou,  SnMHncT,  P110- 
nonoN,  Fui  Tbadb  and  the  Taufp,  eta.,  and  other  Cata- 
tofoes  and  OlrcBlars.  (he  whole  eorarlng  ererj  liranoli  of  Bcl- 


Me^Cootei 


Art  and  Home  Decoration! 

Bend  this  adiernsenient  andM.W  (snbacrlptlon  prloe  lor  Ufii) 
DIEBOT  HO  VUB  P0BL18HKK,  before  Jannarj  1st.  and  joo 
will  receive 

THE  ART 
AMATEUR 


oopjing  or  framing),  and  ohannlncdeMgii*  lo 

IfiO  PiMr*!S  of  UBcftil  DeBlgng 

la  black  and  white,  working  ilie.  admlrablr  adapted  for  OU 

and  Water<ki]or  Polntliig,  Cblna  Palotuig.  Chnran  and  Homo 
Embrolderj,  Wood  CarrlDg,  Brass  Hammer1a«,  and  other 
Artwork. 

3 fiO  Pajf  en  of  Practical  Text. 

rlohlTllliut  rated,  and  crowded  with  Talnable  artlolea  on  Art 
and  Borne  Dsooratlon.    Seoore  KOW 


3 

MONTHS 
FREE!! 


Inctodlng  Die  ootoml  lOalet,  namely,  a  "STOBHT  COABT 
aCKNK^ln  October;  a  -WATER  LILT"  and  a  "MOON- 
UOHT  MARINE"  In  Noremberi  a  "WDJTKB  LAND- 
SCAPE" and  a  ohMrmIng  female  Ogore.  — "■••■—  ■'— 
TRUMPS,"  In  " "— 


IVO  W  t*"'""  Jannary  l»t|  la  the  time  to  send, 
tosether  with  tlila  sdiertJunient,  S4 
for  1889,  uid  Moai*  Kll  tbat  la  otiared  abovs, 
Inelndlns  POtIR  SXTRA  COIA>BED  nrmiEa 
from  the  anlitallied  Hat,  making 
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COLORED  PLATES  I 

FOR    THOSE    WHO   SUBSCRIBE    IN    I 


trSELMTT  Fock:    CROSS   OCT   THE   OTHKBSII.^ 
gufet  Coaal  8oene~Sun»ft  Lcm(iiKXit>e—litrat  of  Para- 

n  iBiOt  Daiaea—Fenta. 


N.B. 


-TUB  odverttoem^t  (and  Sd  Joi 
DBcl^ 


18a>  sent  during 
NOVEMBER  Ud 

t  doting  Febmarj 

f  on  get  the  DBGEMBER  nnmbrr  FREB.    That  Is,  we  OfTO' 

38  Colored  Plates  to  Janoary  Sabacribera. 

38  Colored  PlKt«a  to  Pebmary  SnbscrlbeH. 

Spedal  attention  wiU  be  given  daring  1S8»  to  Pen  Drawing 

and  Fhato-Blgr«Ttng.  to  prepare  jonng  arUats  to  beoome 

lUnstraton  otbooks  and  perMloals. 

The  Tamtv-finur  CWcrwi  Stisdietfor  1889  tnQ  ivdu^a 
Autumn  Landtaipe,  Winter  Landioajie,  Buniet  lAind- 
tenpe,  3uniet  Marine,  Jacgaeminot  Rota,  CaniaUitnt, 
DaffixUt,  TiiUpa,  Applet,  OirFa  Bead,  and  ortdw  im* 
yet  cAoKn.  Von  are  Invited  to  state  jonr  pref- 
erences wlthont  delaj.  Address 
HOHTAOUS  KABK8,  23  Union  Sqnan,  H.  T. 


m   -CARDSEPSTATIONERY^ 
CHRISTMAS  CARDS  BY  MAIL. 


Jill  tljj.grei^Hs^vitigs. , 
^'^SS;^'S,V^uiiVe 


I_  Prsiu  A  Co-.aL _. . 

mngad^nl  ■nd  a  bandaome  BliUiday  CaM. 
So.  2.— For  50  cents  aud  4  cents  for  postage :  10 
larve  aud  fiuer  canlH  trom  cue  above  pablUben.  alao  aBiN 
FroMed  Caid  and  a  card  cat  In  form  of  a  iMiL 

No.  3.— For  $1.00  and  G  cents  for  posta^ :  A  choice 
selection  of  25  Beautlftd  Cards  oi  i-  Pnns  «  co.-*, 

alao  a  BonTaiii  booUM  and  a  fine  Satin  Card. 
No.  4.— For  $1.00  and  8  cents  forpostage :  A  selec- 
tion of  10  of  our  lAi^eat  aud  Finest  Cards,  innat- 
ing  1  of  Praog^  Oelebrated  Fil»  CBrdi,  togetnerwllb  a  BouulfDl  FoUlDf 

-For  $1.00  and  10  cents  for  postacre: 
able  Prf-  "  "  --- 

velope.  loBclber 

■ud  a  tundaMM  roMiDg  Cam. 
No.  O.— For  25  cents  and  2  cents  for  postage:  10 

Prai^'St  Tuck'Si  Ward's,  and  olber  Iieaatllal  c»nto. 
No.  T.T-For  $1.00  aud  8  cents  for  postage :  7  Sou- 
venir Books,  witu  appnipriau 
roa,  ts  and  go  ceata  each,  and  a  "" 
PnogScCo. 


a  UUuKraplilc  Oaid  of  Un  abore  en 


No.  S.— For  $1.00  and  O  cents  for  postaire:  7  of  Prang's  beat  Prize  Cards,  oewnM  a 


r  ou  cents :  11  fine  uards  at  Fmw'i  or  Tnck-a. 

ET.    For  50  cents:    20  Cards  of  Marcus  Ward's  Prang's 


No. «— BnTHDAT  PACKET.   For  50  ceuts :  17  flue  Cards  of 

Nd.  10.— SUNDAY  SCHOOL  PACKET.  "  '    -   - 

Cards,  assorted. 

STAMPS  OR  POSTAL  NOTES  RECEIVED. 

Hwid-Paliit«d  Carda,  Pearl  Carda,  and  oUur  novelttes  at  10.  ID,  SB,  SO,  75  fwnU  and  ai.OO  eaoli, 

daj  or  AnnlTsraarr.  wblob  Till  be  adeotad  vtlb  oare  (or  dlSereot  taalea  and  asaa  aa  ipecUled. 
Ohromo-IJtliDxrapta  Cards  by  Prans  A  Co.  itf  (be  above  out  and  Terae.  and  oompanlon  carda 

TO    TEACHERS    ONLY. 

SO  Harcna  Ward's,  rrang**,  and  olber  beanttfnl  mrds.  no  two  alike,  tor  Sl.OO  and  S  oanta  (or 
aMonment.  aa.OO  and  10  oenla  (or  postage.    A  veij  cboloe  Beleoum.  no  two  allte,  (or  as-OO  and  to  oenl 


dos.,  post-paid,  n  oe 


Bverv  PaOcHioU _    

Tbe  above  offera  Inolode  out  Baster  Caid  Paoketa 


patuboanl  ProUcUire  anaiteavyenKftopewrapjmrtforK^fB.. 

•^ — TCanlPaaketa(orias*.    llieae  will  be  readj  abont  Uaicli  lat. 
Bneeb^ta/or  mafUag  tD  ct»,  for  eatA  paCKet. 


PAPER 


35c. 

BOX 
OOHTADrS 

•nvalopea. 

Tear  choice 

of  the  above 
qoalities  joa 
pr^er.  Seta. 
portage- 


$1.00 

BOX  OOHTAIHS 

24  ahoata,  24  anv«Iop«B, 
Baacon  HUl  Llnaa,  pa 
smooth  and  part  antiqi 
Ouuhi  24  abMU,  24  en- 
valopaa,  Ourtoir'B  Stand- 
ard, 9  tiuta ;  24  ahaata, 
24  onvalopM,  Treaanry 
Bond,  Commwoiol  Note. 
20  01 


$2.00 

BOX  CX>MTAINS 
48  ahaata,  48  envelopai, 
Beacoa  Hill  Linen, 
emooth  and  antdqne,  new 
wallet  aiie;  48  ahaats, 
4B  eavalopea,  Oarter'a 
Standard,  4  latest  tinta : 
4S  ahaata,  48  •nTotopaa, 
Traaanry  Bond,  2  1 ' 


.,  In  at«o1nt«ty  01 


50c. 

Boi  comus 

24  iheata,  24 
enwelopea, 

Ward  A.  Oo. 

black    edge 

paper,  nat- 

7,  medium, 

vide  bor- 


■n  mlled  engrayera. 

H.H.CARTER  &  KAR  RICK,  3  Beacon  St.,  Boston.  S^ar 


3  Famous  Brands. 

8EAC0K  HILL  UMEM. 

Fueat  Paper  Mala 
CMTESS  STAMM/IO. 

VaiMfoflatMttuia 
TSEASmr  BOHD. 

Ton^teM  paper  madt. 

BT  THE  FOnHD. 

lowest  price*  liiABsr> 
IcB.  Samplea  {paperand 
anvelopea),  with  piicw 
and  niunber  of  ihi/all  to 
the  ponnd,  aent  fOr  li 
oenta.  Strictly  convct 
ilzaa  and  finiah  for  bih- 
ionable  correapondanca. 


j|iJi,oIn)>  TOOT  orflnaw^ 
HJ-iJ-    IL— J-— J.^gS 


^^^ 


PUBLISHERSl^^BooKSELLERS- 


KLACKNER'S 
PORTFOLIOS 


KLACKNER'S 
JENT    ETCHINGS: 

The  Gate  of  Venice.    B7  TnoMAs  Moram. 

A  Token  of  Love.    Bj  f.  w.  Fhbkk. 

Sheep  in   a  Dusty  Road.     Bj  w.  L.  Lathrop. 

After  a.  L.  Da  Libheh. 
The  Old,  Old  Story.    By  E.  Hilo.    After  Jennib 

BttOWNSCOUBE. 

A  Rustic  Romance.    B7  C.  Horqan  HrlLiiENirr. 
The  Forgotten  Recipe.    By  C.  R.  Grant. 
Baying   Hounds.    By  C.  A.  Wobball.    After  KB. 

Midwinter.    ByW.C.  Bauer.    After  Jilian  Eix. 
A  Trying  Moment.    ByBaNj,  Lander. 
Twickenham  Ferry.   By  H.  M.  Rosbkbkho.    After 


B.  Percy  Mo  ran. 
Sweet  Melodies. 


By  Ja8.  B.   KiNii.     After  F.   D. 


Millet. 
On  the  Wanaque.     By  w.  L.  Lathri 


With  STANDS  in  OAK,  EBONY, 

ASH,  CHERBY,  OR  MAHOGANY. 
aSND  FOB  CATALOOUE.  AND  FOR 
PAMPHLET   ON    •'  PROOFS   AND   PRINTS." 
PRICE,  10  CENTS. 


[TKD  BursTliiiB  ma  BlclilDra  tuTe  rd 

>r  repiadtictlon  to  wblcb  >irimpoctcd 

tiuUodU  capjTl^t  lav  to  protect  ibe 

~  iled  aiMts, 


tr  PDrobtMni  at  in;  OOPYBIOHTKD 
■tiiolnte  pniteotliia  Iroia  the  inferior  rep 

EDta  ue  liable— tbere  belDi  no  Inlemauonal  copjrl^t 
ter— so  wlien  tod  >re  ilslang  art  Moree  In  an;  pan  ot  tbe 

don't  tall  to  aak  tor  Klacenbb'b  AmatOAM  BMOKnTtiios  amv  Broninia. 

C.  KLACKNER,   5  E.  1 7th  St.,  NEW  YORK. 


OUR  LITTLE  ONES 

$1.50  A  YEAR. 

Tbe  meat  beantUnl  magaalne  tot  cblldren  In 

nutter  and  lUoMraUona  ever 

pnbllahed. 

Sent  on  triai  IWee  monUu  for  W  cents.    Slrigle 


AND  THE  NURSERY 


ttiruncta  the  year. 
OopT  and  Premlam  UM  sent  U 


For  Salt  Hv  an  AetoMralen. 

36  Bromfield  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Now  Ready,  Priced  Catalogues, 
No.  7  sent  upon  application. 

No*.  S3  and  ts  8.  Tentti  Street, 
PHILADELFHIA,  FA. 

Fine  An,  lllostialel.  Bare,  anl  CmiDDS  Aneilttaua, 

BEST    EDITIONS. 
-W-    B.    e-A-TT^TPBEtS. 


THE    COLLECTOR. 

AUTOGRAPH    COLLECTORS. 


18  WwT  Twunr-Taaa  B 


The  Best  Garden  Paper. 


GARDEN  AND  FORESTI'TJIIfr"' 

givee,  every  week,  seasonable  information  and  advice,  from  the  beat  living  writers,  sbont  fruits,  flowers 
(iuolading  orchida),  v^etablea,  shrube,  treea  :  tbelr  cultivation  and  care  outside  and  under  glass  ;  the  pre. 
paling.  plBDting  and  keeping  of  private  and  public  grounds ;  American  forests  and  forest  managenient ; 
also  descriptioitB  and  figureR  of  new  garden  plants,  with  horticoltnral  news  and  vigorons  editerial  discussion 
of  related  qnestions.  It  is  everywhere  pronounced  the  beet  American  paper  and  the  best  paper  for  American 
DM.  The  moat  suitable  present  this  year  for  persons  who  have  gardens  and  grounds.  (4.00  a  year. 
Garden  aud  Forest  aud  Scribner'tt  Mf^azine  together,  $5.40. 

GARDEK  AMD  FOREST,  TRIBUHE  BUILDING.  H.  Y. 


A  History  of  French  Painting 


From  its  Earliest  to  its  Latest  Practice,  including  an 
Account  of  the  French  Academy  of  Painting,  its  Salons, 
Schools  of  Instruction,  and  Regulations.  By  C.  H.  Stran- 
AHAN.    Illustrated,    i  vol.,  8vo,  $5.00. 

THE  comprehensiveness  of  Mrs.  Stranahaa's  book  ii  well  indicated  bj  Ihc 
sub-iitle ;  and  the  importance  of  the  volume  as  a  contribution  to  the  history 
of  art  is  not  easily  over-estimated.  Eveiy  phase  of  the  lobject  is  treated 
with  detailed  fulness,  and  the  work  thus  occupies  a  place  that  has  always  been 
vacant  lis  usefulness  as  a  book  of  reference  or  for  general  reading  is  combined 
with  an  attractiveness  that  makes  its  publication  at  this  season  peculiarly  Siting. 
The  well-known  artist,  Edwin  H.  Bloshfield,  has  designed  a  handsome  cover  for 
the  volume,  and  this  with  the  sixteen  full-page  reproductions  of  the  masteipteces 
at  French  painters  of  all  times,  gives  the  work  a  rich  appearance,  and  emphasizes 
its  value  as  an  interesting  and  useful  gift  book.     The  illustrations  are  : 

MEI880NIER*t«  "  THE  SEKOKANT'S  POBTKAIT." 
BOUOVEREAII-S  "THE  FIRST  CBKISTHAS." 
MILLET'S  "  SETTING  OUT  FOR  WORK."         LBaUBns'S  -'THK  TUBKK  nuSKS." 
OtKdwVS  "A  COLLABORATION."  LEBRUN'S  "TRIUMPH  OF  ALEXANDER." 

TBOYON'8  "THE  FORD."  WATTEAII'8  "RURAL  FfiTK." 

LSVEBTRE>8  "THE  DREAM."  DAVID'S  "THE  OATH  OF  THE  HORATII." 

LS  MAIN'S  "THE  PEASANTS'  HBAL."  PODSSIN'S  "  ET  EGO  IN  ARCADIA." 

DADBIGNY'S  "LANDSCAPE."  BRACQUEHOND'S  "AN  IMPRESSIONIST  ETCHING." 

BIGAUD'S  "  LOUIS  XV."  BASTIEN-LEFAGE'S  "OCTOBER." 

Cyclopedia  of  Music  and  Musicians. 

Edited  bv  John  Denison  Champlin,  Jr.  Critical  Editor,  William  F,  Apthorp.  With 
OVER  1,000  Illustrations,  including  36  Full-page  Etched  Portraits,  3  vols.,  4T0, 
Decorated  Parchment  Binding,  uniform  with  the  "Cyclopedia  of  Painters  and 
Paintings."  Edition  Limited  to  500  Numbered  Sets  for  this  Country  and  50  for 
Europe-  $25.00  per  Volume. 
This  work  founds  its  claim  to  a  high  place  in  the  literature  of  its  art  upon  the  character  and  comprehensive- 

tiess  oC  the  information  which,  through  its  text  and  illustrations,  it  for  the  tirsl  time  makes  accessible  ;  the  new 

simplicity  of  its  arrangement ;  and  the  bibliography,  of  a  kind  hitherto  unattempted,  through  which  it  furnishes 

•  key  and  guide  to  the  whole  literature  of  music     In  other  words,  it  is — 

A    FULL    BIOGRAPHICAL    DICTIONART   oT    ihc  A  CTCLOPBDtA  OF  THE  OBBAT  MUSICAL  WORKS 

A  BUFEBB  COLLECTION  OF  UXUSTSATIONS  of  mM 

phaMi  of  Ihc  nibjnt. 

The  thirly-six  portraits  etched  expressly  for  this  edition  will  be  divided  among  the  three  volumes,  the  first  of 
which  will  be  ready  immediately.  Those  wishing  lo  secure  copies  should  make  application  at  once,  as  a  large 
portion  of  the  edition  has  already  been  subscribed  for.     A  full  descriptive  circular  will  be  sent  to  any  address. 


BOOKS 


The  Diary  and  Letters  of 


Gouverneur  Morris. 


Minister  of  the  United  States  to  France,  Member  of  the  Constitutional  Con- 
vention, ETC.    Edited  by  Anne  Cary  Morris.    With   Portraits.    2  vols.,  8vo,  $7.50. 

The  publication  of  this  work  is  an  event  of  signal  importance.  For  the  Diary  will  take  rank  with  the 
classics  of  its  kind  in  revealing  a  personality  of  literary  interest  and  historical  importance  with  all  the  frankness 
and  freedom  of  self-portrayal  so  intimate  as  to  be  in  effect  as  unconscious  as  it  is  unpremeditated.  The  work,  in 
fact,  contributes  a  new  portrait  to  the  gallery  of  eminent  Americans.  Morris  himself  is  a  figure  of  extraordinary 
interest,  and  the  picture  he  gives  of  the  manners  and  morality,  the  customs,  habits,  foibles  and  ideals  of  the 
fashionable  Paris  of  the  Revolutionary  period,  is  as  valuable  as  it  is  entertaining. 

Men  and  Measures  of  Half  a  Century: 

Sketches  and  Comments.    By  Hugh  McCulloch,  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  in 
THE  Administrations  of  Lincoln,  Johnson,  and  Arthur,    i  vol.,  8vo,  $4.cxx 

The  scope  and  value  of  ex-Secretary  McCulloch^s  work  may  be  gathered  from  the  following  summary  of 

a  few  of  the  leading  topics  which  he  discusses  and  of  the  men  of  whom  he  gives  reminiscences  : 

KawMUshiuetto  in  1833 — Boston  Men,  Webster,  Qolney,  Everett,  I«ons^ellow,  Hohnes— The  Boston  Clergy, 
Ghannlng,  Gannett,  Parker,  etc.— Unltarianism— Jonmey  to  the  West— Indiana  I^eaders  In  1830— The 
Harrison  Campali^n — ••Tom"  Corwin  and  Robert  C  Schenck— Banking  In  Indiana— Beecher  at  the 
Height  of  his  Career— lilnooln  and  the  War— Chase,  Fessenden,  and  other  leaders — Grant,  Hancock, 
McClellan,  and  other  Ctonerals— Johnson's  Administration  and  Character— English  Society— Arthur  and 
Cleveland— The  Tariff— Our  Shlpi^ng  Policy— Our  National  Banking  System  and  Finances  during  the 
War,  etc.,  etc 

'*  The  sketches  are  so  sharp  in  outline,  so  positive  in  feature ;  the  comments  are  so  explicit  and  delivered  with  so  tx  cathedra  an  air  of 

personal  observation  and  infallible  accuracy  that  the  volume  must  become  one  of  the  standard  works  in  the  history  of  our  time.    Five 

hundred  pages  of  more  force  or  pungency,  of  greater  candor  and  of  more  deliberate  disturbance  of  accepted  national  judgment  and  of 

estaUished  taste  about  the  incidents,  personages,  and  details  of  the  War  of  the  Rebellion,  are  not  to  be  found  in  our  literature." 

^Tke  Chicago  Tribune, 

**  We  find  what  we  want  in  every  page — the  author's  keen  recol- 
lections of  distinguished  men  and  important  affairs.** 

—The  Philadetphia  Press, 
**  Apart  from  the  great  questions  and  the  great  men  it  discusses, 
it  has  qualities  wliicn  give  it  singular  attractiveness." 

— The  Boston  Adxfertiser, 


**The  reminiscences  come  from  one  whose  judgment  was  keen, 
clear,  and  accurate,  and  whose  opinions  are  entitled  to  great  weight.'* 

— The  Boston  Herald, 


*'  The  work  contains  a  large  array  of  entertaining  and  useful 
recollections,  and  is  a  valuable  contribution  to  the  poutical  history 
of  the  time."— 7%#  New  York  Tribune. 


Gibraltar. 


Bv  THE  Rev.  Henry  M.  Field,  D.D.    Illustrated,    i  vol.,  square  8vo,  $2.00. 

Oft-described  places  acquire  a  fresh  charm  through  Dr.  Field's  entertaining  style  and  his  suggestive  com- 
ments and  comparisons.  He  has  written  a  new  book,  **  Gibraltar,''  which  has  all  of  the  charm  of  his 
other  works.  In  it  he  gives  an  historical  survey  of  the  famous  fortress  and  of  the  town,  including  an  account  of 
the  great  siege  ;  describes  the  fortifications  and  the  picturesque  aspects  of  the  place,  and  has  much  entertaining 
information  to  impart  touching  the  military  and  social  life  of  the  people.  The  volume  is  presented  in  a  hand- 
somely illustrated  form  which  will  add  to  its  interest  for  the  general  reader. 

SVBOIART  OF  CONTENTS.— The  Straits  of  Gibraltar- GUmblni;  the  Roek— The  Fortlfleations— BOlltary  life 
—The  Great  Sleife— Soelety  of  Gibraltar— Holding  a  Fortress  In  a  Foreign  Country— ]>aTing  for  Africa. 

Corea:  The  Hermit  Nation. 

Ancient  and  Mediaeval  History,  Political  and  Social  Corea,  Modern  and  Recent 
History.  By  William  Elliot  Griffis.  Third  Edition^  Revised  and  Enlarged,  with 
Maps  and  Illustrations,  and  with  an  Additional  Chapter  on  Corea  in  1888. 
I  vol.,  8vo,  $2.50. 

In  this  new  and  revised  edition,  the  author  brings  his  great  work  down  to  date,  increasing  its  previous 
value,  and  creating  renewed  interest  in  what  is  recognized  to  be  the  most  authoritative  work  on  the  country  of 
which  it  treats. 


**  It  ftill  holds  the  first  place  as  a  book  on  Corea.** 

Rev.  Horacb  G.  Undkrwood, 

Missionary  in  Corea  since  1885. 


It  is  sure  to  be  the  book  of  reference  for  Corea  for 


years  to  come. 


» 


S.  R.  Carles, 
H,  B,  M,  Vice-consul  in  Corea,  1884-1886. 
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uff  and  Nonsense. 

V  A.  B.  Frost.    New   Edition,  with  New  Sketches  and  Db- 
GNS.    1  VOL.,  8vo,  $1.25. 

Mr.  Frost's  amusing  series  of  sketches  tuid  designs  was  received  with  sodi 
great  popular  [avor  a  (ew  years  ago  that  a  Dew  edition,  with  a  new  cover  and 
new  drawings,  will  without  doubt  meet  with  even  gtealei  approval.  The  fun 
to  be  found  in  these  pages  is  as  clean  and  wholesome  as  il  is  uproarions. 

ani.dc™»™^fi  Nn,  Vtr*  7W^™.  i1i<  yt^.'-T*r  C*l.«™a  "'"™" 

"  It  it  hoHil,  whoJooDK  fun  Inm  conr  to  -']-he  drainncs  an  made  «ih  •  fret  hud, 

ana.''—TkrBtiliin  Travtllrr.  and  the  wildR  iIk  Hitdm  Ihc  moR  uicccM- 

■'  fma  Ihc  covei  10  the  lui  uge  of  Ihii  ful  it  the  aniit'*  irentinent  ol  it," 

pufrly  picture  boolt  thefv  it  Dothing  but  the  — 7Af  Ck 

I^«."-7-/™«l(rf'^''/lM/£j-/.'«.    "™       Duy  Ul  ™1  have'^any  a  I 
-a.<-Tki  SI.  Paul  Ditfaltt 

COMPLETION  OF  MR.    STEVENS'S   GREAT   WORK. 


'nd.  "the"  book 
ally  laugh  over 


Around  the  World  on  a  Bicycle. 

From  Teheran  to  Yokohama.    By  Thomas  Stevens.    Illustrated.    8vo,  $4.00. 
Covering  the  most  dangerous  portions  of  Ihe  daring  bicyclist's  joamey,  this  second  volume  is  even 
interesting  than  the  first.     The  pages  are  alive  with  thrilling  adventures. 


iKly  b 


o  iueir  a  cnwd  ir 


y  villade.  it  introdiiCTt  in  owd< 
>er  tourut  vould  nev«  meet,  and 
K  ID  Ihe  greatest  >aineiy  of  compai 
an  a  *  wheelman.'  He  haa  fiven  I 
ful  intormatinn  in  gcOEraphy,  bitm  t 


rn 


uoDSIical.alwayt  Irrse  and  piciureique,  afld  thjowing  Dew  Lighl  or 
the  inner  lite  of  a  greii  cDntEnent»  the  juitbor  hv  given  uia  workol 
ffreatar  value  dun  many  of  the  lomea  «f  feDgraphera  and  »cienlistl, 
and  one  which  wiU  repay  Ihe  of  dinary  reuer  for  ilk  pemtal,  beaidei 

bcins  a  valuaWi  conlrilnnion  to  ihe  liieTature  of  traTd."  ...  _-   -     — , 

—Tht  Pkiladtlpkia  Riisrd.  .  —Tkt  Ni 

Fkum  San  Francisco  to  Thmeran.    With  a.  t-olored  fruniispiece  and  over  100  iltuitrations.  Svo,  94.00. 

The  Reveries  of  a  Bachelor,  the  darlf.v  ed,t,ok. 

By  Donald  G.  Mitchell.  With  all  the  Illustrations,  Printed  in  Tint,  hade  by 
F.  O.  C.  Darley  for  the  Original  Illustrated  Edition.  1  vol.,  square  Svo,  $3.ool 
This  is  Ihe  most  popular  of  all  of    "  Ik  Marvel's "   books  ;  and  the  illuslralions  made  for  the  original 

edition  by  F.  O.  C.  Darley,  printed  in  tint,  give  it  a  quaintly  interesting  and  Btlractive  appearance. 

**  It  ia  one  of  Ihe  mut  lender  and  DuchinJE  worki  in  out  iiietature.    It  pretenu  ihe  reverieaofa  young  man.  ai  he  IddIii  lorward  into 

the  pflobabilitieft  and  pouibilidei  <A  hii  future  life,  with  all  its  unkitown  IriaJa  and  enjoymenlH.  iu  hopea  and  fean,  it*  aiplFOlioiii  and  dea- 


*  Tr!hu,,. 


—Dr.  J0I1 


Hatea  Storlea- 


r^nrm  at  EUl^wood^ 


.  SIO.OI 


md  Togetber— Drenn 


Ufe- 


First  Harvests,  bv  f.  j.  st,mson 


1   VOL.,    I3MO,  $1.25. 

While  appearing  serially  in  Sckibneb's  Magazine  this  novel  has  excited  wide  atteniion  and  has  been 
received  wilh  much  favorable  comment.  As  a  study  of  some  of  the  more  significant  phases  of  American  life  and 
character  it  ii  marked  by  seriousness  of  purpose,  truthfulness  to  human  nature,  and  brilliancy  of  style.  That 
it  is  destined  lo  occupy  a  high  place  in  (he  fiction  of  the  time,  (here  can  be  no  doubt. 

Br   THE  SAM^    AVTHOR:    The    KealduBT;    I*itatee   (cloth.   SLOO:    paper.    3n    irriilH}— The    Seotlinpntol 
Oiaendiu-  icloth,  •«.0O)— The  Crime  of  MeDTy  Vane  <Sl.a(>)— (luernilsle  (clutb,  SLSfi ;  paper,  00  centa). 

The  Five  Talents  of  Woman. 

A  Book   for   Girls   and   Women.    By  the  Author  of  "  How  to  be  Happv  Though 
Married."  "Manners  Makyth  Man,"  etc.     i  vol.,  13M0,  $1.25. 

A  Ixnk  at  once  entertaining  and  hel]>(ul,  relating  to  the  inltuence,  work,  and  position  in  the  world,  of  girb 
and  women  ;  bright,  amusingi  and  yet  having  a  serious  purpose. 

"Il  its  iiaaV  crowded  with  racy  miighti  relating  10  charaoer.  "  Entertaining  and  edifyinir  in  ever^'  vf.ft."—BraeilfH  Trmii. 

are  withal  (ullof  aignificant  suggeitions  that  may  well  be  taken  into       «iie  tuggeiliom  10  readers  of  boih  teaes  and  all  a^e<.''_ 
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"^  very  dainty  edition,** — The  Nation. 

A  Collection  of  Letters  of  Thackeray. 

1847-1855.    With   Portrait  and   Reproduction  in    fac-simile   of   an    Illustjiated 

Letter,    i  vol.,  i2MO,  gilt  top,  $1.25. 

Among  the  holiday  books  which  won  their  way  to  great  popular  favor  last  year,  none  received  so 
high  praise  as  the  volume  of  Thackeray's  letters,  which  revealed  the  character  of  the  novelist  in  a  new 
light.  This  new  edition  brings  the  book  within  the  reach  of  every  one  and  is  tasteful  and  handsome 
in  form ;  a  fit  companion  for  the  great  novelist's  other  works. 

"  TA*  edition  is  tinted  and  bound  in  admirable  taste  and  contains  as  muck  enjoyment /or  the  lover  of  the  best  literature  as 
any  volume  which  has  been  issued  Jor  a  longtinu,^ — The  Christian  Union. 

Also,  with  Portraits  and  Numerous  Reproductions  of   Letters  and  Drawings, 
I  vol.,  8vo,  $2.50. 

*'They  form  on«  of  the  sweetest  and  most  exqaishe  contributions  "  English  literature  has  a  new  classic.'* 

to  modem  English  literature.*'—  The  Philadelphia  Record,  —  The  New  York  Evening  Post, 

**  The  most  charming  letters  that  ever  were  printed.** 

—-The  London  Daily  News, 

Sets  for  Holiday  Gifts. 

The  following  sets  of  books  in  uniform  cloth  bindings,  admirably  adapted  for  holiday  gifts,  are 
by  authors  of  the  widest  popularity  and  of  the  most  sterling  merit — Robert  Louis  Stevenson,  George 
W.  Cable,  Frank  R.  Stockton,  and  Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett. 

Mr.  Stevenson's   Books. 

'*  It  is  a  delight  to  read  him.  and  he  renews  this  delight  by  a 
constant  variety  of  experiments/'— Hkmry  Jambs  in  The  Century, 

The  Black  Arrow— Kidnapped — The  Merry  Men 
— New  Arabian  Nights — The  Dynamiter — Vir- 
ginibus  Puerisque — Memories  and  Portraits — 
Men  and  Books — Fleeming  Jenkin. 

TAe  Set,  9  vols.,  in  a  box,  $9.25. 

Alsot  i6mo,  fz.ooeach.  Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde— Underwoods 
—A  auld*s  Garden  of  Verses. 

Mr.  Cable's  Novels. 

"A  delicious  flavor  of  humor  penetrates  his  stories,  and  tragic 
portions  are  handled  with  rare  strength.** 

—  The  New  York  Tribune, 

Dr.  Sevier— Old  Creole  Days— The  Qrandis- 
simes — Bonaventure. 

The  Set,  4  vols,,  in  a  box,  $5.00. 


Mr.  Stockton's  Stories. 

"  Of  Mr.  Stockton's  stones  what  is  there  to  say,  but  that  they  are 
an  unmixed  blessing  and  delight.** 

— W.  D.  HowELLS  in  Harper's  Magazine. 

The  Lady,  or  the  Tiger  ?— The  Christmas  Wreck 
— Rudder  Orange — The  Late  Mrs.  Null — The 
Bee-Man  of  Cm— Amos  Kilbright. 

The  Set,  6  vols.,  in  a  box,  $7.50. 

Mrs.  Burnett's  Novels. 

*'  Mrs.  Burnett's  characters  are  as  veritable  as  Thackeray's.** 

— RlCHAKD   HkNRY   STODDAKD. 

That  Lass  o'Lowrie's — Haworth's — Through 
One  Administration — Louisiana — A  Pair  Barbar- 
ian—Surly Tim. 

The  Set,  6  vols,,  in  a  box,  $7.50. 


Six  Volumes  of  Poems. 

By  Various  Authors.    The  Set,  6  vols.,  i6mo,  Half  Morocco,  Decorated  Parch- 
ment Sides,  $12.00;  Singly,  $2.00. 

The  volumes  contained  in  this  dainty  and  attractive  set  are  Robert  Louis  Stevenson's  **  Under- 
woods," H.  C.  Bunner's  **Airs  from  Arcady,"  Andrew  Lang's  "Ballades  and  Verses  Vain,"  Mary 
Mapes  Dodge's  '*  Along  the  Way,"  Julia  C.  R.  Dorr's  *•  Afternoon  Songs,"  and  H.  H.  Boyesen's 
"  Idyls  of  Norway."  The  tasteful  and  handsome  binding,  appropriate  to  the  holiday  season,  gives  a 
fresh  interest  to  these  popular  volumes  of  verse. 

Popular  Illustrated  Books. 

Of  the  handsomely  illustrated  books  which  earned  a  well-deserved  popularity  last  season  and 
which  are  just  as  timely  this  year,  the  following  are  worthy  of  special  notice  : 

Guatemala.    By  W.  T.  Brigham.     i  vol,  8vo,  $5.00 


Down  the  Islands.     By  W.  A.  Paton.     i  vol., 
square  8vo, $4.00 

*•  Of  recent  books  of  travel  we  can  think  of  none  so  firesh  and 
pleasant  as  this  fine  vo\umcy— Philadelphia  Bulletin. 

Recollections  of  a  Minister  to  Prance.     By 
E.  B.  Washburne.     2vo1s.,8vo,  .  $8.00 

"  A  contribution  to  the  historv  of  France,  and  an  incomparable 
series  of  picturesque  views  of  Paris  during  the  Siege  and  Com- 
mune."—PA /7rt</^///4 /a  Press, 


"The  most  adequate  and  practical  work  that  has  up  to  this  time 
been  written  on  the  resources  of  Central  America." 

—Boston  T,  aveller. 

The  English  in  the  West  Indies.    By  J.  A. 

Froude.     I  vol.,  crown  8vo,  .    $i-75 

**Mr.  Froude^s  book  is,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  a  brilliant  one.* 

—New  York  Tribune. 
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Attractive  New  Books  for  the  Young. 

OTTO  OF  THE  SILVER   HAND. 

Written  and  Illustrated  by  Howard  Pvle.  With  25  Full-pagi 
AND  MAHV  OTHBR  Illustrations.  Roval  8vo,  kalc  leather,  92.0a 
A  thiead  of  romanlk  and  touching  inlerest  runs  throi^h  ihii  Ule  by  the 
author  of  the  ever-popular  "  Meny  Adventures  of  Robin  Hood."  The  young 
hero  is  the  motheiless  son  of  a  valiant  robber  baron  of  the  old  days  of 
mediZTal  Germany,  and  passes  through  many  exciting  adventures.  Otto  is  a 
lad  of  sweet  aud  lovable  character ;  and  his  liuttful  tenderness  of  heart  is 
brought  into  striking  prominence  by  contract  with  Savage  roughness  of  most 
of  those  around  him.  The  illustrations  are  in  Mr.  Pyle's  best  vein,  graceful, 
spirited,  and  vigorous. 

TtL«  Kerry  Adventures  of  Kobin  Hood. 
Written  and  Illustrated  by  Howard  Fvle.     Royal  Svo,  cloth,  (3.00. 

,   •.y-'T'i   c      ^c/*i^I   ^         >"''    their    Homes    In     Meadows, 
LI  I  I  Lt      Kt.Uh'L.t.  .  wooda,  and   Waters. 

Br  Stilla  Lot;isE  Hook.    Illustrated  bv  Dan  Brakd  and  Harry 
Beard.      Square  Svo,  f.So^ 
The  boy  or  girl  who  reads  this  book  will  be  astonished  at  the  amount  of  curious  and  entertaining  information 
which  it  contain*  about  insects.     It  is  a  book  that  takes  the  young  reader  into  a  veritable  fairy-land. 

■he  mdei  inure  to  be  caplivaled."— riir  Ba/timarc  .■iiacricaH.       natuic:  lelliiig  all  about  Ihe  'iKIlc  pcnpLc,'  ud  all  in  udi  pltat- 

uoricL  whiL«  irnpurdjiE  vcrv  much  valuable  and  cuiioui  inrorma-       he  charmtd  at  much  a*  Ihey  will  be  iDKnicted  iir  the  book." 
0<m."—T/t,  BtuUn  Him,}i,urnal.  —  Tkl  Nn,  York  EvatiftiiU. 

TWO   LITTLE   CONFEDERATES. 

By  Thomas  Nelson  Page.  Illustrated,  Squahb  Svo,  $1,501 
The  two  heroes  of  Mr.  Page's  story  are  brave,  winning  little  fellows,  full  of 
pluck  and  courage.  The  Virginia  plantation  is  the  scene  of  raids  from  both  the  gray 
and  blue-coated  cavalry,  who  engage  in  some  hot  skirmishes,  and  who  supply  a 
picturesque  background  for  the  adventures  of  the  lads.  The  self-reliance  of  the 
gallant  yuulhs  and  their  zeal  to  aid  the  Confederates  lead  them  into  some  comical 
escapades,  from  which  their  sturdy  manliness  and  courage  alone  extricate  them. 

"  It  Rill  Ihs  ttoTy  of  itto  Virginia  ladt  left  al  home  on  a  ptanuiion  while  Ihe  men  went  lo  GihL    Th* 

fHtngHfen  have  qunr  advenmres.  neriout  and  bumorauB,  and  gcl  inio  troubJe  and  out  of  il  again, 
he  Aiory  abound!  in  stirriiw  incidents,  and  givH  4  very  picEureuue  view  of  home  life  in  Virginia  during 
ibdebeObn.    I<  it  an  admimtltjunnitiieok.  teaching  an  eiceUent  moral  of  •elf.reliance,'' 

—  Thi  Bi>,Un  Salwda,  Caiilu. 

CHILDREN'S    STORIES    OF    THE     GREAT 
SCIENTISTS. 

Bv  Henrietta  Christian  Wright.    With  Numerous  Full-page  Portraits. 

1  VOL.,  I3MO,  91.25. 
The  purpose  of  the  author  of  this  book  is  Id  interest  young  people  in  the  lives  and  discoveries  of  the  great 
men  of  science,  and  so  to  lay  the  foundation  for  instructive  reading  in  wide  fields.    The  style  is  adapted  lo  youth 
and   ihe  narratives  arc  fresh  and  graphic.      Numerous  full-page  portrait!   make  the   volume    attractive.      The 
Idea  of  the  book  may  be  gathered  from  the  few  following  chapter  headings  % 

Oalilco  and  the  Wondera  of  the  Teleacopc— Kepler  and  the  Path  wayi  of  the  Planeta— Llnnieua  and  the  Story  of  tlia 
'lowera— AgaHii  and  the  Story  sf  the  Animal  KInedom— Herachel  and  the  Story  sf  the  Btara-Cuvler  and  the 
inimala  ef  the  Pait— Humboldt  and  Nature  Id  the  Nsw  World— Kircboff  and  the  Story  told  by  the  Sunbeam  aad 
Itarbeam,  etc,  etc. 

irated.  .an»,  «i.a^  "  '^     '"■  "" ' 

MARVELS   OF   ANIMAL    LIFE   SERIES. 

Bv  Charles  F.  Holder.    3  vols.,  Svo,  Fully  iLHreTRATED,  Singly,  l|i.75i  The  Set,  95.00. 
The  Ivory  Eiiig.-T>.a  EurH^HT  HarroU  of  Animal  Lift.  Livii^  Lighti.-PHosrHo>ascsNT 


_ ]d  of  book  that  ol, ..  ._  ._ 

'1  "«    place  in  librariea  for  boyi  and  (irii  of  a        "Nothing  oould  he  better  adapwd  in  i^ 


rffi." 


labid  of  iaveiligation-'  * 

—  TkiFh  ilaJilfh  la  JitcorJ. 
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HEROES    OF   THE  OLDEN  TIME.     b»  j«»«,  au.Dwi«. 

3  VOLS,,  12MO,  Beautifullv  Illustrated,  Singlv,  $1.50;  Thk  Set,  9A-oo. 
In  these  three  volumes,  Mc.  Baldwin  presents  in  cODMcutive  nairative  foims  the 
Legends  relating  to  the  Trojan  War,  the  gieat  Siegfiied  myth  of  Northern  Europe,  and 

the  mcdixval  lomance  of  Roland  and  Cha.rlemagne  ;  bringing  before  the  rea,der,  with 
great  spirit,  irith  scholarly  accuracy,  and  with  unfailing  taste,  these  heroic  figures  and 
the  times  in  which  their  adventures  are  supposed  to  have  occurred. 

The  Story  of  Si^^firied.     A  Story  tbo  Golden  Agb.      The  Story  of  Roland. 


>  SiesTried 


^^e'r 


I    Ihc    '  Tuiglswood 


a  boy  or  «  ^O^TAi  Ct 
in  Eofliih  I« 


makes  up  (he  iiory  from  Ih 

reader.    It  ii  ii  enjoyable 

biiT  ai.c.''—l{aTl/iird  Cturanl,        yoaBt."—PrevidinnJeurital. 

A  TALE  OF  THE  INDIAN -MUTINY;     WILD  MEN  AND  WILD  BEASTS] 


iril  of  chivalry." 
,Un  Travilltr, 


Ok.TubSicrfent-Ckakubii.  By  Lotns 
RoussELBT.  With  6S  Illi;strations. 
lamo,  ti.50.  I 

fill  docnplioDK  of  the  wild  counlrr  and  the  ■«'«"'■  tlut  at 
then."—  Tki  PmiJineiJomrnal. 

SARA  CREWE.   8vo,  91.00. 

Francks  Hodcson  Burnett's  Two  Jt 

**  [d  crcaliDB  her  litde  centlewoBup. '  San  Oe« 
limtde,  u  nitunil  la  genuine,  u  indomiuble,  V 
added  another  Child  D  EueUiIi  Action."— R.  H.  S- 


Or,  Scenes  in  Camp  and  Jui 

Lieut. -Col.  Gordon-Gumming.  Illus. 

I2MO,  $1.50. 


LITTLE  LORD  FAUHTLEBOY.    8vo,  $2.0 
Classics.     Illustrated  by  R.  B.  Birch. 


SCRIBNER'S  list  of  illustrated  BOOKS  for  the  YOUNG 

Contains,  in  addition  to  the  above.  Popular  Stories  by  the  following  authors  : 


^MdiS^-'  THE  AMERICAN  GIRL'S  HANDY 
■■"■*"*•         BOOK.    Bv  LiNA  *Nii  Adhlia  B.  Biai       " 


THE  AMERICAN  BOY'S  HANDY 

BOOK.    Bv  Damil  C.  Biaro, 

•'  The  book  hu  [hi.  gre.l  adv.nuge  . 


DONALD  G.  MITCHELL. 

About  Ott>  S "^ 

RANK  R.  S 
The  Stohy  01 


MARY  MAPE5  DODGE. 


MARGARET  COLLIER. 

Prince  Puslbss.  A  Kaiby  Fi 
SIDNEY  LANIER. 

Boys'  Libbaiv  or  Leoind  ah 


.K  Stokv  Book,  . 
Cmivalbv.  Inclu 


ROSSITER  JOHNSON. 

Phabton  ROCIRS,     .... 

WILLIAM  O.  STODDARD. 


JULES  VERNE. 


EDWARD  EGGLESTON. 


(3.50.    The  Set 

The  Illustrated  Library  of  Wonders. 

iS  Three  Seti' of  BV0I1.'    Each  Set,    '.       '. 


k  Bsantifiill;  XUustiatcd  OatalognB  if  all  Bortbner's  Booki  for  the  Yoiug  isnt  to  an;  addr«u  on  appUoation. 
V  TAru  i^ii  art/tr  ,a/t  bj  all  isekuttiri,  «•■  wiUiitinl,  f^^a-fald,  sn  miipl  c/frict  by 

CHARLES    SCRIBNER'S    SONS,    Publishers,    743    &    745    Broadway,    N.  Y. 
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SCRIBNER  &  WELFORD'S  NEW  BOOKS. 

JOHISTLEBCWS  PICTURES  OF  LIFE  ANI>  CSARACTEB. 

From  the  collection  of  '*  Mr.  Punch.''    Containing  nearly  900  pages  of  pictoree.    Complete  in  one  magnificent 
volume.     In  an  extremely  handsome  and  appropriate  cloth  binding,  $10.00. 
*'  The  genloB  of  Leech  has  never  been  seen  to  greater  advantage  than  in  this  gallery."— Ifomdia  Post. 

Lives  of  Twelve  Good  Men. 

By  John  W.  Burgon,  B.D.,  Dean  of  Chichester.     2  vols.,  8vo,  cloth,  $6.00. 

CONTENTS. 

L— The  Learned  Divine.    Mabtin  Josbph  Booth.  VIL— The  Faithful  Steward.    Richard  Gbbswell. 

n.— The  Restorer  of  the  Old  Paths.    H0oh  Jambs  Bosb.  VIIL— The  Picas  librarian.    Henbt  Ootavius  Coxb. 

UL—The  Saintly  liver.    Chablbs  BCabbiott.  DL— The  Christian  Philosopher.  Hbmbt  Lonoukvillb  Mam- 
IV.— The  Great  Provost.    Bdwabd  Hawkins.  sbl. 

v.— The  Bemodeller  of  the  Episcopate.    Samdbl  Wilbbb-  X.— The  Single-minded  Bishop.    William  Jaoobsom. 

PORCB.  XI.— The  Earnest  Parish  Priest.    Chablbs  Paob  Eden. 

VL— The  Humble  Christian.    Richard  Ltmoh  Cotton.  XIL— The  Good  Layman.   Chablbs  Lonoubt  Higoins. 


f» 


Uniform  with  the  "  Speaker's  Commentary.' 

THE  AFOCJRTPHA. 

With  a  Commentary  Explanatory  and  CriticaL  By  the  following  writers :  Introduction,  Prof  Salmon,  D.D.  ; 
Bsdras,  J.  H.  Lupton  ;  Tobit,  J.  M.  Puller  ;  Judith,  C.  J.  Ball  ;  Esther,  Prol  Fuller  ;  Wisdom, 
Archdeacon  Fahrab,  D.D.;  Eoclesiasticus,  Dr.  Edersheim;  Baruch,  Archdeacon  Gifford,  D.D.;  Song 
of  Three  Children,  Susanna,  Bel  and  Dragon,  and  Manasses,  C.  J.  Ball  ;  Maccabees,  Canon  Bawlinson. 
Edited  by  Henry  Wage,  D.D.     2  vols.,  medium  8vo,  cloth,  $16.00. 

"The  Books  called  '  Apocirpha'  formed  an  integral  part  of  the  Authorized  Version  of  the  Holy  Bible  in  16U,  and  It  was 
thought,  therefore,  that  the  design  of  a  Commentary  on  that  Version  woald  not  be  completely  carried  out  unless  these  books 
received  a  similar  treatment  with  those  which  are  reoognlaBed  as  Canonical,  wlille  their  inherent  interest  and  Imporiance 
rendered  it  desirable  that  the  English  reader  should  be  furnished  with  a  much  more  complete  edition  and  explanation  of  them 
than  any  he  has  hitherto  possessed."— Dr.  WaoefM  Pntfaoe. 

NEW  WORK  BY  PROF.  HENRY  DRUMMOND, 

Author  of  "Natwral  Law  in  the  SjHrUual  WorUL" 

TROPICAL  AFRICA. 

By  Henbt  Dbummond,  F.  R  S.  L  ,  F.  G.  S.     With  six  Maps  and  lUustratdons.     Cloth,  $1 .  50. 

"  The  only  fault  which  most  readers  will  find  with  the  present  volume  is  its  brevity."— Stootmnan. 

*' Nothing  that  we  have  read  is  so  full  of  really  valuable  Information  oonoeming  Central  Afrioa."~PMIadelp^/n  B»fnetifu 

PRINCETONIANA: 

Charles  and  A.  A.  Hodge,  with  Class  and  Table  Talk  of  Hodge  the  Younger.  By  a  Scottish  Princetonian, 
the  Bev.  Chablbs  A.  Salmond,  M.A.,  Rothesay.     With  Portraits,  etc.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

■*  Chatty,  anecdote-laden,  and  most  readable.    .    .    .^—N.  B,  Daily  Mail, 

*'  A  very  interesting  worfc/'—ScoCimkUk 

*'  One  of  the  most  interesting  books  that  have  come  for  a  long  time  is  Prinoetoniana.'*— PMlodelp/lto  Press. 

**  Mr.  Salmond  has  furnished  a  genial  vdnme.  which  will  prove  attractive  to  a  large  number  of  readers.'*— Aetr  Tar%  Times, 


NEW   STANDARD   JUVENILES. 

THE  FAMOUS  '' HENTT  BOOKS.'^ 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  elegant,  olivine  or  trimmed  edges.  $2.00  each.     Each  book  is  beaatifnlly  illustrated  with 

from  eight  to  twelve  full-page  pictures. 

NEW   VOLUMES. 
Captain  Bayley's  Heir :  A  Tale  of  the  Gold  Fields  of  California. 
2%6  Lion  of  St.  Mark :  A  Tale  of  Venice. 
The  Cat  of  Bvbastes :  A  Story  of  Ancient  Egypt 

ALL  PREVIOUS  VOLUMES  ON  HAND. 
"  Among  writers  of  Btorles  of  adventure  for  boys  Mr.  Henty  stands  in  the  very  first  Twak^^—AcaOemy. 

NEW  BOOKS  BY  OEOROE  MANVILLE  FENN. 

Uniform  with  the   *' Henty  Books."      BeautifuUy  illustrated.      Each  $2.00. 

Quicksilver;    or,   A  Boy  with  no  Skid  to  His      Dick  o*  the  Fenn  :  A  Tale  of  the  Great   East 
WheeL    With  ten  full-page  Illustrations  by  Frank  Dadd.  Swamp.  With  twelve  full-page  Illustrations  by  Frank  Dadd. 


•«*  The  aJbove  sent  upon  receipt  of  aavertised  price.    Catalogues  of  our  regular  sux^  also  Juvenile  Catalogue,  wiU  &e 
maUee,  if  Oesirea,  to  those  interested.    New  UoUOay  Catalogue  of  Choice  ana  Rare  BocOcs  ready. 

SCRIBNER   &  WELFORD,    743-745    Broadway,    New  York. 
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BOOKS 


ScRiBNER  &  Welford's  New  Books. 


CAPT.  QRONOW^S  HEMINISCENCES. 

lUastrated  thronghoaif  in  2  yoU..  royal  8to,  oloth,  gilt  top,  with  25  lUafitrations  in  duplicate,  one  on  Plate  Paper, 
Remarqae  Proofs,  and  the  other  on  Whatman  Paper,  with  Titles,  and  Colored  by  Hand. 

Piioe  #20.00,  each  copy  numbered. 

The  JREMINiaCENCES  and  RECOLLECTIONS  of  Capt.  GRONOW; 

being  Anecdotes  of  the  Camp,  Court,  Clubs,  and  Society,  1810-1860.     With  Portrait,  Four  Woodcuts,  and  Twenty 
Etched  and  Aquatint  lUustrations  from  contemporary  sources  by  Joseph  Grego. 

Note. — ^It  has  been  the  lot  of  Capt.  Gronow,  as  he  informed  his  readers,  ^*to  have  lived  through  the  greater  part 
of  one  of  the  most  eventful  centuries  of  England^s  historv ;  to  be  thrown  amongst  most  of  the  remarkable  men  of  his 
day,  whether  soldiers,  statesmen,  men  of  letters,  theatrical  people,  or  those  whose  birth  and  fortune— rather,  perhaps, 
than  their  virtues  and  talents — ^have  caused  them  to  be  conspicuous  at  home  and  abroad.**  A  pronounced  taste  for 
&shionable  society,  an  early  introduction  to  the  best  circles,  the  advantage  of  possessing  an  extensive  acquaintuicc«hip 
with  the  most  conspicuous  celebrities  of  his  day,  an  omnivorotis  appetite  for  racy  anecdotes,  a  retentive  memory, 
which,  without  effort,  gathered  and  stored  up  the  literary  waifs  and  strays — the  oonversationa)  **  small  change  '*  which 
passed  current  in  his  generation — were  in  themselves  elements  sufficient  to  qualify  the  gallant  captain  as  an  exception- 
ally entertaining  raconienr. 

The  twenty  plates,  etched  by  Joseph  Grego  throughout,  are  finished  in  aquatint,  an  art  which  flourished  at  the 
period  in  question,  and  was  much  in  favor  for  Dook  illustrations.  The  art  of  aquatinting,  described  by  the  French  as 
**the  washed  manner,**  once  esteemed  a  felicitous  method  of  imitating  shaded  drawings,  has  now  become  almost 
extinct  as  originally  practised ;  'Mix.  Grego  has  been  fortunate  in  securing  the  assistance  of  an  artist  who  for  more  than 
half  a  century  has  devoted  himself  to  the  development  of  this  branch  of  art. 

THE  LIFE  AND  TIMES  OF  OIBOLAMO  SAVONAROLA. 

By  Prol  Paaquale  Villari.     Translated  by  Linda  Villari.    Portraits  and  illustrations  in  photogravure.     New 
edition,  revised  and  enlarged.    2  vols.,  royal  8vo,  doth,  17.50. 

9 

THE  LIFE  OF  BENVENUTO  CELLINI. 

Newly  translated  into  English  by   John  Addington  Stmonds.     With  portraits.    Revised  and  cheaper  edition, 
2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  #3.00. 

'*A8  a  piece  of  worlonanshtp,  Mr.  Symonds'  translation  deserves  to  rank  among  the  best  translations  In  the  English 
language."— London  Athenoswm. 


RBUGION  ASD  POLITICS  IS  BOTPT. 

Leaves  from  an  Egyptian  Note^ 
Book. 

By  Isaac  Tatlor,  L.L.D.,  Canon  of  York.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  #1.25. 

**  There  is  much  new  in  this  account  of  Modem  Theol- 
ogy, the  Harem,  etc.  In  style  and  temper  the  book  is 
simple  and  candid,  and  reads  itsell** 

Lyrics  from  the  Song^Books   of 
the  EUMobethan  Age. 

Edited  by  A.  H.  Bullbn.  New  and  revised  edition 
in  one  volume.  16mo,  gilt  top,  unont  edges,  cloth, 
#1.50. 


Mark  Rutherford. 

The  Aatobiography  of  Mark  Rutherford ;  and  Mark 
Rutherford's  Deliverance.  With  a  New  Pre&oe,  and 
the  Addition  of  another  paper.  Second  and  Cheaper 
Edition,  in  one  volume.    Crown  Svo.  doth,  #2.25. 

Irish  Pictures. 

Drawn  with  Pen  and  Pencil  With  numerous  illus- 
trations.   Imperial  8vo,  doth,  #3.50. 

The  volume  of  the  Pen  and  Pencil  Series  for  1888.  In 
the  engravings,  which  will  be  more  numerous  than  in  moat 
volumes  of  tne  series,  all  the  characteristic  features  of 
Irish  architecture,  art,  scenery,  and  life  will  be  depicted. 
In  the  letter-press  special  attention  will  be  paid  to  the 
natural  features,  sooid  customs,  etc.,  exhibited  in  this 
remarkable  country. 

%*  All  previous  vdumes  of  the  Pen  and  Pencil  Series 
on  hand. 


VOLUME   V.    OF  THE  HENRY  IRVING  SHAKESPEARE. 

THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE. 

Edited  by  Henrt  Irving  and  Frank  Marshall.  With  Notes  and  Introductions  to  each  Play  by  F.  A.  Marshall 
and  other  Shakespearean  scholars,  and  over  000  Illustrations  by  Gordon  Browne.  To  be  completed  in  8  vols., 
square  royal  8vo,  decorated  cloth,  price  per  voL,  #3.00.  Vols.  I.,  H,  IIL,  and  IV.  already  published,  and  the 
other  volumet  will  follow  at  %  .tet-vaU  ofthm  months. 


*•*  7710  above  books  sent  upon  receipt  ofaOoertisea  price.  Catalogues  cfour  reurOar  seocie,  our  new  Juvenile  Catalogue, 
tUso  a  fun  UstQfall  Bolm's  Wyraries,  voiU  &e  maOed,  if  aesireO,  to  those  interested.  New  HoUday  Catalogue  of  Choice  and 
Hare  Books  ready. 

SCRIBNER    &    ^VELFORD,    743-745    Broadway,    New    York. 
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EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY- 


Nkw  Tore  Citt.  68  Fifth  Avenue. 

The   Misses  Graham.    (SaocesBors  to  the  Mlaaes 
Green)  Boardimo  and  Dat  School  for  Young   Ladibb. 

• 

This  school,  established  in  1816,  continues  the  careful  train- 
ing and  thorough  instruction  in  every  department,  for  which 
it  has  hitherto  been  so  favorably  Imown. 


Nkw  York  Cttt,  96  Bast  62d  Street  (Central  Park). 

Miss    Kiersted's    Boarding    and    Day 

School  for  Giri^.  Thorough  oonrsea  in  Bnglish,  French, 
and  German.    Studio. 

Nkw  York  Crrr,  Forty-flve  East  68th  Street. 

Miss  Elizabetli   L.   Koues.    boarding  and 

Dat  School  for  Qtbis.  Graduates  prepared  for  College. 
Nkw  York  Citt,  io6  East  88th  Street,  near  Park  Avenue. 

Miss    Susan   M.    Van   Amringe's    Day 

School  for  Girls.  Rkfkrbnckb  :  Bev.  Howard  Crosby,  D.D.; 
Bt.  Bev.  Henry  C.  Potter,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  New  York  ;  Frof.  J. 
H.  Van  Amrlnge,  Columbia  College.  Circulars  on  application. 

Nkw  York  Citt,  87  Bast  68th  Street. 

The  Misses  Wreaks'  Boarding  and  Day 

School  for  Young  Ladirb  and  Childrkn,  with  Kindergarten. 
Circulars  on  application. 

Nkw  York  Cttt,  West  End  Ave.,  806,  near  75th  St. 

West  End    Avenue  School   for  Girls. 

Misa  Thompson,  Miss  Annin,  Miss  Bkard,  PritwtjxUa. 


Nkw  York  Cttt,  83  West  40th  Street. 

The  Comstock  School.    ^Bstabushed  i868.) 

Familt  and  Dat  School  for  Giru.    Miss  Dat  in  charge. 


Nkw  York  Citt,  26  Bast  56th  Street. 

Mile.  RuePs  School  for  Girls. 

(Number  limited.) 

NKW  York  Crrr,  647  Madison  Avenue. 

The  Misses  Moses'  Boarding  and  Day 

School  for  Younq  Ladiks  and  Childrkn.   Highest  refer- 
ences. 

Nkw  York  Cttt,  88  West  59th  Street. 

Dr.  J.  Sachs's   Collegiate  Institute. 

Thorough  preparation  for  Colleges  and  Scientiflc  Schools. 
Nkw  York  Citt,  64  West  67th  Street 

Nowell  and    Schermerhorn's   School 

FOR  BOTS.    Day  and  Boarding  Puidls.    Business  and  College. 


Nkw  York  Cttt,  5  East  I4th  Street 

New  York  Conservatory  of  Music. 

Located  only  at  5  E.  14th  St.,  8d  door  East  of  6th  Ave.    Char- 
tered 1865.   This  famous  Music  School  open  day  and  evening. 

Nkw  York  Citt,  lis  West  7lst  St.  (near  Central  Park). 

West    End    School.        CoUeglate  and  Military. 

Chbotkr  Donaldson,  A.M.,  Heaa-Magter. 


Nkw  York  Citt,  40th  Street  comer  Third  Avenue. 

Art   Schools   of    the    Metropolitan 

MusKUX  OF  Art.    For  prospectus  apply  to 

A.  L.  TtrcKKRMAN,  Manager, 


Nkw  York.  Tarrytown. 

Mount  Hope  Ladies*  Seminary. 

fiend  for  droular  with  full  particulars. 


Nkw  York  Cttt,  6  and  8  East  58d  Street 

Mrs.     Sylvanus    Reed's     Boarding 

AND  DAT  School  for  Young  Ladirb.    26th  year. 


Nkw  York  Citt,  718-715  Fifth  Avenue. 

Miss     Annie      BroAvn's     School     for 

GiRU.    With  Kindergarten.   9th  year. 
Nkw  York  Citt.  94  West  S8th  Street. 

Mme.  da  Silva's   Boarding  and    Day 

School  for  Girls.     {Formerly  Mrs,  OgCien  Hqffman*»,) 


Nkw  York  Citt,  54  and  56  West  55th  Street. 

Rutgers  Female  College,    chartered  m  isss. 

Full  Collegiate  Course.    Preparatory.  Primary.  Klndergart^u 
and  Boarding  Departments. 

Rkv.  G.  W.  Sahbon,  D.D.,  President. 
Mrs.  £.  S,  Wkst,  Prtnciftal, 


Nkw  York  Citt,  4  East  56th  Street  facing  Central  Park. 

Mrs.  Salisbury's  School  for  Girls. 

Nkw  York  Citt,  159  West  108d  Street  near  Boulevard. 

The  Riverside  School,    miss  emilt  a.  ward, 

Prindpal  (many  years  with  the  Comstock  School).  Separate 
departments  for  gti\&  and  boys.    Resident  pupils  received. 

Nkw  York  Cttt,  117  West  76th  Street 

Miss  J.  F.  Moore.  Engush  and  Frknch  board- 
ing AND  DAT  School  for  Young  Ladiks  and  Childrkn. 
Kindergarten  taught  by  a  specialist.  ~ 


Nkw  York  Citt,  81  West  49d  Street  opp.  Bryant  Park. 

Miss  Crocker  and  Miss  Beck's  School 

FOR  Girls.   Classes  for  boys. 

Nkw  York  Citt,  999  Madison  Avenue. 

Mme.  Mears's  Boarding  and  Day  School 

FOR  Young  Ladiks.   48th  year. 

Nkw  York  Citt,  44  Bast  78th  Street  (near  Central  Park). 

The  Misses  Perine's  School  for  Girls. 
The  Berlitz  School  of  Languages. 

Nkw  York  Cttt,  West  Madison  Square. 

Also  Berlin.  Boston,  Brooklyn.  Phila..  and  Washlngtoo. 

Nkw  York  Citt,  91  Bast  Fourteenth  Street. 

Metropolitan  Conservatory  of  Music. 

The  most  saect  musioal  school  in  the  UMted  States.  Bxoep-- 
tional  Aavantaoes:  Voice,  Piano-forte.  Organ.  Violin,  Har- 
mony, and  the  Languages.  Successful  musicians  and  eminent 
teachers  comprise  the  faculty— all  actuaUy  emplovea  at  the 
ConiM[atory.  Prominent  among  them  are:  Dudley  Bu<A:. 
AlMrR.  Parsons.  Harry  Rowe  Shelley,  S.  P.  Warren,  and 
PaoioGiorza.  Af^ilico/ntsiJDUhoutmMsUxataltntnotacofpteeL 
Send  fbr  60-page  circular.  H.W.  Grkrne.  Qeneral  Manager, 

C.  B.  Hawlrt,  Musical  Director, 


,   Nkw  York,  Sing-Sing-on-Hudson. 

Mount  Pleasant  Military  Academy. 

A  SKLKor  Boarding  School  for  Bots  and  Young  Mkx. 
The  Second  Session  of  this  school  will  begin  on  January  Ttb. 

J.  HowK  Allkn,  Principal, 


U 


EDUCATIONAL  DIRrcToRY 


Nnr  York.  Bulyn.  Long  Iilaad. 


The  Bryant  School,    a  Boudmg  sobooi  ot  ttw 

bigMteitMlorboja;  PrenrfttotTtoCMIettiDnlvenltT.  the 
OoTammeDt  Aoailemles  or  Bmuma;  Prtmazj,  Intmnedlat«. 
tuA  Academla  depwtnnoia.  thwoogb  IIIUUU7  OriUUsatlon 
and  UMpUiK.  with  Sjuemmtlo  PtiTiloal  TrmmlDr  Sotrool 
propem  fieuitltiill*  ■UoMWt  on  Mdi-waiar  and  repreieaUns 
*D  ontUJt  of  orer  •HO.tOO ;  one  of  Ibe  OiiMt  In  ftic  Vni^S 
BtMea.  In  prozlmlt;  to  coDDtrr-wkt  of  tlM  late  WllUam  Cnllen 
flrTMIt.Iicat  F.A.Cook.  ImtetfbCiT.,  U.S.  A.  (Wc*t  PolDt). 

. . .. — .  _.  "jaei^    for  o«t«10BU8,  apply  to 

QiOKai  Bbuoi  Cobtiltod,  PrituHpat. 


Blair    Presbyterial    Academy. 


iBlbti,  Latin,  Greek. 


I.  SOOHAUB,  PiiiKtval. 


H>ir  Jnaiv,  KtnUL 
Coleman  National  Business  College. 

A  tin  pnotkal  aobooL    Ctieaprat  and  heat,     midoraed  bi 
Uiaiiaaada  of  gnduatea  aod  tbe  moat  promlDeat  boalnen  ant 

— ■ — ' — ■ of  (lie  atate  and  nation. 

H.OoLiiUH,  PreMtfnU. 


Niw  JlKOT,  Freeholil. 

Freehold  Institute. 


B.  A.1L.  FrWdnai. 


Mrs.  Mead's  Home  School   for  Girls 

AMP  Tonni  Lun^  CoUege,  prepanttorr  and  apeclal  ooanea 
Id  Hnalo.  Art.  Laopiasca,  aod  Scuncc  CbilatlaD  osltnre  and 
ahapp;  bonie. 


iLLDion.  CUoafo,  Um-ISM  MloUgBD  Avenoe. 
Allen    Academy.    Ad  ai^lib.  Fremb.  German,  and 
Claaaleal  FamllT  aod  Du  Sobooi  (or  tbe  iboraaHi  Mnoatlon 

otbojaof  stoJOjearaofr—     ■"■ '■" " 

bera  of  Prealdent  Allea^  __ 
pnpua.    Send  for  catalog^ 


i.  PrvtUegL. 


OMweu.  Atlanta. 
Atlanta   Female  Institute  and  College 

OF  Hnmo.     BMabUitied  IMO. 

OOlim'lHTiK  Smtvana,  IHrtc'nr  of  JTuMO. 

TtioroDgb  lialnlns  In  Uierarj  aod  riawlcal  Conne.    Art. 

Modem  lAbsnagn.  aod  Elocatloa.    Open  Urea  la  everT  room. 


[  and   bealthfnl  oamate   all  tbe   jear. 
laoiuu  nondred  feet.     For  olranlua,  apply  to 

Hkb.  J.  W.  Ballibd,  PrlnMlMJ. 

Cut.  O.  a.  Bodtkua   U,  f!.    Cixut  Stirvrv,  uja 
Atlanta  plateau  baa  alt  the  element         '-  ^- 

of  UM  moat  Mlnbnona  oUmacaa  of 


Miss  LUlie  Berg  (Pditl  or  Ujn-nmi. 

"Tbe  pDpUaot  Klaa  UlUe  Bers,  ntaran  I  have  beard,  stav 
wltli  a  knowledge  of  dlapbtagtoattc  Toloe-placlDg.  with  a  lone- 
prodncUon,  and  wltb  an  artlatla  flnlab.  whlcb  give  proof  of 
moat  exocpOoaallj  eioellent  Uiatractlon  In  tbe  Italian  manner 
of  Toloe-inodDclu,  awib  aa  wm  langbt  me  bj  ooi  great 
ma«atni,  lampeTtf"— Itaia  CulpaiiiNi. 

Hln  Berg  adapfa  the  IlaUau  metbod  of  roice-plaaing  lo  suit 
tbe  reqnirementa  of  modem  aono.  To  (hla  end  abe  conitantlj 
mnanita  leaOUig  Saropean  aatbonttea.  aocb  as  S/uacatuaTe, 
uen,  AmdaDpar.   Oumentluit,   Denia,   naCi,  etc. 


Berg  baa  atndled  wltb  oaMmuett  DelaarUana  to  make  a 
apedaltj  of  elocntkin  In  alnglng.  CaU  (Winter.  16884)  1  to  3 
-  n..  iTKaat  a— 


Ogontz  School  for  Young  Ladles. 

EaUbUibed  In  ISM.  rgmored  In  ISK  trooi  Cbeatnni  Street, 
Pblladelpbla.  to  Ogonti.  Ibe  apaotoiu  coontrj  aeat  ol  Jar 
Cooke.    For  olroQbu*  applj  to '^ — '— '- 


n  B^ooi. 


Hmt.  Ca,  Fb. 


E'nniBiLTainA.  Cboater. 
Pennsylvania  Military  Academy. 

A  MtntaTV  QOaeOe.     CI1II  KnglDeertng.  CbemlUrj,  AmU- 
tentani.  Arta.    A  Freparatorr  Depaitmcot. 


PKKMaTLTAMU,  BotbMiem. 
Bishopthorpe.      a  Cburcn  Sebool  for  eirla.    Mtb 
,^^, .  f„  coiiMre.    V.  t.  Witaa.  Prlnol 


PKHHBtiTAinA,  PbUadclptaUh  ttu-is  Walnut  Sticei. 

A    Thorough     French    and     English 

Hoai  Sobooi-    Frenob  tangbt  wallj  aod  praotlcallj.    Terma 
IHWaTeu.    Addreai  Mahaki  H.  Olcbo  or  HlB*  H.  L.  Ptoai. 


I.  BUIerk^  18  mliea  from  Boalon,  and  • 


from  Lowell,  on  tbe  Boaton  A  Lowell  R  R. 

A    mricav   telfct 
e.   Send  lor  clrcn- 


Mitchell's    Boys'    School, 
ntmtiv  ScAool  tor  Boji  tnmt  I  (o  U  incliul^ 
tar  (0  IC  C.  HlTOHiLL. 


Osio,  Ulnelnnatl.  ML  Anbom. 
Mt.   Auburn   Institute.    EariBUTOED  tssa. 
Fakilt  BoaooL  FOB  TocMs  LADm.    uutot?  and  ueeratnre  a 
■pedaltj.    Careful  borne  training  and  aocUl  cnltnre.    HdbM 
and  Art.    Adiantagei  of  ClndnnaU  maile  available  u>  pnpUa. 


H.  Thahe  "■"■" 


Oma  deTeland.  IM  BocUd  AveDoe. 

Cleveland  School    of    Music. 

Cnexoelled  eontpmenl.  com|dete  oourae.  Tolce  and  I: 

menta.    Third  term  beglna  Jan.  UKh.  1B8(.    Catalngne  I 

Alfud  Abthdb.  Dine 


OHIO,  Onohuuta.  WalDot  HUla. 
Miss   Nourse  will  reopen  ber  EKOLieB  A)n>  Fbehoh 
Fakilt  and  Dat  Sobooi.  after  Cbnatmaa.  Jan.  I.    Popila 
uke  apecMl  WMk.  or  tbe  toll  eonrae  of  Btadjr  for  College 


Hunttngtoo  Avenne. 
Mme.    and    Mile.    Decombes'    French 
Hon  AMD  80B00L  Tos  Totma  Ladib.     Homber  Umlled. 
Higbeat  reference. 


Hiw  TOBK  Crrr,  if  Union  Square  (Wm.  A.  Pond  A  Co.). 
Albert  W.  Berg,  Piano,  organ,  and  Barmonr. 
HannacTlpt  Hnalo  rerlMd  for  pobUoatUn.    HiBlo  BomK  M 


MISCELLANEOUS 


HRisrnAs 

JEWELRY. 

The  care  and  the  attention  given  to 
this  department  ia  our  establishment, 
has  given  us  the  most  complete  and 
varied  collection  of  Silver  Novelties 
ever  exhibited.  Great  favor  has  been 
shown  our  exclusive  line  of  Enameled 
Silver  Brooches  and  Lace  Pins,  Scent 
Bottles,  Vinaigrettes,  Chatelain  Watches 
and  Necklaces.  We  make  a  specialty 
of  Bracelets  and  Bangles,  and  have 
many  new  designs  in  curb  and  other 
Bracelets  of  a  flexible  nature. 

The  Gorham  M  Vg  Co. 

silversmiths 
Broadway  and  iqth  Street. 


EKPLOTERS'UiBlLmJlSSDIUSCECORPORillOH 

or  I.OMDOIT,  ENOI^AHD. 


Subscribed  Capital, 
Paid-up  Capital, 
Deposited  in  U.  S., 

TRUBTECa    r 


■  $3,500,000 
500,000 

300,000 


NITCD    STATES. 
OuvEB  W.  PuBODT.  Esq.,  Kidder,  Peabodj  A  Co.,  BottOEL 
CBitniOTT  M.  Dbpbw,  Ban..  Free.  N  T.  C.  A  H.  E  H.  B.  Co. 
SiticcEL  SuuN,  Baq..  Pre*.  Del.,  lAck.  i  Weateia  R.  R.  Oo 

'■■■■    ■    " CH,  Bag.,  Presiaent  MaasactiaMtU  Natl  Bank; 

" [AbramFrenoliACo.,  BtBton. 


EoK,  Joan  LowzllTBomoel. 


ENDICOTT  Si  MACOIIBER,  im^  to  a.  UnU  Sam 
T1  KiiAT  9rKm,  BonoN,  Mm. 


Thu  Oorporatton   Issusa  b  Qanaral  Aootdwit  Polkiy 

The  Pioneer  Liberal  Accident   InauRANCE 

COMPANV  OF  the  United  States, 

iiOimB  IK  ALL  PuHcnru.  cnns. 


Remington 

StamJaid  Tjpewriter, 


UKM.  B.OBB, 

COLD  MEDAL 

AND 

SILVER  MEDAL 

FOB 

CHAMPIONSHIP    OF   THE 
WORLD, 

At  Toronto,  AugfiM  13,  1888. 

OFFICIAL  REPORT. 

•M1m^£1e.  Oit woo  IhVoSd  llEd^forlEe  nt^^lomhlTiX  £e 
Wortd.   "Mr.  McOnrnn  won  the  Silver  Med»l  In  tho  urns  cUm." 

Wyckofp.  Seamans  a   Bemediot, 

327  Broadway,  H.  Y. 


^•TOILET-ARTICLES- 


LUNDBORG'S    PERFUMES, 

KDENIA.        MARECHAL   NIEI.   ROSE.        ALPINE   VIOLET. 

GOYA   ULLY. 

LUNDBORG-S   RHENISH   COLOGNE. 

DELICATE.  REriNED.  rHAQRANT. 

These  Perfumes  are  (or  sale  by  almost  all  Druggists  and  Dealers  In  Toilet  Articles,  but  if, 
for  any  reason,  they  cannot  be  so  obtained,  send  for  a  Price  List  to 

PROPRIETORS  AND  MANUFACTURERS, 

24  BARCLAY   ST.,   CORNER   CHURCH   ST.,    NEW  YORK. 


MISCELLTANEOUS 


Enlargement  of  Premises. 


The  new  and   palatial   showrooms  are   now  open 
with  an  exhibition  of  the  latest 

LONDON  AND  PARIS   NOVELTIES. 
THE  MANTLE  DEPARTMENT  has  been  enlarged 
and  reorganized. 

MOURNING  can  be  furnished  within  24  hours  In 
oases  of  emet^rency. 
Ladles  unable  to  visit  New  York  can  have  samples  of  Cloth  and  Sketches 
forwarded  free  by  mail.    Perfect  fit  guaranteed. 


210  FIPTH  AVE./""&"'"  1132  BBOABWAY  NEW  YORK. 

A  Practical 
Christmas  Present 

The  number  of  bright  women  who  no  longer 
doubt  that  PEARLINE  saves  time,  labor,  wear 
and  tear  in  all  washing  and  cleaning,  and  is 
withal  perfectly  harmless,  reaches  millions — and 
increases  daily — a  fact  proven  by  the  consump- 
tion of  the  article,  which  is  equal  to  two  packages 
a  year  for  every  family  in  the  land. 

Every  pound  package  of  Pearline  which  you 
give  away  will  enable  a  poor  woman  to  do  in  half 
a  day,  washing  or  cleaning  that  would  consume  a 
whole  day  if  done  in  the  ordinary  way,  with  soap; 
besides,  the  work  will  be  well  and  easily  done, 
and  the  things  washed  (as  well  as  the  woman 
herself)  will  not  be  rubbed  to  pieces. 

We  think  most  women  would  appreciate  such 
a  present.  To  prove  all  this,  get  a  package  of 
PEARLINE  from  your  grocer,  and  wadi  or 
clean  something  by  the  labor-saving  directions 
which  are  on  every  package. 

Bewue  of  imitations.  »4  JAHES  PYLE,  Nev  Votfc. 


■PIANOS- 


Pianos  ^fi!<^Q\AS 


IVERS  &  Pond  Pianos  are  the  best  to  own,  because 
made  with  the  finest  material  and  -workmanship  and 
because  they  contain  new  patented  improvements  of 
the  greatest  value  for  tune  staying  and  action  adjust- 
ment. They  are  the  best  to  buy  because  we  make  it 
as  easy  to  deal  with  us  1000  miles  a^way  as  at  our 
"wareroonns;  because  our  prices  are  reasonable;  because 
we  adjust  terms  to  the  customer's  convenience;  because 
we  take  old  pianos  and  organs  in  exchange;  because  we 
refer  to  such  people  as  the  Traders'  National  Bank  and 
the  New  England  Conservatory  of  Music,  both  of  Boston ; 
because  we  ship  on  approval  to  any  reasonably  responsi- 
ble man  or  -woman  in  the  United  States,  the  piano  to 
come  back,  railw^ay  freights  both  ways  at  our  expense, 
if  after  trial  at  the  customer's  home  it  is  either  not  first 
class  or  not  perfectly  satisfactory. 

Catalogue  and  important  information  mailed  free  to 
applicants  mentioning  this  magazine. 


IVERS  &  POND  PIANO  CO., 

<tt  UD  <H  TREIOrr  STBEET,  BOSm  USS. 


BBAyCHEai 


\28S  Main  atnet,  apringfietd,  . 


KOHLER  ft  CHASE,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.,  for  the  Paclflc  Coast 


MiSCELLTANEQUS 


JAMES  BIcCBEERT  &  CO. 
are  shawing  a  beautlAil  stock  of 

SILKS,  SATINS  &  VELVETS. 

especially  designed  for  Bridal  and 
Evening  Costumes. 

The  Metal  Effects  in  Gold  and 
Silver  are  remarkably  rich  and 
brilliant  and  have  been  received 
with  such  marked  favor  in  Paris 
and  New  York,  aa  to  be,  beyond 
question,  the  leadii^  Novelty  of 
the  Holioay  Season. 

Samples  of  these  goods  sent  on 

gjplication;  orders  by  Mail  or  by 
xpress  promptly  executed. 

James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
New  York. 


Bigelow  Carpet  Co. 

TOlLiPON  i|i  Bp^ussels 


'Hie  Ouv«u  made  bj 
the  tUsheat  award  whererer  eztUUted,  fnolodlnc  Oold 
Medala  at  tbe  Part*  Biporitton,  ISTS,  and  at  tbe  Ceo- 
teniUal.  lert. 

Tbdr  dtMTved  repatauon  lor  eieellenoc  of  tabrlc 
rtatmeM  and  dmabnio  of  oalor.  noreUj  aod  bototj  of 
dealgn.  baa  led  to  treqnent  liitilti«em«Dti.  and  loleitar 
Boodi  ban  eAen  been  pebned  off  In  Ibelr  atcad.  For 
Itae  proteotlon  at  tbe  pabllo.  tbe  Cmnpaor  bM  adopled 


be  WDTen  <at  ererj  repeat  at  tbe  panem)  In  wbllc  eap- 
Itala  Into  tbe  back  o(  tbe  labito. 

Cnaiomen  win  tberefora  bate  metelj  to  examine 
tbe  baoK  of  a  carpet  to  be  certain  that  tliej  are  (etUw 
tbe  genuine  BlBeiow  wntona  or  Body  Bnuaela. 


Three  VeNBERFat 

Sewing  CQaghinbs. 


Hit  In  SiDlif  OSCILUTOR. 


Thi  In  SlDiSn  nBEim. 

«  Hodvn.  Utbtett  Hon 


Til  In  Sloltr  inTOHTIC. 

eiDtfe  Thnaa.  'I^TSBT  BTTLB  DBOP  CABINEI 

IroB  ruDLi  on.)  (cruxiv) 


OFFICES    ErESTWBBBE, 


REMEMBER ! 

qnallt;  of  material  and  perteotlon  of  wmt. 


FJEBFECTIOIf    OUABAIfTBED. 

by  TO.  boat  tm  tuastj 


and  mannractaiux  psrpoaea,  are  nneqnaied  In 


THE    SINGER     MANUFACTURING    CO., 

POTTRTH  ATB^  oor.   leth  BT^  MBW  TOBS. 
MAKERS    OF    EIGHT    MILLION     MACHINES. 


rH^jjSEHQLD  articles; 


r-WDEVOE-S-(s 

ESTABlilSMED  1652 

orricE5;c=R  ruLTON  swiLLinn-su 

NEW  YORK, 

TVRTISfS" 
LA\ATER1AUS. 


SKETCHING  OUTFITS® 

OF  ALLKEND^ 

TUBECPl?MWMER.C?l°llSCR/5iaiS 

^)l^JMlNliP^^PE^-c^NVAVliM)Jnts■oia^nEDlum■ 

nftTHEnftTlCAU  IN5TB,UnENT5 

H0U5EPniNTERSC0L0Ri 
FRE5C°CoIoili  FINE  VARNISHES 

Corre^ndeneeinuifeJCitilojui 
de|iirfmcn&Tore)t>oniiblel!ir1[e; 
•1FFlNDEV0E&C^-176Hftr<DDLPHSTCMCBIl[ 


Rogers'  Groups 
of  Statuary. 

These  well-known  Statuettes,  which  Mr. 
Rogers  has  been  engaged  in  making  since 
i860,  are  given  largely  for  Wedding  and 
Holiday  presents.  They  vary  in  price  from 
(5  to  $20,  and  are  sent  with  safety  to  any 
part  of  the  world.  In  most  of  the  large  cities 
there  is  an  established  agency  for  them, 
where  they  can  be  obtained  at  the  cata- 
logue price ;  but,  where  they  are  not  already 
kept  they  can  be  ordered  directly  from  New 
York,  or  through  any  firm  who  deals  in  fine 
art  goods.  A  photographic  print  of  a  new 
group  called  "Politics,"  and  also  an  illus- 
trated catalc^ue  of  all  the  groups,  with  size 
and  description  of  each,  and  pedestals  of 
various  patterns  (in  ebonized  wood),  will  be 
mailed  free  to  any  address. 

JOHN   ROGKRS, 
860  Broadway,  cor.  17th  Street,  New  York, 


H  AVI  LAND  CHINA  AT  FIRST  HANDS. 


WEDDING  AND  HOLIDAY  PRESENTS  IN  CASES. 

FRANK  HAHL4H0,  14  Barclay  Street,  Her  York  City. 


THE   PROFESSOR  AT  THE  BREAKFAST  TABLE. 
Pbofessob  (tomeahat  angrih/) :  Whete'a  the  bill  of  fare  ? 
LahDLA  or :   "  The  bill   tor  jttax  fmre,  Profeasor,  u  nnder  your  plate.      Yoa  will  observe   i 


INSURANCE 


The  Largest  Natural  Premium  Life  Insurance  Company  In  the  World.    * 


OVER 


MUTUAL  RESERVE 


$5,220,000.00 


ALREADY 


PAID    IN    DEATH    CLAIMS. 


FUND 


OVER 


ASSOCIATION 

OF    NEW    YORK. 

E.  B.  HARPER,    ■      ■      -      ■      ■     President, 


$2,500,000.00 


ASSETS. 


IN 


Central  Trust  Company  of  Mew  York,   Trustee. 


SEPT.  30. 


Famishes  Insurance  at  One-half  the  Rates 

Charged  by  Level  Premium 

liife   Organizations. 


$1  710000.00        C&sh  Surplus  Emergency  Fund. 


An 

Incontestable, 

Hon  -  Forfeitable, 

Pald-uPff 

Cash  Surrender 

and 


NEARLY     EIGHT    YEARS 

UNEXAMPLED 
SUCCESS. 


FREE    POLICY. 


HOME    OFFICES: 
POTTER   BUILDING,)  N.    Y.    CITY. 

Reliable  Agents  Wanted  in   all   Healthy  Localities. 


SPORTING-GOODS 


KODAK— Abroad. 


The  Kodak. 


KODAK— OkasM  OB  tha  "  FI7." 


KODAK— KBpld  TraBitt  9hatOKTKp^y. 


KODAK— On  Baud  Bblp. 


]|J^ITH  thin  CMDerft  is  pteaentod  ui  entuelr  norel  and  ei- 
l^^y    tremel7  Ktto«ctiT«  iTrtem  of  Amateur  Fliotogniphr, 

^™^  by  wUoh  th«  finest  pictures  nuv  bs  taken  by 
persona  hkTiu^  so  knowledge  of  the  art 

The  comparatiTe  dw  of  the  "  KODAK  "  ia  ahown  by 
tiie  Bccompanyin;  Uliiat3ati«na,  and  ita  popolarity  la  not  bdi- 
piidng  when  ita  oompautneaa  and  ita  piaotioal  worth  are 
conddered. 

AS   A  TOURIST'S   CAMERA 
it  is  nnriTalled.     Ho  onmbeiHome  tripod,  plate-boldera,  or  other 
eCfecta  of  the  ordinary  outfit  are  needed.     In  ita  oarrying  caae, 
witb  ahonlder  strap,  it  is  of  no  more  troable  in  tnDsportatitm 
than  an  ordinaiy  fleld-g-lMs— in  fact,  it  looks  not  unlike  one. 

A   TRIP  SOUTH,  TO   CALIFORNIA. 
OR   TO    EUROPE 

may  be  rendered  daublj  enjoyable,  and  a  olmplete  iUnabated 
record  of  int«restiiiK  soenea  and  inoidenta  ■eoored  by  nae  of 
this  little  i: 


ONE    HUNDRED    EXPOSURES 
may  be  made  withont  "  re-loading"  the  camera. 

AS   A    HOLIDAY   GIFT 

the  Kodak  offers  novelty,  beauty,  and 
not  bnt  be  highly  appreciated  by  the  recipient. 


Prince  Henri  d'Orlbabb  has  used  tbe  "Eodas,"  and 
writing  regarding  it  said : 

■'Tlie  resoll*  are  roarrcloiu.    Tbe  eDlarftemcnta  wtikli  rog  lent  mt 

Mr.  OEOItnB  G.  Eockwood,  of  17  Unim  Bqnare,  Kew  York, 
an  authority  on  matters  pett^ning  to  photography,  writes : 

"  I  hav«  Died  one  of  jour '  Sodak '  Cauetai  dortni  tlK  patt  maimtr. 
and  am  graatl;  p(«aaed  with  lu  wort.    It  U  ■Inif)!^  vroetkat,  aod 

THE  EASTIAN  DRY  PLATE  AND  FILM  CO., 

ROCHESTER,   N.  Y. 
IIS    OXFORD    STREET,   LONDON. 


MEN'S  FURNISHINGS' 


-SOLD  by- 


Leading  Retail  Furnishers. 


CLUETT'S 

Crown 

Collars 

CUFFS   AND 

MONARCH  SHIRTS 


CATALOQUK8    MAILED    TO    DEALCRB. 


WHOLESALE    SALESROOMS. 


NIW  YORK  t 

Tl*  BROADWAY. 


OHIOACO: 

Z06   FIFTH  AVENUE. 


PHILADELPHIA) 

12    MARKET    STREET. 


BOSTON  t 

O  FRANKLIN  STREET. 


BALTIMORE : 

I04  OERMAN    STREET. 


SAN  FRANCISCO: 

1  20  SUTTER  STREET. 


GEO.  B.  CLUETT,  BRO.  &  CO., 

FACTORIES:  TROY,  N.Y.      


TOP   ROYAL. 


CORUBS  BROS.  *  CO.,  TROT.  N.  T. 

Sow  Tort :  n  FnoUla  Bt.  Ctaloago  -.WlkUt  Monroe  St. 
Oram  li«»e  baan  ptaoea  for  Oiii  now  "'J'e  »' "^UVil 
IcadlnE  famlilien  Id  m^rlj  ereri  dtj  In  Amertcft.  ma  we 

IT  ■■!■  tiy  th»  Furnlahlng  Ooi>d»  Tf  do. 


•  WELL-DRESSED    eEMTlEMHI 

BbODKl  tMTO  u  >  ToUet  A<1]DIMll  tlu 

buglnE tram  Iho  knoeo.  »i»il  paW  »  P''"tI™?lS* 
toanjP.O.inanII.8.onr«o«1ptof»l.M. 
IICRMOND  SPBlHfl  CO..  lU  Blckmad  St., 


VOU  CANNOT  OBTAIN  THESE  GOODS 

our  Mora  or  Hodtng  jrour  order  tar 
mall.  Tb«  nwMMtlan  ot  Ukh  luot. 
It  ccMirated  liaodi  ta  Dow  ao  wlddv 
£Di»rn  IB  oTorr  Sute  latlieUDlonUu&- 
irebnTconlrta  kecpDlalnl]'  tn  U>e  pob- 
Uc  ileir,  dlroctlOB*  fioii  to  otiUlD  ilw 
FAHOrS  CUSTOM-KABE 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  S3   PMTS. 

Suit*  CDt  to  order  ClS.aa. 


PI.T1IOITTH   ROOK    PAKTS    CO., 

18  Sammer  Btrnet.  BontM.  Mbm.! 

lo  Bolldln*.  "WoroMtar,  >*»». 
—  -*--  .— — '— n  ExpreH  Co.  <eB&ni] 

Kn^bi'^uS^'l^Wrlti^l/tliem  M  ^»Sn. 


FlNANClAi: 


:'y-  ^  I 


Provident  Life  and  Trust  Co.  of  Phila. 

AsBetSy  $15,000,000.      Insurance  in  Force,  $63,000,000. 

The  exhanstiye  report  pabliahed  by  the  Company,  coyering  an  experience  of  twenty  years,  shows  that  the 
number  of  deaths  was  one-third  less  than  the  number  which  should  have  occurred  in  accordance  with  the 
indications  of  the  American  Experience  Table  of  Mortab'ty,  the  standard  of  Pennsylyania,  New  York,  and 
most  of  the  States.    Such  a  percentage  of  gain  was  never  before  realized. 

The  Company  points  with  pride  to  the  fact  that  it  has  never  during  its  whole  history  appeared  in  court 
as  the  contestant  of  a  death  claim. 

SAMUEL  U  SHIPLEY,  Pretidmt  ASA  a  WING,   VieePrendent  and  Actuary. 

T.  WISTAE  BROWN,    Vice-President,  JOSEPH  ASHBROOK,  Manager  of  Tm,  DepL 

J.  ROBERTS  FODLKE,  Truet  Cffioer. 


INVESTMENTS 


^^"    *■    Capital,   S750,000 
^^^^^  Surplus,     400,470 

Ouarantee  Strength,  SI, 160,470 


BMoidof  00  IS  YEARS' 

•.94t        ^^     iRteTM. <.t5t.lffi 

t.tlS  paid,  t.ttO.ftt 

latarMt  paid  affgn^Utag     .       .      .      •  t,84t»«f B 

T*tal  paidto  ImTwtOTa      ....      t,T6f.l51 

Wa  imm  S,0I4  patfOffif,  to  whom  we  can  nfer. 
Wa  *»  not  ol&i  to  do  the  laqrMt.  tot 
tbaaAFESTlmliMML 

8«vlnsa  D«partiiMnt  for  Small  Amounts. 

J.B.WATKIMS  LAIIDII0RT6A6EC0., 

LAWRKNCE,  KANSAS  |«r 
MfvVMft  MtH'r.  ■CIKYMCUMM.mifMiwai. 


YDUR  BANK  ACCOUNT. 

If  yon  dealre  to  open  one  or  to  make  any  change  w» 
ahall  be  pleaaed  to  confer  with  yon.  We  transact  any 
boslnew  in  the  line  of  BAjnuH 0|  allow  Interest 
on  Time  Deposits;  Issue  Drafts  on  the  Principal 
European  Cities,  and  Letters  of  Credit  for  Travelers. 

If  you  wish  to  in- 
Tew^ 


INVESTMENTS, 


;  we  shall  be  glad 
|.to  offer  you  good 
'■city,  Coonty,  School, 
B.  R.  BONDS  and  other  safe  securities.  CaU  or 
send  for  lists.  An  experience  of  25  years  gives  us 
great  advantage  In  purchasing  the  best  securities. 

cHicHfto  «vc«r^r»  PntWH  H<4n«C*^ 

N.  Y.  Office  I  2  Wall  St.,  oor.  Broadway.' 


KANSAS    CITY,  MO. 

FIVE  YEAR  REAL  ESTATE 

First  Mortgage  Coupon  Bond* 

In  fnint  of  $1,000  to  $10,000  eac^,  bearinir  Interest  at  the 
rate  of  EIGHT  PER'  CENT,  per  anniim.  Inttfeat 
payable  aqpHiTmnany.  These  B^ds  are  aeeored  1^  First 
Mortgages  on  Kansas  Cl^  property^  wortu  three  and  four 
times  the  amount  of  Bonds.  Prompt  pajment  o<  Piinctpal 
and  Interest  guaranteed  at  matmitr:  interest  oolleotable 
throogh  yoor  own  Bank,  with  New  York  lExohange  added. 
Becoraed  Mortgage  forwarded  with  each  Bond. 

CERTIFICATES  OF  DEPOSIT, 

Issned  In  amounts  of  $100  and  npwards,  bearing  Interest  eX 

the  rate  of  EIGHT  PER  CfNT.P<^<^™-  OtfitiSt^ 
cates  of  Deposit  are  seoored  by  fvst  Mortgage  Bonds  depoa* 
Ited  with  a  Trustee,  a  spedal  Deposit  Receipt  to  that  effect 
ftom  Tmstee,  Is  attadied  to  each  Oerttflcate  nsned.  tiierefore 
making  the  Oertlflcates  of  Deposit  an  absolnte^  safe  Invest- 
ment. 

When  ordering  Seonrttles.  write  yoor  name  in  fall,  also  that 
of  yoor  Oily.  Conn^.  and  State. 

J.  H.  BAUKRLEIN  A  CO., 

SeenrUj  Building, 

KANa48  cmr,  missoubi. 

WHITNBT    &     SONS,     PbUadelpbla. 
Hallway  Wheels  and  Axles  f)»r  eTery  kind  of  serrice. 


PENNMUTUALLIFE 


INSVRANGB  COIVIPANT  OP  P1III.ADA. 

No*.  9)11  and  923  Cheatnat  Street. 


ASSETS 91 

SaRPLUS 

**  A  SOLID  policy  in  a  SOLID  company  ia  a  SOLID  com- 
fort in  any  sttnation  of  life." 


n'^nm 


The  Fideuty  &  Casualty  Company. 


A99et9,  July   I,  1888, 
FIDELITY  DEPARTMENT. 


$736,082.66. 


Bonds  of  Suretyship  for  persons  in  positdons  of  tnut,  suoh  as  offioem  and  emiplojeee  of  cor- 
porations, administratoTB,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

CASUALTY  DEPARTMENT. 

Policies  insoring  perBons  against  aooidents,  plate  glass  against  breakage,  and  steam  boilers 
againBt  explosion. 

OFFICERS :  Wm.  M.  Richabds,  President,  GM.  F.  Sbwabd,  Vice-President,  Bon.  J.  Hnxig,  Secretary. 

General  Offices,  Nos.  214  &  216  Broadway,  New  York  City. 

56 


mBM 


ElNANClAO 
THE  WINNER  INVESTMENT  COMPANY 

OF  KANSAS  CITY,  MO. 


INCORPORATED    1883. 


CAPIXAL    $500,000. 


10^    FIRST  MORTGAGE  BONDS    10^ 

On  Kansas  City  Realty.    Interest  Guaranteed.    One  half  net  profits  given  to 
Bondholders. 


8*    FIRST  MORTGAGE  BONDS     8  H 

On  Kansas  City  Realty.      Interest  Guaranteed.     Entire  net  profits  given  to 
Bondholders. 


8*    GUARANTEED  FIRST  MORTGAGES    8* 

5  f  additional  Security  deposited  with  American  Loan  and  Trust  Co.  or  Boston. 


SEND  FOR  PARTICULARS. 


William  H.  Parmenfer,  50  State  Street,  Boston,  General  ftgent. 


'  MORTGAfiEEDHBANY. 


SIX   PSB   OKNT.   DSBSNTCRES. 

Second  bi  lint  UorWuna  held  Id  tnut  bv  Ths  Amarii 

T JT— /- nrolNBwYoti.iuiaiurtherMcu; 

lU  of  the  EqnlUbla  Hortgige  Cc 


Low)  and  Tron  Comr 


tlX  PER  CUT.  GUAMNTECO  FMIM  HaRTUfiES. 

I  vid  t  Par  Cent.  Bkvltica  BoDda  Bunnlns  Tlinw 

UonUu  toTwo  Ten*. 

OFFICES: 

NEW  YORK,  308  B'w».         I  PHn^., eor.  4th  k  Chettat  Sti. 

BOetlOH,  m  DeTon£lis  St.  J  L0HDOK_ENaULM). 

SEND  fOR  I'AMI'BI.lA'. 


KEYSTONE  MORTGAGE  CO.. 


MIINB 


FirliiVEiiTOinl 

_  Bend  for  Pnnpum. 
at  Iawi  WuUnBtmblt.O. 


United  States  Government 

AND   OTHER    DESIRABLE 

SECURITIES.fOR_INVESTORS 

All    Stocks    and    Bonds    listed    on    the    New    York    Stock    Exchange 
Bought  and    Sold    on    Commission    for    Cash. 

Deposit  Accounts  Received  Subject  to  Draft  at  Sight. 

HARVEY    FISK    &    SONS,    BANKERS, 

28   Nassau  Street,  New  York. 


iEJNANCIAa 


losuranco  CompaBy, 


308   &,  310   WALNUT  STREET,    PHILADELPHIA. 

C»h  Capital, t90O,0O0  00 

Rai«rvs  for  Rs-lnsurane*  and  all  Mhar  clalmt, 1,248,984  44 

Surplus  ovBr  atl  LJabilitlet, 592,674  22 

Xotal  J 


3iBt,  i886. 


_»S,30 1 ,1 


I  OO. 


r,  PrsBldent.  RICHARD  UARia,  ScerEtury.  J.  B.  YOUNQ,  Actuary. 

HOME  DEPAHTnei/T.         sea  KDaiia  WUnnt  Bt.  PMIadtlphla.  WESTEKM  DEPAKTMEHT,  Cuts.  E.  Bum.  CMtaao. 

"     '  * ..       -    .  fACIFIO  OEPAimeMT.     BaowM.CuiiiACa,     SoitAiuatei 

a.   W.  DEPAKTMEKT.        UUOUI  A  TBKnur,   Oallat.Tm 


MANHATTAN  ZBONDS 

MRE  III  DEMAMD.  BECAUSE: 

lit.     Thar  "ptj  5  pec  cent,  ioteteet. 

2d.      They  ue  full  paid  in  ten  jetat. 

Sd.       Their  Tslae  in  gnuanteed,  not  eatimated 

4tih,      The7  are  non-taxable. 

Btli.     They  aie  protected  by  the  govemmenb 

6th.  They  have  adrantages  over  a  4  per  cent. 
Oovetnmeat  Bond.  In  that  for  a  $10,000  Govern- 
ment Bond,  yon  raaat  pay  $13,800  cash  down,  and 
for  a  10-20  Manhattan  Bond  of  $10,000  you  pay 
C753. 90,  and  agree  to  pay  Ote  same  amount  in  nine 
equal  annaal  inatallmentH. 

7th,  The  payments  are  dlBoontinned  in  case  of 
your  death,  and  the  face  of  the  bond,  with  dividends, 
are  paid  to  your  estate  at  onoe. 

8th.  The  depoeila  are  NOT  SUBJECT  TO  FOB- 
FEITURE.     (See  Bond.) 

»th.  They  are  Issued  in  snina  of  $1,000  to 
$30,000. 

lOth.     They  are  within  the  reach  of  all. 

Wtite  fot  statement  and  clrcDlan. 

Qive  neareat  age. 

MANHATTAN   LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY, 

IBe  and  1B8  Broadwttr,  Km  fork. 

JAMES    M.    MoLEAN,    -    President. 

3uaa  L.  Halskt,  ]■!  VIoe-Prea.  I  Biniit  T,  Whiple.  Sec 

HiKBT  B.  Brom.  M  Vloe-Prei.  |  8.  N.  SnsiUiB,  Aotuarj. 

ESTABLISHED  1863. 

HOWSON    &    HOWSON 
Counsellors  at  Law      Solicitors  of  Patents 

Philadelphia  Offices^    1 19  South  Fourth  Street 

New  York;   Potter  Building,  38  Park  Row 

Washington.  D.  C. :   915  F  Street 


fiaiil[,Oice,!i]ilLilini]TFittii£s. 

DESKS, 

REVOLVINQ  CHAIRS 
LIBRARY  TABLES, 
BANK  COUNTERS, 
REVOLVING   BOOKXA8ES, 

ECS£EKS  m  BAQMS  Ol  OT  tM-Wm  LDIBEL 

BPE(3AL  DESIONB  ON  APPLICATIOH. 

Andrews  Manufitcturing   Conipany* 

7«  Filth  A™i.,f**^^"^ 

A.  H.  AlfDBKWS  *  CO.,    IK  WaBUI  AnmrK  OBiouo. 

roar  AND  Btooiton  Stbeetb,  Bu  Fuhoibco. 


FOREIGN  BTAMFB,  100  nx.,  IOC!  10  Sweden,  IDo.;   » 
a — ..  .n_    •■--- — -m^juid  i^OTeBM^JoTB^ieetsoo  ippTOTaL 


C.  ^L  OLOVEB.  Ur.  FLuaufT,  I 


EMablKhedta  ISie,  and  In  oo 


CEO.    MATHER'S    SONS, 

«o  JoliD  Street,  New  Tork, 

BLACK  ind  COLORED  PRINTIMG  INKS,  TiRNISBSS,  Ac 

Wood  Out.  Book,  Jab,  Nem  and  Bitn  Nen,  Utboan^ilo 
PlaM  FrlDting.  Artotype,  PbolOKraTun  and  Heliotrpa  IlKT^ 

Oeo.   BiBIher*a  ttaaa'   Pins  W**d  iiut  iBk. 
n.  Applbtqn  a  CO.'H  C.  E.  BABTBOUIMaw^ 

PUXm-espta  Amertea,  Amtrimn  Art  Pr^Mrr. 

Pit^tireKiue  Bwvpe.  Am.  TaAor  Boraarr^ 

Fietanwie  Pau*Hn».  tUutd  CtrimUm  raaU|^ 

Hum  BBOTDas'  PIctartKpu  Cmtatta. 

PoMortaDow.  PtaitnmruAvMnMa. 

Aa  wdl  aa  man;  otti  er  fl  DC  PtotarUti  winka. 

SCBIBgEH'a  maAZIWK  la  ylattd  with  o«r  lafc. 


OCEAN  to  OCEAN. 

Wells,  Fargo  &Ca.'s  Express 


Uyou  want  to  sMid  moner  toaar 

SDt.  set  a  W8IX8,  FAROO  A  00.9 
PRAs  XOniMDBK.  Utoebeap, 
safe  and  baudr,  and  can  be  boogtil  at 
any  ofBoe  nt  the  Oompaiiy.  and  fa  par- 
abto  everywhtre.  U  ynn  want  to  far- 
ward  pacfcaiw.  goods  or  ratajMoiW 
the  Tfretrio  ftxioo  «  >P|ora, 

aerre  f  ou  well  and  at  k>w  rates. 


CARDS  2P  STATIONERY- 


HAVE  you  tried  the  fine  correspondence 
papers  manufactured  by  the  Whiting- 
Paper  Co.  of  Holyoke  ?  You  will  find  them 
superior  to  anything  in  the  market.  Ask  for 
"Whiting's  Standard,"  "Edinburgh  Linen" 
(in  rough  or  smooth  finish),  "Antique  Parch- 
ment," or  "  No.  I  Quality."  These  papers 
are  made  in  white  and  cream  and  all  the 
fashionable   tints.      Sold  by  all  dealers,  or 

NEW  YORK  HOUBKl   4*  BEEKMAN  STnEET. 


THE"CeAHPI0N"CASHORDEEDBO! 

CHRISTMAS  TOKEN, 


Wot  lata,  prIoM,  «la,  anid  tot  Calalovue  Sit.  t. 
«tu>  CDOkae  two-oent  lUmp,  wlD  get  wlUi  oklalone 
DOT  new  mokcl-pUMd  PatJul  TooU,  mtwajn  aorapMbK 


ASK  YOUR  STATIONER  FOR  THE 

JDHANNTABER  LEAD  PENCILS 

THE     BEST     NOW    WADE 


B 


OOKBINDING  '^"SSiS: 

Afl      for  SoamnBI.  Baipo^  ana  Oaototj. 
bUC.      CHAS.  MAODOHALD  A  CO., 

ftrMlctI  Agmev,  SS  WatUiiftaii  at..  CHICABO.  ILL 


ARTISTIC-        KOKY     ^.^u 


lAR 


^^? 


mi 


uuuumnuiZ'IsiiDnnuuuiBfK'H  unaa  19  caim 

WEEKS^CRMEBELL. 

10  Bin  cHunai  sr.  ntwvosK  oaa. 


YouCAN 

INTENSE    BLACK. 

Cam  kk  Uaxo  with  abt  Pkm. 

No  Preparation. 

For  MARKING  Cotton,  Lfnen, 

Silki  or  anj  Delicate  Fabrici. 
Be  Sure  and  €let 

@IEKS 

SmvI*  i(IM  ftr  jm  to  iNt  FREE. 


^  it  It  Out. 


■o.^led    indcH 


cmfcmadod  with  tb 


ihlD^i 


um'nebl^Vw'taichRqoinnaVilb 
man  bum  faolu  iu  the  tabiic      II  n. 

SlKli.  Cammol  *#  rtaiiratJ  bjF  aajr  pro. 
ecu  wilhout  dcimjlns  labnc.  One 
faoir  marc  Ink  thttn  HtLndHrd  brtndA. 
StTli:  A  (like  cut)  with  InH.  two  pent, 
boUer,  tad  mtrcldiFr  i»  hold  cloth; 
atrle  B,  lOuDd  box,  bodle  mlane.  Styli 
B  suiUid  10  iny  addrcM  for  SO  Ota.) 
Stria  A  for  so  cia.,  b; 

CABTBR,  DIN3I0BE  t  CO., 

BOSTON,  KABB. 


.WRITING  CASES 

ilTf 

The  Acme  Ladies'  Lap  Writing-Case. 

Tbia   article   is  &   Writing- Oate   and  Ladia'  Lap-Dak  combined.     It  con- 
taina  an  InkHtuid,  Paper,  Envdepa,    Writing  -  TiiHet,  F^teil,  Seal,   Taper,  mnd 

Sealing  Wax,  also  containa  oar 

NEW  HUNDEED-TEAR  CALENDAR. 

These   Caaee   ( size  8  z  12 }   will  be  fnntiahed   ( ezpreaaage  not  prepaid }   ttt  the  fallowing  prices  : 

Si.so  and  •! 
S3.00,  K3.00,  sBd  » 


AOME  STATIONERY  &  PAPEB  00.,  69  Dpane  Street,  New  York, 


PROM  THE  "PIKE  CORNERS  BANNER." 

"  $5.00  Tewud  will  be  oheerfnllj  paid  for  infoniMtion  which  will  lead  to  the  detacUon  of  Hie  ndaca^nta 
who  tampered  with  mj  old  maie'a  feed-bagr  while  I  waa  in  Perkin'a  OiDoei7  Btote  on  Satocday  last." 


ii^r:WRITING-nACHINES;l^ai 

The  HERALD  of 
Waterman's  Ideal  Fountain  Pen. 


FounlaiD  Pen,  we  auure  yon  thai  yoa 
vrDl  Dol  lepvt  havliiK  liven  it  a  trial. 
Von  cannot  renlbe  the  comfort  and 
fxmvenienee  o[  its  use  luitit  yon  bave 
learned  it  bj  >ctu>l  eiperience.  Gel 
one  and  give  it  a  faji  trial,  which  will 
cost  you  nothing  if  you  do  not  like  it, 
for  with  il  you  vm  receive  tt  guarBntee 

See  copy  below}  (o  refund  the  money 
you  do  not  find  the  pen  satiifiictaiy 
in  every  w'T' 

A  Quanmtoe. 
'WaUrmmn'l  UmI  FoiutelA  P«B 
Is  wKRknted  (tmaoiidltloiislly), 
and  Bnmrantoed  to  fflve  satls- 
bctlon  on  thirty  days'  trial,  or 
tho  parcluwe  money  will  be  re- 
fanded. 

The  sold  pen  can  be  exohanged 
until  the  porohaser  1b  stilted. 


■=4^jtj3-jtt,-.*.j 


will  ni 
sold. 

Christmas  Presents. 

A  good  fountain  pen  Is  an  appro- 
priaFe  present  for  more  people  tban 
anything  else.  For  the  same  amouni 
of  money  there  is  nothing  else  that  is 
as  useful  to  as  many  people. 

There  is  no  other  thing  for  its  cost 
Ihat  will  be  prized  so  highly,  used  so 

pleasing  a  reminder  of  the  donor. 

The  Waterman  Ideal  Fountain  Pen 
is  not  only  the  best,  but  it  is  made  in 

and  tastes  of  more  people  than  any 
other,  EUid  for  a  greater  range  of  prices. 
Send  for  an  illusliated  pnce-hst  and 
make  yourself  or  someone  else  happy 
with  a  present. 


Reasons 

Wittnum's  Ideal  Fouttafn  Pen. 

I.   Oonveniance. 


ilnr  or  ibaMac."— E.  G 
0,  fut  Cam'r,  S.  7.  Sute. 
nan  >■  Ibh  to«lbl»  tlUW 
— G,  B.  Ow«K 


Stenogiapho',  N.  Y. 

II.  Bconomy, 


it.''~M,  M.  {Brick)  Pomooy,  Ed.  ^ Adim 
TJumfU,  N.  Y. 

3.  '*lt  is  the  mtHfc  periSftet  labor. 
Uma  and  patlenDe  aavluc  tool  a 
llUvair  man  oould  aak  fbr,"— 
Bmj,  MoKTKMr,  N.  Y.  Jfail  &•  Eufna. 


III.    Comfort. 

from  tha  alaTerT.oi 


night  ID  place  of  gu. 


D.,  Philaddpfaii,  I^ 


ilnvidiiablerriei 
dgery  of  wridnf 


3.  It  >i 
with  Inl 


Ilnr  U 


hiTB  no  &ult  to  End  with  them.  _  .  . 
floin  freely,  and  they  are  k  well  put  to 
gether  that  they  do  not  diity  the  fiagen.' 
—  Mb.  HiMav  LAioDciiaaa,  Y&tat  X-nt 
dan  Tna,  Eogland. 


o  mike  my  fingen  blick  and  the  ■ 
_i_.  .  — ,  .L_.  n.chine.     " — 
1  for  the  T 


*hen  I  HKd  tut  midune.     Your  pen  ia 


New-Yoik. 

The  SUver  Medal. 


9- The  Special  Medsl  (of  Silver) 
■hall  be  awarded  only  for  an  article  of 

great  importance  and  eitraordinaiy 
merit." — Ruli!  e/Amtrkait  InitituU. 

This  Medal,  awarded  to  the  Ideal 
in  iBBs.  by  the  Mechanic  Institute  of 
New-York,  has  never  been 
any  other  fountain    pen   du 
fifty-sii  years  of  its  existence. 

The  Ideal  Pocket 

lid  ^'"  P^"'  ""''  pencili. 
jll'  lipoids  from  one  to  half  a 
ill  I  doien  at  the  same  time  in  the 
B^l^  vest  pocket  and  isout  of  sight. 
fSfl  It  holds  ilsdf  in  and  is  easily 
inn  changed  from  one  pocket  to 
%ii^  another. 

When  covered  with  leather  il  pol- 
ishes with  a  beautltUl  luster  the  pens 
and  pencils  canled  in  it. 

Prices  (post-paid). 
Nickel  Plated,     -    -    -    15  cents. 
Leather  Covered,    -    -    30  cents. 


Ing  tbe 


Waterman's  Ideal  Pountain  Pen. 

Smdfor  an  iauttrated  price-list  at  imee.    Agents  wanted.    Mention  Scribner'S  Magazine. 

L,  E.  Waterman  Co.  155  Broadway,  New- York,  N.  Y. 


HEATINGIAPPARATUS  ^^H 
AUTOMATIC  REGULATORS 


steal  fleatsn,  lot  Tater  Etatm,  lot  Air  Finaces, 
ail  all  Hills  of  Eeatlu  Amatatas. 

Perfeci  Control  0/  Temperaturo  in  Private  JZeaf- 

doHcea,  PublUi  BuitdingB,  SeKool  HouBes^ 

Churehe»,   SaUway   Cars,    Green-Bouaes,   Etc. 


'Rw  ADtranaUo  Beecrto  Heu  BafoUor 
tbe  tampennm  of  tbe  UWig  — —■  -*  ••■- 
' ' •^e  dtalrad 


D  ilwiabiiTetba  a 


tctmet-OM 


theBagnlMOT  butAntlj 


Dpcrataniof 


. _._, „ JnMutlj  clowa  Uw 

dwek-Ounper  and  opou  tbe  dratH  <a  the  TnniaM.  Ilie  Bnpiuuw  e*n  be 
•et  I<7  anj  dsilrad  taBperatDTa.  mud  tboi  the  Itoiue  oui  ba  kept  at  a  iowa 
lentciatnn  at  nigbt,  or  tbe  auM  BoUaro  Kmpentttm  11119  M  mannaiort 
dajanl  nlflit.   Can  be  applied  to  mj  kind  of  beatlDf  apparatna. 

w«  wMb  to  «atalillib  a^ocal  oompanj  in  «>oli  Mate,  to  wbon  ^xdoaln 
pilTllegea  nnder  Ul  our  patenla  will  ve  inanuitMlL  All  oampaiiT  ooolnto 
all  the  patents  of  Bradfoid.  Batx,  Sternberg,  Draper,  and  Tbcanpam.  TVae 
are  fooDdaUoo  nUenla  and  anei  broadlj  Anlomalln  Baotrto  Seat  Sctubt- 
Do  not  tart  aell.  bf  nac  knr  lnbinxliv  appmimtiu.     WiUe  Tor 


Out  ■howliia  appllc^oo  of  Begnlator  to 


COKSOIIDATED  TEIFEBATUBE  COHTBOLLIHS  CO., 

SOO  Hennepin  Avenue,  MinneapoliB,  Minn* 


Local  CDBputw; 


.  M.  BIJTZ  »  CO.,  1(4  Uka  Bt.,Ckluff*,  III.    H.  E.  HEIT  BSflVLATOB  CO.,  I 


Before  boflnff  a  boiler  InTeatlsata  tba 

"FURMAN. 

FIVE  YEARS  IN  USE, 
doraed  br  I«adliif  Arobl- 


\\\ 


K^ 


^^>^^ 


^ 


na  - 


IT  IS 

TH0R0U6HLY 

EASV  TO  mJN. 

MADE  IH  SIXTEEN  SIZES.    Book  on 

Bteam  Ueuins  mallM  free.     AddRO. 

HEBENDEEN  WF6.  CO.,  BUEYA,  H.Y. 


Typ«,  Pr«S8«s  and  Printers'  Reaulsltaa. 
VANDSBBUBOB,  WBLiM  i  CO  , 

PHnters'     and     ■ngravera'     Warehouse, 

](  and  IS  Datcli,  eor.  Fallon  St.,  N.  Y. 

EngraTen'  Turley  Boiwood,  etc.  .  Muchlnljtt'  Pitleni  Lett*is. 


Steam  and  Hot  Water  Heating  Apparatus 


I  PUBLIC    BiriLDIVOS, 

RESISXNCES,  Etc. 

OUR  aPCCIAlTIEa.- 

I  TkaDnloaBot'W'aterBadlator, 

UoM'B  PaMnt  Sectional  BoUer, 

UUre  Patent  Bafetj  BoUer, 

Beed'a  Cait-troa  Radlaton. 

Indirect  Pin  Radlatora. 

1  The  H.  B.  SMITH  CO., 

lSTOaatra>t.,ira«Tark. 

FaUDdiT.  Weatfletd,  Hue. 

BEND  FOR  OIBOULABB. 


GOODSTEAM  HEATING 

SAVES  TOUR  HEALTH. 


Largest  Steaniai; 

CftlMCitj. 

Greatest  Econoiiif 
in  Fuel. 

m  EHemccB 

'SKIUEOUBOR 
tS  RCQUIRCD. 


SKE'S  PaTEBTS. 
k-O-BlSTTS 

WANTED 

BTEBYWESRE 


Duplex  Steam  heater  Co. 

No.  10  Barclay  St.,  New  York. 


E8TABUSHED  UAtF  A  CENTUST. 


SAFES 


HOT  FOUND  Irf^^^  ^^^3 
THAT  WILL  WEa  REFVIY  Arf 

INVESTIGATION 
THE  BEST  SAFE 

MARV/NSAFECa. 


ENDORSATIONS 


GURNEY 

HOT-WATER 

HEATER. 


"  Tlw  bMt  and  moat  veoDomtul  n 


ill  If  itam  inpwiorti 


u  be  CO  haat  ao  d« 


k.  LiHTRTUTX,  Oolambiu,  O. 


;*. 


Bend  for  Uliumtad  utalosns  Md  Uatiiiioiiial  iliHt  10 

GUBNEY  HOT-WATEB  HEATEB  00., 

nr  rxAVKi^nr  bt^  vobtoh,  maml. 

Or  u  aMw  qr  (*< /MtoutiW  ABtiv  Jc«ti -' 
Haw  Yoik.  H.  H.  Johnun,  lU  Cantn  Btmt 
DcDolt,  T.  B.  ChitM,  31  Edmniia  FlwM. ' 

PDnUnd.Or.,  W.  OudserfeCo.,  IWadStnet. 
CUcHo,  Btee k  WUUcnUfg. O       "  • "^    ' 


Richardson  &  Boynton  Co>'s 

POPULAR 

WARM-AIR  FURNACES 

Which   have    been    so    long   and    favorably   known 
throughout  tbe  T7nit«d  States  for  years  past. 


More   of  these   powerful   Furnaces   in 
use  than  of  any  other  make. 


Are  the  most  Successful  Heaters  and  will 
work  satisfactorily  where  others  fail. 


FEWEST   IMPROVEMENTS, 

Send  for  Olnmlar. 


RICHARDSON  «(  BOYNTON  CO., 

a34  Watar  Street,  New  York.  84  Lake  Street,  Chicago. 

Satne  addreat  for  X8  jfeara. 


SPORTING-GOODS 
Knives  Make  Good  Christmas  Gifts 


Ha.  8*1.  Hmk  ft  nntlanua-i  knife  that  wiU 
ne^  Bud  out  ^''^P^^  '  lil>d«L  ^i^  '^J"" 
u:aa.^^£S:  Star  ((.wTe  f (n^£oo. '  In  qiuun, 
M-nwglllt(;tnt«dUtit»e;  tSto,  "Haw  tBlI>a 

*      "*''  MAKER   A.  CROSH. 


THEATRICALS. 


Pluv.  Ttbteau,  Enlerulnineau.  etc,  for  Chorcli.  BcbooL 

<r  Pwrlor.     CkUlofne  Fan  U  jaa  menllon  thli  munulne. 

Hurold  BdorbBcK.  PaburieT,  1  Uarrar  St.,  iirsw  Yacx. 


BVFOUND  AT  LAST! 

<  PEBFECT  SUBSTITUTE  FOR  QLASS. 

CiiTDilt'sFliiiiWeNepliTBFls. 

Tbwe  filma  reqnire  eiftcttj  the  ume  treatment  u  rli7 
plAtea.    JIfc  bMto  prtNMMaa  ore  nmemmv.     WHviit  iiMnoat 
atttaaeeO.      M  Fllnu  can  be  curlM  in  one  holdec  la  place 
of  1  slaBS  nUtu.    Bcwl  (orolraalan  and  piloc  Uac 
ManufBoturad  biJOHN  OARBUTT, 
KimoMi  Drt  PI.1TE  wokkh,  Watki  JtmcnOH, 
Pot  aaw  bj  Ml  dealei^ FHILAJJKLFHIA.  PA. 


MACIC 


udHTERMIPTICONSIor 

fnblle  KxVlbKtoaaud  bx 


SPORTING-GOODS 


HKADQUARTKR*   FOR 

SPORTING  GOODS, 

Gymnasium  Apparatus,  Suits,  Etc. 

UuiDlaotnren  of  Uw  Celebrated 

AMERICAN   CLUB   ICE   SKATES. 

pBicn  RxDDciD.    QuAurr  hua  ab  ELmBoroax. 
Ho*.  O  OD  1  S  4 

Pmlr,     S3.0O  Sfl.SO  >a.OD         •4.00  $S.OO 

B«Dd  tor  SkKe  CaUloene. 


PnnohlDB  I 
CUmUngBoi 
Hone*.  Trap 


s  tat  prloea  of  Boxing 


ipeauuiP^n,  pBgPolet.Qi 


GYMNASIUM  AND  ATHLETIC  SUITS 

On  Band  db  to  Ordrs.  Bmium  PtjmidSEiD  oh  QcAHnrr. 
aea<]  lor  Bolt  Otuiogae. 


MAGICIANS'    GOODS. 

Cn^leti  Cabiiwti  of  Magical  AppirahH,  frm  75  onli  to  S40,00, 
Send  10  ceuu  for  spsclaJ  HoUdaj  Caulogne  of  TheatiliiAl 
OooOm,  Wlga,  Beards,  and  HiutactieB,  Steain  Tojs.  Hectauil- 
oal  Toji  and  NoiBltieB,  LaorosM  Balls  and  Bats,  Foot  Balls 
andJaokets.  Bkates.Blods.aad  Toboggans.  HaclcalAwaratna, 
Osme*.  Pbotflgrapli  cameras,  etc 

Xverythlitg  for  Out  and  ItOaiir  8p»rt». 

Peck  &  Snyder, 

134,  I  ae  A  138  NaMau  Street,  New  York. 


PRINCESS  TRICrCLE. 

Sate.  Cbeap.  and  Dnnble. 
fo/i  Bora.  aiRLS,  ahd  mssES. 

Rubber  or  steel  tires.     8liute 


mmm 


C^Tcalan  line.   . 


L  K.  HOOBE.  TIVT.  H.  T. 


SCHWARZ  TOY  BAZAAR, 


Acknowleditad  to  be  tlw  luvesl  Md  moat  Mloot  in  the  world. 
'-• ■ Forj  JjBtest  NoTeliUaof  tho  Kntopoan  and 

lii>it8d  t«  make  their  pai 
aiND  FOR  OIROULAR, 


(hktail  only.) 


E.  &  H.  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO. 

MannfacttirerB  si^  Importers  of 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 
INSTRUMENTS, 

APPARATUS, 

AND  SUPPLIES, 
BSl  Broadway,  N.  Y. 
Bole  ProprWtora  of  the  Patoat  Batchm. 


It  of  lbs  World,  and  firia  agMits 


Irom  It.oo  opvard.  Bendfe 


THE  FAIRY  TRICYCLE. 

E»iK).    Cheap.  HMltbfol.    OraoefnI. 
BeattorElils.s(hilta.  andlnTallds,    Only 
I   praeacarmacbtDetororlpiJlsitoninev 
I  niuHHiois«r.    For  draolara.  address 

KAY  HFO.  CO.,  KlTiia,  O. 


The  Horse  and  Buggy  " 


buggy  can  gel    Ihe    biwli    by    EUting 
where  he  uw  thii  AdveniHrnenl  ud 

StAndsrd  Wagaa  Co.,  Clncloostl,  O. 


TIT   FOR 

Gthbl:   "Jack,  why  is  it  that  in  oertun  oonntnes, 
of  age,  and  cannot  many  before  eighteen 

Jack  (uto  luujtut  had  the  wont  of  an 
kingdom." 


TAT. 

the  king  maj  aamnne  ^m  mown  at  fcHU-teen  Toan 
'Beeaiue  it  is  m(B«  difScult  to  mle  a  wife  than  m 


The  HEALTH  FOOD  COMPANY  appeods a Utt 
id  MTCral  of  tla  ekwI  imponaat  Food^  wlm  brlel  state- 

10  be  beneBdal : 
Peelsd   Wheat   Flour-Au  uuai  "Wboie  wheat 

ooB  uu  ptKispltiUlo  ^emeota:  a  wanaerfo]  bululer-up. 
n.OO  per  barrel ;  M.TS  per  balf  bamli  CC  per  lb. 

thewoTM.  t1i>-WpeTbbl.;K.wp«Ttialfbbl.:SWcperlb. 

la  wtiloh  (tanili  prorei  baimfnl.    Id  boxes,  ue. 
Cereal  Cofre»-ATBtiiauetatteiiliif  nntrloitnUiMnKe 

W  heate  n  a— iiu  Tt*T  ■>«"  B'<>'='*** '(^  ^■>''*°  *° '"■^ ' 
qalSia  eootM.  deUdiKml;  flavored,  eaallr  dueated,  and 

.      veij  noalUUng.    In  boiea,  SM. 

Un  iv«raal  Food— ^■'(■ttx'lMer-iistDallfteUeoondl- 
floS;  aperteSToodtordjBpepUoa.  In  bom  no. 

pletlaaB.  good  bonea.ieetli,  and  hair.    In  bozo,  Wc. 
Laatio  Wafers—RdleTe  au  itamBob  and  bowel  tronblei 

InMUcaaniTToancalilldraii.    mtMiea-Nc 
MIcmao— A  *«T  valoable  AHDacUc  fw  nM  in  drepepala 
""SiI^Saeiuia.aDddlaiAcMlMatea.    In  boiUeill-00. 
Vltaiine— Tbe  beM  leaiorer  of  mated  nenes  and  waning 
"'mwcti    PKfnllnDUbetea.    In botllee, ILOO. 
Gluten   Suppoaltorlea-A  looal  natnent  or  reat 

valDc  m  ootaApatian  and  puea.    In  boiea,  soe.    Free 

bj  mall  on  receipt  ot  prtoe. 

In  addltton  to  tbe  it  acUcka  In  the  libaye  Ual,  we  eonMantlj 

prepare  B8  othen.  wblob  maj  be  advantageooilj  eaten  bj  all 

perMmi la healtti, aodmanj  ot  whli*  peaaeu  cnntlTe  power 

h  Tartoni  ftmn*  of  daeaae.    AU  tbeae  tooOs  are  deacrlbed  la 

our  olToolan  aod  paBipliletB,aDa  Uelr  adaptatMn  to  dUMaed 

Btatea  a  tfalnur  aet  fOitb.    we  null  oar  ibtereaUnK  prlnied 

matter  meO'toaBwtOMBdaadreK.  Weaaoelieertnilylmaut 

advloB  aa  to  diet  and  regtaaen  to  all  wbo  wTtte  In  b^I  of  tta 

a(a[.anddewu«ietIieoDndillonaweklnBnllef.  Forapool^'— ~ 

of  Bicknen  we  prepare  ipedal  foodi  adapted  to  tbe  oonoi 

THE    HEALTH    FOOD   COMPANY, 

74  4th  Ave.,  Naw  York,  N.  Y. 


Tba  tMiNBt  IM  Znr  Ofbnd. 

PERFECTLY  PURE. 

A  UOffT  DBLICIOini  BSVERAQK.  TBY  IT. 
TnviDatwiMttrtttet;  taittrMfetnrlea 
It  iB  the  HiOHon  0v4Ui  lAAr»  picked  froni 
the  beat  plutatlona  and  aaannta^  abeolnlaly 
pan  anf  tie*  from  an  ■dnllWatlMii  or  oolmlDg 
matUK.  Ibe  paokage*  an  IwtKeUoallT  aealed 
and  wunn  tad  fall  weight.  It  1>  moieecon- 
"^'"■^  in  nee  than  the  lower  gradea 

OrlnUl  ft  OodioiUl  Tm  Oe.,L't'l., 

S*a4  <4}toe,  3S  J>Mrtlw»  SUr,  Stm  Forik 


